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TO THE HONOURED, NOBLE 

TRANSIATOUR OF RABELAIS 


Rabelais whose wit prodigiously was made 
All men, professions, actions to invade. 

With so much furious vigour, as if it 

Had liv'd ore each of them and each had quit : 

Yet with such happy slight and carelesse skill 
As, like the serpent, doth with laughter kill ; 

So that although his noble leaves appear 
Antick and Gottish, and dull souls forbear 
To turn them o*re, lest they should only fmde 
Nothing but savage Monsters of a minde ; 

No shapen beauteous thoughts ; yet when the wbe 
Seriously strip him of his wilde disguise. 

Melt down his drosse, refine bis massie ore. 

And polish that which seem’d rough-cast before. 
Search his deep sense, unveil bis hidden mirth. 

And make that fiery which before seem’d earth ; 
(Conquering those things of highest consequence, 
What’s difficult of language or of sense) 

Be will appear some noble table writ. 

In tb’ old Egyptian Hieroglyphick wit ; 

Where though you Monsters and GroteLxies see. 
You meet all mysteries of Philosophie. 

For be was wise and Sovereignly bred 
To know what mankinde is, bow’t may be led : 

He stoop’d unto them, like that wise man, who 
Rid on a stick when’s children would do so. 

For we are easie sullen things, and must 
Be laught aright, and cheated into trust, 
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VVhirst a black piece of Flegroe, that laies about 
Dull menaces, and teirifics the rout. 

And Cajoles it, with all its peevish strength 
Pitiously stretch'd and botch’d up into length, 

Whil’st the tir’d rabble sleepily obey 
Such opiate talk, and snore away the day. 

By all his noise as much their mindes releevcs. 

As catterwalUng of wilde cats frights theeves. 

But Rabelais was another thing, a man 
Made up of all that Art and Nature can 
Forme from a fiery Genius, he was one 
Whose soul so universally was throwne 
Through all the Arts of life, who understood 
Each stratagem by which we stray from good 
So that he best might solid vertue teach, 

As some ’gainst sinnes of their own bosomes preach i 
He from wise choice did the true meanes preferre. 

In the fooles coat acting th’ Philosopher. 

Thus hoary Esop’s beasts did mildly tame 
Fierce man, and moralize him into shame ; 

Thus brave Romances, while they seeme to lay 
Great traines of lust, Platonick love dbplay ; 

Thus would old Sparta, if a seldome chance 
Shew’d a drunk slave, teach children temperance j 
Thus did the later Poets nobly bring 
The scene to height, making the foole the Ring* 

And, noble Sir, you vigorously have trod 
In this hard path, unknown, un*understood 
By its own countreymen, 'tis you appeare 
Our full enjoyment which was our despaire. 

Scattering his mists, cheering hb Cynick frowns, 

(For radiant brightnesse now dark Rabelab crownes,) 
Leaving your brave Heroick cares, which must 
Make tetter mankinde and embalme your dust. 

So undeceiving us that now we see 
All wit in Gascone and in Cromartie, 

Besides that Rabelais b conveigh’d to us. 

And that our Scotland b not b^barous. 

J. DE LA SALLE. 
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RABLOPHILA 

THE FIRST DECADE 
The Commendation 

Musa t canas nostrorum in testimonium Amerum, 
Et GARGANTUEAS perpetuato faces. 

Utque homioi tali resultet nobilis ECCHO : 
(j^icquid Fama canit, PANTAGRUELIS erit. 


THE ARGUMENT 

Here I intend mysteriously to sing 

With a pen pluck’d from Fame*5 own wing« 
Of Carganiua that leam’d Breech-wiping King. 


DECADE THE FIRST 

I 

Help me, propitious STARRES ; a mighty blase 
Benumm’s me I 1 roust sound the praise 
Of him hath turn’d this crabbed work in such heroick pnrase^ 

n 

What sett would not court martyrdom to hold 
Upon his head a Laurel of gold. 

Where for each rich conceit a Pumpion-pearle is told : 

XU 

And such a one is this, Art’s Master-piecef 
A thing ne’re equal’d by old Greece : 

A thing ne’re match’d as yet, a real Golden-fleece, 

IV 

Vice is a souldier 6ghts against mankinde ; 

Which you may look but never finde : 

For ’tis an envious thing, with cunning interlin’d, 

5 
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V 

And thus he rails at drinking all before *aTB, 

And for lewd women does be-whore ’um. 

And brings their painted-faces and black patches to th* Quarunu 

VI 

To drink he was a furious enemy 
Contented with a SIX PENY— 

(With Diamond-hatband, silver spurs, six horses.) PYE— 

vn 

And for Tobacco’s pate-rotunding smoke. 

Much had he said and much more spoke, 

But ’twas not then found out, so the designs was hrohot 

VUI 

Muse / Fancy I Faith I come now arise aloud, 

Assembled in a Wew-i'cyn’d cloud. 

And this tall infant in Angelick armes now shroud^ 

IX 

To praise it further I would now begin 
Were ’t now a thorough-faire nsid Inns, 

It harbours vice, though 't be to catch it in a ginna. 


Therefore, my Muse, draw up thy flowing saile. 

And aeclamate a gentle HAILE 
With all thy Art and Metaphors, which must frevaiU 

Jam prima Occani pars est proeterita nostri, 

Imperibus restat danda seeunda modis. 

Quam si preestiterit mtntem Daemon malus addam. 

Cum sapierts totus prodierit RABELAIS. 

MALEVOLUSt 


6 
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RABELAIS TO THE READER 

Good friends, my Readers, who peruse this Book^ 
Be not offended, whil’st on it you look : 

Denude your selves of all deprav’d affection. 

For it containes no badnesse, nor infection : 

T’is true that it brings forth to you no birth 
Of any value, but in point of mirth ; 

Thinking therefore how sorrow might your mmde 
Consume, I could no apter subject hnde ; 

One inch of joy surmounts of grief a span ; 
Because to laugh is proper to the man* 


■ ) . t 
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THE AUTHORS PROLOGUE TO THE 

FIRST BOOK 

Most Noble and Illustrious Drinkers, and you thrice precious Pockified 
blades, (for to you, and none else do I dedicate my writings) Alcibiadcs, 
in that Dialogue of Plato's, which is entituled Tht Banquet, whil’st he was 
setting forth the praises of hb Schoolmaster Socrates (without all question 
the Prince of Philosophers) amongst other discourses to that purpose said, 
that he resembled the Silenes. Silencs of old were litUe boxes, like those 
we now may see in the shops of Apothecaries, painted on the outside with 
wanton toyish figures, os Harpyes, Satyrs, bridled Geese, homed Hares, 
sidled Ducks, flying Goats, Thillcr Harts, and other suchlike counterfeted 
pictures at discretion, to excite people unto laughter, as Silenus himself, 
who was the foster-father of good Bacchus, was wont to do j but within 
those capricious caskets were carefully preserved and kept many rich 
jewels, ^d fine drugs, such as Balme, Ambergreece, Amamon, Musk, 
Civet, with several kindes of precious stones, and other things of great 
price. Just such another thing was Socrates for to have eyed his outside, 
and esteemed of him by hb exterior appearance, you would not have given 
Uie peel of an Oinion for him, so deformed he was in body, and ridiculous 
in his gesture : he had a sharp pointed nose, with ^e look of a Bull, and 
countenance of a foole : he was in hb carriage simple, boorish in hb 
apparel, in fortune poore, unhappy in hb wives, unfit for all offices in the 
C^mmon-we^th, aiwayes laughing, tipling, and merrily carousing to 
every one, with rantinual gybes and jecres, the better by those meanes to 
conceale hb divine knowledge: now opening thb boxe you would have 
found within it a heavenly and inestimable drug, a more than humane 
understanding, an admirable vertue, matchlesse learning, invincible 
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courage, unimitable sobriety, certaine contentment of minde, perfect 
assurance, and an incredible misregard of all that, for which men com- 
monly do so much watch, run, saile, fight, travel, toyle and turmoile 
themselves. 

VVhereunto (in your opinion) doth this little flourish of a preamble 
tend ? For so much as you, my good disciples, and some other jolly 
fooles of ease and leasure, reading the pleasant titles of some books of our 
invention, as Gargantua, Pantagruel, NVhippot, the dignity of Cod- 
peeces, of Pease and Bacon with a Commentary, etc., are too ready to 
judge, that there is nothing in them but jests, mockeries, lascivious dis- 
course, and recreative lies ; because the outside (which is the title) is 
usually (without any farther enquiry) entertained with scoffing and 
derision : but truly it is very unbeseeming to make so slight account of 
the works of men, seeing your selves avouch that it is not the habit makes 
the Monk, many being Monasterially accoutred, who inwardly are nothing 
lesse then monachal, and that there are of those that weare Spanish caps, 
who have but little of the valour of Spaniards in them. Therefore is it, 
^at you must open the book, and seriously consider of the matter treated 
in it, then shall you finde that it containeth things of farre higher value 
than the boxe did promise ; that is to say, that the subject thereof is not 
so foolish, as by the Title at the first sight it would appear to be. 

And put the case that in the literal sense, you meet with purposes merry 
^d solacious enough, and consequently very correspondent to their 
inscriptions, yet must not you stop there as at the melody of the charming 
Syrens, but endeavour to interpret that in a sublimer sense, which possibly 
you intended to have spoken in the joUitie of your heart ; did you ever 
pick the lock of a cupboard to steal a bottle of wine out of it ? Tell me 
truly, and if you did call to minde the countenance which then you had ? 
or, did you ever see a Dog with a marrow-bone in his mouth, (the beast 
of all other, sales Plato, lib. 2, de Republica, the most Philosophical) if you 
have seene him, you might have remarked with what devotion and circum- 
spectnesse he wards and watcheth it ; with what care he keeps it : how 
fervently he holds it : how prudently he gobbets it : with what affection 
be brealU it : and with what diligence he sucks it : to what end all this ? 
what moveth him to take all these paines ? what are the hopes of his 
labour? what doth he expect to reap thereby? nothing but a little 
marrow : True it is, that this little is more ravoury and delicious than the 
great quantities of other sorts of meat, because the marrow (as Galen 
testifieth, 3. faculi. nat. and w, de usu pariium) is a nourishment most 
perfectly elalMured by nature. 

la imitation of this Dog, it becomes you so be wise, to smell, feele and 
have in estimation these faire goodly books, stuffed with high conceptions, 
which though seemingly easie m the pursuit, are in the cope and encounter 
somewhat difficult ; and then like him you must, by a sedulous Lecture, 
and frequent meditation, break the bone, and suck out the marrow ; that 
is, my fldlegorical sense, or the things I to my self propose to be signified 
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by these Pj^thagorical Symbols, with assured hope, that in so doing, you 
will at last aitaiiie to be both well-advised and valiant by the reading of 
them : for in the perusal of this Treatise, you shall 6nde another kinde 
of taste, and a doctrine of a more profound and abstruse consideration, 
which will disclose unto you the most glorious Sacraments, and dreadful 
mysteries, as well in what concemeth your Religion, as matters of the 
publikc Slate, and Life oeconomical. 

Do you bclecve upon your conscience, that Homer whil’st he was a 
couching his Iliads and Odysses, had any thought upon those Allegories, 
which I’lutarch, Hcraclidcs I’onticus, Fristalius, Cornutus squeesed out 
of him, and which Politian filched ogaine from them ; if you trust it, with 
neither hand nor foot do you come ncare to my opinion, which judgeth 
them to have beene as little dreamed of by Homer, as the Gospel-sacra- 
ments were by Ovid in is hietamorphosis, though a certaine gulligul Fryer 
and true bacon-picker would have undertaken to prove it, if perhaps he 
had met with as very fools as himself, (and as the Proverb saics) a lid 
worthy of such a kettle : if you give no credit thereto, why do not you the 
same in these jovial new chronicles of mine ; albeit when I did dictate 
them, I thought upon no more then you, who possibly were drinking (the 
whil'st) os I was ; for in the composing of this lordly book, 1 never lost 
nor bestowed any more, nor any other time then what was appointed to 
serve me for taking of my bodily refection, that b, whil'st 1 w-as eating and 
drinking. And indeed that is the fittest, and most proper hour, wherein 
to write these high matters and deep Sciences : as Homer knew very well, 
tlic Paragon of all Philologues, and Ennius, the Father of the Latine Poets 
(as Horace calls him) although a certain sneaking jobemol olledgcd that 
bb Verses smelled more of the wine than oile. 

So saith a Turlupin or a new start-up grub of my books, but a turd 
for him. The fragrant odour of the wine ; O how much more dainty, 
pleasant, laughing, celestial and delicious it b, then that smell of oile I 
And I will glory os much when it b said of me, that I have spent more on 
wine then oUc, as did Demosthenes, when it was told him, that hb expense 
on oile was greater than on wine ; I truly hold it for an honour and prabe 
to be called and reputed a Frolick Gualter, and a Robin goodfcllow ; for 
under thb name am 1 welcome in all choisc companies of Pantagruelbts t 
it was upbraided to Demosthenes by an envious surly knave, that hb 
Orations did smell like the sarplcr or wrapper of a foul and filthy oile* 
vessel ; for thb cause interpret you all my deeds and sayings in the per- 
fcctest sense ; reverence the cheese-like brain that feeds you with these 
faire billevczecs, and trifling jollities, and do what lies in you to keep me 
aUvayes merry. Be frolic now my lads, cheer up your hearts, and joy- 
fully read the rest, with all the ease of your body and profit of your reines ; 
but hearken joltheads, you viedazes, or dickens take ye, remember to 
drink a health to me for the like favour again, and I will pledge you 
instantly. Tout ar«strutys4 




THE FIRST BOOK 


CHAPTER I 

Of the Genealogy and Antiquity of Gargantua 

1 MUST referre you to the great Chronicle of Pantagruel for the 
knowledge of that Genealogy, and Antiquity of race by which 
Gargantua is come unto us ; in it you may understand more at 
large how the Giants were bom in this world, and how from 
them by a direct line issued Gargantua the father of Pantagruel : 
and do not take it ill, if for this time I passe by it, although the 
subject be such, that the oftener it were remembered, the more 
it would please your worshipfull Seniorias ; according to which 
you have the authority of Plato in Philebo and Gorgias ; and of 
Flaccus, who saies that there are some kindes of purposes (such 
as these are without doubt) which the frequentlier they be 
repeated, still prove the more delectable. 

Would to God every one had as certaine knowledge of his 
Genealogy since the time of the Arke of Noah until this age. I 
think many are at this day Emperours, Kings, Dukes, Princes, 
and Popes on the earth, whose extraction is from some porters, 
tod pardon-pedlars as on the contrary, many are now poor 
wan(&^ff beggars, wretched and miserable, who are descended 
of the blood and lineage of great Kings and Emperours, 
occasioned (as I conceive it) by the transport and revolution of 
Kingdomes tod Empires, from the Assyrians to the Medcs, 
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from the Modes to the Persians, from the Persians to the Mace- 
tionians, from the Macedonians to the Romans, from the 
Romans to the Greeks, from tiie Greeks to the French, etc. 

And to give yon some liint concerning my self, who speaks 
inito yotj, I cannot think but I am come of the race of some rich 
King or Prince in former times, for never yet saw you any man 
that liad a greater desire to be a King, and to be rich, tlien I 
linve, and tliat oncly that I may make good chear, do nothing, 
nor care for any thing, and plentifully enrich my friends, and all 
honest and learned men : but herein do I comfort myself, that 
in the other world I shall be so, yea and greater too then at this 
j)resent I dare wish : as for you, with the same or a better con- 
ceit consolate your selves in your distresses, and drink fresh 
if you can come by it. 

To rcturnc to our weathers, I say, that by the sovereign gift 
of heaven, the Antiquity and Genealogy of Gargantua hath been 
reserved for our use more full and perfect then any other except 
that of the Mcssijis, whereof I mean not to speak ; for it belong 
not unto iny i>urj>ose, and the Devils (that is to say) the false 
accusers, and dissembled gospellers will therein oppose me. 
This Genealogy was found by John Andrew in a meadow, 
which he had near the Pole-arch, under the Olive-tree, ns you 
go to Marsay ; where, as he was making cast up some ditches, 
the diggers with their mattocks struck against a great brazen 
tomb, and unmcasurably long, for they could never finde the 
end thereof, by reason that it entered too farre within the 
Sluccs of Vienne ; opening this Tomb in a certain place thereof, 
scaled on the top ^vlth the mark of a goblet, about which was 
written in Ilctrurian letters HIC BIBITUR; they found 
nine IHaggons set in such order as they use to ranke their 
kylcs in Gasconic, of which that wliich was placed in the middle 
had under it a big, fat. great, gray, pretty, smoll, mouldy, little 
paniphlct, smelling stronger, but no better than roses. In that 
b^k the said Genealogy w’as found written all at length, in a 
Llianccry hami, not in paper, not in parchment, nor in wax, but 
in the bark of an elme-tree, yet so wome with the long tract of 

time, that hardly could tree letters together be there nerfectlv 
discerned. ^ ^ 

1 (though unworthy) was sent for thither, and with much 
help of those Spectocles, whereby the art of reading dim writ- 
ings, and lettere that do not clearly appear to the sight, is 
practised, as Aristotle teacheth it. did translate the book as vou 
may sec in your pantagruelising. that is to say, in drinking 
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stiffly to your own hearts desire ; and reading the dreadful and 
homfick acts of Pantagruel : at the end of the book tliere was 
a little Treatise entituled the Antidoted Fanfreluches, or a 
Gahmatia of extravagant conceits. The rats and mothes or 
(that I may not lie) other wicked beasts, had niblcd off the 
beginning, the rest I have hereto subjoyned, for the reverence 
I beare to antiquity. 



CHAPTER n 

The Antidoied Fanfreluches: or, a Galimaiia of extravagant 

Conceits found in an ancient Monument 

No sooner did the Cymbiians overcommcr 
Pass through the air to shun the dew of summer 
But at his coining streight great tubs were fill’d ; 

With pure fresh Butter down in showers distill’d 
Wherewith when water’d was his Grandam heigh 
Aloud he <^ed. Fish it, Sir, I pray ye ; 

Because his beard is almost all beray’d, 

Or that he would hold to ’m a scale he pray’d. 

To lick his slipper, some told was much better. 

Then to gaine pardons and the merit greater. 

In th* interim a crafty chuff approaches, 

From the depth issued, where they fish for Roches ^ 

Who said. Good sirs, some of them let us save. 

The Eele is here, and in this hollow cave 
You’ll finde, if that our looks on it demurre, 

A great wast in the bottome of his fun^ 
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To read this chapter when he did begin. 

Nothing but a calves homes were found therein ; 

I feel (quoth he) the Miter which doth hold 
My head so chill, it makes my braincs take cold. 

Being with the i'*»rfume of a tumun warm’d. 

To stay by cliimuey hearths himsen he arm’d. 
Provided that a new thill horse they made 
Of every person of a hair-braind head. 

They talked of the bunghole of Saint Knowles, 

Of Gilbathar and thousand other holes ; 

If they might be reduc’d t’ a scarry stuffe. 

Such as might not be subject to the cough : 

Since ev’ry man unseemly did it fmde. 

To see them gaping thus at ev’ry winde ; 

For, if perhaps they handsomely were clos’d. 

For pledges they to men might be expos’d. 

In this arrest by Hercules the raven 

Was flayed at her retume from Lybia haven. 

Why am not I said Minos there invited, 

Unlessc it be my self, not one’s omitted : 

And then it is their minde, I do no more 
Of Frogs and Oysters send them any store • 

In case they spare my life and prove but civil, 

1 give their sale of distaffs to the Devil. 


To quell Wm comes Q. R. who limping frets 
M the safe passe of trixie crackarets, 

boulter, the Cyclops cousin, those 

Did ma^re wlul’st each one wip’d his nose : 
hew ingles m this fMlow ground are bred. 

But on a tanners mill are winnowed : 

Run tWther all of you th’ olarmes sound clear. 
You shall have more then you had the last year. 


Short while thereafter was the bird of Jove 
^olv d to s^k, though dismal it should prove ; 

w^ afraid, when he saw them in ire, 

^ey should or tl^w quite flat down dead th» empire 

^ ^ from heaven to steale, 

^ Herrings put to sale j 

those who strive to brave US 

And to the Massorcts fond words enslave us * 
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All this at last concluded galantly. 

In spite of Ate and her hern-like thigh. 

Who, sitting saw Penthesilea tane. 

In her old age, for a cresse-selling quean ; 

Each one cry*d out. Thou filthy Collier toad, 

Doth it become thee to be found abroad ? 

Thou hast the Roman Standard filtch’d away. 

Which they in rags of parchment did display. 

Juno was borne who under the Rainbow, 

Was a bird-catching with her Duck below : 

When her with such a grievous trick they plyed. 

That she had almost been bethwacked by it : 

The bargain was that of that throatfull she 
Should of Prosperina have two egges free ; 

And if that she thereafter should be found. 

She to a Haw-thorn hill should be fast bound 

Seven moneths thereafter, lacking twenty two. 

He, that of old did Carthage town undo : 

Did bravely midd’st them all himself advance. 
Requiring of them his inheritance ; 

Although they justly made up the division. 

According to the shoe-welt-lawes decision ; 

By distributing store of brews and beef 
To those poor fellows, that did pen the Brief. 

But th* year will come signe of a Turkish Bowe, 

Five spindles yarnd, and three pot-bottomes too. 
Wherein of a discourteous King the dock 
Shall pepper’d be under an Hermits frock. 

Ah that for one she hypocrite you must 
Permit so many acres to be lost : 

Cease, cease, this visard may become another. 
Withdraw your selves unto the Serpents brother. 

^Is in times past, that he who Is shall reigne 
With his good friends in peace now and againe ; 

No rash nor heady Prince shall then rule crave. 

Each good will its arbitrement shall have : 

And the joy promised of old as doome 

To the heavens guests, shall in its beacon comet 
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Then sliall the breeding mares, that bcnumm’d were* 
Like royall palfreys ride triumphant there. 

And this continue shall from time to time. 

Till Mars be fettrcd for an unknown crime. 

Then shall one come who others wdll surpasse. 
Delightful, pleasing, matchlesse, full of grace ; 

Chear up your hearts, approach to this repast. 

All trusty friends of mine for hce’s dcccast, 

Who would not for a world return againe. 

So highly shall time past be cri’d up then. 

He who was made of waxe shall lodge each meml'CC 
Close by the hinges of a block of timber : 

We then no more shall Master, master, whoot 
The swagger, who th’ alarum bell holds out ; 

Could one scaze on the dagger which he bears* 

Heads would be free from tingling in the eares. 

To bafTle the whole storehouse of abuses. 

And thus farewell Apollo and tlic Itiuscs, 



CHAPTER in 

TIou} Gargardua was carried Eleven Moneihs in his Mothers Belly 

Granoousier was a good fellow in his time* and notable jester ; 
he loved to drink neat, as much as any man that then was in the 
world, and would willingly eate salt meal ; to this intent he 
was ordinarily well furnished with gammons of Bacon* both of 
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Westphalia, Mayence and Bayone ; with store of dried Neats 
tongues, plenty of Links, Chitterlings and Puddings in tlieir 
season ; together with salt Beef and mustard, a good deale of 
hard rows of powdered mullet called Botargos, great provision 
of Sauciges, not of Bolonia (for he feared the Lombard boccone) 
but of Bigorre, Longaulnay, Brene, and Rouargue. In the 
vigor of his age he married Gargamelle, daughter to the King 
of the ParpaOlons, a jolly pug, and well mouthed wench. 
These two did often times do the two backed beast together, 
joyfully rubbing and frotting their Bacon ’gainst one another, 
insofarre, that at last she became great with childe of a faire 
sonne, and went with him unto the eleventh moneth, for so 
Jong, longer, may a woman carry her great belly, especially 
when it is some master-piece of nature, and a person predes- 
tinated to the performance, in his due time, of great exploits ; 
as Homer saies, that the childe, whieh Neptune begot upon the 
Nymph, was borne a whole year after the conception, that is, 
in the twelfth moneth ; for, as Aulus Gellius saith, libr. 3. this 
long time was suitable to the majesty of Neptune, that in it the 
childe might receive his perfect forme: for the like reason 
Jupiter made the night, wherein he lay with Alcmena, last 
fourty eight houres, a shorter time not being suflicient for the 
forging of Hercules, who cleansed the w'orld of the IMonstres and 
Tyrants, wherewith it was supprest. My masters, the ancient 
pantagruclists have confirmed that which I say, and w’ithall 
declared it to be not oncly possible, but also maintained the 
lawful birth and legitimation of the infant borne of a woman in 
the eleventh moneth after the decease of her husband, Hypo 
crates, Ub. de cdiinento. Plinius, lib. 7. cap. 5. Plautus, in his 
Cistelleria. Marcus Varro in his Satyr inscribed. The Testa' 
meni, alledging to this purpose the authority of Aristotle : 
Censorinus lib. de die nalali. Arist. lib. 7. cap 3 and 4 de 
naiura animalium. Gellius, lib, 8. cap. 10. Servius, in his 
exposition upon this verse of Virgil’s Eclogues, “ Malri loii^a 
decern*' etc., and a thousand other foolcs, whose number hath 
been increased by the Lawyers (]. de suist et Leg. intestato para- 
grapho fin. and in Auth. de reslitu. ei ea quee paiit in xi mense ; 
moreover upon these grounds they have foysted in their 
Robidilardick, or LapituroHve Law. Gallus f). de libr. ei 
posih. L. sept. de slat. horn. And some other Lawes, wliich 
at this time I dare not name ; by means whereof the honest 
widows may without danger play at the close buttock game 
with might and maine, and as liard as they can for the space of 
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the first two moneths after the decease of their husbands. I 
pray you, my goo<l lusty springal lads, if you findc any of these 
females, that are worth the paines of untying the cod-peece* 
point, get up, ride upon them, and bring them to me ; for if 
they happen within the third moneth to conceive, the childe 
shall be hcire to the deceased, if, before he died, he had no other 
children, and the mother shall -passe for an honest woman, 

^Vhcn she is known to have conceived, thrust forwartl boldly, 
spare her not, whatever betide you, seeing the paunch is full ; 
as Julia, the daughter of the Emperour Octavjan never pro- 
stituted her self to her belly-bumpers, but when she found her 
self with childe, after the manner of Ships that receive not their 
stcers-man, till they have their ballast and lading ; and if any 
blame them for this their retaconniculation, and reiterated 
lechery uj>on their pregnancy at\d big bcllicdnessc, seeing 
beasts in the like exigent of their fullncsse, will never suffer 
the malc-masculant to incroach them : their answer will be, 
that those are beasts, but they are women, very well skilled in 
the pretty vales, and small fees of the pleasant trade and 
mysteries of superfetation : as Populius heretofore answered, 
according to the relation of Macrobius, lib. 2. Salumal. If the 
Devill would not have them to bagge, he must wring hard the 
spigot, and stop the bung-hole. 


CHAPTER IV 

TJoxv Gargamelle, being great with Garganiua, did eate a htise 

Dcale of Tripes 

Tiik occasion and manner how Gargamelle was brought to bed. 
and delivered of her childe. was thus j and, if you do not beleeve 
It, 1 Wish your bum-gut fall out, and make an escapade* Her 
bum-gut, indeed, or fundament escaped her in an aftemoone, 
on the thi^ day of February, with having eaten at dinner too 
many godebillios. Godebillios are the fat tripes of coiros 
coiros are beeves fatned at the cratch in Oxe stalls, or in the 
fresh ^imo meadows, guimo meadows are those, that for their 
fmitfulnessc may be mowed twice a yeare, of those fat beeves 
they had killed three hundred sixty seven thousand and 
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fourteen, to be salted at Shrovetide, that in the entring of the 
Spring they might have plenty of poudred beef, wherewith to 
season their mouths at the beginning of their meales, and to 
taste their wine the better. 

They had abundance of tripes, as you have heard, and they 
were so delicious, that every one licked his fingers, but the 
niischife was this, that for all men could do, there was no 
po^ibility to keep them long in that relish ; for in a very short 
while they would have stunk^ which had been an undecent 
thing ; it was therefore concluded that they should be all of 
them gulched up, without losing any thing ; to this effect they 
invited all the Burguers of Sainais, of Suille, of the Roche- 
clcrmand, of Vaugaudry, without omitting the Boudray, 
Monpensier, the Guedevede, and other their neighbours, all 

^ brave fellows, and good players at the kyles. 

The good man Grangousier took great pleasure in their com- 
pany, and commanded there should be no want nor pinching for 
any thing: neverthelesse he bade his wife eatc sparingly, 
because she was near her time, and that these tripes were no 
very commendable meat : they would faine (said he) be at the 
chewing of ordure, that would eat the case wherein it was. 
Notwithstanding these admonitions, she did eate sixteen 
quarters, two bushels, three Pecks and a pipkin full : O the fair 
fecality, wherewith she swelled, by the ingrcdiency of such 
shitten stuffe I 

After dinner they all went out in a hurle, to the grove of the 
willows, where on the green grasse, to the soimd of the merry 
jFIutes, and pleasant Bagpipes, they danced so gallantly, that 
It was a sweet and heavenly sport to see them so frolick. 


CHAPTER V 

The Discourse of the Drinkers 

Then did they fall upon the chat of victuals and some belly 
furmture to be snatched at in the very same place, which pur- 
pose was no sooner mentioned, but forthwith began flaggons to 
go, gammons to trot, goblets to fly, great bowles to ting, glasses 
to ring, draw, reach, fill, mixe, give it me without water, so 
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niy frintul, so, whip me off this glasse neatly, bring me hithei 
some elnret, a full \vcef>ing glasse till it run over, a cessation and 
truce with tliirst. ITa, thou false Fever, wilt thou not be gone ? 
by niy f'iggins, godmother, I cannot as yet enter in the humour 
of bcitig merry, nor drink so currantly as I would. You have 
catch’d a cold, g.itner, yea forsooth. Sir ; by the bellv of Sanct 
Buf, let us talk of our drink, I never drink but at my hours, like 
the Pope’s Mule, and I never drink but in my breviary, like 
a fairc father Gartlien. ^^’hich was first, thirst or drinking ? 
Thirst, for who in the time of innocence would have drunk 
without being athirst ? nay. Sir, it was drinking ; for privalio 
prcrsupponil habitnui. I am learned, you see : L'n'cundi calices 
quern non fecere disertum ? we poor innocents drink but too 
much without thirst : not I truly, who am a sinner, for I never 
drink without thirst, either prc.scnt or future, to ])revent it, as 
you know, I <lrink for tlic thirst to come ; I drink eternally, 
this is to me an eternity of drinking, and drinking of eternity ; 
let us sing, let us drink, and tune up our round-lays ; where is 
my funnel ? What, it seems I do not drink but by an At- 
tourncy ? do you wet yourselves to dry, or do you dry to wet 
you ? pish, I understand not the rhethorick (Theorick, I should 
say) but I help my self somewhat by the practice. Baste, 
enough. I sup, I wet, I humect, I moisten my gullet, I drink, and 
all for fear of dying ; drink ahvayes and you shall never die : 
” I not, I am a ground dry, gravelled and spent, I am 

stark dead without drink, and my soul ready to flie inso some 
marish amongst Frogs ; the soul never dwells in a dry place, 
drouth kiUs it. O you butlers, creators of new formes, make 
me of no drinker a drinker, a perennity and everlastingnesse of 
sprinkling, and bedewing me through these my parched and 
sinnewy bowels ; he drinks in vaine, that feels not the pleasure 
of It : this entercth into my veines, the pissing tooles and urinal 
vessels shall have nothing of it. I would willingly wash the 
tripes of the calf, which I apparelled this morning. I have 
pretty well now bnlasted my stomack, and stutt my paunch : 
If the papers of my bonds and bills could drink as well as I do. 
my creditors would not want for wine when they come to see 

formal e.xhibition of their 
nghts to what of me they can demand ; this hand of yours 

tE?/L? many other such will enter here before 

shallow, It is enough to break both 
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What difference is there between a bottle and a nappron Y 
great difference, for the bottle is stopped and shut up with a 
stoj)pcl, but the flaggon wth a vice, bravely and well plaid uf)on 
the wonls. Our fathers drank lustily, and emptied their cans; 
well cach’d, well sung ; conic, let us drink : will you send noth- 
ing to the river, here is one going to wash the tripes : I drink 
no more than a spurge, I drink like a Templet Knight : and I, 
tanqiiam sjwnsus, and I, sicut terra sine aqua, give me a svnony- 
mon for a gammon of bacoti ? it is the compulsory of drinkei's : 
it is a pully ; by a pully-rope wine is let down into a cellar, and 
by a gammon into the stomach, hei I now boyes hither, some 
drink, some drink, there is no trouble in it, rcspice •personam, 
pone pro duos, bus non est in nsu. If I could get up as well as I 
can swallow down, I ha<l been long ere now very high in the aire. 
Thus became Tom Tosse-pot rich, thus went in the Taylors 
j Bacchus conquer th’ Inde thus Philosophy, 

Mehnde: a little raine allayes a great deale of winde : long 
tipling breaks the thunder. But if there came such liquor from 
my ballock, would you not willingly thereafter suck the udder 
whence it issued ; here. page, fill ; I prethee, forget me not 
when it comes to my tume, and I will enter the election I have 
made of thee into the very register of my heart, sup, Guillot, 
and spare not, there is yet somewhat in the pot. I appcalc 
from thirst, and disclaim its jurisdiction. Page sue out mv 
appeale in forme, this remnant in the bottome of the glasse 
must follow Its Leader. I was wont heretofore to drink out 
all. but now I leave nothing. Let us not make too much haste. 

^ 5 hey day. here are 

sport, and in earnest excellent Godebillios 
of the dun Oxe (you know) with the black streak. O for God’s 
^ke let us li^h them soundly, yet thriftily. Drink, or I will. 

^ beseech you ; sparrows will not eate unlcsse 
you bob them on the taile, nor can I drink if I be not fairly 

concavities of my body are like another HeS 
for their capacity. Lagoneedatera. there is not a comer nor 

mv ^ Secret out 

it utter?J’ soundly, but this shall banish 

^ '^**V*® homes by the sound of flaggons 

bottlM, jMd cry aloud, that whoever hath lost his tmrst 

il- drinking Si ^ 

mv ^ the^woM of thi Go?pd*ln 

my mouth, Sitio. The stone called Asbestos, is not more 
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unquenchable, than the thirst of mv patemitie. Appetite comes 
w-ith eating saies Angeston, but* the thirst goes away with 
drinking. I have a remedy against tliirst, quite contrary to 
that which is good against the biting of a mad dog. Keep 
running after a Dog, and he will never bite you, drink alwayes 
before the thirst, and it will never come upon j'ou. There I 
catch you, I awake you. Argus had a hundred eyes for his 
sight, a butler should have (like Briareus) a hundred hands 
wherewith to fill us wine indefatigably. Hey now lads, let 
us moisten our selves, it will be time to dry hereafter. White 
wine here, wine boyes, poure out all in the name of Lucifer, 
fill here you, fill and fill (pescods on you) till it be full. My 
tongue peels. Lanstrinque, to thee, Countreyman, I drink to 
thee good fellow, camarade to thee, lustie, lively, Ha, la, la, that 
was drunk to some purpose, and bravely gulped over. O 
\achrtpna Christie it is of the best grape ; ’faith, pure Greek, 
Greek, O the fine white wine, upon iny conscience it is a kinde of 
taffatas wine, hin, hin, it is of one care, well wrought, and of 
good wooll ; courage, camrade, up thy heart billy, we will not 
be beasted at this bout, for I have got one trick, ex hoc in hoc, 
there is no inchantment, nor charme there, every one of you 
hath seene it, my prentiship is out, I am a free man at this trade. 
I am prester mast, (Prish)-Brum I should say master past. O 
the drinkers, those that are a dry, O poore thirsty souls, good 
Page my friend, fill me here some, and crowme the vdne, I pray 
thee, like a Cardinal, Naiura abhorret vacuum. Would you say 
that a flie could drink in this, this is after the fashion of Swisser- 
land, clear off, neat, supernaculum, come, therefore blades to 
this divine liquor, and celestial juyee, swill it over heartily, 
and spare not, it is a decoction of Nectar and Ambrosia, 


CHAPTER VI 

How Garganiua was borne in a strange Manner 

WanaT they were on this discourse, and pleasant tattle of 
drinking, Gargamelle began to be a little unwell in her lower 
parts ; whereupon Grangousier arose from off the grasse, and 
fell to comfort ncr very honestly and kindly, Busp>ecting that she 
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was in travel, and told her that it was best for her to sit do\vn 
upon the grasse under tlie willows, because she was like very 
shortly to see young feet, and that therefore it was convenient 
she should pluck up her spirits, and take a good heart of new at 
the fresh arrival of her baby, saying to her withal, that although 
the paine was somewhat grievous to her, it would be but of short 
continuance, and that the succeeding joy would quickly remove 
that sorrow, in such short that she should not so much as 
remember it. On with a sheejjs courage (quoth he), dispatch 
this boy, and we will speedily fall to work for the making of 
another. Ha (said she) so well as you speak at your own ease, 
you that are men ; well then, in the name of God, i Me do my 
best, seeing that you will have it so, but w’ould to God that it 
were cut off from you : What ? (said Grangousier) Ha (said 
she), you are a good man indeed, you understand it well enough ; 
what, iny member ? (said he) by the goats blood, if it please 
you that shall be done instantly, cause bring hitlicr a knife ; 
alas, (said she), the Lord forbid, I pray Jesus to forgive me, I 
did not say it from my heart, therefore let it alone, and do not 
do it neither more nor lesse any kinde of harme for my speaking 
so to you ; but I am like to have work enough to do to day, 
and all for your member, yet God blesse you and it. 

Courage, courage (said he) take you no care of the matter, 
let the four formost oxen do the work. I will yet go drink one 
whiffc more, and if in the meane time any thing befall you that 
may require my presence, I will be so near to you, that, at the 
Ijrst whistling in your fist, I shall be with you forthwith : a 
little while after she began to groane, lament and cry, then 
suddenly came the midwives from all quarters, who groping 
her below, found some peloderies, which was a certainc filthy 
stuffe, and of a taste truly bad enough, this they thought had 
been the chiklc, but it \vas her fundament, that was sTipt out 
with the mollification of her streight intrall, wliich you call the 
bum-gut, and that meerly by eating of too many tripes, as we 
have shewed you before : whereupon an old ugly trot in the 
company, who had the repute of an expert she-Physician, and 
was come from Brispaille, near to Saint Gnou, three score years 
before, made her so horrible a restrictive and binding medicine, 
and whereby all her larris, arse-pipes and conduits were so 
opilated, stopped, obstructed, and contracted, that you could 
hardily have opened and enlarged them with your teeth, which 
IS a terrible thing to think upon ; seeing the Devill at the 
masse at Saint Martins was puzled with the like task, when with 
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his teeth he had len^hencd out the parchment whereon he 
wTote the tittle tattle of two young mangy whoores ; by this 
inconvenient the cotyledons of her matrix were presently 
loosed, through which the childe sprung up and Icapt» and so 
entering into the hollow vcinc, did climbt !■'' the diaphragm 
even above her shoulders, where that veine divides it self into 
two, and from thence taking his way towards the left side, 
issued forth at her left eare ; as soone as he was borne, he 
cried not ns other babes use to do, miez, miez, tniez, miez, but 
with a high, stiu'dy, and big voice shouted aloud. Some drink, 
some drink, some drink, as inviting all the world to drink with 
him ; the noise hereof was so extreamly great, that it was heard 
in both the Countreys at once, of Beauce and Bibarois. 

I doubt me. that you do not thoroughly beleeve the truth of 
this strange nativity ; though you believe it not, I care not 
much : but an honest man, and of good judgement beleeveth 
still what is told liim, and that which he findes witten. 

Is this beyond our Law ? or our faith against reason or the 
holy Scripture ? For my part, I Andc nothing in the sacred 
Bil)le that Is against it ; but tell me, if it had been the will of 
God, would you say that he could not do it ? Ha, for favour 
sake, (I beseech you) never emberlucock or inpulrogafize your 
spirits %vith these vnine thoughts and idle conceits ; for 1 tell 
you, it is not impossible with God, and if he pleased all women 
henceforth should bring forth their children at the care ; was 
not Bacchus crigcndred out of the very thigh of Jupiter ? did 
not Roquctailladc come out at his mothers heele and Croc- 
moush from the slipper of his nurse ? W’as not Minerva bom 
of the braine, even through the care of Jove ? Adonis of the 
bark of a Mymetrce ; and Castor and Pollux of the doupe of 
that Egge which was laid and hatched by Leda ? But you 
would wonder more, and with farre greater amazement, if I 
should now present you with that chapter of Plinius, wherein 
he treateth of strange births, and contrary to nature, and yet 
am not I so impudent a lier as he was. Rcade the seventh book 
of his Natural History, chapt 8., and trouble not my head any 
more about this 
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CHAPTER Vn 

After what Manner Garganiua had his Name given him^ 
and how he tippled^ bibbed, and curried the Canne 

The good man Grangousier drinking and making merry with 
the rest, heard the horrible noise which his sonne had made as he 
entered into the light of this world, when he cried out. Some 
drink, some drink, some drink ; whereupon he said in French, 
Que grand tuaset sottple le gousier, that is to say. How great and 
nimble a throat thou hast ; which the company hearing said, 
that verily the childe ought to be called Gargantua ; because it 
was the first word that after his birth his father had spoken in 
mutation, and at the example, of the ancient Hebrewes, where- 
unto he condescended, and his mother was very well pleased 
therewith ; in the meanwhile to quiete the childe, they gave 
him to drink a tirelaregot, that is, till his throat was like to 
crack with it ; then was he carried to the Font, and there 
baptized, according to the manner of good Christians. 

Immediately thereafter were appointed for him seventeen 
thousand, nine hundred, and thirteen Cowes of the to^vnes of 
Pautille and Breemond to furnish him with milk in ordinary, 
for it was impossible to hnde a nurse sufficient for him in all the 
Countrey, considering the great quantity of milk that was 
requisite for his nourishment ; although there were not wanting 
some Doctors of the opinion of Scotus, who affirmed that his 
own mother rave him suck, and that she could draw out of her 
breasts one thousand, four hundred, two pipes, and nine pailes 
of milke at every time. 

Which indeed is not probable, and this point hath been found 
duggishly scandalous and offensive to tender eares, for that it 
savoured a little of Heresie, thus was he handled for one ycare 
and ten moneths, after which time by the advice of Physicians, 
they began to carr^ him, and then was made for him a fine 
little cart dra%vn with Oxen, of the invention of Jan Denio, 
wherein they led him hither and thither with great joy, and he 
was worth the seeing ; for he was a fine boy, had a burly 
physnomie, and almort ten chins ; he cried very little, but 
beahit himself every hour : for to speak truly of him, he was 
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wonderfully flegmatick in his posteriors, both by reason of his 
natural complexion, and the accidental disposition which had 
befallen him by his too much quaffing of the septembral juyee. 
Yet w’ithout a cause did not lie sup one drop ; for if he hap- 
pened to be vexed, angrj% displeased, or sorrj’’ ; if he did fret, 
if he did weep, if he did cry, and what grievous quarter soever 
he kept, in bringing him some drink, he would be instantly 
pacified, reseated in his owm temper, in a good humour araine, 
and as still and quiet as ever. One of his governesses told me 
(swearing by her fig) how he was so accustomed to this ktndc 
of way, that, at the sound of pintes and flaggons, he would on 
a sudden fall into an extasic, as if he had then tasted of the joyes 
of Paradise : so that they upon consideration of this his divine 
complexion, would every morning, to cheare him up, play with 
a knife upon the glasses, on the bottles with their stopples, and 
on the pottle-pots with their lids and covers, at the sound 
whereof he became gay, did leap for joy, would loll and rock 
himself in the cradle, then nod with his head, monocording with 
his lingers, and barytonising with his taile. 



Hoio they apparelled Garganiua 

Being of this age, his lather ordained to have clothes made to 
him m his owne livery, which was white and blew. To work 
then went the Tailors, and with great expedition were those 
clothes made, cut, and sewed, according to the fashion that 
was then in request, I finde by the ancient Records or Pan- 
carts, to be seene in the chamber of accounts, or Count of the 
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exchequer at Montsoreo, that he was accoutred in manner as 
followeth. To make him every slxirt of his were taken up nine 
hundred ells of Chatelero linnen, and two hundred for the 
guissets, in manner of cushions, which they put under his arm- 
pits ; his shirt was not gathered nor plaited, for the plaiting of 
shirts was not found out, till the seamsters (when the point of 
their needles was broken) began to work and occupie with the 
taile ; there were taken up for his doublet, eight hundred and 
tliirtecn ells of white Satin, and for his points fifteen hundred 
and nine dogs skins and a half. Then was it that men began 
to tie their breeches to their doublets, and not their doublets 
to their breeches : for it is against nature, as hath most amply 
been shewed by Ockam upon the exponibles of Master 
1 lautechaussade. 

For his breeches were taken up eleven hundred and five 
ells, and a third of white broad cloth ; they were cut in forme 
of pillars, chamfered, channel’d and pinked behinde, that they 
might not over-heat his reines : and were within the panes, 
puffed out with the lining of as much blew damask as was need- 
ful : and remark, that ne had very good Leg-harnish, pro- 
portionable to the rest of his stature. 

For his Codpccce were used sixteen ells, and a quarter of the 
same cloth, ana it was fashioned on the top like unto a Trium- 
phant Arch, most gallantly fastened >vith two enamelFd 
Clasps, in each of which w’as set a great Emcrauld, as big as an 
Orange ; for, as sayes Orpheus, lib. de lapidibus, and Plinius, 
libr. ultimo, it hath an crective vertue and comfortative of tlie 
natural member. The exiture, out-jecting or out-standing of 
his Codpccce, was of the length of a yard, jagged and pinked, 
and withal bagging, and strouting out with the blew damask 
lining, after the manner of his breeches ; but had you seen the 
faire Embroyderie of the small needle-work purle, and tlie 
curiously interlaced knots, by the Goldsmiths Art, set out and 
trimmed with rich Diamonds, precious Rubies, fine Turquoises, 
costly Emeraulds, and Persian pearles ; you would have com- 
pared it to a faire Cornucopia, or Home of abundance, such as 
you see in Anticks, or as Rhea gave to the two Nymplis 
Amalthea and Ida, the Nurses of Jupiter. ’ 

And like to that Home of abundance, it was still gallant 
jucculen^ droppie, sappie, pithie, lively, alwayes flourishing! 
a wayes fructifying, full of juice, full of flower, full of fruit, and 
all manner of delight. I avow God, it would have done one 
good to have seen him. but I will tell you more of him in the 
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bwk which I have m^e of the dignity of Codpieces. One 
^ng I Will tell you, that, as it was both long and large, so 
It well furnished and victualled within, nothing like unto 
the hypocritical Codpieces of some fond Wooers, and Wench- 
TOurters, which are stuffed only with wind, to the great pre- 
judice of the female sexe. ® ^ 

For his shoes, were taken up foure hundred and six elles 
of blew Cn^on-\^lvet, and were very neatly cut by parallel 
Im^, ]oyned in uniforme cylindres : for the soling of them were 

Thftaro? a K^llng" 

coate were token up eighteen hundred elles of blew 

borders with faire 
decked with silver purle, intermixed 
pearles, hereby shewing, that 
wl^-^ especial good fellow, and smgular 

ms girdle w^ made of three hundred elles and a halfe of 
^k^ serge, half white and halfe blew, if I mistake it not. His 
was not o^f Valentia, nor his dagger of Saragosa, for his 

® A*da/goj borrachos maranisados 

dagger of borled leather, as well painted and guilded as any 
man could wish. ® ^ 

of an Elephant, which was 
given him by Herre Praecontol. Proconsul of Lybia. 

lus Go^ were employed nine thousand six hundred 
enes, wanting two thirds, of blew velvet, as before, all so 

purled, that by true perspective issued thence an 
u^med colour, like that you see in the necks of Turtle-doves 

wonderfully rejoyceth the eyes of the 
^holders. For his Bonnet or Cap were token up three hundred 
two ell^, and a quarter of white velvet, and the forme thereof 
WM wide and r<^d, of the bignesse of his head ; for his father 
said, that the Caps of the Mirabaise fashion, made like the 
^ver of a pastie, would one time or other bring a mischief on 
hose that wore them. For his Plume, he wore a faire great 
ew feather, plucked from a Onocro^ of the countrey of 
Hircama the wilde, very prettily hanging downe over his right 
*or the Jewel or broach which in his Cap he carried, he 
hM m_a Cake of TOld. weighing three score ana eight marl^, a 
laire picM enamelrd. wherein was portrayed a mans body with 
two beads, looking towards one another, foure armes, foure feet, 
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two arses, such as Plato, in St/rnposio, sayes was the mystical 
bcjjinning of mans nature ; and about it was written in lonick 
letters, ’Ayatrrj ou Ta catrr^S, or rathcr, ‘A.vi)p xai ^vyaSa 

av6pu}7ro% tSun'raxa, that is, Vxr et MulicT junctim propriissirM 
homo. To wear about his neck, he had a golden chaine, weighing 
twenty five thousand and sixty three marks of gold, the links 
thereof being made after the manner of great berries, amongst 
which w’cre set in work green Jaspers ingraven, and cut 
Dragon-like, all invironed w’ith beams and sparks, as king 
Nicepsos of old was wont to W'eare them, and it reached down 
to the very bust of the rising of his belly, whereby he reaped 
great benefit all his life long, as the Greek Physicians know 
well enough. For his Gloves were put in work sixteen Otters 
skins, and three of lougarous or men*eating wolves, for the 
bordering of them : and of this stuffe were they made, by the 
appointment of the Cabalists of Sanlono. As for the Rings 
which his father would have him to wcare to renew the ancient 
mark of Nobility, He had on the forefmger of his left hand a 
Carbuncle as big as an Ostrige’s Egge, inchased very daintily in 
gold of the finenesse of a Turkic Seraph. Upon the middle 
linger of the same hand, he had a Ring made of foure metals 
together, of the strongest fashion that ever was seen ; so that 
the steel did not crash against the gold, nor the silver crush the 
copper. All this was made by Captain Chappius, and Alcoiribas 
his good agent. On the medical finger of his right hand, he had 
a Ring made Spirewayes, wherein was set a perfect balcu ruble, 
a pointed Diamond, and a Physon Emerald, of an inestimable 
value ; for Hans-carvel, the king of Melindas Jeweller, 
esteemed them at the rate of threescore nine millions, eight 
hui^red ninety foure thousand and eighteen French Crowns 
th and at so much did the foucrea of Auspurg prize 


CHAPTER EX 

The Colours and Liveries of Garganiua 

Garoantuas <»loure were white and blew, as I have shewed you 
before, by wluch his father would give us to understand, that 
his sonne to him was a heavenly joy, for the white did signifie 
gladnesse, pleasure, delight, and rejoycing, and the blew 
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celestial tlungs. I know well enough, that in reading this you 
laugh at the old drinker, and hold this exposition of colours to 
be very extravagant, and utterly disagreeable to reason 
because white is said to signifie faith, and blew constancy. 
But wthout moving, vexing, heating or putting you in a chafe, 
(tor the weather is dangerous) answer me if it please vou ; for 
no other compulsory way of arguing will I use towards you, or 
any else ; only now and then 1 will mention a w'ord or two of 
my bottle. What is it that induceth you ? wliat stirs you uiv 
to believe, or who told you that white signifieth faith, and 
blew, con^ncy ? An old paultry book, say you, sold by the 
hawking Pedlars and Balladmongers, enlituled The likison of 
Colours : Who made it ? whoever it was, he was wise in that 
he did not set his name to it : but, besides, I know not what 
1 should rather admire in him, his presumption or his sottish* 
ne^e: his presumption and overweening, for that he should 
U "^thout cause, or without any appearance of 

tiuth, have dared to prescribe by his private authority, what 
things should be denotated and signified by the colour : which 
IS the custome of Tyrants, who will have their will to bear swav 
in stead of equity ; and not of the wise and learned, who with 
the evidence of reason satisfie their Readers : Ilis sottishnesse 
and want of spirit, in that he thought, that without any other 
demonstration or sufficient argument, the world would be 
pl^ed to make his blockish, and ridiculous impositions the 
rule of their devices. In effect, (according to the Proverb To 
a shitten toile failes never ordurre), he hath found (it seem.s) 
some simple Ninnic in those rude times of old, when the wearing 
oI high round Bonnets was in fashion, who gave some trust to 

according to which they carved and ingraved their 
apophthegnw and motos’s, trapped and caparisoned their 
Mules and Sumpter-horses, apparelled tlieir Pages, quartered 
their breeches, bordered their gloves, fring’d the courtains and 
vallens of their beds, painted their ensignes, composed songs, 
1 ?" ^ worse, placed many deceitful juglings, and un- 
worthy base tricks undiscoveredly, amongst the very chastest 
Matrons, and most reverend Sciences. In the like darknesse 
and mist of ignorance, are wrapped up these vainglorious 
^urtiere, and name-transposers, who going about in their 
imp^a s, to signifie esperance^ (that is, hope) have portrayed 
a sphere and birds pennes for peines 1 Ancholie (which is the 
nower colombine) for melancholy : A waning Moon or 
Cressant, to shew the increasing or rising of ones fortune ; A 
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bench rotten and broken, to si^iific bankrout : rron and a 
corslet for non dur habit, (ot]ier\visc non durabit, it shall not 
la.sl) un lit sans del, that is, a bed without a testerne, for un 
licende, a graduated j)crsori, as, Batchelour in Divinity, or utter 
Harrestor at law ; which are jpqviivocals so absurd and witlcsse, 
so b.arbarous and clownish, that a foxes taile should be fastened 
to the neck-piece of, and a ^’i^ard, made of a Cowsheard, ^ven 
to even.- one that henceforth should offer, after the restitution of 
learning, to make use of any such fopneries in France, by the 
same reasons (if reasons I should call them, and not ravings 
rather, and idle triflings about words), might I cause paint 
a panier, to signifie that 1 am in peine : a Mustard-pot, that my 
heart tarries much for’t : one pissing upwards for a Bishop ; 
the bottom of a paire of breeches for a vessel full of farthings — 
a tkxlpiecc for the office of the Clerks of the sentences, decrees 
or judgements, or rather (as the English beares it), for the taile 
of a Codfish ; and a dogs turd, for the dainty turret, wherein 
lies the love of my sweet heart. Farre otherwise did heretofore 
the Sages of Egypt, when they wrote by letters, which they 
called Ilicroglyphicks, which none understood who were not 
skilled in the vertue, propertie and nature of the things repre- 
sented by them : of which Onis Apollon hath in Greek com- 
posed two books, and Polypliilus in his dream of love, set down 
more : In France you have a taste of them, in the device or 
impresa of my Lord Admiral, which was carried before that 
time by Octavian Augustus. But my little skiffc alongst these 
unpleasant gulphs and sholes, \vill sailc no further, therefore 
must I return to the Port from whence I came : yet do I hope 
one day to write more at large of these things and to shew both 
by Philosophical arguments and authorities received and 
approved oi by and from all antiquity, what, and how many 
colours there are in nature, and what may be signified by every 
one of them, if God save the mould of my Cap which is my best 
Winejwt, as my Grandame said. 
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CHAPTER X 


Of tfua which is signified by the Colours, White and Blew 


white therefore signifieth joy, solace and gladnesse. and 
that not at random, but upon just and very good grounds • 
wfuch you may perceive to be true if laying aside all nie^ 
judicate affections, you will but give eare to what presently I 
shall expound unto you. ‘ ^ 

^stotle saith, that supposing two things contrary in their 
kmde, as go^ and evill, vertue and vice, heat and cold, white 
Md black, picture and pam, joy and grief : And so of others, 
11 you couple them in such manner, tliat the contrary of one 
kinde may agree in reason with the contrary of the other it 
must follow by consequence, that the other contrary must 
answer to the remnant opposite to that wherewith it is con- 
lerred ; as for example, vertue and vice are contrary in one 
kmde. so are good and evil : if one of the contraries of the first 
kinde, be consonant to one of those of the second, as vertue 
and goodnesse, for it is clear that vertue is good, so shall the 
other two contran^, (which are evU and vice) have the same 
connexion, for vice is evil. 


This Logic^ rule being understood, tokc these two con- 

sadnesse : then these other two, white arul 

contrary: if so be, then, that 
errief by good reason then should white import 
& W fv, instituted by humane imposition, 

wtii umveisal consent of the world received, which 

PhUosophere call Jus Gentium, the Law of Nations or an 

^ countreyes whatsoever: for 
7 well enough, that all people and all languages and 

wardl^^''^“® thwarting soules) when they mean out: 
wordly to give evidence of their sorrow, go in black ; and all 

^^mg IS done with black, which general consent is not 

argument, and reason in nature, the which every 
^ vciy suddenly comprehend, without the 

vertue of the same natural msUnct, we know that by white ail 
the world hath understood joy, gladnesse, mirth, pIcLure. and 
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delight. In former times, the Tlimcians and Grecians did mark 
their good, propitious, and fortunate dayes with wliitc stones : 
and their sad, dismal, and unfortui^ate ones with black ; is 
not the night mournful, sad and mclancholick ? it is black and 
dark by the jirivation of light ; doth not the light comfort 
all the world ? and it is more white then any thing else, which 
to prove, I could direct you to the book of Laurenlius Valla 
against Bartolus ; but an Evangelical testimony I hope will 
content you, Matth. 17. it is said, that at the transfiguration of 
our Lord, f’esdmenia ejiis facia suni alba siatt lux^ liis apparel 
was made wliite like the light by which lightsome whitenesse 
he gave his three Apostles to understand the Idea and figure 
of tlic eternal joyes ; for by the light are all men comforted, 
according to the word of the old woman, who although she had 
ne%’er a tooth in her head, was wont to say. Bona hue : and 
Tobit, chap. 5. after he Imd lost his sight, when Raphael 
saluted him answered, “ What joy can I have that do not see 
the light of Heaven ? ” In that colour did the Angels testific 
the joy of the whole world at the resurrection of our Saviour, 
John 20. and at his Ascension Acts 1. wth the like colour of 
vesture did St John the Evangelist, Apoc. 4. 7. see the faithful 
clothed it\ the heavenly and blissed Jerusalem. 

Readc the ancient both Greek and Latine histories and you 
shall linde that the to^vne of Alba (the first patem of Rome), 
was founded, and so named by reason of a wliite sow that was 
seen there : You shall likewise finde in those stories, that when 
any man, after he had vanquished liis enemies, was by decree 
of the Senate to enter into Rome triumphantly, he usually rode 
in a chariot drawn by white horses : which in the ovation 
triumph was also the custome ; for by no signe or colour would 
they so significuittly expresse the joy of their coming, as by the 
white. You shall there also finde, how Pericles, the General 
of the Athenians wouhl needs have that part of his Army, imto 
whose lot bcfcl the white bcanes, to spend the whole day in 
mirth, pleasure and ease whilcst the rest were a fighting. A 
thousand other examples and places could I alledgc to th is 
purpose, but that it is not here where I should do it. 

By understanding hereof, you may resolve one Problem, 
which Alexander Aphrodiseus hath accounted imanswerable, 
why the Lion, who with his only cry and roaring affrights all 
beasts, dreads and feareth only a white cock ? For (as Proclus 
saith libro de Sacrificio el il/ogi'a) it is because the presence of 
I he vertue of the sunne, which is the Organ and Promptuorie 
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of all terrestrial and sydcrial light doth more syniholizc and 

as well in regard of that colour as of 
his property and specifical quality then with a Lion. He 
saith furthermore that Devdls have been often seen in the shape 
of Lions, which at the sight of a white cock have iiresentlv 
vanished. This is the cause why Calli or Galliccs (so are the 
Frenchmen called, because they are naturally wliite as milk, 
which the Greeks call Gala) do willingly wcare in their Caps 
white feathers for by nature they arc of a candid disposition, 
meme, kmde, gracious and well-beloved, and for their cog- 
nizance and armes have the whitest flower of any, the Flower 
de luce or Lilie. If you demand, how, by wliitc, nature would 
have us understand joy and gladncsse ? I answer, that the 
analogy and uniformity is thus, for, as the white doth outwardly 
disperse and scatter the rayes of the sight, whereby the optick 
yirits arc manifestly dissolved, according to the ojiinion of 
Aristotle in Ids Problemes and perspective Treatises ; as you 
may likeudse perceive by experience, when you passe ovei 
mountains covered with snow, how you will complain that you 
cannot see well : as Xenophon writes to have hapned to his 
inen, and as Galen very largely declarcth, lib. 10. de usu j)aT- 
txum : Just so the heart witli excessive joy is inwardly dilated, 
and suffereth a manifest resolution of the vital spirits, which 
go so farre on, that it may thereby be deprived of its 
nourishment, and by consequence of life itscU. By this 
Perjeharie or extremity of gladnesse, as Galen saith, lib. 12. 
method lib. 6* de lads a^ectisy and lib, 2, de symptornaluin cansis. 
j^d as it hath come to passe in former times, witnesse Marcus 
Tullius, lib. 1, gu<Bsi 2'uscuL Verrius, Aristotle> Titus Livius, 
m his relation of the battel of Cannae, Plinius, lib. 7. cap. 32. 

84. A. Gellius, lib. 8. c. 15, and many other Writers, of 
Djngoras the Rhodian, Chilon, Sophocles, Dionysius the tyrant 
of Sicilie, Philippides, Pldlemon, Polycrates, Philistion, M. 
Juventi, and others who died with joy, and as Avicen speaketh, 
in 2 canon et lib. de virib. cordis^ of the Saffron, that it doth so 
rejoyce the heart, that, if you take of it excessively, it will by a 
superfluous resolution and dilatation deprive it altogether of 
life. Here peruse Alex. Aphrodiscus hb. 1. Probl. cap. 19, 
and that for a cause. But what ? it seems I am entred further 
into this point then I intended at the first ; Here, therefore, 
will I strike saile, referring the rest to that book of mine, 
which handicth this matter to the full. Mean while, in a word 
I will tell you, that blew doth certainly signifie Heaven and 

a? 
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heavenly things, by the same very tokens and symbols, that 
white signifieth joy and pleasure. 


CHAPTER XI 

Of the Youthful Age of Gargantua 

Gargantua from three yearcs upwards unto five, was brought 
up and instructed in all convenient discipline, by the com- 
mandment of his father ; and spent that time like the other 
little children of the countrey, that is, in drinking, eating and 
sleeping : in eating, sleeping and drinking : and in sleeping, 
drinking and eating : still he w'allowcd and rowled up and 
down himself in the mire and dirt : he blurred and sullied his 
nose with filth : he blotted and smutch’t his face with any kinde 
of scurvie stuffe, he trode down his shoes in the hccle ; At the 
flies he did oftentimes yawn, and ran very heartily after the 
Butterflies, the Empire whereof belonged to his father. He 
pissed in his shoes, ^it in his shirt, and wiped his nose on his 
sleeve : He did let his snot and snivel fall in his pottage, and 
dabl^, padled, and slabbered every where : He would drink 
in his slipper, and ordinarily rub his belly against a Panier : 
He sharpened his teeth w’ith a top, washed his hands with his 
broth, and combed his head with a bole ; He would sit down 
betwTxt two stooles, and his arse to the ground, would cover 
himself with a wet sack, and drink in eating of his soupe : He 
did eate his Cake sometimes without bread, would bite in 
laughing, and laugh in biting ; Oftentimes did he spit in the 
basin, and fart for fatnesse ; pissc against the Sunne, and hide 
himself in the water for fear of raine. He would strike out of 
the cold iron, be often in the dumps, and frig and wriggle it. 
He would flay the Fox, say the Apes Paternoster, return to his 
sheep, and turn the Hogs to the I lay : He would beat the Dogs 
before the Lion, put the Plough before the Oxen, and claw 
where it did not itch ; He would pump one to draw somewhat 
out of him. by griping all would hold fast nothing, and alivayes 
e&t ^ white bread first. He shoo’d the Geese, kept a self- 
tickling to make himself laugh, and was very stedable in the 
Kitchen : made a mock at the g^s, would cause sing Magnificat 
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at Matines, and found it very convenient so to do ; He would 
eat ^bbap. and sliite beets, knew flies in a dish of milk, and 
would make them lose their feet : He would scrape paper, blur 
parchment, then run away as hard as he could : He would pul 
at the Kids leather, or vomit up his dinner, then reckon without 
im H^t ; He would beat the bushes without catcliing the birds, 
thought the Moon was made of green cheese, and that bladders 
are lantemes : out of one sack he would take two moutures 
or fees for finding ; would act the Asses part to get some bran, 
ftnd of his list would make a Mallet : He took the cranes at the 
first leap, and would have the Mail-coats to be made link after 
link : He alwayes looked a given horse in the mouth, leaped 
Rom the cock to the asse, and put one ripe between two green ; 
By robbing Peter he payed Paul, he kept the Moon from the 
wolves, and hoped to catch Larks if ever the Heavens should 
laJI : He did make of necessity vertue, of such bread such 
uottage, and cared as little for the peeled as for the shaven • 
Every morning he did cast up his gorge, and his fathers little 
dogs eat out of the dish with him, and he ^vith them : He would 
bite their eares, and they would scratch his nose : he would 
blow m their arses, and they would lick his chaps. But 
hearken, good fellows, the spigot ill betake you, and wliirle 
round your braines. if you do not give eare ; This little Lecher 
was alwayse groping his Nurses and Governesses, upside down, 
arswersic, topsiturvie, harrii-bouirquet, with a Yacco haick, 
u handling them very rudely in jumbling and tumbling 

iu ^ them going ; for he had already begun to exercise 
me tooles, and put his Codpiece in practice ; which Codpiece, or 
Bra^ette, his Governesses did every day deck up and adorn 
with faire nosegayes, curious rubies, sweet flowers, and fine 
silken tufts, and very pleasantly would passe their time, in 
yo'* know what between their fingers, and dandling it, 
till It did revive and creep up to the bulk and stiffenesse of a 
suppository, or streat magdaloen, which is a hard rowled up 
salve spread upon leather. Then did they burst out in laughing, 
when they saw it lift up its eares. as if the sport had liked them ; 
one of them would call it her little dille, her staffe of love, her 
quillety, her faucetin, her dandilollie : Another, her peen, her 
jolly kyle, her bableret, her membretoon, her quickset Imp : 
another again, her branch of coral, her female adamant, her 
placket-racket, her cyprian scepter, her jewel for Ladies : and 
some of the other women would give it these names, my 
bunguetee, my stopple too, my busherusher, my gallant wimble, 
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mv pretty bo.'irer, my coney-borow-ferret, my little piercers 
my aufTretinc, my dangling hangers, down right to it, stiffe and 
stout, in and to, my pusher, dresser, pouting stick, my hony 
pipe, my pretty pillicock, linkie pinkie, futilletie, my lustie 
andouille, and crimson chitterlin, my little couille bredouille 
my pretty’ rogue, and so forth ; It belongs to me, said one : It 
is mine, said the other : What, quoth a third, shall I have no 
share in it ? by my faith, 1 will cut it then, lla, to cut it, 
(said the other), would hurt him ; Madam, do you cut little 
children’s things ? were his cut off, he would be then MoTisieur 
sans queue, the curtail’d Master. And that he niight ])lay and 
sport himself after the manner of the other little children of 
the countrey', thev made him a faire weather whirljack, of the 
wings of the windniil of Myrebalais. 



CHAPTER XII 
Of Gargantuas IVoodcn Horses 

AFTETiwAnns, that he might be all his lifetime a good Rider, 
they made to him a faire great horse of wood, which he did 
make leap, curvete, yerk out behinde, and skip forward, all 
at a time : to pace, trot, rack, gallop, amble, to play the hobbie, 
the hackney-guclding : go the gate of the camel, and of the 
wilde asse. He made him also <Miange his colour of hair, as ^e 
Monks of Coultibo, (according to the variety of their holy-days) 
use to do their clothes, from bay, brown, to sorrel, dapple-gray, 
mouse-dun, deer-colour, roan, cow-colour, gingioline skued 
colour, pybal’d, and the colour of the savage elk. 
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Himself of an huge big post made a hunting nag ; and 
another for daily service, of the beam of a Vinepress : and ol 
a great Oak made up a mule, with a footcloth, for his chamber. 
Besides this, he haid ten or twelve spare horses, and seven 
horses for post ; and all these were lodged in his own chamber, 
close by his bed-side. One day the Lord of Breadinbag came 
to visit his father in great bravery, and with a gallant traine : 
and at the same time, to see him came likewise the Duke of 
Freemeale. and the Earl of Wetgullet. The house truly for 
so many guests at once was somewhat narrow, but especially 
the stables ; whereupon the steward and harbinger of the said 
Lord Breadinbag, to know if there were any other empty 
stables in the house, came to Gargantua, a little young lad, 
and secretly ^ked him where the stables of the great horses 
were, thinking that children would be ready to tell all ? Then 
he led them up along the stairs of the Castle, passing by the 
second Hall unto a broad great Gallery, by which they entred 
into a large Tower, and as they were going up at another paire 
of staires, said the harbinger to the steward, This childe deceives 
us, for the stables are never on the top of the house : You may 
be mistaken, (said the steward,) for I know some places at 
Lyons, at the Basmette, at Chaunon, and elsewhere, which 
have their stables at the very tops of the houses, so it may be, 
that behinde the house there is a way to come to this ascent, 
but I will question with him further. Then said he to Gur- 
gantua, My pretty little boy, whither do you lead us ? To the 
stable, (said he), of my great horses, we are almost come to it, 
we have but these staires to go up at, then leading them alongst 
another great Hall, he brought them into his chamber, and 
opening the door said unto them, This is the stable that you 
: this is my gennet, this is my gelding, this is my courser, 
and this is my hackney, and laid on them with a great Leaver : 

I will bestow upon you, (said he), this Frizcland horse, I had 
him from Franefort, yet will I give him you ; for he is a pretty 
little nagge, and will go very well, with a tessel of goosehawk, 
halfe dozen of spaniels, and a brace of grey-hounds, thus are 
o^.the hares and partirdges for all this winter. By 
St John, (said they), now we are payed, he hath gleeked us 
to some purpose, bobbed we arc now for ever ; I deny it, (said 

he was not here above three dayes judge you now, whether 
they had most cause, either to hide their heads for shame, or 
to laugh at the jest : as they were going down again thus 
amazed, he asked them. Will you have a whimwham ? What 
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is that, said thev ? It is (said he) five turds to make you a 
muzzel : To day (said the steward) though we happen to be 
rested, we sliall not 1)0 burnt, for we are pretty well quipped 
and larded in my opinion. O my jolly daper boy, thou has 
given us a gudgeon, I liope to see thee Pope before I die 1 
think so, (said he) my self ; and then sliall you be a puppie, 
and this gentle popinjeay a perfect papelard, that is, dissembler ; 
Well, well, (said the harbinger). But, (said Gargantua), guesse 
how many stitches there are in my mother’s smock : Sixteen, 
(quoth the harbinger). Vou do not speak j^spel, (said Ga^ 
gantua,) for there is sent before, and sent behinde, and you did 
not reckon them ill, considering the two under holes. When, 
(said the harbinger ?) Even then (said Gargantua), when they 
made a shovel of your nose to take up a quarter*of dirt, and of 
your throat a funnel, whereivith to put it into another vessel, 
because the bottom of the old one was out. Cocksbod, (said 
the steward), we have met with a Prater. Farewell (Master 
tatler) God keep you, so goodly arc the words which you come 
out with, and so fresh in your mouth, tliat it had need to be 
salted. 

Thus going down in great haste, under the arch of the staires 
they let fall the great Leaver, which he had put upon their 
backs, whereupon Gargantua said. What a deedle 1 you are 
(it seems), hut bad horsemen, that suffer your bilder to faile 
you, when you need him most, if you were to go from hence to 
Chausas, whether had you rather ride on a gesling, or lead a sow 
in a Leash ? I had rather drink, (said the harbinger), with 
this they entered into the lower Hal), where the company was. 
and relating to them this new story, they made them laugh 
like a swarm of flies. 


CHAPTER Xin 

Haw Gargantuas wonderful Understanding, became knaion to Itis 
Father Grangousier, by the Invention of a Torchecul or 
Wipebreech 

About the end of the fifth yeare, Grangousier returning from 
the conquest of the Canarians, went by the way to see his sonne 
Gargantua. There was he filled with joy, ^ such a lather 
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might be at the sight of such a childe of his : and whilest he 
kist him and embrac’d him, he asked many cliildish questions 
of him about divers matters, and drank very freely with him, 
and with his governesses, of whom in great earnest, he asked 
amongst other things, whether tliey had been careful to keep 
him clean and sweet ? To this Gargantua answered, that he 
had taken such a course for that himself, that in al the coiintrey 
there w^ not to be found a cleanlier boy than he. How is 
that (said Grangousier) ? I have (answered Gargantua), by 
a long and curious experience, found out a means to wnpe my 
bum, the most lordly, the most excellent, and the most con- 
venient that ever was seen ? What is that (said Grangousier) 
how is it ? I will tell you by and by (said Gargantua). Once 
I did wipe me with a gentlewomans velvet-mask, and found it 
to be good ; for the softnesse of the silk was very voluptuous 
and pleasant to my fundament. Another time with one of 
their Hoods, and in like manner that was comfortable. At 
another time with a ladies Neck -kerchief, and after that I wiped 
me with some ear-pieces of hers mode of Crimson sattin, but 
there was such a number of golden spangles in them (turdie 
round things, a pox take them) that they fetched away all the 
skin of my taile with a vengeance. Now I wish St Anthonies 
fire bum the bum-gut of the Goldsmith that made them, and 
of her that wore them : This hurt I cured by wping my self 
with a Pages cap, garnished with a feather after the Suitsers 
fashion. 

Afterwards, in dunging behinde a bush, I found a March- 
cat, and with it wiped my breech, but her clawes were so sharp 
that they scratched and exculcerated all my perinee ; Of this 
I recovered the next morning thereafter, by wiping my self 
with my mother’s gloves, of a most excellent perfume and sent 
of the Arabian Benin. After that I wiped me with sage, with 
fennil, with anct, with marjoram, with roses, with gourd-leaves, 
with beets, with colewort, with leaves of the vine-tree, with 
m^lowes, wool-blade, (which is a tail-scarlet), with latice and 
with spinage leaves. All this did very great good to my leg. 
^en with Mercuric, with pursley, with nettles, with comfrey, 
but t^t gave me the bloody flux of Lumbardie, which I heal^ 
by wiping me with my braguette ; Then I wiped my taile in 
the sheets, in the coverlet, in the curtains, with a cushion, with 
Arras hangings, with a green carpet, vrith a tabic cloth, with a 
n^kin, with a handkerchief, with a combing cloth, in all which 
I found more pleasure then do the mangy dogs when you rub 
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them. Yea, but (said Grangousier), which torchecul didst thou 
finde to be the best ? I was coming to it (said Gargantua), 
and by and by shall you heare the tu aiiiem^ and know the 
whole mysterie and knot of the matter : I wiped my self with 
hay, with straw, with thatch-rushes, with flax, with wooll, with 
paper, but, 

Who his foule taile with paper wipes. 

Shall at his ballocks leave some chips, 

\Vliat (said Grangousier), my little rogue, hast thou been at 
the pot, that thou dost rime already ? Yes, yes, my lord the 
king (answered Gargantua), I can rime gallantly, and rime till 
I become hoarse with Rheum. Heark, what our Privy sayes 
to the Skyters : 

Shittard 

Squirtard 

Crackard 

Turdous : 

Thy bung 
Hath Hung 
Some dung 
On us I 
Filthard 
Cackard 
Stinkard, 

St Antonie's Hre seize on 
thy toane 

If thy 
Dirty 
Dounby 

Thou do not wipe ere 
thou be gone. 

Will you have any more of it ? Yes, yes (answered Gran* 
gousier). Then said Gargantua, 

A ROUNDLAY 

In shiting yesday I did know 
The sesse I to my arse did owe : 

The smell was such came from that slunk. 

That I was with it all bestunk : 

O had but then some brave Signor 
Brought her to me I waited for, 
in shiting I 



THE FIRST BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

I would have cleft her watergap. 

And join’d it close to my flipilap, 

Whilset she had with her fingers guarded 
My foule Nockandrow, all bemerdcd 
in sliiting. 

Now say that I can do notliing, by the Merdi, they are not 
of my making, but I heard them of this good old grandam, 
that you see here, and ever since have retained them in the 
budget of my memory. 

Let us return to our purpose, (said Grangousicr). U’hat, 
(said Gargantua), to skite ? No, (said Grangousicr), but to 
wipe our taile ; But, (said Gargantua), will not you be content 
to pay a punchion of Britton-winc, if I do not blank and gravel 
you in this matter, and put you to a nonplus ? Yes, truly 
(said Grangousicr). 

There is no need of wiping ones taile (said Gargantua), Imt 
when it is foule ; foule it cannot be unlcsse one liave been a 
skiting ; skite then we must before we wipe our tailes. O my 
pretty little waggish boy (said Grangousicr), what an excellent 

thou hast ? I will make tlicc very shortly proceed Doctor 
in the jovial quirks of gay learning, and that, by G — , for thou 
hast more wit than age ; now, I prethie go on in this torchc- 
culatife, or wipe-bummatory discourse, and by my beard I 
swear, for one puncheon, thou shall have threescore pipes, I 
mean of the good Breton wine, not that which grows in Britain, 
but in the good countrey of Verron. After^vards I wiped my 
bum (said Gargantua), with a kerchief, with a pillow, with a 
pantoufle, with a pouch, with a pannier, but that was a wicked 
and unpleasant torchccul ; then with a hat, of hats, note, that 
some are shome, and others shaggic, some velvctcd, others 
covered with taffities, and others with sattin, the best of all 
these is the shaggie hat, for it makes a very neat abstersion of 
the fecal matter. 

Afterwards I wiped my taile with a hen, with a cock, with 
a pullet, with a calves skin, with a hare, with a pigeon, with a 
connorant, with an Atturneyes bag, with a montero, with a 
coife, with a faulconers lure ; but, to conclude, I say and main- 
tain, that of all torcheculs, arsewisps, bumfodders, tail-napkins, 
bunghole cleansers and wipe-brecches, there is none in the 
world comparable to the neck of a goose, that is well douned, 
if you hold her head betwixt your legs ; and belceve me therein 
upon mine honour, for you will thereby feele in your nockhole 
a most wonderful pleasure, both in regard of the softnesse of the 
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said doune, and of the temperate heat of the goose, which is 
easily communicated to the bum-gut, and the rest of the in- 
wards, insofarrc as to come even to the regions of the heart and 
hraines ;’’And think not, that the felicity of the heroes and 
demigods in the Elysian fields consisteth either in their Asp- 
hodele. Ambrosia, or Nectar, as our old women here used to say ; 
but in this, (according to my judgment) that they wipe their 
tailcs with the neck of a goose, holding her head betwixt their 
legs, and such is the opinion of Master John of Scotland, alios 
Scotus. 



CHAPTER XIV 

U me Gar^antxia rcas taught Latine by a Sophxster 

The good nian Grangousicr having heard this discourse, was 
ravished with admiration, considering the high reach, and 
marvellous understanding of his sonne Gargantua, and said to 
his governesses, Philip king of Macedon knew the great wit of 
his sonne Alexander, by his skilful managing of a horse ; for 
liis horse Bucephalus was so fierce and unruly, that none durst 
adventure to ride him, after that he hod given to his Riders 
such devilfish falls, breaking the neck of this man, the other 
mans leg, braining one, ana putting another out of his jaw- 
bone. This by Alexander being considered, one day in the 
hippodrome, (which was a place appointed for the breaking and 
managing of great horses), he perceived that the fury of the 
horse proceeded meerly from the feare he had of his own 
shadow, whereupon getting on his back, he run him against the 
Sun, so that the shadow fell behinde, and by that meanes 
tamed the horse, and brought him to his hand : whereby his 
father, knowing the divine judgement that was in him, ngns e d 
him most carefully to be instructed by Aristotle, who at that 
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time was highly renowned above all the philosophers of (irccce ; 
after the same manner I tell you, that by this only discourse, 
which now I have here had before you with my sonne Gargautua, 
I knowthat his understanding doth participate of some divinity, 
and that if he be well taught, and have that education which is 
fitting, he will attain to a supreme degree of wisdome. There- 
fore will I commit him to some learned man, to have him 
indoctrinated according to his capacity, and will spare no t ost. 
Presently they appointed him a great Sophister-Doctor, called 
Master Tubal Holophemes, who taught him his A B C so well, 
that he could say it by heart backwards ; and about this he 
was five yeares and three moneths. Then read he to him 
Donat, Facet, Theodolet, and iVlanus in parabolis : About this 
he was tliirteen years, six moneths, and two weeks ; but you 
must remark, that in the mean time he did learn to ^\Tite in 
Gottish characters, and that he wrote all his books, for the Art 
of printing was not then in use, and did ordinarily carry a great 
pen and inkhome, weighing about seven thousand quintals 
(that is, 700,000 pound w-eight), the penner whereof was ns big 
and ^ long, ^ the great pillars of Enay, and the home was 
hanging to it in great iron chaincs, it being of the wndenesse of 
a tun of merchand wore. After that he read unto him the 
book de modis significandi, with the Commentaries of Ilurtbise, 
of Fas<^uin, of Tropifeu, of Gualhaut, of Jlion Calf, of Billonio, 
of Berhnguandus, and a rabble of others, and herein he spent 
more than eighteen yeares and eleven monethes, and was so 
well versed in it, that to try masteries in School disi>utcs with 
his condisciples, he would recite it by heart backwards and 
did sometimes prove on his fingers ends to his mother, quod de 
modis significandi non erat scientia. Then did he reade to him 
the comport, for knowing the age of the Moon, the seasons of the 
year, and tides of the sea, on which he spent sixteen yeares and 
two moneths, and that justly at the time that his said l-^raxiejitor 
died of the French Pox, which was in the yeare one thou.sand 
foure hundred and twenty. Afterwards he got an old cough- 
ing fellow to teach him, named Master Jobelin Bride, or muzird 
doult, who read imto him Hugotio, Flebard, Greeisme, the 
doctrinal, the pa^, the quid est^ the suppleinentum, Mar- 
motretus De moribus in mensa servandis, Scncca de qualuor 
virtulibus cardintdibuSy Passavantus cum commentar : and dortni 
aecurh for the holydays, and some other of such like mealie 
rtuffe, by reading whereof he became as wise as any wc ever 
since baked iu an Oven. 
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CHAPTER XV 

Tlou> Garganiua was put under other Schoolmasters 

At the last his father perceived, that indeed he studied hard, 
and that although he spent all his time in it, did neverthelesse 
profit nothing, but which is worse, grew thereby foolish, simple, 
doted and blockish, whereof making a heavie regret to Don 
Philip of Marays, Viceroy or depute King of Papeligosse, he 
found that it were better for him to leame nothing at all, then 
to be taught such like books, under such Schoolmasters, because 
their knowledge was nothing but brutishnesse, and their 
wisdome but blunt foppish toycs, serving only to bastardize 
good and noble spirits, and to corrupt all the flower of youth. 
That it is so, toke, (said he), any young boy of this time, who 
hath only studied two yearcs, if he have not a better judgement, 
a better discourse, and that expressed in better termes then 
your sonne, with a compleater carriage and civility to all 
manner of persons, account me for ever hereafter a very clounch, 
and bacon*slicer of Brene. This pleased Grangousier very 
well, and he commanded that it should be done. At night at 
supper, the said Dcs Marays brought in a young page of nis, of 
Vilie-gouges, called Eudemon so neat, so trim, so handsom in 
his apparel, so spruce, with his haire in so good order, and so 
sweet and comelv in his behaviour, that he had the resemblance 
of a little Angel more then of a humane creature. Then he 
said to Grangousier, Do you see this young boy ? he is not as 
yet twelve yeares old ; let us try, (if it please you), what dif* 
ference there is betwixt the knowledge of the doting Mateo- 
logians of old time, and the young lads that are now. The 
trial pleased Grangousier, and he commanded the Page to begin. 
Then Eudemon, asking leave of the Vice-King his master so to 
do, with his cap in his hand, a clear and open countenance, 
beautiful and ruddie lips, his eyes steadie, and his looks fixed 
upon Gargantua, with a youthful modesty ; standing up 
streight on his feet, began very gracefully to commend nim ; 
first for his vertue and good manners ; secondly for his know- 
ledge ; thirdly for his nobility ; fourthly for his bodily accom- 
plishments : and, in the fifth place, most sweetly exhorted him 



THE FIRST BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

to reverence liis father with all due observancy, who was so 
careful to have him well broujjht up. In the end he j)raycd him, 
that he would vouchsafe to admit of him amongst the least of 
his servants ; for other favtnir at that time desired he none of 
heaven, hut that he might do him some grateful and acceptable 
service ; all this was by him delivered with such pro|>er gestures, 
such distinct pronunciation, so pleasant a delivery, in such 
ex(|uisitc fine termes, anti so pood I^atinc, that he seemed rather 
a thacchus, a Cicero, an Aimilius of the time past, then a youth 
of this age : but all the ct)untcnance that Gargantua kept was, 
that he fell to crying like a Cow, and cast down his face, liiding 
it with his cap, nor could they possibly draw one word from him, 
no more then a fart from a dead Asse ; whereat his father was 
.so grievously vexctl, that he would have killed Master Jobelin, 
but the said Des Marays withheld him from it by faire per- 
suasions, so that at length he pacified his wrath. Then Gran- 
gousier conmiandcd he should he payed his wages, that they 
should whittle him up soundly, like a Sophistcr with good drink, 
and then give him leave to go all the devils in hell : at least 
(siiid he), to day, shall it not cost his hoste much, if by chance 
he should die as drunk as a Suitser. Master Jobelin being gone 
out of the house, Grangousicr consulted with the Viceroy what 
.School-master they should choose for him, and it was l^twixt 
them resolved, that Ponocrates, the tutor of Eudemon, should 
have the charge, and that they should go altogether to Paris, 
to know what was the study of the young men of France at 
that time. 

** Comnu un Au^lais,” — Rabelais. 




THE FmST BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 


CHAPTER XVI 

HawGargantua serU to Paris, and of the huge great Mare that 
he rode on ; how she destroyed the Ox-flies of the Beauce 

In the season Fayoles, the fourth King of Numidia sent 
™ the countrey of Africk to Grangousier, the most hTe’oSw 
great Mare that ever was seen, and of tlie strangest forme for 

how it is said, that Africk al waves is 
thing : she was as big as six elephants. 

I her feet cloven into fingers, like Julius Cajsars horse 

UttlVhom^nn Languedoc, and a 

a litle ^ hue. with 

ho^WeTin^. f ® ®hove all she had a 

nomble taile . for it was Tittle more or lesse, then everv whit 

M gr^t as ^e Steeple-pillar of St Mark beside Langes^: and 

q^r(^ as ^at is, with tuffs, and ennicroches or hafre-plaits 

c wonder at this, wonder rather at the tails of the 

&^hian lUms, which weighed above thirty pounds each and 
of the Sunan sheep, who need, (if Tcnaud say true), a little cart 

You is lo long and iL^vy 

jyas brought by sea in three Garricks and ^Brigantine 

sa^J^e^^Herer'‘/°^ ?n ""f ‘"Jhalmondois. \Vhen Gran|ousier 
saw her. Here is, (said he , what is fit to carry my sonne to Paris 

he times 

t^ w’dnlnr*^ li*'" The‘ne^tTorn^ig%ter 

undersUnd) they took their journey ; 
theTfe ^ ® Ponocrates. and his traine, and with 

farr^anH^f^®*' and because the weather was 

Sill caused to be made for him a 

^ bwts, Babin calls them buskins : Thus did they 
. • y passe their time m travelling on their high way, alwayes 

pleasant till they came a 
which place there was a forrit of five 
and thirty leagues long, and seventeen in breadth, or there- 
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abouts. Tliis forrcst was most horribly fertile and copious in 
dorflics, hornets and wasj>s, so that it was a very Purgatory for 
the poor mares, asses and horses : But Gargantuas mare did 
av^enge herself handsomly of all the outrages therein committeu 
upon beasts of her kinde, and that by a trick whereof they had 
no suspicion ; for as soon as ever they were entred into the said 
forest, and that the w’asps had given the assault, she drew out 
and unsheathed her taile, and therewith skirmishing, did so 
sweep them, that she overthrew all the wood alongst and 
athwart, here and there, this way and that way, longwise and 
sidewise, over and under, and felted every where the wood with 
as much ease, as a mower doth the grasse, in such sort that never 
since hath there been there, neither woo<l, nor Dorllies : for 
all the countrey was thereby reduced to a plain champian- 
field : which Garganlua took great pleasure to behold, and 
said to his company no more but this, Je troxive beau ce, I finde 
this pretty ; whereupon that countrey hath been ever since 
that time called Beaucc : but all the breakfast the mare got 
that day, was but a little yawning and gaping, in memory 
whereof the Gentlemen of Beauce, do as yet to this day break 
their fast Nvith gaping, which they finde to be very go^, and 
do spit the better for it ; at last they came to Paris, where 
Gargantua refresh’t himself two or three dayes, making very 
merry with his folkcs, and enquiring what men of learning there 
were then in the city, and what wine they drunk there. 




THB MOST HIDBOUSLY GR£AT MARE 
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CHAPTER XVII 

llo-v Gargatitua pm/ed his icelcome to the Parisians, and how he 
took axvay the great Bells of our Ladies Church 

Some few daves after that they had refresh’t themselves, he 
went to see the city, and was beheld of every body with great 
.'ulmiration ; for tlte People of Paris are so sottish, so badot, so 
foolish and fond by nature, that a jugler, a carrier of indulgences, 
a sumpter-horse, or mule with cymbals, or tinkling bells, a 
hlindc fidler in the nuddlc of a crosse lane, shall draw a greater 
confluence of people together, then an Evangelical Preacher : 
and they prest so hard upon him, that he was constrained to 
rest himself upon the towers of our Indies Church ; at which 
place, seeing so many about him, he said with a loud voice, I 
heleeve that these buzzards will have me to pay them here my 
welcom hither, and my Proficiai •, it is but go<^ reason, I will 
now give them their wine, but it shall be only in sport ; Then 
smiling, he untied his faire Braguette, and drawing out his 
mcntul into the open aire, he so bitterly all>to>bcpist them, that 
he drowned two nundred and sixty thousand, foure hundred 
and eighteen, besides the women and little children : some, 
neverthelesse, of the company escaped this piss-flood by mcer 
speed of foot, who when they were at the nigher end of the 
university, sweating, coughing, spitting, and out of breath, they 
be^n to swear and curse, some in good hot earnest, and others 
in jest, Carimari, carimari : golynoly, golynoly : by my sweet 
Sanctesse, we are wash’t in sport, a sport truly to laugh at, in 
French, Par ris, for which that city hath been ever since called 
Paris, whose name formerly was Leucotia, (as Strabo testifleth, 
lib. quarto) from the Greek word hevKvnjt, wbitenesse, because 
of the white thighs of the Ladies of that place, and forasmuch 
as at this imposition of a new name, all the people t^t were 
there, swore every one by the Sancts of his parish, the Parisians, 
which are patch *a up of all nations, and all pieces of countreyes, 
are by nature both good Jurers, and good Jurists, and some* 
what overweening ; where upon Joanninus de ^rrauco l^o 
de c(^insUate revereniiarum, thinks that they are call^ 
Parisians, from the Greek word wa^frytrioi^ wnich signifies 
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boldnesse and liberty in speech. This done, he considered the 
great bells, which were in the said tours, and made them sound 
very harmoniously, which, whilest he was doing, it came into 
nis minde, that they would serve very well for tingling Tantans, 

Campanels, to hang about his mares neck, when 
she should be sent back to his father, (as he intended to do) 
load^ with Brie cheese, and fresh herring ; and indeed he 
forthwith earned them to his lodging. In the mean while there 
came a m^ter begar of the Fryers of S. Anthonie, to demand 
in his canting way the usual benevolence of some hoggish stuffe, 
who, that he might be heard afar off, and to make the bacon, 
f quest of, shake in the very chimneys, made account 

to filch them away privily. Neverthelesse, he left them hehinde 
very honestly, not for that they were too hot, hut that they 
were somewhat too heavy for his carriage. This was not he of 
Bourg, for he w^ too good a friend of mine. All the city was 
risen up in sedition, they being, (as you know,) upon anv slight 
occ^on, so ready to uproars and insurrections, tliat forreign 
nations wonder at the patience of the Kings of France, who do 
not by good justice restrain them from .such tumultuous courses, 
swing the manifold inconveniences which thence arise from 
day to day. Would to God I knew the shop, wherein are 
forged these divisions, and factious combinations, that I might 
bnngthem to light in the confraternities of my parish 1 Beleeve 
^ truth, that the place wherein the people gathered to- 
gether, were thus sulfured, hopurymated, moiled and hepist, 
called Nesle, where then was, (but now Ls no more,) the 
Oracle of Leacotia : There was the case proposed, and the 
inconvenience shewed of the transporting of the hells : after 
they had well ergoted pro and con, they concluded in Baralipton, 
J^t they should send the oldest and most sufficient of the 
facultie unto Gargantua, to signifie unto him the great and 
horrible prejudice they sustain by the want of those bells ; and 
notwithstanding the good reasons given in by some of the 
University, why this charge was fitter for an Oratour then a 
wphister, there was chosen for this purpose our Master 
Janotus de Bragmardo. 
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CHAPTER X^T^ 

IIozv Jatiolus dc Bra^mardo was sent to Garganiua^ 

to recover the great Bells 

Mastiiu Janotus with Itis hairc cut round like a dish a la 
casaritie, in his most antick accoustrement Liripipionalcd with 
a frradviatcs liood» and, having sun'icicntly antidoted his stomach 
with Ovenmarmaladcs, tlmt is, bread and holy water of the 
Cellar, transported himself to the lodging of Gargantua, driving 
before him three red muzlcd beadles, and dragging after him 
five or six artlesse masters, all throvighly bedaggled with the 
mire of the streets. At their entry Ponocrates met them, who 
was afraid, seeing them so disguised, and thought they had 
been some maskers out of their wits, which moved him to 
cnejuire of one of the said artlesse masters of the company, what 
this mummery meant ? it was answered him, that they desired 
to have their l>ells restored to them. As soon as Ponocrates 
heard that, he ran in all haste to carry the newes unto Gar- 
gantua, that he might be ready to answer them, and speedily 
resolve what was to be done. Gargantua being advertised 
hereof, called apart his Schoolmaster Ponocrates, Philotimus 
Steward of his house, Gymnastes his Esquire, and Eudemon, 
and very summarily conferred with them, both of what he 
should do, and what answer he should give. They were all of 
opinion that they should bring them unto the goblet-oflice, 
which is the Buttery, and there make them drink like Roysters, 
and line their jackets soundly : and that this cougher might 
not be puft up svith vain-glory, by thinking the bells were 
restored at his request, they sent, (whilest he was chopining 
and plying the pot,) for the Major of the City, the Rector of the 
facultie, and the Vicar of the Church, unto whom they resolved 
to deliver the bells, before the Sophister had propounded his 
commission ; after that, in their hearing, he should pronounce 
his pliant Oration, which was done, and they being come, 
the Sophister was brought into a f\ill hall, and began as fol- 
loweth, in coughing. 
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CHAPTER XIX 

The Oration of Mailer Janotus dc Bragmardo, for 

recovery of the Bells 

Hem, hem, Gudday, Sirs, Giidday et vobis, my masters, it were 
but reason that you should restore to us our bells ; for we have 
great need of them. Hen\, hem, aihfuhash, we have often- 
times heretofore refused good money for them of those of 
London in Cahors, yea and of those of Bourdeaux in Brie, who 
would have bought them for the substantifick quality of the 
elementary complexion, which is intronificated in the terres- 
treity of their quidditative nature, to extrancize the blasting 
mists, and whirlwindes upon our Vines ; indeed not ours, but 
these round about us ; for if we lose the piot and liquour of 
the grape, we lose all both sense and law. If you restore them 
unto us at my request, I shall gaine by it six basketfuls of 
sauciges, and a fine paire of breeches, which will do my logs a 
great deal of good, or else they will not keep their promise to 
me. Ho by gob, domine, a paire of breeches is good, et vir 
sapiens non abhorrebit earn. Ha, ha, a paire of breeches is not 
so easily got, I have experience of it my self. Consider, 
Domine, I have been these eighteen dayes in matagrabolising 
this brave speech, Reddite quee sunt Ccesaris, Ctvsari, et qu<c sunt 
Dei, Deo. Ibi facet lepus, by my faith, Domine, if you will sup 
with me in cameris, by cox bo<ly, charilatis, nos faciemiis bomiin 
cherubin ; ego occidit unum purcum, et ego hal/et honutn vino : 
but of good wine we cannot make bad Latiiie. ^Vcil, de paric 
Dei daU nobis hellos nostras ; Hold, I give you in the nanie of 
the facultie a Sennones de uiino, that utinam you would give us 
our bells. VuUis etiam pardonos? Per diem vos hahebitis, el 
nihil payabitis. O Sir Domine, bellagivaminor nobis ; verily, est 
honum vobis. They are useful to every body, if they fit your 
mare well, so do they do our facultie ; qiuv compnreUa est 
jumentis insipienlibus, et similis facta est eis, Psalmo nesciq quo ; 
yet did I quote it in my note-book, et est unum bonum Achilles, a 
good defending argument, hem, hem, hem, haikhash ; for I 
prove unto you tnat you should give me them. Ego sic 
argUTnentor, Omnis bella bellabilis in BcUerio bellnndo, bcllans 
b^Uaiive, bellare facU, bellabiliter bcUarUes : purisins luibel 
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bellas : ergo glue. Ha. ha, ha, this is spoken to some purpose ; 
it is in ierlio priinfF, in Dnrii. or elsewhere. By my soul, 1 have 
seen the time tliat I could play the devil in arguing, but now 1 
am much (ailed, and henceforward want nothing but a cup of 
gornl wine, a g<xKl bed, my back to the fire, my belly to the 
table, niul a goo<I deep dish. Hei domirte, I breech you, in 
nomine Ptitris. Filii, et Spiritus sancti. Amen, to restore unto 
us our bells: aiul Go<l keep you from evil, and our Lady from 
health ; qui vivU et regnai per omnia secula seetilorum. Amen. 
Hem. ha.shchehhawksjxsh, qzrchrciuhcmhash, verum enim veto 
quaiub/quidem, dubio procul, cedepol, quoniam, itd cerU, mediiis 
fidius ; A I'own w’ithout bells is like a blindc man without a 
staffe. an Assc without a crupper, and a Cow without Cymbals ; 
therefore be assurctl, until you have restored them unto us, we 
will never leave crying after you, like a blinde man that hath 
lost his stuffe, braying like an Asse without a crupper, and 
making a noise like a Cow without Cymbals : A certain 
Lalinisiitor, dwelling near the Ilo^ital, said since, producing 
the authority of one Taponnus, I lie, it was Pontanus the 
secular Poet, who wish’t tliose bells had l>een made of feathers, 
and the clajipcr of a foxtail, to the end they might have begot 
a chronicle in the bowels of his brainc, when he w’as about the 
composing of his carmini-formal lines : but nac petetin petctac 
tic torche Lorgne, or Rot kipipur kipipot put pantse malf. He 
was declared an Herctick ; We make them as of wax. And no 
more saith the deponent. Valeie el ptaudite. Calepinus 
reeensui. 


CHAPTER XX 


riou) the Sophister carried away his Cloth, and how he had 
a Suite in Lmw against the other Masters 


The Sophister had no sooner ended, but Ponocrates and 
Eudemon burst out into a laughing so heartily, that they had 
almost split with it. and given up the ghost, in rendering their 
souls to God : even just as Crassus did. seeing a lubberlV Asse 
eate thistles ; and as Philemon, who, for seeing an Asse eat 
those figs which were provided for his own dinner, died with 
force of laughing ; together with them Master Janotus fell a 
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laughing, too as fast as he could, in which mood of laughing 
they continued so long, that their eyes did water by the vehe- 
ment concussion of the sul>stance of the braine, by which these 
lachrymal humidities, being prest out, glided through the optick 
nerves, and so to the full represented Democritus Heraclitising, 
and Heraclitus Democritising. 

When they had done laughing, Gargantua consulted with 
the prime of his retinue, what should be done. There Pono- 
crates was of opinion, that they should make this faire Orator 
drink again, and seeing he had shewed them more pastime, and 
made them laugh more then a natural soule could have done, 
that they should give him ten baskets full of sauciges, men- 
tioned in his pleasant speech, with a paire of hose, three hun- 
dred great billets of logAvood, five and twenty hogsheads of wine, 
a good large do^vn-bed, and a deep capacious dish, which he 
said were necessary for his old age; All this was done as they 
did appoint : only Gargantua, doubting that they could not 
quickly finde out breeches fit for his wearing, because he knew 
not what fashion would best become the said Orator, whether 
the martingal fashion of breeches, wherein is a spunghole with 
a draw-bridge, for the more easie caguing : or the fashion of the 
Marriners, for the greater solace and comfort of his kidneyes : 
or that of the Switsers, which keeps warm the bedondaine or 
bclly-tabret : or round breeches with streat cannions, having 
in the seat a piece like a Cods taile ; all which considered for 
feare of over-heating his reines, he caused to be given him seven 
dies of white cloth for the linings. The wood was carried 
by the Porters, the Masters of Arts carried the sauci^cs and the 
dishes, and Master Janotus himself would carry the doth. One 
of the said Masters, (called Jesse Bandouille,) shewed him that 
it was not seemly nor decent for one of his condition to do so, 
and that therefore he should deliver it to one of them : Ha, 
said Janotus, Baudet, Baudet, or, Blockhead, Blockhead, thou 
dost not conclude in modo et figura ; for loe, to this end serve 
the suppositions et parva Logic^ia : pannus, pro quo ^upponit f 
Confusi. (said Bandouille,) et disirilnUivi. I do not ask thee, 
(said Janotus,) Blockhead, quomodo supponit, but pro quo 9 It 
is. Blockhead, pro tibiis meis^ and therefore I will carry it, 
Egomet sicui suppositum portal appoHlum ; so did he carry it 
away very close and covertly, as Patelin, the Buffoon, did his 
cloth. The best was, that when this cougher, in a full act or 
assembly held at the Mathurins, had with great confidence 
required his breeches and sauciges, and that they were flatly 
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denied him, becaiise he had them of Gargantua, according to 
tlie informations tliereupon made, he shewed them that this 
was gratis, and out of liis liberality, by which they were not in 
any sort quit of their promises. Notwithstanding this, it was 
answered liim, that he should be content with reason, without 
expectation of any other bribe there. Reason, (said Janotus) 
M*e use none of it here, unluckie traitors, you are not w’orth the 
hanging : the earth bcareth not more arrant Villains then you 
are, I know it well enough ; Halt not before the lame ; I have 
practised wickedncsse with you : By Gods rattle I will inform 
the king of the enorn\ous abuses that are forged here, and 
carried underhand by you, anti let me be a Leper, if he do not 
burii you alive like Sodomites, Traitors, Hercticks and Seducers, 
enemies to (iod and vertue. 

Upon these words they framed articles against him : he on 
the other side warned them to appear. In summe, the Processc 
was retained by the Court, and is there as yet. Hereupon the 
Magisters made a vow, never to decrott themselves in rubbing 
off the dirt of either their slioes or clothes ; Master Janotus 
with his Adherents vowed never to blow or snuffe their noses, 
until judgement were given by a definitive sentence; by these 
vows do they continue unto this time both dirty and snottie ; 
for the Court hath not garbclcd, sifted, and fully looked into all 
the pieces as yet. The judgment or decree shall be given out 
and pronouneeil at the next Greek Calends, that is, never : as 
you know that they do more then nature, and contrary to their 
own articles : The articles of Paris maintain, that to God alone 
belongs infinite, and nature produceth nothing that is immortal ; 
for she putteth an end and period to all things by her engen- 
dered, according to the saying. Omnia orla cadnnl^ etc. But 
these thick mist-swallowers make the suits in law depending 
before them botli infinite and immortal ; in doing whereof, 
they have given occasion to, and verified the saying of Chilo the 
Lacedemonian, consecrated to the Oracle at Dclphos, that 
misery is the inseparable eompanion of law-debates ; and that 
pleaders arc miserable ; for sooner shall they attain to the end 
of their lives, then to the final decision of their pretended ri«»hts 


6o 



TIIE FIRST BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 


CHAPTER XXI 

The study of Gargantua, according to the Discipline oi his 

Schoolmasters the Sophisters 

The first day being thus spent, and the bells put up again in 
their own place, the Citizens of Paris, in acknowledgement of 
this courtesie, offered to maintain and feed his Mare as long as 
he pleased, which Gargantua took in good part, and they sent 
her to graze in the forrest of Biere. I tliink she is not there 
now. This done, he with all his heart submitted his study to 
the discretion of Ponocrates ; who for the beginning appointed 
that he should do as he was accustomed, to the end he might 
understand by what meanes, in so long time, his old Masters 
had made him so sottish and ignorant. He disposed therefore 
of his time in such fashion, that ordinarily he did awake betwijrt 
eight and nine a clock, whether it was day or not, (for so had his 
ancient govemours ordained,) alledging that which David saith 
Vanum est vobis ante lucem sur^ere. Then did he tumble and 
tosse, wag his legs, and wallow m the bed sometime, the better 
to stirre up, and rouse his vital spirits, and apparelled himself 
according to the season ; but willingly he would weare a great 
gown of thick freeze, furred with fox*skins. Afterwards 
he combed his head with an Alman combe, which is the foure 
fingers and the thumb ; for his Praiceptor said, that to comb 
himself otherwayes, to wash and make himself neat, was to lose 
time in this world. Then he dung’d, pist, spued, belched, 
cracked, yawned, spitted, coughed, yexed, sneezed and snotted 
himself like an Arch-deacon ; and, to suppresse the dew and 
bad aire, went to breakfast, having some good fried tripes, 
faire rashers on the coales, excellent gamons of bacon, store oi 
fine minced meat, and a great deal of sippet brewis, made up of 
the fat of the beef-pot, laid upon bread, cheese, and chop t 
parsley strewed together. Ponocrates shewed him, *^hat he 
ought not to eat so soon after rising out of his bed, unlesse he h^ 
performed some exercise befor^and ; Gargantua answered. 
What I have not I sufTiciently well exercised my self ? I have 
wallowed and rolled my self six or seven turns in my bed, before 
I rose : is not that enough ? Pope Alexander did so, by the 
advice of a Jew his physician, and lived till his dying day m 
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despite of his enemies. My first Masters have used me to it, 
saying that to breakfast made a good memory, and therefore 
they drank first. I am very well after it, and dine but the 
better : and Master 'I'ubal, (who was the first Licentiat at 
Paris,) told me, that it was not enough to run apace, but to set 
forth betimes ; so doth not the total welfare of our liumanity 
depend upon perpetual drinking in a rible rable, like ducks, 
but on drinking early in the morning : unde versuSt 

To rise betimes is no good houre. 

To drink betimes is better sure. 

After that he had throughly broke his fast, he went to 
Church, and they carried to him in a great basket, a hu^e 
impantoufled or thick-covered breviary, weighing what in 
grease, clasps, parchment and cover, little more or lesse then 
eleven hundrea and six pounds. There he heard six and 
twenty or thirty Masses : This while, to the same place came 
his orison-mutlerer impaletockcd, or lap’t up about the chin, 
like a tufted whoop, and his breath pretty well antidoted with 
store of the vine-tree-sirrup : with him he mumbled all his 
Kiricls, and dunsical hreborions, which he so curiously thumbed 
and fingered, that there fell not so much as one grainc to the 
ground ; as he went from the Church, they brought him upon a 
Dray drawn with oxen, a confused heap of Patenotres and 
Aves of Sante Claude, every one of them being of the bignesse 
of a hat-block ; and thus walking through the cloysters, 
gdleries or garden, he said more in turning them over, then 
sixteen Hermites would have done. Then did he study some 
paltry half-houre with his eyes fixed upon his book ; but, (as 
the Comick saith,) his minde was in the kitchin. Pissing then 
a full Urinal, he sate down at table ; and because he was 
naturally flcgmatick, he began his meale with some dozens of 

g ammons, dried neat tongues, hard rowes of mullet called 
lotargos, Andouilles or sauciges, and such other forerunners of 
wine ; m the mean while, foure of his folks did cast into his 
mouth one after another continually mustard by whole shovels 
full. Immediately after that, he drank a horrible draught of 
white wine for the ease of his kidneys. When that was done 
he ate according to the season meat agreeable to his appetite 
and then left off eating when his belly began to strout. and 
was like to crack for fulnesse j as for his drinking, he had in 
that neither end nor rule ; for he was wont to say, that the 
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limits and bounds of drinking were, when the cork of the shoes 
of him that drinketh swelicth up lialf a foot high. 


CHAPTER XXII 


The Games of Garganltin 


Then blockishly mumbling with a set on countenance n piece 
of scurvie grace, he wash’t his hands in fresh wine, pick’t his 
teeth with the foot of a hog, and talked jovially with his 
Attendants : then the Carpet being spred, they brought plenty 
of cardes, many dice, with great store and abundance of 
checkers and chesse-boards. 


There he played 


At Flusse. 

At Primero. 

At the beast. 

At the rifle. 

At trump. 

At the prick and spare not 
At the hundred. 

At the peenie. 

At the unfortimate woman. 
At the flb. 

At the passe ten. 

At one and thirtie. 

At post and paire, or even 
and sequence. 

At three hundred. 

At the unluckie man. 

At the last couple in hell. 
At the hock. 

At the surlie. 

At the lanskenet. 

At the cukoe. 

At puffe, or let him speak 
t^t hath it. 

At take nothing and throw 
out. 


At the marriage. 

At the frolick or jack daw. 
At the opinion. 

At who aoth the one, doth 
the other. 

At the sequences. 

At the ivory bundles. 

At the tarots. 

At losing load him. 

At he*s gulled and esto. 

At the torture. 

At the handruf. 

At the click. 

At honours. 

At love. 

At the chesse. 

At Reynold the fox. 

At the squares. 

At the cowes. 

At the lottery. 

At the chance or mum- 
chance. 

At three dice or maniest 
bleaks. 

At the tables. 
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At nivinivinack. 

At the lurch. 

At doublets or quecns- 
game. 

At the failie. 

At the French tictac. 

At the long tables or fer- 
keering. 

At feldown. 

At Tods body. 

At needs must. 

At the dames or draughts. 
At bob and mow. 

At primus sccundus. 

At Mark-knife. 

At the kcyes. 

At span-counter. 

At even or odd. 

At crosse or pile. 

At bal and huckle-bones. 

At ivory balls. 

At the billiards. 

At bob and hit. 

At the owle. 

At the charming of the 
hare. 

At pull yet a little. 

At trudgepig. 

At the magatapies. 

At the home. 

At the flower'd or Shrove- 
tide oxe. 

At the madge-owlet. 

At pinch without laugh- 
ing. 

At prickle me tickle me. 

At the unshoing of the 
Asse. 

At the cocksesse. 

At hari hohi. 

At I set me down. 

At earle beardie. 

At the old mode. 

64 


At draw the spit. 

At put out. 

At gossip lend me your 
sack. 

At the ramcod ball. 

At thrust out the harlot. 
At Marseil figs. 

At nicknamrie. 

At stick and hole. 

At boke or him, or flaying 
the fox. 

At the branching it. 

At trill madam, or graple 
my Lady. 

At the cat selling. 

At blow the coale. 

At the rewedding. 

At the quick and dead 
judge. 

At unoven the iron. 

At the false clown. 

At the flints, or at the nine 
stones. 

At to the crutch hulch 
back. 

At the Sanct is found. 

At hinch, pinch and laugh 
not. 

At the leek. 

At Bumdockdousse. 

At the loose gig. 

At the hoop. 

At the sow. 

At belly to belly. 

At the dales or straths 
At the twigs. 

At the quoits. 

At I’m for that. 

At tilt at weclde. 

At nine pins. 

At the cock quintin. 

At tip and hurle. 

At the flat bowles. 
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At the veere and tourn. 

At rogue and ruffian. 

At bumbatch touch. 

At the mysterious trough. 
At the short bowles. 

At the daple gray. 

At cock and crank it. 

At break -pot. 

At my desire. 

At twirlie whirlietrill. 

At the rush bundles. 

At the short staffe. 

At the whirling gigge. 

At hide and seek, or are 
you all hid. 

At the picket. 

At the blank. 

At the pilfrers. 

At the caveson. 

At prison barres. 

At nave at the nuts. 

At cherrie-pit. 

At rub and rice. 

At whip-top. 

At the casting top. 

At the hobgoblins. 

At the O wonderful. 

At the soilie smutchie. 

At fast and loose. 

At scutchbreech. 

At the broom-beesome. 

At St. Cosme, I come to 
adore thee. 

At the lustie brown 
boy. 

At I take you napping. 

At faire and softly passeth 
lent. 

At the forked oak. 

At trusse. 

At the wolfes taile. 

At bum to bussc, or nose 
in breech 


At Gcordie give me my 
lance. 

At swaggie, waggie or 
shoggieshou. 

At stook and rook, sheare, 
and threave. 

At the birch. 

At the musse. 

At the dillie dilli darling. 
At oxe moudie. 

At purpose in purpose. 

At nine lesse. 

At blinde-man-buffe. 

At the fallen bridges. 

At bridled nick. 

At the white at buts. 

At thwack swinge him. 

At apple, peare, plum. 

At mumgi. 

At the toad. 

At cricket. 

At the pounding stick. 

At jack and the box. 

At the queens. 

At the trades. 

At heads and points. 

At the vine-tree hug. 

At black be thy fall. 

At ho the distaffe. 

At Joane Tliomson. 

At the boulting cloth. 

At the oats seed. 

At greedie glutton. 

At the morish dance. 

At feebie. 

At the whole frisk and 
gambole. 

At battabum, or riding of 
the wilde mare. 

At Ilinde the Plowman. 

At the good mawkin. 

At the dead beast. 

At climbe the ladder Billie. 


65 



TIIE FIRST BOOK OF DR. 

At the dying hog. 

At the salt tlouji. 

At the pretty ])igcon. 

At harlcy t)reak. 

At the bavine. 

At the bush leap. 

At crossing 
At l)0-peep. 

At the hardit arsepursie. 

At the harrowers nest. 

At fonvard hey. 

At tlic fig. 

At gunshot crack- 
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At mustard peel. 

At the gome. 

At the relapse. 

At jog breech, or prick him 
fonvard. 

At knockpate. 

At the Con^ish cough. 

At the crane-dance. 

At slash and exit. 

At bobbing, or the flirt on 
the nose. 

At the larks. 

At filipping. 


After he had thus well played, reveled, past and spent his 
time, it was thought fit to drink a little, and that was eleven 
glasscfuls the man, and immediately after making good cheer 
again, he would stretch himself upon a faire bentdi, or a good 
large bed, and there sleep two or tliree houres together, without 
thinking or speaking any hurt. After he was awakened he 
would shake his cares a little. In the mean time they brought 
him fresh wine, there he drank better than ever. Ponocrates 
shewed him, that it was an ill diet to drink so after sleeping. It 
is, (answered Gargantua,) the very life of the Patriarchs and 
holy Fathers ; for naturally I slecpe salt, and my sleep hath 
been to me in stead of so many gamons of bacon. Then began 
he to study a little, and out came the patenotres or rosary of 
beads ; which the better and more formally to dis^^atch, he got 
up on an old mule, which had served nine Kings, and so 
mumbling with his mouth, no<lding and dodling his head, would 
go sec a coney ferretted or caught in a ginne ; At his return lie 
went into the Kitchin, to know what roste meat was on the spit, 
and what otherwayes was to he drest for supper : and supped 
very well upon my conscience : and conunomy did invite some 
of his ncighoours that were good drinkers, with whom carousing 
and drinking merrily, they told stories of all sorts from the old 
to the new. Amongst others, he had for domesticks the Lords 
of Fou, of Gourville, of Grmiot, and of Marigny. After supper 
were brought in upon the place the faire wooden Gospels, and 
the books of the loure Kings, that is to say, many paircs of 
tables and cardes : or the faire flusse, one, two, three : or at 
all to make short work : or else they went to see the wenches 
thereabouts, with little small banquets, intermixed writh col- 

66 



UD' 


THE FIRST BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

lations and reer-Suppers. TLlien did he sleep without 
brideling, until eight a dock in the next morning. 



CHAPTER XXin 

How Gargantua zoos iruilructed by Ponocrates, and in mck sort 
disciptinaUd, thal he lost not one hour of the Day 

When Ponocrat^ knew Gar^ntuas vicious manner of living, 
he resolved to bring him up in another kindc ; but for a whik 
with him, considering that nature cannot endure a 
sudden change, without great violence* Therefore to begin 
work the better, he requested a learned Physician of that 
time, called Master Theodorus, seriously to perpend, (if it were 
po^ible,) how to bring Gargantua unto a better course; the 
said physician purged him canonically with Anticyrian ellebore, 
by which medicine he cleansed all the alteration, and perverse 
habitude of his braine. By this meanes also Ponocrates 
made him forget all that he had learned under his ancient 
Pr«ceptors, as Timotheus did to his disciples, who had been 
instructed under other Musicians. To do this the better, they 
brought him into the company of learned men. which were 
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there, in whose imitation he had a great desire and affection to 
study otherwayes, and to improve his parts. Afterwards he 
put himself into such a road and way of studying, that he lost 
not any one houre in the day, but employed all his time in 
learning, and honest knowledge. Gargantua awaked them 
about foure a clock in the morning ; whilest they were in rubb- 
ing of him, there was reatl unto him some chapter of the holy 
Scripture aloud and clearly, with a pronunciation fit for the 
matter, and hereunto was appointed a young page borne in 
Basche, named Anagnostes. According to the purpose and 
argument of that lesson, he oftentimes gave himself to worship, 
adore, pray, and send up his supplications to that good God, 
whose VVord did shew his majesty and marvellous judgement. 
Then went he into the secret places to make excretion of his 
natural digestions ; there his master repeated what had been 
re^l, expounding unto him she most obscure and difiicult 
points ; in returning, they considered the face of the sky, if it 
was such as they had observed it the night before, and into 
what signes the Sun was entering, as also the Moon for that day. 
This done, he was apparelled, combed, curled, trimmed and 
perfumed, during which time they repcatctl to him the lessons 
of the day before : he himself said them by heart, and upon 
them would ground some practical cases concerning the estate 
of man, which he would prosecute sometimes two or three 
houres, but ordinarily they ceased as soon as he was fully 
clothed. Tlien for tlirce good houres he had a lecture read 
unto him. This done, they went forth, still conferring of the 
substance of the lecture, either unto a field near the University 
called the Brack, or unto the medowes where they ])layed at 
the ball, the long-tennis, and at the Piletrigone, (which is a 
pl(iy wherein wc tlirow s tri&n^ular piece of iron at a ring* to 
pass it.) most gallantly exercising their bodies, as formerly they 
had done their mindes. All their play wtis but in liberty, for 
they left off when they pleased, and that was commonly when 
they did sweat over all Uicir body, or were otherwayes weary 
Th^ were they very well wiped and rubbed, shifted their 

walking soberly, went to see if dinner was ready. 
Whilest they stayed for that, they did clearly and eloquently 
pronounce sornc sentences that they had retained of the lecture. 
In the mean time Master Appetite came, and then very orderly 
sate they down at table ; at the beginning of the mcole, there 
was read some pleasant history of the warlike actions of former 
times, until he had taken a glasse of wine. Then, (if they 
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thought good,) they continued reading, or began to discourse 
merrily together ; speaking fu^t of the vertue, propriety, 
efficacy and nature of all that was served in at the table ; of 
bread, of wine, of water, of salt, of fleshes, fishes, fruits, herbs, 
roots, and of their dressing, by meanes whereof, he learned in a 
little time all the passages competent for this, that were to be 
found in Plinie, Athen»us, Dioscorides, Julius Pollux, Galen, 
Porphirie, Oppian, Polybius, Heliodore, Aristotle, Elian, and 
others. Whilest they t^ked of these things, many times to be 
the more certain, they caused the very books to be brought 
to the table, and so well and perfectly did he in his memory 
retain the things above said, that in that time there was not a 
Physician that knew half so much as he did. Afterwards they 
conferred of the lessons read in the morning, and ending their 
repast with some conserve or marmalade of quinces : he pick’t 
his teeth with mastick tooth-pickers, waslvt his hands and 
eyes with faire fresh water, and gave thanks unto God in some 
fine Canticks, made in praise of the divine bounty and muni- 
ficence. This done, they brought in cards, not to play but to 
learn a thousand pretty tricks, and new inventions, which were 
all grounded upon Arithmetick : by this means he fell in love 
with that numerical Science, and every day after dinner and 
supp>er he past his time in it as pleasantly, as he was wont to do 
at cardes and dice : so that at last he understood so well both 
the Theory and Practical part thereof, that Tunstal the English- 
man, who had written very largely of that purpose, confessed 
that verily in comparison of him he had no skill at all. And not 
only in that, but in the other Mathematical Sciences, as 
Geometric, Astronomic, Musick, etc. For in waiting on the 
concoction, and attending the digestion of his food, they made 
a thousand pretty instruments and Geometrical figures, and 
did in some measure practise the Astronomical canons. 

After this they recreated themselves with singing musically, 
in foure or five p.arts, or upon a set theme or ground at random, 
as it best pleased them ; in matter of musical instruments, he 
learned to play upon the Lute, the Virginals, the Harp, the 
Allman Flute with nine holes, the Viol, and the Sackbut. This 
houre thus spent, and digestion finished, he did purge his body 
of natural excrements then betook himself to his principal study 
for three houres together, or more, as well to repeat his matutin^ 
lectures, as to proceed in the book wherein he was, as also to 
write handsomly, to draw and forme the Antick and Romane 
letters. This being done they went out of their house and 
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with them a young gentleman of Touraine. named the Esquire 
Gymnast, who taught him the Art of riding ; changing then 
his clothes, he rode a Naples courser, a Dutch roussin, a Spanish 
gennet, a barbed or trapped steed, then a light fleet horse, unto 
whom he gave a hundred caricres, made him go the high saulto, 
bounding in the aire, free the ditch with a skip, leap over a stile 
or pale, tume short in a ring both to the right and left hand. 
There he broke not his lance ; for it is the greatest foolery in the 
world, to say, I have broken ten lances at tilt or in fight, a 
Carpenter can do even as much ; but it is a glorious and praise- 
worthy action, with one lance to break and overthrow ten 
enemies : therefore with a sharp, stiffe, strong and well-steeled 
lance, would he usually force up a door, pierce a hamesse, beat 
down a tree, carry away the ring, lift up a cuirasier saddle, w’ith 
tlie male*coat and gantlet ; all this he did in compleat armes 
from head to foot. As for the prancing flourishes, and smack- 
ing popismes, for the better cherishing of the horse, commonly 
used in riding, none did them better than he. The cavallcrize 
of Ferrara was but as an Ape compared to him. He wos 
singularly skilful in leaping nimbly from one horse to another, 
without putting foot to ground, and these horses were called 
desultorics : he could likewise from either side, with a lance in 
his hand, leap on horseback without stirrups, and rule the horse 
at his pleasure without a bridle, for such things are useful in 
military engagements. Another day he exercised the battel- 
axe, which he so dextrously wielded, both in the nimble, strong 
and smooth management of that weapon, and that in all the 
feats nractiscable by it, that he passed Knight of Armes in 
the field, and at all Kssayes. 

Then tost he the pike, played with the two-handed sword, 
with the back-sword, with the Spanish tuck, the dagger, 
poiniard, armed, unarmed, with a buckler, with a cloak, with a 
targuet. Then would he hunt the hart, the roebuck, the 
Bcare, the fallow Deer, the wilde Boare, the Hare, the Phesant, 
the Partridge and the Bustard. He played at the baloon, and 
made it bound in the aire, both with fist and foot. He wre^ed, 
ran, jumped, not at three steps and a leap, (called the hops,) 
nor at clochepied, (called the hares leap,) nor yet at the 
Almancs ; for, (said Gymnast,) these jumps are for the warres 
altogether unprofitable, and of no use, but at one leap he 
would skip over a ditch, spring over a hedge, mount six paces 
upon a wall, romp and grapple after this fashion up agamst a 
window, of the full hei^t of a lance. He did swim m deep 
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waters on his belly, on his back, sidewise, with aJl his body, with 
his feet only, with one hand in the air, wherein he held a book, 
crossing thus the bredth of the river of Seine, without wetting it, 
and dragged along his cloak with his teeth, as did Julius Ciesar ; 
then with the help of one haitd he entred forcibly into a boat, 
from whence he cast himself again headlong into the water, 
sounded the depths, hollowed the rocks, and plunged into the 
pits and gulphs. Then turned he the boat a!>out, governed it, 
led it swiftly or slowly with the stream and against the stream, 
stopped it in his course guided it with one hand, and with the 
other laid hard about him with a huge great Oare, hoised the 
saile, hied up along the mast by the shrouds, ran upon the edge 
of the decks, set the compjisse in or<ier, tackled the boulins, and 
steer’d the helrne. Corning out of the water, he ran furiously 
up against a hill, and w'ith the same alacrity and swiftncs.se ran 
down again ; he climbed up at trees like a cat, and leaped from 
the one to the other like a squirrel ; he did pull down the great 
boughes and branches, like another Milo ; then with two sharp 
well-steeled daggers, and two tried bodkms, would he run up by 
the wall to the very top of a house like a cat ; then suddenly 
came down from the top to the bottom, with such an even 
composition of members, that by the fall he would catch no 
harme. 

He did cast the dart, tlirow the barre, put the stone, practise 
the javelin, the boarspear or partisan, and the lialbard ; he 
broke the strongest bowes in draw'ing, bended against his 
breast the greatest crossc-bowes of steele, took his aiine by the 
eye with the hand-gun, and shot well, traversed and planted 
the canon, shot at but-marks, at the papgay from below up- 
wards, or to a height from above downwards, or to a descent ; 
then before him, sidewise, and behindc him, like the Farthians. 
They tied a cable rope to the top of a high Tower, by one end 
whereof hanging near the ground, he >vrought himself with Ins 
hands to the very top : Then upon the same tract came down 
so sturdily and firme that you could not on a plaine meadow 
have run with more assurance. They set up a great pole fixed 
upon two trees, there w’ould he hang by his hands, and with 
them alone, his feet touching at nothing, would go back and fore 
along the foresaid rope with so great swiftnesse, that liardly 
could one overtake him with running ; and then to exercise 
^ breast and lungs, he would shout like all the Devils in hell. 
I heard him once call Eudemon from St. Victors gate to Mon- 
martre. Stentor had never such a voyce at the siege of Troy, 
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Then for the strengthening of his nerves or sinewes, they made 
him two great sows of lead, each of them wcigliing eight 
thousand and seven hundred kintals, wliich they called Alteres ; 
those he took up from the ground, in each hand one, then lifted 
them up over his head, and held them so without stirring three 
quarters of an hour and more, which was an inimitable force ; 
he fought at Barriers with the stoutest and most vigorous 
Champions ; and wiien it came to the cope, he stood so stiirdily 
on his feet, that he abandoned himself unto the strongest, in 
case they could remove him from his place, as IMilo was wont 
to do of old ; in whose imitation likewise he held a Pomgranat 
in his hand, to give it unto him that coukl take it from liim : 
The time being thus bestowed, and himself rubbed, cleansed, 
wiped, and refresht with other clothes, he returned fair and 
softly ; and passing througd certain meadows, or other grassie 
places, beheld the trees and plants, comparing them with what 
IS written of them in the books of the Ancients, such as Theo- 
phrast, Dioscorides, Marinus, Plinie, Nicander, Maeer, and 
Galen, and carried home to the house great handfuls of them, 
whereof a young page called Rizotomos had charge ; together 
with little Mattocks, Pick-axes, Grubbing-hooks, Cabbies, 
Pruning-knives, and other instruments requisite for herborising. 
Being come to their lodging, whilest supper was making ready 
they repeated certain passages of that which hath l>een rca<l, 
and sate down at table. Here remark, that his dinner was 
sober and thrifty, for he did then eat only to prevent the gnaw- 
ings of his stomack, but his supper w'os copious and large ; for 
he took then as much as was fit to maintaine and nourish him ; 
which indeed is the true diet prescribed by the Art of good and 
sound Physick. Although a rabble of logger-headed Physicians, 
nuzzelcd in the braiding shop of Sojihistcrs, counsel the con- 
trary ; during that repost w-as continued the lesson read at 
dinner as long as they tnought good : the rest was spent in good 
discourse, learned and profitable. After that they had given 
thanks, he set himself to sing vocally, and play upon harmonious 
instruments, or otheovayes passed his time at some pretty 
sports, made wth cards or dice, or in practising the feats of 
Legerdermain, with cups and balls. There they stayed some 
nights in frolicking thus, and making themselves merrie till 
it was time to go to bed ; and on other nights they would go 
make visits unto learned men, or to such as had been travellers 
in strange and remote countreys. When it was full night 
before they retired themselves, they went unto the most open 
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place of the house to see the face of the sky, and there beheld 
the comets, if any were, as likewise the figures, situations, 
aspects, oppositions and conjunctions of the both fixed starres 
and planets. 

Then with his Master did he briefely recapitulate after the 
manner of the Pythagoreans, that which he had read, seen, 
learned, done and understood in the whole course of that day. 

Then prayed they unto God the Creator, in falling down 
before him, and strengthening their faith towards him, and 
glorifying him for his boundlesse bounty, and, giving thanks 
unto him for the time that was past, they recommended them- 
selves to his divine clemency for the future, which being done, 
they went to bed, and betook themselves to their repose and 
rest. 


CHAPTER XXIV 

How Garganlua spent his Time in rainie Weather 

If it happened that the weather were any thing cloudie, foul 
and rainie, all the forenoon was employed, as before specified, 
according to custom, with this difference only, that they had 
a good clear fire lighted, to correct the distempers of the aire : 

dinner, instead of their wonted exercitations they 
did abide ’«^'thin, and, by way of Apotherapie, (that is, a making 
the body healthful by exercise,) did recreate themselves in 
botteling up of hay, in cleaving and sawing of wood, andin 
t^eshing sheaves of corn at the Bam. Then they studied 
the Art of painting or carving ; or brought into use the antick 
nlay of tebles, as Leonicus hath written of it, and as our good 
friend Lascaris playeth at it. In playing they examined the 
passages of ancient Authors, wherein the said play is mentioned^ 
or any metaphore drawn from it. They went likewise to see 
the dra^ng of mettals, or the casting of great ordnance : how 
the Lapidaries did work, as also the Goldsmiths and Cutters 
of precious stones : nor did they omit to visit the Alchymists, 
money-comers, Upholsters, Weavers, Velvet- workers, Watch- 
makere, I^king-gjasse-fraraers, Printers, Organists, and other 
such kmde of Artificers, and every where giving them some 
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what to drink, did leame and consider the industry and inven- 
tion of the trades. They went also to hcare the public lectures 
tlie solemn commencements, the repetitions, the acclamations 
the pleadings of the gentle Lawyers, and Sermons of Evangelical 
Preachers. He went through the Halls and places appointed 
for fencing, and there played against the Masters themselves 
at all weapons, and shewed them by experience, that he knew 
as much in it as (yea more then) they. And in stead of her- 
borising, they visited the shops of Druggists, Herbalists, and 
Apothecaries, and diligently considered the fruits, roots, 
loaves, gums, seeds, the grease and ointments of some forreign 
parts, as also how they did adulterate them. He went to see 
the Jiiglers, Tumblers, Mountebanks and Quacksalvers, and 
considered their cunning, their shifts, their summer-saults and 
smooth tongue, especially of those of Chauny in Picardie, who 
arc naturally great j)raters, and brave givers of fibs in matter 
of green apes. At their return they did eate more soberly at 
supper then at other times, and meates more desiccative and 
extenuating ; to the end tliat the intemperate moisture of the 
aire, communicated to the body by a necessary confinitie, 
might by this means be corrected, and that they might not 
receive any prejudice for want of their ordinary bodily exercise. 
Thus was Gargantua governed, and kept on in tliis course of 
education, from day to day profiting, as you may understand 
s\ich a youn^ man of his ^e may of a pregnant judgement with 
good discipline well continued. Which although at the begin- 
ning it seemed diflicult, became a little after so sweet, so easie, 
and so delightful, that it seemed rather the recreation of a 
King than tJie study of a Scholar. Nevertlrelesse Ponocrates, 
to divert him from this vehement intension of the spirits, 
thought fit, once in a month, upon some faire and clear day to 

g o out of the city betimes in the morning, either towards 
lentilly, or Boulogne, or to Montrouge, or Charanton bridge, 
or to Vanves, or St. Clou, and there spent all the day long in 
making the greatest chear that could be devised, sporting, 
making rnerry, drinking hcaltlis, playing, singing, oancing, 
tumbling in some faire medow, unncstlmg of sparrowes, taking 
of quailes, and fishing for frogs and crato ; but although that 
day was past without books or lecture, yet it was not spent 
without profit ; for in the said medowes they usually repeated 
certain pleasant verses of Virgils Apiculture, of Hesoid and 
Politian s husbandrie, would set abroach some wittie Latine 
Epigrams, then immediately turned them into roxmdlays and 
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songs for dancing in the French language. In their feasting, 
they would sometimes separate the water from the wine that 
WM therewith mixed, as Cato teacheth de re rxistica, and Plinie 
with an ivie cup : would wash the wine in a basin full of water, 
then take it out again with a funnel as pure as ever. They made 
the water go from one glasse to another, and contrived a 
thousand little automaterie Engines, that is to say, moving 
of themselves 



CHAPTER XXV 

H<no Ihere teas great Strife and Debate raised betwicet the Cake- 
Bakers of Lemey and these of Garganiuas Counireyy where- 
upon were waged great Warres 

At that time, which was the season of Vintage, in the beginning, 
of Harvest, when the countrey shepherds were set to keep the 
Vines, and hinder the Starlings from eating up the grapes ; as 
some cake-bakers of Leme happened to passe along in the 
broad high way, driving unto the City ten or twelve horses 
loaded with cakes, the said shepherds courteously intreated 
^em to give them some for their money, as the price then ruled 
in the market ; for here it is to be remarked, that it is a celestial 
food to eate for breakfast hot fresh cakes with grapes, especially 
the. frail clusters, the great red grapes, the muscadine, the 
^^juice grape and the luskard, for those that are costive in 
their belly ; because it will make them gush out, and squirt the 
length of a Hunters staffe, like the very tap of a barrel ; and 
often-times thinking to let a squib, they did all-to-besquatter 
and conskite themselves, whereupon they are commonly 
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called the Vintage thinkers. The Bunsellers or Cake-makers 
were in nothing inclinable to their request ; but (which was 
worse) did injure them most outragiously, calling them pratling 
gablers, lickorous gluttons, freckled bittors, mangie rascals, 
shiteabed scoundrels, drunken roysters, slie knaves, drowsie 
loiterers, slapsauce fellows, slabberdepfullion druggels, lubbardly 
lowts, cosening foxes, ruffian rogues, paultrie customers, 
sycophant-varlets, drawlatch hoydons, flouting milksops, jeer- 
ing companions, staring clowns, forlorn snakes, ninnie lob- 
cocks, scurvie sneaksbies, fondling fops, base Io^vns, saweie 
coxcombs, idle lusks, scoffing Braggards, noddie meacocks, 
blockish grutnols, doddi-poljolt-heads, jobemol goosecaps, 
foolish loggerheads, slutch calf-lollies, grouthead gnat-snappers, 
lob-dotterels, gaping changelings, ct^shead loobies, woodcock 
slangains, ninnie-hammer flycatchers, noddiepeak simpletons ; 
Turdic gut, shitten shepherds, and other such like defamatory 
epithets, saying further, that it was not for them to eate of these 
dainty cakes, but might very well content themselves with the 
course unraunged bread, or to eat of the great brown household 
loaf. To which provoking words, one amongst them, called 
Forgier, (an honest fellow of his person, and a notable springal,) 
made answer very calndy thus : How long is it since you have 
got homes, that you are become so proud ? indeed formerly 
you were wont to give us some freely, and will you not now 
let us have any for our money ? This is not the part of good 
neighbours, neither do we serve you thus when you come hither 
to buy our good com, wherof you make your cakes and bims ; 
besides that, we would have given you to the bargain some of 
our grapes, but, by his zounds, you may chance to repent it 
and possibly have need of us at another time, when we shall 
use you after the like manner, and therefore remember it. 
Then Marquet, a prime man in the confraternity of the cake- 
bakers, said unto him. Yea Sir, thou art pretty well crest -risen 
this morning, thou didst eat yesternight too much millet and 
bolymoug, come hither. Sirrah, come hither, I will give thee 
some cake : whereupon Forgier dreading no harm, in all 
simplicity went towards him, and drew a sixpence out of his 
leather sachel, thinking that Marquet would have sold him 
some of his cakes ; but, in stead of cakes, he gave him with his 
whip such a rude lash overthwart the legs, that the marks of 
the whipcord knots were apparent in them ; then would have 
fled away, but Forgier cried out as loud as he could. O murther. 
murther, help, help, help, and in the mean time threw a great 
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cudgel after him, which he carried under his arme, wherewith 
be hit him in the coronal joynt of his head, upon the crotaphick 
arterie of the right side thereof, so forcibly, that Marquet fell 
do^ from his mare, more like a dead then living man. Mean- 
while the farmers and countrey-swaines, that were watching 
their walnuts near to that place, came running with their great 
poles and long staves, and laid such load on these cake-bakers, 
as if they had been to thresh upon green rie. The other 
^epherds and shepherdesses, hearing the lamentable shout of 
Forgier, came with their slings and slackies following them, and 
throwing great stones at them, as thick as if it had been haile. 
At last they overtook them and took from them about foure 
or five dosen of their cakes; nevertheless they payed for them 
the ordinary price, and gave them over and above one hundred 
egges, and three baskets full of mulberries. Then did the cake- 
bakers help to get up to his mare Marquet, who was most 
smewdly wounded, and forthwith returned to Leme, changing 
the resolutioQ they had to go to Pareille, threatening very sharp 
and boisterously the cowherds, shepherds, and farmers of 
Sevile and Sinays. This done, the shepherds and shepherdesses 
made merry with these cakes and fine grapes, and sported them- 
selves together at the sound of the pretty small pipe, scoffing 
and laughing at those vainglorious cake-bakers, who had that 
day met with a mischief for want of crossing themselves with 
a good hand in the morning. Nor did they forget to apply 
to Forgiers leg some faire great red medicinal grapes, and so 
handsomely drest it and bound it up that he was quickly cured. 
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CHAPTER XXVI 

'B.ow the Inhabitants of heme, by the Commandment of Picrochole 
their King, assaulted the Shepherds of Garganiua, un- 
expectedly and on a sudden 

The Cake*bakers, being returned to Lome, went presently, 
before they did either eat or drink, to the Capitol, and there 
before their King called Picrochole, the third of that name, 
made their complaint, shewing their paniers broken, their caps 
alt crumpled, their coats tom, their cakes taken away, but, 
above all Marquet most enormously wounded, saying, that all 
that mischief was done by the shepherds and herdsmen of 
Grangousier, near the broad high way beyond Sevile ; Picro- 
cholc incontinent grew angry and furious ; and without asking 
any further what, how, why or wherefore, commanded the ban 
and arriere ban to be sounded throughout all his countrey, 
that all his vassals of what condition soever, should upon paine 
of the halter, come in the best armes they could, unto the great 
place before the Castle, at the houre of noone, and, the better 
to strengthen his designe, he caused the drum to be beat about 
the town. Himself, whilcst his dinner was making ready, went 
to see his artillery mounted upon the carriage, to display his 
colours, and set up the great royal standard, and loaded waines 
with store of ammunition both for the field and the belly, armes 
and victuals : at dinner he dispatch’t his commissions, and by 
tu* c^presse Edict my Lord Shagrag was appointed to command 
the Vanguard, wherein were numbered sixteen thousand and 
fourteen harquebusiers or fire-locks, together with thirty 
mousand and eleven Voluntier-adventurers. The erreat 
Touquedillion, Master of the horse, had the charge of the 
ordnance, wherein were reckoned nine hundred ancf fourteen 
br^n piecp, in cannons, double cannons, basilisks, serpentines 
cu verms, bombards or murtherers, falcons, bases or passe- 
volans, spirol^ and other sorts of great guns. The Reerguard 
was wmmitted to the Duke of Scranegood : In the maine battel 
was the King and the Princes of Kis Kingdome. Thus being 
h^tily furnished, before they would set forward, they sent 
three hundred light horsemen under the conduct of Captain 
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Swillwind, to discover the countrey, clear the avenues, and see 
whether there was any ambush laid for them : but, aRer they 
had made diligent search, they found all the land round about 
in peace and quiet, without any meeting or convention at all ; 
which Picrochole understanding, commanded that every one 
should march speedily under his colours : then immediately 
in all disorder, without keeping either rank or file, they took the 
fields one amongst another, wasting, spoiling, destroying and 
making havock of all wherever they went, not sparing poor nor 
rich, privilcdged nor unprivUedged places. Church nor laity, 
drove away oxen and cowes, bulls, calves, heifers, wethers, ewes, 
lambs, goats, kids, hens, capons, chickens, geese, ganders, 
goslings, hogs, swine, pigs and such like. Beating down the 
wa^uts, plucking the grapes, tearing the hedges, shaking the 
fruit-trees, and committing such incomparable abuses, that 
the like abomination was never heard of. Neverthelesse, they 
met with none to resist them, for every one submitted to their 
mercy, beseeching them, that they might be dealt with courte- 
ously, in regard that they had alwayes carried themselves, as 
became goc^ and loving neighbours, and that they had never 
been guilty of any wrong or outrage done upon them, to be 
^us suddenly surprised, troubled, and disquieted, and that 
if they would not desist, God would punish them very shortly ; 
to which expostulations and remonstrances no other answer 
was made, but that they would teach them to eat cakes. 
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CHAPTER XXVII 

UoiE a Monk of Sa'iU saved ike Closse of the Abbey from 

being ransacked by the Enemie 

So much they did, and so fnrre they went pillaging and stealing, 
that at last they came to Seville, where tWy robbed both men 
and women, and took all they could catch : nothing was either 
too hot or too heavie for them. Although the plague was there 
in the most part of all the houses, they nevertheJesse entered 
every where, then plundered and carried away all that was 
within, and yet for all this not one of them took any hurt, which 
is a most wonderful case. For the Curates, Vicars, Preachers, 
Physicians, Chirurgions and Apothecaries, who went to visit, 
to dresse, to cure, to heale, to preach unto, and admonish those 
that were sick, were all dead of the infection ; and these devillish 
robbers and murthcrers caught never any harme at all. 
Whence comes this to passe, (my masters) I beseech you think 
upon it ? the toum being thus pillaged, they went unto the 
Abbey with a horrible noise and tumult, but they found it shut 
and made fast against them ; whereupon the body of the army 
marched forward towards a passe or ford called the Gue de 
Vede, except seven companies of foot, and two hundred lanciers, 
who staying there, broke down the walls of the Closse, to waste, 
spoile and make havock of all the Vines and Vintage within 
that place. The Monks (poor devils) knew not in that extre- 
mity to which of all their Sancts they should vow themselves ; 
nevertheless, at all adventures they rang the bells ad capiiulum 
capitulanies : there it was decreed, that they should make a 
faire Procession, stuffed with good lectures, prayers and 
Ictanies, contra hostium insidias, and jollie responses pro pace. 

There was then in the Abbey a claustral Monk, called Freer 
Jhon of the funnels and gobbets, in French des erUoume^ireSt 
young, gallant, frisk, lustie, nimble, quick, active, bold, adven- 
turous, resolute, tall, lean, wide-mouthed, long-nosed, a faire 
dispatcher of morning prayers, unbridler of masses, and runner- 
over of vigils ; and to conclude summarily in a word, a right 
Monk, if ever there was any, since the Monking world monked a 
Monkene : for the rest a Clerk even to the teeth in matter 
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of breviarv. This Monk hearing the noise that tlie enemy made 
within tlie inclosure of the Vineyard, went out to see what they 
were doing ; and perceiving that they were cutting and gather- 
ing the grapes, whereon was grounded' the foundation of all their 
next yeares wine, returned unto the quire of the Church where 
the other Monks were, all amazed and astonished like so many 
Bcll-melters, whom when he heard sing, im, nim, pc, ne, ne nc, 
ne, nene, turn, ne, num, num, ini, i mi, co, o, no, o, o, neno, ne, 
no, no. no, rum, nenum, num : It is well shit, well sung, (said 
he). By the vertue of God, why do not you sing Panieis fare- 
well, V’mtage is done ; The devil snatch me, if they be not 
already within the middle of our Closse, and cut so well both 
Vines and Grapes, that by cods body, there will not be found 
for these foure yeares to come so much as a gleaning in it. 
By the belly of Sanct James, what shall w'c (poor devils) drink 
the while ? Loixl God t da mihi poium. Then said the prior 
of the Convent, Wlrat should this drunken fellow do here, let 
him be carried to prison for troubling the divine service : Nay, 
said the Monk, the wine service, let us behave our selves so 
that it be not troubled ; for you your self my Lord Prior, love 
to drink of the best, and so doth every honest man. Never yet 
did a man of worth dislike good wine, it is a monastical apoph- 
thcgnic. But these responses that you chant here, by Gr — , 
are not in season ; wherefore is it, tliat our devotions w’ere 
instit\itcd to be short in the time of Harvest and Vintage, and 
long in the Advent, and all the winter ? The late friar, Mosse- 
pelosse, of good memory, a true zealous man, or else I give my 
self to the devil, of our religion, told me, and I remember it well, 
how the reason was, that in this season we might presse and 
niakc the wine, and in Winter whiffe it up. Hearfc you, my 
masters, you that love the wine. Cops body, follow me ; for 
Sanct Antonie burn me as freely as a fagot, if they get leave 
to taste one drop of the liquor, that will not now come and 
fight for relief of the Vine. Hogs belly, the goods of the church 1 
Ha, no, no : what the devil, Sanct Thomas of England was 
well content to die for them ; if I died in the same cause, should 
not I be a Sanct like>vise ? Yes. Yet shall I not die there for 
all this, for it is I that must do it to others and send them a 
packing. As he spake this, he threw off his great Monks habit, 
and laid hold upon the staffe of the crossc, which was made of 
the heart of a sorbaple-tree, it being of the length of a lance, 
round, of a full gripe, and a little poudred ^nth lilies called 
flower de luce, the workmanship whereof was almost all defaced 
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and worn out. Thus went he out in a faire long-skirted jacket, 
putting his frock scarfewayes athwart his breast, and in this 
equipage, with his staffe, shaft or truncheon of the cross, laid 
on so lustily, brisk and fiercely upon his enemies, who without 
any order, or ensigne, or trumpet, or drum, were busied in 
gathering the grapes of the Vineyard. For the Comets, 
Guidons, and Ensigne-bearers, had laid down their standartls, 
banners, and colours by the wallsides : the Dnmimers had 
knockt out the heads of their Drums on one end, to fill them 
with grapes : the Trumpeters were loaded with great bundles 
of bunches, and huge knots of clusters : In sumnie, every one 
of them was out of aray, and all in disorder. He hurried there- 
fore upon them so rudely, without crying gare or beware, that 
he overthrew them like hogs, ttimbled them over like swine, 
striking athwart and alongst, and by one means or other so 
laid about him, after the old fashion of fencing, that to some 
he beat out their braines, to others he crushed their armes, 
battered their legs, and bethwacked their side.s till their ribs 
cracked with it ; to others again he unjoynted the spondvles 
or knuckles of the neck, disfigured their chaps, gashed tlicir 
faces, made their cheeks hang flapping on their chin, and so 
swinged and belammed them, that they fell down before him 
like hay before a Mower : to some others he spoiled the frame 
of their kidneys, marred their backs, broke their thigh-bones, 
pash’t in their noses, poached out their eyes, cleft their mandi- 
bules, tore their jaws, dung in their teeth into their throat, 
shook asunder their omoplates or shoulder-blades, sphacelated 
their shins, mortified their shanks, inflamed their ankles, heaved 
off of the hinges their ishies, their sciatica or hip-gout, dislocated 
the joints of their knees squattered into pieces the boughts 
or pestles of their thighs, and so thumped, mawled and be- 
laboured them every where, that never was come so thick and 
threefold thresht upon by Plo^vmens flailes, as were the pitifully 
disjoynted members of their mangled bodies, under the merci- 
lesse baton of the crosse* If any offered to hide himsolf 
amongst the thickest of the Vines, he laid him squat as a 
flounder, bruised, the ridge of his back and dash’t his reines 
like a dog. If any thought by flight to escape, he made his 
head to flie in pieces by the Lambdoidal commissure, which is a 
seame in the hinder part of the scull. If any one did scramble 
up into a tree, thinking there to be safe, he rent up his perince, 
and impaled him in at the fundament. If any of his old 
acquaintance happened to cry out, Ha Fryar Jhon my friend, 
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Fryar, Jhon, quarter, quarter, I yield my self to you, to you 1 
render my self : So thou shalt (said he.) and must whether thou 
wouldest or no, and withal render and yield up thy soul to all 
the devils in hell, then suddenly gave them dronos, that is, so 
many knocks, thumps, raps, dints, thwacks and bangs, as 
sufficed to warne Pluto of their coming, and dispatch them a 
going : if any was so rash and full of temerity as to resist him 
to his face, then was it he did shew' the stren^h of his muscles, 
for without more ado he did transpierce him by running him 
in at the breast, through the mediastine and the heart. Others 
again, he so quashed and bebumped, that with a sound bounce 
under the hollow of their short ribs, he overturned their 
stomachs so that they died immediately ; to some with a smart 
souse on the Epigaster, he would make their midrif swag, then 
redoubling the blow, gave them such a homepush on the navel, 
that he made their pu<ldings to gush out. To others through 
their ballocks he pierced their bum-gut, and left not bowel, tripe 
nor intral in their body, that had not felt the impetuosity, 
fiercenesse and fury of his violence. Beleeve that it w’as the 
most horrible spectacle that ever one saw ; Some cried unto 
Sanct Barbe, otliers to St. George ; O the holy Lady Nytouch, 
said one, the good Sanctesse ; O our Lady of Succours, said 
another, help, help ; others cried. Our Lady of Cunaut, of 
Ix>retto, of good tidings on the other side of the water St. Mary 
over ; some vowed a pilgrimage to St. James, and others to the 
holy handkerchief at Chamberrie, which three moncths after 
that burnt so well in the fire, that they could not get one thread 
of it saved : others sent up their vowes to St. Cadouin, others 
to St. Jhon d’Angelie, and to St. Eutropius of Xaintes : others 
again invoked St. Mesmes of Chinon, St Martin of Candes, S 
Cloud of Sinays, the holy rclicks of Laurezay, with a thousand 
other jolly little Sancts and Santrels : Some died W’ithout speak- 
ing, others spoke without dying ; some died in speaking, others 
spoke in dying. Others shouted as loud as they could. Con- 
fession, Confession, ConfiUor, miserere, in mantts ; so great was 
the cry of the wounded, that the Prior of the Abbey with all 
his Monks came forth, who when they saw these poor wretches 
so slain amongst the Vines, and wounded to death, confessed 
some of them ; but whilest the Priests were busied in confessing 
them, the little Monkies ran all to the place where FViar Jhon 
was, and asked him, wherein he would be pleased to require 
their assistance ? To which he answered, that they should cut 
the throats of those he had thrown down upon the ground. 
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They presently leaving their outer habits and cowles upon the 
raiJes, began to throttle and .make an end of those whom he 
had alreeidy crushed : Can you tell with what instruments they 
did it ? with faire gullies, which are little hulchback’t demi- 
knives, the iron toole whereof is two inches long, and the wooden 
handle one inch thick, and three inches in length, wherewith the 
little boyes in our countrey cut ripe walnuts in two, (while they 
are yet in the shell,) and pick out the kernel, and they found 
them very fit for the expediting of that wezand-slitting exploit. 
In the mean time Friar Jhon, with his formidable baton of the 
Crosse, got to the breach which the enemies had made, and 
there stood to snatch up those that endeavoured to escape : 
Some of the Monkito’s carried the standards, banners, ensignes, 
guidons and colours into their cells and chambers, to make 
garters of them. But when those that had been shriven, 
would have gone out at the gap of the said breach, the sturdy 
Monk quash’t and fell’d them down with blowes, saying, These 
men have had confession and are penitent souJes, they have 

f ot their absolution, and gained the pardons : they go into 
'aradise as streight as a sickle, or as the way is to Faye, (like 
Crooked-Lane at Eastcheap.) Thus by his prowesse and valour 
were discomfited all those of the army that entred into the 
Closse of the Abbey, unto the number of thirteen thousand, 
six hundred, twenty and two, besides the women and little 
children, which is alwayes to be imderstood. Never did 
Maugis the Hermite bear himself more valiantly with his 
bourdon or Pilgrims staffe against the Saracens, of whom is 
written in the Acts of the foure sons of Haymon, then did this 
Monk against his enemies with the staffe of the Crosse. 


CHAPTER XXVIII 

Bow PicrochoU stormed and took by Assault the rock Clermondt 
and of Grangousiers Unxoillingnesse and Aversion from the 
Undertaking of Warre 

Whilest the Monk did thus skirmish, as we have said, against 
those which were entered within the Closse ; Picrochole in 
great haste passed the ford of Vede, (a very especial passe,) with 
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all lus i.ouldierie, anti set upon the rock Clermond, where there 
was Tiincle him no resistance at alj : and, because it was already 
he resolved to quarter himself and his army in that to>vn, 
and to refresh himself of his pugnative choler. In the morning 
he stormed and took the Bulwarks and Castle* which after- 
wards he fortified with rampiers, and furnished with all ammuni- 
tion requisite, intending to make his retreat there, if he should 
hafijicn to be otherwise worsted ; for it was a strong place, both 
h\- Art and Nature, in regard of the stance and situation of it. 
But let us leave them there, and return to our good Gargantua, 
who is at Paris very assiduotis and earnest at the study of good 
letters, and athletical exereitations, and to the good old man 
(Jrangousier his father, who after supper warmeth his ballocks 
by a good, elear, great fire, and, waiting upon the broyling of 
some chestnuts, is very serious in drawing seratches on the 
hearth, with a stick burnt at the one end, wherewith they did 
stiiTc up the fire, telling to his wife and the rest of the family 
pleasant old stories and tales of former times. VVhilest he was 
thus employed, one of the shepherds which did keep the Vines, 
(named Pillot) came towards him, and to the full related the 
enormous abuses which were committed, and the excessive 
spoil that was made by Picrochole, King of Leme, upon his 
lands and territories, and how he had pillaged, wost^ and 
ransackcrl all the countrey, except the inclosure at Sevile, 
which Friar Jhon dcs Entoumeures to his great honour had 
preserved : and that at the same present time the said King 
was in the rock Clermond ; and there with great industry and 
circumspection, was strengthening himself and his whole army. 
Ilalns, halas, alas, (said Grangousier,) what is this good people? 
do I dream, or is it true that they tell me ? Picrochole my 
ancient friend of old time, of my own kinred and alliance, 
comes he to inva<le me ? what moves him ? what provokes 
him ? what sets him on ? what drives him to it ? who hath 
given him this counsel ? Ho, ho, ho, ho, ho, my God, my 
Saviour, help me, inspire me. and advise me what I shall do. I 
protest, I swear before thee, so be thou favourable to me, if ever 
I did him or his subjects any damage or displeasure, or com- 
mitted any tlie least robbery in his countrey ; but on the con- 
trary I have succoured and supplied him with men, money, 
friendship and counsel upon any occasion, wherein I could be 
stcadable for the improvement of his good ; that he hath there- 
fore at this nick of time so outraged and wronged me, it cannot 
be but by the malevolent and wicked spirit. Good God, thou 
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knowcst my courage, for nothing can be hidden from thee ; if 
perhaps he be gro^sm mad, and that thou hast sent him hitlier 
to me for the better recovery and re-establisliment of his brain ; 
grant me power and wisdome to bring him to the yoke of tliy 
holy will by good discipline. Ho, ho, ho, ho, my good peo|>le, 
my friends and my faithful servants, must I hinder you from 
helping me ? alas, my old age required henceforward nothing 
else but rest, and all the dayes of my life I have laboured for 
nothing so much as peace : but now I must (I see it well) load 
with armes my poor, weary and feeble shoulders ; and take in 
my trembling hand the lance and horseman’s mace, to succour 
and protect my honest subjects : reason will have it so ; for 
by their labour am I entertained, and with their sweat am 1 
nourished, I, my children and my family. This notwithstand- 
ing, I will not undertake warre, until I have first tried all the 
wayes and means of peace, that I resolve upon. 

Then assembled he his counsel, and proposed the matter as 
it was indeed, whereupon it was concluded, that they should 
send some discreet man unto Picrochole, to know wherefore he 
had thus suddenly broken the Peace, and invaded those lands 
unto which he had no right nor title. Furthermore, that they 
should send for Gargantua, and those under his command, for 
the preservation of the countrey, and defence thereof now at 
need. All this pleased Grangousier very well, and commanded 
that 60 it should be done. Presently therefore he sent the 
Basque his Lackey, to fetch Gargantua with all diligence, and 
wrote to him as followeth. 
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CHAPTER XXIX 

The Tenor of the Letter which Grangousier wrote to his Sonne 

Gargantua 

The fervency of thy studies did require, that I should not in a 
long time recall thee from that Philosophical rest thou now 
enjoj’cst ; if the confidence reposed in our friends and ancient 
confederates had not at this prcscjit disa])pointcd the assurance 
of my old age : But seeing such is my fatal destiny, that I 
should he now disquieted by those in whom I trusted most : 
I am forced to call thee back to help the people and goods, 
which by the right of nature belong unto thee ; for even as 
annes arc w’eak abroad if there be not counsel at home : so is 
that study vaine, and counsel unprofitable, which in a due and 
convenient time is not by vertuc executed and put in effect. 
My deliberation is not to provoke, but to appease ; not to 
assaxilt, but to defend : not to conquer, but to preserve my 
faithful subjects and hereditary dominions : into which Picro- 
chole is entred in a hostile manner w'ithout anv ground or cause, 
and from day to day persueth his furious enterprise with that 
height of insolence that is intolerable to free-born spirits. I 
have endeavoured to moderate his tyrannical choler, offering 
him all that which I thought might give him satisfaction : and 
oftentimes have I sent lovingly unto him, to understand where- 
in, by whom, and how he found himself to be wronged. But 
of him could I obtaine no other answer, but a meer defiance, 
and that in my lands he did pretend only to the right of a civil 
correspondency and good behaviour, whereby I knew that the 
cternjil God hath left him to the disposurc of his own free will 
and sensual appetite, which cannot chusc but be wicked, if by 
divine grace it be not continually guided : and to contain him 
within his duty, and bring him to know himself, hath sent him 
hither to me by a grievous token. Therefore, my beloved son, 
as soon as thou canst, upon sight of these letters, repaire hither 
with all diligence, to succour not me so much (which never- 
Uiclesse by natural Piety thou oughtest to do,) as thine own 
People, which by reason thou mayst save and preserve. The 
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exploit shall be done with as little effusion of blood as may be ; 
and, if possible, by meanes far more expedient, such as military 
policy, devices and stratagems of warre, we shall save all the 
sttuls, and send them home as merry as crickets unto their 
ow n houses. >ry dearest Son, the peace of Jesus Christ our 
Uedeemer be wilii thee ; salute from me Ponocrates, Gymnastes 
and Eudemon ; the twentieth of September. Thy Father 
(.irangousier. 



CHAPTER XXX 

Hout XJlrich Gallct was sent unto Ptcrockole 

The letters being dictated, signed, and sealed, Grangousier 
ordained that Ulrich Gallet, Master of the requests, (a very wise 
and discreet man, of whose prudence and sound judgement he 
had made trial in several difhcult and debnteful matters,) to go 
unto Picrochole, to shew what had been decreed amongst them. 
At the same houre departed the good man Gallet, and having 
past the ford, asked at the Miller that dwelt there, in what con- 
tlition Picrochole was : who answered him, that his souldiers 
had left him neither cock nor hen, that they were retired and 
sliut up into the rock Clermond, and that he would not advise 
him to go any further for feare of the Scouts, because they were 
enormously furious ; which he easily beleeved, and therefore 
lodged that night with the Miller, d^e next morning he went 
with a Trumpeter to the gate of the CaslJe, and required the 
guards he might be admitted to speak with the King of some* 
what that concerned him. Tlicse words being told unto the 
King, he would by no means consent that they should open 
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the gate ; but getting upon tlie top of the bulwark, said unto 
the Ambassadour, What is the news ? what have you to say ? 
then the Ambassadour began to speak as foUoweth. 


CHAPTER XXXI 

The Speech made by Gallet to PicrochoJe 

There cannot rise amongst men a juster cause of grief, then 
when they receive hurt and damage, where they may justlv 
ej^ect for favour and good >vill ; and not without cause, (thougii 
without reason,) have many, after they had fallen into suc h a 
calamitous accident, esteemed this indignity lesse supportable 
then the losse of their own lives, in such sort, that if they have 
Dot been able by force of armes, nor any other means, by rcacli 
of wit or subtilty, to stop them in their course, and restrain 
their fury, they have fallen into desperation, and utterly 
deprived themselves of this light. It is therefore no wonder if 
King Grangousier my Master be full of high displeasure, and 
mu<m disquieted in minde upon thy outragious and hostile 
coming : but truly it would be a marvel, if he were not sensible 
of, and moved with the incomparable abuses and injuries 
perpetrated by thee and thine upon those of his countrey, to- 
wa^ whom there hath been no example of inhumanity 
omitt^ ; which in it self is to him so grievous for the cordial 
affection, wherewith he hath alwayes cherished his subjects, 
that more it cannot be to any mortal man ; yet in this, (above 
humane apprehension,) it is to him the more grievous, that these 
wrongs and sad offences hath been committed by thee and 
thine, who time out of minde, from all antiquity, thou and thy 
Predecessors, have been in a continual league and amity with 
him, and all his Ancestors ; which, even until this time, you 
have as sacred together inviolably preserved, kept and enter- 
tained, so well, that not he and his only, but the very barbarous 
Nations of the Poictevins, Bretons, Manceaux, and those that 
dwell beyond the isles of the Canaries, and that of Isabella, 
have thought it as easie to pull down the firmament, and to set 
up the depths above the clouds, as to make a breach in your 
alliance ; and have been so afraid of it in their enterprises, that 
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ihey have never dared to provoke, incense or indamage the one 
for feare of the other. Nay, which is more, this sacred league 
hath so Oiled the world, that there are few Nations at this day 
inhabiting throughout all the continent and isles of the Ocean, 
who have not ambitiously aspired to be received into it, upon 
your own covenants and conditions, holding your joynt con- 
fcderacie in as high esteem as their own territories and domin* 
ions in such sort ; that from the memory of man, there hath 
not been either Prince or league so wilde and proud, that durst 
have offered to invade, I say not your countreys, but not so 
much os those of your confederates : and if by rash and headie 
counsel they have attempted any new designe against them, ns 
soon as they heard the name ai^d title of your alliance, they 
have suddenly desisted from their enterprises. What rage 
and madnesse therefore doth now incite thee, all old alliance 
infringed, all amity trod under foot, and all right violated, thus 
in a hosti] manner to invade his countrey, without having been 
by him or his in any thing prejudiced, \vronged, or provoked. 
Where is faith ? wliere is law ? where is reason ? where is 
humanity ? where is the feare of God ? dost thou think that 
these atrocious abuses arc hidden from the eternal spirits, 
and the supreme God, who is the just re warder of all our under* 
takings ? if thou so think, thou deceivest thy self ; for all things 
shall come to passe, as in his incomprehensible judgement he 
hath apjiointcd. Is it thy fatal destiny, or influences of the 
stars that would put an end to thy so long enjoyed case and 
rest ? for that all things have their end and period, so as that 
when they arc come to the sujjcrlative point of their greatest 
height, they are in a trice tumbled dowm again, as not being 
able to abide long in that state. This is the conclusion and end 
of those who cannot by reason and temperance moderate their 
fortunes and prosperities. But if it be predestinated that thy 
happinesse and ease must now come to an end, must it needs 
be by wronging my king ? him by whom thou wert established ? 
If thy house must come to ruine, should it therefore in its fall 
crush the heels of him that set it up ? Tire matter is so un- 
reasonable, and so dissonant from common sense, that hardly 
can it be conceived by humane understanding, and altogether 
incredible unto strangers, till by the certain and undoubted 
effects thereof it be made apparent, that nothing is either sacred 
or holy to those, who having emancipated themselves fiom 
God and reason, do meerly follow the perverse affections of 
their own depraved nature. If any wrong had been done by 
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us to thy subjects and dominions : if we had favoured thy 
iil-willers : if we had not assisted thee in tl)y need : if thy name 
and reputation had been wounded by us; or (to speak more 
tndy) if the calumniating spirit, tempting to induce thee to 
evil, had by false illusions and deceitful fantasies, put into thy 
conceit the impression of a thought, that we had done unto 
thee any thing unworthy of our ancient correspondence and 
friendship, thou oughtest first to have enquired out of the truth, 
and afterwards by a seasonable warning to admonish us thereof ; 
and we should have so satisfied thee, according to thine own 
hearts desire, that thou shouldest have had occasion to be con- 
tented. But, O Eternal God, what is thy enterprise ? wouldest 
thou like a perfidious tyrant, thus spoile and lay waste my 
Masters Kingdome ? has thou found him so silly and blockish, 
that he would not : or so destitute of men and money, of 
counsel and skill in military discipline, that he cannot withstand 
thy unjust invasion ? March hence presently, and to-morrow 
some time of the day retreat unto thine own countrey, without 
doing any kinde of violence or disorderly act by the way : and 
pay withal a thousand besans of gold, (which, in English money, 
amounteth to five thousand pounds) for reparation of the 
damages thou hast done in his countrey : halfe thou shalt pay 
to niorrow, and the other halfe at the ides of May next coming, 
jiving with us in the meantime for hostages, the Dukes of 
^rnebank, Lowbuttock and Smalltrash, together with the 
Prince of Itches, and Viscount of Snatch-bit. 
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CHAPTER XXXn 

lIoTD Grangousier to buy Peace, caused the Cakes to be restored 

NVrrn that the good man Gallet held his peace, but Picrochole 
to all his discourse answered nothing but Come and fetch them, 
come and fetch them : they have ballocks faire and soft, they 
will knead and provide some cakes for you. Then returned he 
to Grangousier, whom he found upon his knees bare-head^, 
crouching in a little corner of his cabinet, and humbly praying 
unto God, that he would vouchsafe to asswage the choler of 
Picrochole, and bring him to the rule of reason without pro- 
ceeding by force. When the good man came back, he asked 
him, Ha, my friend, my friend, what newes do you bring me ? 
There is neither hope nor remedy, (said Gallet) the man is 
quite out of his wits, and forsaken of God. Yea, but (said 
(.Jrangousier,) my friend, what cause doth he pretend for his 
outrages ? He did not shew me any cause at cul (said Gallet,) 
only that in a great anger, he spoke some words of cakes. 1 
cannot tell if they have done any wrong to his Cake-bakers. 
I will know, (said Grangousier.) the matter throughly, before 
I resolve any more upon what is to be done ; then sent he to 
loam concerning that businesse, and found by true information, 
that his men had taken violently some cakes from Picrocholes 
people, and that Marquets head was broken with a slackie or 
short cudgel : that neverthelesse all was well paid, and that the 
said Marquet had first hurt Forgier with a stroke of his whip 
athwart the legs ; and it seemed good to his whole counsel, that 
he should defend himself with all his might. Notwithstanding 
all this (said Grangousier,) seeing the question is but about a few 
cakes, 1 will labour to content him ; for I am very unwilling 
to wage waire against him. He enquired then what quantity of 
cakes they had taken away, and understanding, that it was but 
some fourc or five dozen, he commanded five cart-loads of them 
to be baked that same night ; and that there should be one full 
of cakes made with fine butter, fine yolks of egges, fine saffron 
and fine spice, to be bestowed upon Marquet, unto whom like- 
wise he directed to be given seven hundred thousand and 
three Philips, (that is, at three shillings the piece, one htindred 
five thousand pounds and nine shillings of English money) for 
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reparation of his losses and hindrances, and for satisfaction 
of the Chinirgion that had dressed his wound : and furthermore 
settled upon him and his for ever in freehold the Apple Orchard 
called 1 a Pomardiere ; for the conveyance and passing of nil 
which was sent Gallet, who by the way as they went made them 
gather near the wiIlow*trees great store of boiighs, canes and 
reeds, wherewith all the Cariers were injojmed to garnish and 
deck their carts, and each of them to carry one in his hand, as 
himself likewise did, thereby to give all men to understand that 
they demanded but Peace, and that they came to buy it. 

Being come to the gate, they required to speak with Picro- 
chole from Grangousier. Picrochole would not so much as lot 
them in, nor go to speak with them, but sent them word that 
he was busie, and that they should deliver their minde to 
Captain Touquedillon, who was then planting a piece of 
Ordnance upon the wall. Then said the good man unto him. 
My Lord, to ease you of all this labour and to take away all 
excuses why you may not return unto our former alliance, we do 
here presently restore unto you the Cakes upon which the 
quarrel arose ; five dozen did our people take away, they were 
well payed for : we love Peace so well, that we restore unto you 
five cart-loads, of which this cart shall be for Marquet, who 
doth most complain ; besides, to content him entirely, here 
are seven hundred thousand and three Philips, which I deliver 
to him : and for the losses he may pretend to have sustained, 
I resigne for ever the farme of the Pomardiere, to be jjossessed 
in fee-simple by him and his for ever, without the payment of 
any duty, or acknowledgement of homage, fcaltic, fine or 
service whatsoever : and here is the tenor of the deed, and, 
for Gods sake, let us live henceforward in Peace, and ^vithdraw 
your selves merrily into your own countrey from within this 
place, unto which you have no right at all, as your selves must 
needs confesse, and let us be good friends as before. Touque- 
dillon related all this to Picrochole, and more and more ex- 
asperated his courage, saying to him. These clo^vns are afraid 
to some purpose ; by G — , Grangousier conskites himself for 
feare ; the poor drinker he is not skilled in warfare, nor hath 
he any stomach for it, he knows better how to empty the 
Waggons, that is his Art. I am of opinion that it is fit we send 
back the carts and the money ; and for the rest, that very 
speedily we fortifie our selves here, then prosecute our fortune. 
But what do they think to have to do with a ninnie-whoop, to 
feed you tV» u« with cakes ? You may see what it is ; the good 
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usage, and great familiarity which you have had with them 
heretofore, hath made you contemptible in their eyes. Anomt 
a villain, he will prick you : prick a villain, and he will anoint 
you. Sa, sa, sa, (said Picrochole,) by St. James you have given 
a true character of them. One thing I will advise you, (said 
Touquedillon,) we are here but badly victualled, and furnished 
with mouth-hamesse very slenderly ; if Grangousier should 
come to besiege us, I would go presently, and pluck out of all 
your souldiers heads and mine own all the teeth except three 
to each of us, and with them alone we should make an end of 
our provision, but too soon we shall have, (said Picrochole,) but 
too much sustenance and feeding-stuffe : came we hither to 
feed or to fight ? To fight, indeed (said Touquedillon.) yet 
from the panch comes the dance, and, where famine rules, 
force is exiled. Leave off your prating (said Picrochole,) and 
forthwith seize upon what they have brought. Then took they 
money and cakes, oxen and carts, and sent them away without 
speaking one word, only that they would come no more so near, 
for a reason that they would give them the morrow after. 
Thus without doing any thing, returned they to Grangousier, 
and related the whole matter unto him, subjoyning that there 
was no hope left to draw them to Peace, but by sharp and fierce 
warres. 
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CHAPTER XXXIII 

Tloto same Statesmen of Picrochole, by haire'brain'd 
Counsel put him in extreme danger 

The carts being unloaded, and the money and cakes secured, 

there came before Picrochole the Duke of Small-trash, the Earle 

bwash-buckJer. and Captain Durtaille, who said unto him. Sir, 

this day we make you the happiest, the most warlike and 

since the death of Alexander 

of Macedonia. Be covered, be covered, (said Picrochole.) 

Lranunercie (said they) we do but our duty : The manner is 

shall leave some Captain here to have the charge of 

^ wth a Party competent for keeping of the place, 

which besides its natural strength, is made stronger by the 

ranipiere and fortresses of your devising. Your Army you are 

to divide into two parts, as you know very well how to do. 

thereof shall fall upon Grangousier and his forces, by 

It shall he be easily at the very first shock routed, and then shall 

you get money by heaps, for the Clown hath store of ready 

toiiie : Clown we call him, because a noble and generous Prince 

hath never a penny, and that to hoard up treasure is but a 

^i trick. The other part of the Army in the mean time 

shall draw towards Onys, Xaintongc, Angoulcsme and Gascony : 

then march to Perigourt, Medos, and Elanes, taking whereever 

vou come without resistance, towncs, castles, and forts : 

Afterwards to Bayonne, St. Jhon de Luz, to Fuentarabia, where 

I) ” seize upon all the ships, and coasting along Galicia 

and 1 ortugal, shall pillage all the maritime places, even unto 

^isbonc, where you shall be supplied with all necessaries be- 

ittmg a Conquerour. By copsodie Spain will yield, for they 

^ Loobies : then are you to passe by the streights 

ol Gibraltar, where you shall erect two pillars more stately then 

hose of Hercules, to the perpetual memory of your name, 

and the narrow entrance there shall be called the Picrocholinal 
sea. 

• past the Picrocholinal sea, behold, Barbarossa 

yields himself your slave : I will (said Picrochole) give him 
laire quarter and spare his life. Yea, (said they) so that he be 
content to be christened. And you shall conquer the King* 
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domes of Tunes, of Hippos. Argier, Bomine, Corode, 

Barbary. Furthermore, you shall take into your hands 
Majorca, Minorca, Sardinia, Corsica, with the other Islands of 
the Ligustick and Balearian seas. Going alongst on the left 
hand, you shall rule all Gallia Norbenensis, Provence, the 
Allobrogians, Genua, Florence, Luca, and then God bi wy 
Rome ; By my faith (said Picrocholc,) I will not then kisse his 
pantuflle. 

Italy being thus taken, behold, Naples, Calabria, Apuba 
and Sicilie all ransacked, and Malta too. I wish the pleasant 
Knights of the Rhodes heretofore svould but come to resist 
you, that wc might see their urine. I would (said Picrocholc) 
very willingly go to Loretta. No, no, (said they) that shall 
be at our return; from thence we will saile Eastwards, and 
take Candia, Cyprus, Rhodes, and the Cyclade Islands, and 
set upon Morea' It is ours by St. Trenian, the Lord preserve 
Jerusalem ; for the great Soldan is not comparable to you in 
[)o\ver : I will then (said he) cause Solomons Temple to be built : 
No, (said they) not yet, have a little j>atiencc, stay a while, be 
never too sudden in your enterprises. Can you tell what 
Octavian Augustus said ? L'eslitia lenii ; it is requisite that 
you first have the lesser Asia, Caria, Lycia, Pamphilia, Cilicia 
Lydia, Phrygia, Mysia, Rithynia, Carazia, Satalia, Samagaria, 
Castamcna, Luga, Sanasta, even unto Euphrates. Shall we 
sec, (said Picrocholc,) Babylon and Mount Sinai ? There is no 
need (said they) at this time ; have we not hurried up and down, 
travelled and toyled enough, in having transfreted and past over 
the Ilircanian sea, marched alongst the two Amienias, and the 
three Arabias ? By my faith (said he) we have played the 
fooles, and are undone : Ha, poor soules 1 VVhat’s the matter, 
said they ? What shall we have (said he) to drink in these 
deserts ? For Julian Augustus, with his whole Army died 
there for thirst, ns they say. We have already (said they), given 
order for that. In the Siriack sea you have nine thousand and 
fourteen great ships laden with the best wines in the world : 
they arrived at Port Joppa, there they found two and twenty 
thousand Camels, and sixteen hundred Elephants, which you 
shall have taken at one hunting about Sigelmes, when you 
entered into Lybia : and, besides this, you had all the Mecca 
Caravane. Did not they furnish you sufRciently with wine ? 
Yes, but (said he) we did not drink it fresh : By the vertue, 
(said they) not of a fish, a valiant man, a Conquerour, who pre- 
tends and aspires to the Monarchy of the world, cannot alwayes 
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have hi?? case. God be thanked, that you and your men are 
come safe and sound unto the banks of tlie river Tigris ; But 
(said he) what dotlt tliat part of our Arniy in the mean time, 
which ovcrtliro%vs that unworthy Swill-pot Grangousier ? 
They are not idle (said they) we shall meet with them by and by, 
they shall have won you Britany, Normandy, Flanders, Hay- 
nault, Brabant, Artois, Holland, Zealand ; they have past the 
Rhine over the bellies of the Switsers and Lanskcncts, and a 
Parly of these hath subdued Luxemburg, Lorrain, Cliampaigne, 
and Savoy, even to Lions, in which place they have met with 
your forces, returning from the naval Conquests of the Mediter- 
ranean sea : and have rallied again in Bohemia, after they had 
plundered aiul sacked Suevia, Wittemberg, Bavaria, Austria, 
Moravia, and Styria. Then they set fiercely together upon 
Lubeck, Norway, Swedeland, Ric, Denmark, Gitland, Green- 
land, the Sterlins, even unto the frozen sea; this done, they 
c(>n<picred the isles of Orkney, and sulnlued Scotland, England, 
and Ireland. From thence sailing through the sandie sea, 
and by the Sarmates, they have vanquished and overcome 
Prussia, Poland, Lituania, Russia, Walachia, Transilvania, 
Ilungarie, Bulgaria, Turquicland, and arc now at Constan- 
tinople. Come (said Picrochole,) let us go joyn with them 
quickly, for I will be Emperour of Trebezonde also : shall we 
not kill all these dogs, Turks and Mahumetans ? What a devil 
should we do else, said they : and you shall give their goods and 
lanrls to such as shall have served you honestly : Reason (said 
he) will have it so, that is but just, 1 give unto you the Cara- 
mania, Surie, and all the Palestine, lla. Sir, (said they) it is 
out of your goodnesse : Grammercie, we thank you, God grant 
you may alwayes prosper. There was there present at that 
time an old Gentleman well experienced in the warres, a sterne 
soulilier, and who had been in many great hazards, named 
Echephron, who hearing this discourse, said, I do greatly 
doubt that all this enterprise will be like the tale or interlude 
of the pitcher full of milk, wherewith a Shoemaker made himself 
rich in conceit : but, when the pitcher was broken, he had not 
whereupon to dine : what do you pretend by these large Con- 
quests ? what shall be the end of so many labours and crosses ? 
Thus it shall be (said Picrochole) that when we are returned, 
we shall sit down, rest and be merry : But (said Echephron,) 
if by chance you should never come back, for the voyage is long 
and dangerous, were it not better for us to take our rest now, 
then unnecessarily to expose our selves to so many dangers ? 
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0 (said Swashbuckler,) by G— , here is a good dotard, come, let 

m go hide our selves in the comer of a chimney, and there spend 
the whole time of our life amongst ladies, in threading of pearles, 
or spinning like Sardanapalus : He that nothing ventures, hath 
neither horse nor mule, (sayes Solomon) : He who adventureth 
too much (said Echephron) loseth both horse and mule, 
answered M^chon. Enough (said Picrochole,) go fonvard : 
^ nothing, but these devillish legions of Grangousier, 

■^milest we are in Mesopotamia, will come on our backs, and 
charge up our reer, what course shall we then take ? what 
shall be our remedy ? A very good one, (said Durtaillc) a 
pretty little commission, which you must send unto the Mus- 
^vitcrs, shall bring you into the field in an instant foure 
hundred and fifty thousand choise men of warrc. O that you 
would but make me your Lieutenant General, I should for 
the lightest faults of any inflict great punishments. I fret, 

1 charge, I strike, I Uke, I kill, I slay, I play the devil. On, on, 
(said Picrochole) make haste, my lads, and let him that loves 
me, follow me. 


CHAPTER XXXIV 

Row GargaTUua left the CUtj of Paris, to succour his Counirey^ 
and how Gymnast encountered with the Enemy 

In this same very houre Gargantua who was gone out of Paris, 
M soon as he had read his fathers letters, coming upon his mare 
had already past the Nunnerie-bridge himself, Ponocrates, 
Gymnast and Eudemon, who all three, the better to inablc them 
to go along with him, took Post-horses ; the rest of his trainc 
^me him by even journeys at a slower pace, bringing with 
them all his books and philosophical instruments ; as soon as 
he had mighted at Parille, he was informed by a farmer of 
wUget, how Picrochole had fortified himself within the rock 
Giermond, and had sent Captain Tripet with a great army to set 
upon the wood of Vede and Vaugaudry, and that they had 
already plundered the whole countrey, not leaving cock nor 
^n, even as farre ^ to the wine-presse of Billiard. These 
strange and almost incredible newes of the enormous abuses^ 


SOI 



TIIE FIRST BOOK OF DR FRANCIS RVBELAIS 

thus committed over nil the land, so affrighted Gargantua, 
that he knew not wliat to say nor do : hut Ponocratcs coun- 
selled him to go ijnto the Lord of Vauguyon, who at all times 
had been their friend and confederate, and that by him they 
sliould be better advised in their busincsse ; which they did 
incontinently, and foutid him very willing and fully resolved 
to assist them, and therefore was of opinion tliat they should 
send soitic one of his company, to scout along and discover the 
countrey, to learn it^ what condition and jjosture the enemy 
was, that they might take counsel, and proceed according to 
the present occasion. Gymnast offered liimself to go ; where- 
upon it was concluded, that for his safety, and the better 
expedition, he should have with him some one that knew the 
wayes, avenues, tunungs, windings, and rivers tliereabout. 
Then away went he and Prelingot, (the Querry or Gentleman 
of \'auguyon’s Horse,) who scouted and espied as narrowly 
ns they could uj>on all quarters without any feare. In the 
meantime Gargantua took a little refreshment, ate somewhat 
himself, the like did those who were with him, an<l caused to give 
to his marc a Picotine of Oats, that is, threescore and foxirteen 
quarters and three Inishels. Gymnast and his Camcrade rode 
so long, that at last they mot with the enemies forces, all 
seattcrc<l and out of order, plundcritig, stealing, robbing and 
pillaging all they could lay hands on : and, as far off as they 
could perceive him, they ran throngit>g upon the hack of one 
another in all haste towards him, to unload him of his money, 
and untrusse his Portmantles. Tben cried he out unto them, 
(My Masters,) I am a poor devil, I desire you to spare me, I have 
yet one Crown left, come, we must drink it, for it is aurum 
pofaliile and this horse here shall be sold to pay my welcome ; 
aftcrwanls take mo for one of your own, for never yet was there 
any man that knew better how to take, lard, rost and dresse, 
yea, by G — to tearc asunder and devour© a hen, then I that am 
here ; and for my Proficiat I drink to all good fellowes. With 
that he unscrued his Borracho, (which was a great Dutch 
leathern bottle), and without putting in his nose drank very 
honestly : the maroufle Rogues looked upon him, opening their 
throats a foot wide, and putting out their tongues like Grey- 
hounds, in hopes to drink after him : but Captain Tripet, in the 
very nick of that their expectation, came running to him to see 
who it was. To him Gymnast offered his bottle, saying, Hold, 
Captain, drink boldly and .spare not ; I have been thy taster, 
it is wne of Faye Monjau. \>niat ? (said Tripcl) this fellow 
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gybes and flowts us ; Who art ihou ? (said Tripct) 1 am (said 
Gymnast) a poor devil, {pauvre diahle). Ila, (said Tripet) seeing 
thou art a poor devil, it is reason that thou shouJdest be per- 
mitted to go whithersoever thou wilt, for all poor devils passe 
every where without toll or taxe ; but it is not the custome of 
poor devils to be so wel mounted, therefore. Sir devil, come 
doum, and let me have your horse, and if he do not carry me 
well, you, Master devil, must do it : for I love a life that such a 
devil as you should carry me away. 



CHAPTER XXXV 

Roto Gymnast very souply and cunningly killed Captain 
Tripet, and others of Picrocholes men 

When they heard these words, some amongst them began to be 
afraid, and blest themselves with both hands, thinking indeed 
that he had been a devil disguised ; insomuch that one of them, 
named good Jlion, Captain of the trained bands of the Countrey 
bumpkins, took his Psalter out of his Codpiece, and cried out 
aloud, Ilagios ho theos If thou be of God speak : if thou be of 
the other spirit avoid hence, and get thee going : yet he went 
not away : wluch words being heard by all the souldicrs that 
were there, divers of them being a little inwardly terrified, 
departed from the place : all this did Gymnast very well remark 
and consider, and therefore making as if he would have alighted 
from off his horse, as he was poysing liimsclf on the mounting 
side, he most nimbly (with his short sword by his thigh,) 
shifting his foot in the stirrup, performed the stirrup-lcuther 
feat, wliereby after the inclining of his body downwards, he 
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forwith lanch't himself aloft in the airc, and jilaced both his 
foot together on the saddle, standing upright with his back 
turned towards the hoi-se’s head. Now (said he) my case goes 
backward. Then suddenly in the same very posture wherein 
he was, he fetched a g.ambole upon one foot, and turning to the 
left hand, failed not to carry his body i)eifcctly routui, just 
into its former stance, without missing one jot. Ha (said 
'rri|>et,) I will not do that at this time, and not without cause. 
Well, (said (;ymnast) I have failed, 1 will undo this leap : then 
with a marvellous strength and agility, turning towards the 
right hand he feteh’t another frisking gambole, as before, 
which done, he set his right hand thumb upon the hindc bowe 
of the saddle, raised himself up, and sprung in the airc, j)oysing 
and \iph<)lding his whole bo<iy, upon the muscle and nerve of the 
sai<l thumb : and so turned and whirled himself about three 
times : at the fourth, reversing his body, and overturning it 
upside down, and foresidc back, without touching any thing he 
brought himself betwixt the horses two cares, springing with all 
his brxly into the aire, upon the thumb of his left hand, ami in 
that posture txirning like a wimlmill, did most actively do that 
tric'k whi«*h is called the Millers Passe. After this, clapping his 
right hand flat u[)on the midxlle of the saddle, he gave himself 
such a jerking swing, that he thereby seated himself upon the 
ciup[)er, after the manner of Gentlewomens sitting on hoi-sc* 
back : this <lone, he easily past his right leg over the sa<hllc, 
ami placed himself like one that rides in croup : But, said he, 
it were better ft)r me to get into the saddle ; then ])utting the 
thximbs of both hands upi>n the crupper before him, and there- 
upon leaning himself, as \ipon the only supporters of his body, 
he incontinently tunxed heels over head in the airc, and 
streight found himself betwixt the bowe of the saddle in a good 
seltlenxctit. Then with a summcr-sault springing into the 
airc again, he fell to stand with both his feet close together 
upon tiic saddle, and there made above a hundred frisks, turncs 
and demi-pommads, xvith his armes held out ncrosse, and in so 
doing, cried out aloud, I mge, I rage, devils, I am stark mad ; 
devils, 1 am mad, hold me, devils, hold me, hold, devils, hold, 
hold. 

Whilest he was thus vaulting, the Rogues in great astonish- 
ment said to one another. By cocks death he is a goblin or a 
devil thus disguised, Ab hoste maligno libera nos, Doinine, and 
ran away in a ful flight, as if they had been routed, looking now 
and then behinde them, like a dog that carrieth away a goose- 
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wing in his mouth. Then Gymnast spying his advantage, 
alighted from his horse, drew his swoid, and laid on great 
blows upon the thickest, and highest-crested among them, and 
overthrew them in great lieaps, hurt, wounded and bruised, 
being resisted by no bo<ly, they thinking he had been a starved 
devil, as well in regard of liis wonderful feats in vaulting, which 
they had seen, as for the talk Tripet had with him, calling him 
I^oor devil : only Tripet would hav'e traitorously cleft his head 
with his horsemans sword, or lanse-knight fauchion ; but he 
was well armed, and felt nothing of the blow, but the weight 
of the stroke ; whereupon turt\mg suddenly about, he gave 
Tripet a home-thrust, and upon the back of that, whilest he was 
about to ward his head from a slash, he ran him in at the breast 
with a hit, w’hich at once cut his stomack, the fifth gut called 
the Colon, and the half of his liver, wherewith he fell to the 
ground, and in falling gushed forth above foure pottles of 
pottage, and his soule mingled with the pottage. 

This done. Gymnast withdrew himself, very wisely con- 
sidering, that a case of great adventure and hazard, should not 
he pursued unto its utmost |)eriod, and that it becomes all 
Cavaliers modestly to use their good fortune, without troubling 
or stretching it too farre : wherefore getting to horse, he gave 
him the spurre, taking the right way unto Vauguyon, and Pre- 
lingot with him. 


CHAPTER XXXVI 

II ow Gargantua demolished the Castle at the Forde of Vede, 

and how they past the Ford 

As soon as he came, he related the estate and condition wherein 
they had found the enemie, and the stratagem which he alone 
had used against all their multitude, affirming that they were 
but rascally rogues, plunderers, thieves and robbers, ignorant 
of all military discipline, and that they might boldly set for- 
ward unto the field ; it being an easie matter to fell and strike 
them down like beasts. Then Gargantua mounted his great 
Mare, accompanied as we have said before, and finding in his 
way a high and great tree, (which commonly was c^l^ by the 
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name of St. Martins tree, because heretofore St. Martin planted 
a pilgrims staffe there, which in tract of time grew to that 
height and greatnesse,) said, This is that which I lacked ; this 
tree shall serve me both for a staffe and lance : with that he 
pulled it up easily, plucked off the boughs, and trimmed it at 
his pleasure : in the meantime his Mare pissed to ease her belly, 
but it was in such abundance, that it did overflow the coiintrey 
seven leagues, and all the pisse of that urinal flootl, ran glib 
away towards the Ford of Vede, wherewith the water was so 
swollen, that all the forces the enemy had there, w’ere with great 
hoiToup drowned, except some who had taken the way on the 
left hand towards the hills. Gargantua, being come to the 
place of the wood of Vede, was informed by Eudemon, that 
there was some remainder of the enemy within the Castle 
which to know, Gargantua cried out as loud as he was able, 
Are you there, or are you not there ? if you be there, be there 
no more ; and if you are not there, I have no more to say. But 
a ruffian gunner, whose charge was to attend the Portcullis 
over the gate, let flic a cannon-ball at him, and hit him with 
that shot most furiously on the right temple of his head, yet 
did him no more hurt, then if he had but cast a prune or kenicl 
of a wine-grape at him : What is this ? (said Gargantua) do 
you throw at us grape-kernels here ? the vintage shall cost you 
dear, thinking indeed that the bullet had been the kernel of a 
grape, or raisTn-kemcl. 

Those who were within the Castle, being till then busie at 
the pillage, when they heard this noise, ran to the towers and 
fortresses, from whence they shot at him above nine thousand 
and five and twenty falconshot and harcabusades, aiming all 
at his head, and so thick did they shoot at him, that he cried 
out, Ponocrates my friend, these flies here are like to put out 
mine eyes, give me a branch of those willow-trees to drive 
them away, thinking that the bullets and stones shot out of the 
great ordnance had been but dunflies. Ponocrates looked 
and saw that there were no other flies, but great shot which 
they had shot from the Castle. Then was it that he rusht with 
his great tree against the Castle, and with mighty blowes over- 
threw both towers and fortresses, and laid all level with the 
CTOund, by which means all that were within were slain and 
broken in pieces. Going from thence they came to the bridge 
at the Mill, where they found all the Ford covered with dead 
bodies, so thick, that they had choaked up the Mill, and stopped 
the current of its water, and these were those that were 
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destroyed in the Urinal deluge of the Mare. There they were 
at a stand, consulting how they might passe without hindrance 
\ c ^teixd carcasses. But Gymnast said, if the devils 
have past there, I will passe well enough. The devils have 
past there (said Kudeinon,) to carry away the damned soulcs. 
By St. Rhcnian (said Ponocrates) then by necessary conse- 
quence he shall passe there : Yes, ves, (said Gymnastes) or I 
sliall stick in the way : then setting spurs to his horse, he past 
through freely, his horse not fearing, nor being any thing 
affrighted at the sight of the dead bodies ; for he had accus- 
tomed him (according to the doctrine of the great i^lian) not 
to fearc armour, nor the carcasses of dead men ; and that not 
by killing men as Diomedes did the Thracians, or as Ulysses 
did m throwing the Corpses of his enemies at his horses feet 
^ Homer saith, but by putting a Jack-a-Ient amongst his 
hay, and making him go over it ordinarily, when he gave him 
ms oates. The other three followed him very close, except 
Kudemon only, whose horses foreright or far forefoot sank up 
to the knee in the paunch of a great fat chuffc, who lay there 
upon his back drowned, and could not get it out : there was he 
pestered, until CJargantua with the end of his staffe thrust 
down the rest of the villains tripes into the water, whitest the 
horse pulled out his foot ; and (which is a wonderful thing in 
liippiatric,) the said horse was throughly cured of a ringbone 
which he had in that foot, by this touch of the burst guU of 
that great loobie. ® 
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CHAPTER XXXVn 

How Garganiua in combing his Head, made the ereat 
Cannon-Balls jail out of his Haire 

the river of Vede. they came very shortly 

lont^n. . Castle who waited for them wrth great 

longing , at their coming they were entertained with many 

im f J embraces, never was seen a more 

iaith thTror^’ supplementi Chronicorum 

saith, that Gargamclle died there with joy ; for my part, truly 

I cannot tell neither do I care very much for her, nor for any^ 

‘^^'■gantua, in shifting hi 

hundred foot long of the Jewish Canne-measure, and thereof 
mad^f^ 1 great tusl« of Elephants, whole and entire, he 

the V *1 I" Castle of 

the w^ of Vede, which his father Grangousier sceinc thought 

they had been bee. and said unto him. What, my dfkr sonfe 

t^ rnn""!! ^®rre some short-winged hawkes of 

iesiS^ there ^ A u ^ that thou shouldcst 

think not answered Ponocrates. My soveraign Lord, 

thev e n^M V •o''sie Colledge, which 

they call Montague ; I had rather have put him amonirst the 

STrill^v^h^t Innocent, so enormous is the cruelty 

far b^ft ^ ^ ^ known there : for the Galley-slaves are 

irthe ^rimln Tartars, the murtherers 

in the criminal dungeons, yea the very dogs in your house 

and i??wpr wretched Students in the aforesaid Colledge ; 

ft i fiL f I would not set 

ibje • 1 ®"l^*^rne both Principal and Regents, for suffcrinc 

this inhumanity to be exercised before their eyer^ then tak no 

your"sUne c'" bullets, he said, ^ese are cannon-shot, which 

of vL.r ™ Gargantua hath lately received by the treachery 

* ?k b passmg before the Wood of Vede. ^ 

in the f® r'ewarded, that they are all destroyed 

ot Sam^n o Philistines by the policy 

oI bamson. and those whom the tower of SUohim slew, as it is 

log 



THE FIRST BOOK OF DR. FRANXIS RABELAIS 

written in tlie thirteenth of Luke ; My opinion is, that we pursue 
them whilest the luck is on our side, for occasion hath all her 
haire on her forehead, when she is past, you may not recai her, 
she hath no tuft wherehv you can lay hold on her, for she is 
hald in the hind-part of her head, and never rcturneth again. 
Truly (said Grango\»sicr,) it shall not be at this time ; for I 
will make you a feast this night, and bid you welcome. 

This said, they made ready supper, and of extraordinary 
be.sich's hi.s daily fare, were rosted sixteen oxen, three heifers, 
two and thirty calves, threescore and three fat kids, fourscore 
and fifteen wethers, three hundred farrow pigs or sheats sowced 
in sweet wine or must, eleven score partridges, seven hundred 
suites aiul woodcocks, foure hundred Loudun and Comwal- 
e.ipons, six thousand pullets, and as many pigeons, six hundred 
erainined hens, fourteen hundred leverets, or young hares and 
rabbets, three hundred and three buzzards, and one thousand 
and seven hundred cockrels. For venison, they could not so 
suddenly come by it, only eleven wilde bores, which the Abbot 
of Turpenay sent, and eighteen fallow deer which the Lord of 
Grainount bestowed ; together with seven score pheasants, 
which were sent by the l^rd of Essars ; and some dozens of 
quccsts, coushots, ringdoves, and woodculvers ; River-fowle, 
tcjdes and awteales, bitterns, courtes, plovers, francolins, 
brigaiulc rs, tyrasons, young lapwings, tame ducks, shovelcrs, 
wootllandcrs, herons, moore-hens, criels, storks, canepetiers, 
oranges, llamans, which are phsenicopters, or crimson-winged 
sea-fowles, tcrrigoles, turkies, arbens, coots, solingeese, curlews, 
termagants, and water-wagtails, with a great deal of cream, 
curds and fresh cheese, and store of soupe, pottages, and brewis 
witli great variety. Without doubt tnere was meat enough, 
and it was handsomly drest by Snapsauce, Hotchpot and Bray- 
verjuice, Grangousiers Cooks. Jenkin Trudg-apace and Clean- 
glasse were very careful to fill them drink. 


CHAPTER XXXV] 


Bow Gargantua did eate up six Piigrims fn o SaUet 

Thk story requircth, that we relate that which happened unto 
six Pilgrims, who came from Sebastian near to Nantes : and 
who for shelter that night, being afraid of the enemy, h ad hid 
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themselves in the warden upon the chichling pease, among the 
cabbages and Icttiecs. Gargantua finding himself somewhat 
dry, askctl whether tliey could get any Icttice to make him a 
sallct ; and hearing that there were the greatest and fairest 
in the countrey (for they were as great as ]>Ium-trees, or as 
walnut-trees,) he would go thither himself, and brought 
t lienee i»i his hand what he thought good, and withal carried 
away tlio six PilgriiiiS who were in so great feare, that they 
did not dare to speak nor cough. 

Wasliing them therefore first at the fountain, the Pilgrims 
said oric to another softly, ^Vhat shall we do ? we are almost 
diowned here amongst these lettice, shall we speak ? but if we 
speak, he will kill iis for spies : and, as thev were thus deliberat- 
ing wliat to do, Gargantua put tliem with the lettice into a 
platter (if the hoiise, as hu’ge as the huge tun of the White 
Friars of the C'istcrlian order, which done, with oile, vinegcr 
and salt he ate them up, to refresh himself a little before 
supper ; and hatl already swallowed up five of the Pilgrims, 
Ihe six being in the platter, totally hid under a lettice, except 
his bour^^on or staffe that appeared, and nothing else. Which 
Grangousicr seeing, sai<l to Gargantua, I think that is the home 
of a shell-snail, <lo not cat it. Why not, (said Gargantua) they 
arc good all this moncth, which he no sooner sai<l, but, drawing 
up the staffe, and therewith taking up the Pilgrim, he ate him 
very >\ ell, then drank a terrible draught of excellent white wine, 
riie Pilgrims, thus devoured, made shift to save themselves 
as well us they could, hy withdrawing their bodies out of the 
rc.aeh of the grinders of his teeth, but coxild not escape from 
t liinking they liad been put in the lowest dungeon of a prison. 
.\ud when Gargantua whiffed the great draught, they thought 
to have been drowned in liis mouth, and the flood of wine had 
almost curried them away into the gulf of his stomack. Never- 
thelesse skipping with their bourdons, as St. Michaels Palmei*s 
use to do, they sheltered themselves from the danger of tliat 
inundation under the banks of his teeth. But one of them by 
chance, groping or sounding the countrey with his staffe, to try 
whether they were in safety or no, struck hard against the 
cloit of a hollow tooth> and hit the nriandibulary sinew^ or nerve 
of the jaw, which put Gargantua to very great pain, so that he 
began to cry for the rage that he felt ; to ease himself therefore 
of his smarting ache, he called for his tooth-picker, and rubbing 
towards a young walnut-tree, where they lay skulkin*r, un- 
nestled you my Gentlemen ^ 
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For he caught one by the legs, another by the scrip, another 
by the pocket, another by the scarf, another by the band of the 
breeches, and the poor fellow that had hurt him with the 
bourdon, him he hooked to him by tlie Codpiece, which snatch 
neverthelesse did him a great deal of good, for it pierced unto 
him a pockie botch he had in the groine, which grievously 
tormented him ever since they were post Ancenis. The Pilgrims 
thus dislodged ran away athwart the Plain a pretty fast pace, 
and the paine ceased, even just at the time when by Eudemon 
he was called to supper, for all was ready. I will go then (said 
he) and pisse away my misfortune ; which he did do in such a 
copious measure, that, the urine, taking away the feet from the 
Pilgrims, they were carried along with the stream unto the bank 
of a tuft of trees : upon which, as soon as they had taken foot- 
ing, and that for their self-preservation they had run a little 
out of the road, they on a sudden fell all six, except Foumiller, 
into a trap that had been made to take wolves by a train : out 
of which neverthelesse they escaped by the industry of the said 
Foumiller, who broke all the snares and ropes. Being gone 
from thence, they lay all the rest of that night in a lodge near 
unto Coudry, where they were comforted in their miseries, by 
the gracious words of one of their company, called Sweertogo 
who shewed them that this adventure had been foretold by the 
Prophet David, Psalm. Quum exsiirgercni homines in nos, /oii^ 
vivos degluiisseui nos ; when we were eaten in the sallet, with 
salt, oile and vineger. Quum irasceretur furor eorum in nos, 
forsitan aqua absorhuisset nos ; when he drank the great 
draught, Torrentem neriransivit anima nostra ; when the stream 
of his water carried us to the thicket, Forsitan periransisset 
aninus nostra aquam intolerabilem ; that is, the water of his 
Urine, the flood whereof cutting our way, took our feet from us, 
Bcnedictus Dominus qui non tlcdii nos in captionem deniibus 
eorum ,* ontma nostra sicut passer erepta est de laqueo venaniium { 
when we fell in the trap, Laqueus contrilus est, by Foumiller, ^ 
nos liberati sumus, adjutorium nostrum, etc* 
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CHAPTER XXXIX 

How the Monk was feasted by Garganlua, and of the jovial 

Discourse they had at Supper 

When Gargantua was set down at table, after all of them had 
somewhat stayed their stomacks by a snatch or two of the 
first bits eaten heartily ; Grangousier began to relate the source 
and cause of the warre, raised between him and Picrochole : 
and came to tell how Friar Jhon of the Funnels, had triumphed 
at the defence of the close of the Abbey, and extolled him for 
his valour above Camillus, Scipio, Pompey, Caesar and Themis- 
tocles. Then Gargantua desired that he might be presently 
sent for, to the end that with him they might consult of what 
was to be done; whereupon, by a joynt consent, his stew’ard 
went for him, and brought him along merrily, with his staffe 
of the Crosse, upon Grangousiers mule : when he was come, a 
thousand huggings, a thousand embracements, a thousand 
good dayes were given : Ha, Friar Jhon, my friend. Friar Jhon, 
my brave cousin, Friar Jhon from the devil : let me clip thee 
(my heart) about the neck, to me an armesful ; I must gripe 
thee (my ballock), till thy back crack writh it. Come (my cod) 
let me coll thee till I kill thee ; And Friar Jhon, the gladdest 
man in the world, never was man made welcomer, never was 
any more courteously and graciously received then FViar Jhon. 
Come, come, (said Gargantua), a stool here close me at this 
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end. I am content, (said the monk), seeing you will have it so. 
Some water (page) ; fill, my boy, fill, it is to refresh my liver ; 
gi\’e me some, (childc) to gargle my throat withal. Depositd 
(said G\minast) let us pull off this frock. Ho, by G — , 
(ient Icman, (said the Monk) there is a chapter in staiuds ordinisy 
whicli opposeth my laying of it down. Pish (said (iymnast) 
a fig for your chapter, this frock breaks both your shoulders, 
put it off. My frientl (said the monk) let me alone with it ; 
for by tr — , I le <]rink the better that it is on : It makes all my 
body jocund ; if I should lay it aside the waggish Pages would 
cut to thcmsc’lves garters out of it, ns I wjis once served at 
Coulaines ; and, which is worse, I shall lose my appetite : but 
if in this habit I sit tlowu at table, I will drink by G — , both to 
thee and thy horse, and so courage, frolick, God'save the com- 
pany : I have already sup’t, yet will I eat never a whit the lesse 
for that ; for I have a j)aved stomack, as hollow as a But of 
malvoisic, or St. Hcnedictus boot, and alwayes open like a 
Lawyers pouch. Of all fishes, but the tench, take the wing of a 
l*artri<lge, or the thigh of a Nunne. Doth not he die like a good 
f<‘llow that dies with a stiff catso ? Our Prior loves exceedingly 
the white of a capon: In that (said Gymna.st). he doth not 
rcscnible the fo.xes ; for of the capons, hens, and pullets which 
they carry away, they never eat the white: Why? said the 
Monk, Because (said Gymnast) they have no Cooks to dresse 
them ; and if they be not competently made ready, they re- 
maine red and not white, the rednesse of meats being a token 
that they have not got enough of the fire, whether by boyling, 
roasting, or otherwise, except the shrimps, lobsters, crabs, and 
crayfishes, which arc canlinaliscd with boyling ; by Gods 
feivst-gazers (said the monk), the Porter of our Abbey, then 
hath not his head well-boylctl, for his eyes are ns red as a mazer 
made of an alder tree. The thigh of this leveret is good for 
those that have the goiit. To the purpose of the trucl, what 
IS the reason, that the thighs of a gentlewoman are alwayes 
fresh and coolc : This Problcme (said Gargantua) is neither in 
Aristotle, m Alexander Aphrotliscus, nor in l^lutnrch. There 
arc three causes (said the monk) by which this place is naturally 
refreshed. Prini6, because the water runs all along by it. 
Secund6, because it is a shadic place, obscure and dark, upon 
which the Sun never shines. And thirdly, because it is con- 
tinually flabbcll d. blowm upon and aired by the north-windes 
of the hole arstick, the fan of the smock, and fiipflap of the 
Codpiece. And lustie my lads, some bousing liquor. Page I 
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so : Crack, crack, crack • O how good is God that gives us of 
this excellent juice ! I call him to witnesse, if I had b^n in the 
time of Jesus Christ, I would have kept him from being taken 
by the Jewes in the garden of Olivet : and the devil faile me, 
if I should have failed to cut off the hams of these Gentlemen 
Apostles, who ran away so basely after they had well supped, 
and left their good Master in the lurch. I hate that man worse 
t ban poison that offers to run away, when he should fight and 
lay stoutly about him. Oh that I were but King of France for 
fourescore or a hundred years 1 By G — I should whip like 
curtail-dogs these runawayes of Pavie : A plague take them, 
w’hy did they not chuse rather to die there, then to leave their 
good Prince in that pinch and necessity ? Is it not better 
and more honourable to perish in fighting valiantly, then to live 
in disgrace by a cowardly running away ? We are like to cate 
tio great store of gosling this yeare, therefore, friend, reach 
me some of that rested pig there. 

Diavolo, is there no more must T No more sweet wine ? 
Germinavit radix Jesse. Je renie ma vie, f enrage de soif ; I 
renounce my life, I rage for thirst, this wine is none of the worst ; 
what wine drink you at Paris ? I give myself to the devil, if 
I did not once keep open house at Paris for all commers six 
inoneths together ; Do you know Father Claud of the high 
kildrekins : Oh the good fellow that he is, But I do not know 
what flie has stung him of late, he is become so hard a student ; 
for my part, I study not at all. In our Abbey we never study 
for feare of the mumps, (which disease in horses is called the 
mourning in the chine ;) Our late Abbot was wont to say, that it 
is a monstrous thing to see a learned Monk by G — , Master, my 
friend, Magis magnos clericos non sunl magis magnes sapienios. 
You never saw so many hares as there are this year. I could 
not any where come by a gosse-hawk, nor tassel of falcon : 
my lyord Belonicre promised me a Banner, but wrote to me not 
long ago, that he was become pursie. The Partridges will so 
muTtipTy henceforth, that they will go near to eat up our cares : 
I take no delight in the stallung-horse ; for 1 catch such cold, 
that I am like to founder myself at that sport ; if 1 do not run, 
toile, travel, and trot about, I am not well at ease. True it is, 
that in leaping over hedges and bushes, my frock leaves alwayes 
some of its wool behind it. I have recovered a dainty grey- 
hound ; 1 give him to the devil, if he suffer a hare to escape him. 
A groom was leading him to my Lord Hunt -little, and I robbed 
him of him ; did 1 ill ? No, Friar Jhon (said Gymnast), no, 
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by all the devils there are, no : So (said the monk), do I attest 

theae same devils so long as they last, or rather, vertue G 

what could that go^vtie Limpard have done with so fine a dog ? 
by the body of G — , he is better pleased, when one presents him 
with a good yoke of oxen. How now (said Ponocrates) you 
swear, Friar Jhon ; it is only (said the monk) but to grace and 
adorn my speech ; they are colours of a Ciceronian Rhetorick. 



CHAPTER XL 

^hy Moliks are the Out-casUs of the World ; and wherefore 
soTne have bigger Noses than others 9 

By the faith of a Christian (said Eudemon) I do wonderfully 
dote, and enter in a great extasie, when I consider the honesty 
and good fellowship of this Monk ; for he makes us here all 
How is it then that they exclude the Monks from all 
companies ? calling them feast-troublers, marrers of 
nurth, and disturbers of dl civil conversation, as the bees drive 
®way the drones from their hives ; Ignaimm fucoa "peeus (said 
^ro) d prcBsepibua arcent. Hereunto answered Gargantua, 
.■^ere is nothing so true, as that the frock and cowle draw unto 
It self the opprobries, injuries and maledictions of the world, 
as tile winde call^ Cecias attracts the clouds : the peremp- 
tory reason is, because they eat the ordure and excrements of 
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the world, that is to say, the sins of the people, and, like dung- 
chewers, and excrcincntitious eaters, they are cast into the 
privies and secessive places, that is, the Covents and Abbeys 
separated from Political conversation, as the jakes and retreats 
of a l\ouse are : hut if you conceive how an Ape in a family is 
alwayes mocked, and provokingly incensed, you sliall easily 
apprehend how Monks arc shunnctl of all men, both young and 
ol(i. The Ape keeps not the hotjsc as a dog doth : lie drawes 
not in the ]>low as the oxe : lie yields neither milk nor wooll 
as the shcc[> : he carricth no burthen as a horse doth ; that 
which he doth, is only to conskite, spoile and defile all, which 
is the cause wherefore he hath of all men mocks, frumpcrics and 
bastonadocs. 

After the same manner a Monk (I mean those lithcr, idle, 
lazie Monks) <loth not labour and work, as do the Peasant and 
Artificer : doth not wartl and defend the countrey, as doth the 
man of warre : curcth not the sick and diseased, os the 
Physician doth : doth neither j)reach nor tcacli, as do tlic 
Evangelical Doctors and Schoolmasters t doth not import com- 
modities and things necessary for the Commonwealth, as the 
Merchant doth t therefore is it, that by and of all men they are 
hooted at, liated and abhorred. Yea, but (said Grnngoxisicr,) 
they pray to Go<l for us. Nothing lesse, (answered Gargantua.) 
True it is, that with a tingle tangle jangling of bells they trouble 
and disquiet all their neighbours about them : Right, (said the 
Monk,) a masse, a matine, a vespre well rung are half said. 
They mumble out great store of Legends and Psalmes, by them 
at all not understood : they say many patenotres, interlarded 
with ave-maries, without thinking upon, or apprehending the 
meaning of what it is they say, which truly I call mocking of 
God, and not prayers. But so help them God, as they pray for 
us, and not for being afraid to lose their victuals, their mnnehots, 
and good fat pottage. All true Christians, of all estates and 
conditions, in all places and at all times send up their prayers 
to God, and the Mediatour prayeth and interc^eth for them, 
and God is gracious to them. Now such a one is our good 
Friar Jhon, therefore every man desireth to have him in his 
company, he is no bigot or hyjjocrite, he is not tome and 
divided betwixt reality and appearance, no wretch of a rugged 
and peevish disposition, but honest, jovial, resolute, and a good 
fellow : he travels, he labours, he defends the oppressed, com- 
forts the aOlictcd, helps tlie needie, and keeps the close of the 
Abbey. 
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Nay (said the Monk) I do a great deal more then that ; for 
whilest we are in dispatching our niatincs and anniversaries 
in the quire, I make withal some crossbowe-strings, polish 
glasse-bottles and boults ; I twiste lines and \veave purse nets, 
wherein to catch coneys ; I am never idle : but now liither 
come, some drink, some drink here, bring the fruit. These 
chesnuts are of tlie wood of Estrox, and with good new wine 
are able to make you a fine cracker and composer of bum- 
sonnets. You are not as yet (it seems) well moistened in this 
house with this sweet wine an<l must, by G — I drink to all men 
freely, and at all Fords like a Proctor or Promotel's horse. 
Friar Jhon, (said GjTnna-st) take away tlie snot that hangs at 
your nose, lla, ha, (said the monk,) am not I in datiger of 
drowning, seeing I am in water even to the nose ? No, no, 
(fuare? quia, tliough some water come out from thence, there 
never goes in any ; for it is well antidoted with pot-proof- 
armour, and sirrup of the Vine-leaf. 

O my friend, he that hath w'inter-boots made of such leather, 
may boldly fish for oysters, for they will never take water. 
What is the cause (said Gargaidua) that Friar Jhon hath such 
a faire nose ? Because (said Grangousicr) that God would have 
it so, who frameth us in such forme, and for such end, as is most 
agreeable with his divine Will, even as a Potter fashioncth his 
vessels. Because (said Ponocrates) he came with the first to 
the faire of noses, and therefore made choice of the fairest and 
the greatest Pish, (said the Monk) that is not the reason of it, 
but, according to the true Mona.stical Philosophy, it is because 
niy Nurse had soft teats, by virtue whereof, whilest she gave me 
suck, my nose did sink in as so much butter. The har(l breasts 
of Nurses make children short-nosed. But hey gay. Ad fortnam 
nasi cosnoscitur ad U levavi. I never eat any confections. Page, 
whilest I am at the bibbery ; Item, bring me rather some tosts. 


CHAPTER XLI 

flow the Monk made Garganiua sleep, and of his Tlouree 

and Breviaries 

Supper being ended, they con.sulted of the businesse in hand, 
and coQcludcd that about midnight they should fall unawares 
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upon the eneniie, to know what manner of watch and ward they 
kept, and that in the mean while they should take a little rest, 
the better to refresh themselves. But Gargantua could not 
sleep hy any meanes, on w’hich side soever he turned him.sclf. 
^V}lerc■upon the Monk said to him, I never sleep soundly, but 
wlicn I am at Sermon or Prayers. Ix*t us therefore begin, you 
and I. the seven peniteiUial Psalmcs, to try whether you sliall 
not (juiokly fall asleep. The conceit pleased Gargantua very 
well, and, beginning the first of these Psalmes, as soon as they 
came to the words, Beaii quorum, they fell asleep both the one 
and tlie other. But the Monk for his being formerly accus- 
tomed to the houre of Claustral matincs, failed not to awake a 
little before midnight, and being up himself awaked all the 
rest, in singing aloud, and with a full clear voice, the song : 

Awake, O Rcinian, Ho, awake ; 

Awake, O Rcinian, Ho : 

Get up, you no more sleep must take. 

Get up ; for we must go. 

When they were all rowsed and up, he said. My Masters, it 
is a usual saying, that we begin matines with coughing, and 
supper with drinking ; let us now (in doing clean contrarily) 
begin our matines with drinking, and at night before supper we 
shall eougli as hard as we can. What ? (said Gargantua) to 
drink so soon after sleep, this is not to live according to the diet 
and prescript rule of the Physicians, for you ought first to 
secure and cleanse your stomack of all its superfluities and 
excrements. O well physicked, (said the Monk) a hundred 
devils leap into my body, if there be not more old drunkards, 
then old Physicians : 1 have made this paction and covenant 
with my appetite, that it alwayes licth down, and goes to bed 
with my self, (for to that I every day give very good order,) 
then the next morning it also riseth with me, anti gets up when 
I am awake. Minde you your charges, (Gentlemen), or tend 
your cures as much as you will ; I will get me. to my Draw'cr, 
(in termes of falconrie, my tiring.) What drawer or tiring do 
you mean ? (said Gargantua). My breviary (said the Monk.) 
for just as the Falconers, before they feed their hawks, do make 
them draw at a hens leg, to purge their braines of flegme, and 
sharpen them to a good appetite : so by taking this merry little 
breviary, in the morning I scourc all my lungs, and am pre- 
sently ready to drink. 
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After what manner (said Gargantua), do you sav these fair 
Pray^ers of yours ? After the manner of VVhipfield. 
S Psalmes. and three Lessons, or nothing 

canti ’ ^ houres, prayers and 

man, and not the man 
for them : therefore It is that I make my Prayers in fashion of 
stirrup-leathers ; I shorten or lengthen them when I think good. 

^ ^ga poiatio evacuat scyphos : 
where is that written ? by my faith (said Ponoerates.) I ^nnot 

tell my (piJlicock.) but thou art more worth than gold ; Therein 
(said the Monk) I am like you : but, venite. apotemus. Then 
made they ready store of Carbonadoes, or rashers on the coales, 
and good fat soupes, or brewis with sippets; and the Monk 
drank what he pieced. Some kept him company, and the rest 
did forbear for their stomachs were not as yet opened. After- 
wards every man began to arme and befit himself for the field • 
and they armed the Monk against his will ; for he desired no 
other armour for back and breast, but his frock, nor any other 
weapon in his hand, but the staffe of the Crosse : yet at their 
pleasure he completely armed cap-a-pe, and mounted uricn 

Kingdome, with a good slashing 
shable by his side, together with Gargantua, Ponoerates. 
Gymnast, Eudemon, and five and twenty more of the most 
resolute and adventurous of Grangousiers house, all armed at 
proof with their lances in their hands, mounted like St. George 
and every one of them having a harquebusier behinde him. 


CHAPTER XLH 

How the MoTik encouraged his Fellow-Champions, and 

how he hanged upon a Tree 

Ttob went out those valiant champions on their adventure, in 
mil resolution, to know what enterprise they should undertake, 
^d what to take heed of, and look well to, in the day of the 
peat and horrible battel. And the Monk encouraged them, 
saving, My children, do not feare nor doubt, I will conduct you 
safely : God and Sanct Benedict be with us. If I had strength 
answerable to my courage, by Sdeath, I would plume them for 
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you like ducks. I fcare nothing but the great ordnance ; yet 
I know of a charm by way of Braver, which the sub-sexton of 
our Abbey taught me, that will preserve a man from the 
violence of gxins, and all manner of fire-weapons and engines, 
but it will do me no gootl, l>ccause I do not believe it. Never- 
thelcsse, I hope my staffc of the crosse shall this day play 
devillish pranks amongst them ; by G — whoever of our Party 
shall offer to play the duck, and shrink when blowcs are a 
dealing, I give myself to the devil, if I <lo not make a Monk of 
him in my stead, and hamper him within my frock, which is 
a sovereign cure against cowardise. Did you never hcare of my 
I.»ord ISIeurles his grey-hound, which wtus not worth a straw in 
the fields ; he put a frock aboxit his neck, by the body of G — 
there w’as neither hare nor fox that could escape him, and which 
is more, he lined all the bitches in the countrey, though before 
that he was fecble-reine<l, and ex frigidis et rtmlepciaiis. The 
Monk uttering these words in choler, as he past under a walnut- 
tree, in his way towards the Causey, he broached the vizor 
of his helmet, on the «tump of a great branch of the said tree 2 
nevcrthclessc, he set his spurres so fiercely to the horse, who 
was full of incttal, and quick on the spurre, that he bounded 
forwards, and the Monk, going about to ungrapple his vizor, 
let go his hold of the bridle, and so hanged by his hand upon 
the bough, whitest his horse stole away from under him. By 
this mcancs was the Monk left, hanging on the w’alnut-trce, 
and crying for help, murthcr, murthcr, swearing also that he 
was betrayed : Eudemon perceived him first, and calling 
Gargantua said. Sir, come and see Absalom hanging. Gar- 
gantua being come, considered the countenance of the Monk, 
and in what posture he hanged ; wherefore he said to Eudemon, 
You were mistaken in comparing him to Absalom ; for Absalom 
hung by his haire, but this shaveling Monk hangeth by the 
cares. Help me (said the Monk) in the devils name, is this a 
time for you to prate ? you seem to me to be like the dccrctalist 
preachers, who say, that whosoever shall see his neighbour in 
the danger of death, ought upon painc of trisulk excommunica- 
tion, rather choose to admonish him to make his Confession to 
a Priest, and jmt his conscience in the state of Peace, then 
othenvise to help and relieve him. 

And therefore when I shall see them fallen into a river, and 
ready to be drowned, I shall make them a faire long sermon 
de coniemntu mundi, et fuga seciiH ; and when th<^ are stark 
dead, shall then go to their aid and succour in fishing after 
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them : Dc quiet (said Gymnast,) and stirre not my minion ; I 
am now coming to imhang thee, and to set thee at freedome, 
for thou art a pretty little gentle Monachus ; Monachiis t'n 
clauslro non valet ova duo ; sed quando est extra bene valet 
trifiinta : I have seen above five hundred hanged, but I never 
saw any have a better countenance in his dangling and pcndila- 
tory swagging ; truly, if I had so good a one, I would willingly 
hang thus all my life-time ; What ? (said the Monk) have you 
almost done preaching ; help me, in the name of God, seeing 
you will not in the name of the other spirit, or by the habit 
which I wear you shall repent it, tempore et loco ^xUbalis. 

Then Gymnast alighted from his horse, and, climbing up the 
walnut-tree, lifted up the Monk with one hand, by the gushets 
of his armour under the arm-pits, and with the other imdid 
his vizor from the stump of the broken branch, which done, he 
let him fall to the ground and himself after. As soon as the 
^lonk was down, he put off all his armour, and threw away one 
piece after another ahout the field, and taking to him again his 
slaffe of the Crosse, remounted up to his horse, which Etidemon 
had caught in his running away. Then went they on merrily, 
riding along on the high way* 


CHAPTER XLm 

How the Scoxds and Fore-Party of Picrochdte were met w\0i by 
Gargantua, and how the Monk slew Captain Draxo-fortht 
and then was taken Prisoner by his Enemies 

PicRocMOi.£ at the relation of those who had escaped out of the 
broile and defeat, wherein Tripet was untriped, grew very 
angry that the devils should have so run upon his men, and held 
all that night a counsel of warre, at which Rashcalf and Touch- 
faucet concluded his power to be such, that he was able to 
defeat all the devils of hell, if they should come to justle with 
his forces. This Picrochole did not fully beleevc, though he 
doubted not much of it : Therefore sent he under the command 
and conduct of the Count Draw-forth, for discovering of the 
Countrey, the number of sixteen hundred horsemen, all well 
mounted upon light horses for skirmish, and throughly be- 
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sprmkl^ with holy water ; and every one for their field-mark 
or cognizance had the signe of a starre in his scarf, to sei^'e at all 
adventnres, m c^e they should happen to incounter with 
devils ; that by the vertue, as well of that Gregorian water, 
as of the starres which they wore, they might make them dis- 
appear and evanish. 

4 . II equipage they made an excursion upon the countrev 

^11 they came near to the Vauguyon. (which is the valley of 
Guyon) and to the spittle, but could never finde any body to 
•speak unto; whereupon they returned a little back, and took 
occiwion to passe above the aforesaid hospital, to try what 
intelligence they could come by in those parts, in which re.solii- 
tion riding on, and by chance in a pastoral lodge, or shepherds 
cottage near to Coudray, hitting upon the six Pilgrims, they 
carried them way-bound and manacled, as if they had been 
spies, for all the cxclarnations, adjurations and requests that 
they could make. Being come down from thence towards 
Seville they were heard by Gargantua, who said then unto 
those that were ^ylth him, Camerades and fellow souldiers, we 
have here met with an encounter, and they are ten times in 
riurnber more then we ; shall we charge them or no ? What a 
devil (said tlie Monk), shall we do else ? Do you esteem men 

fu- ^ther then by their valour and prowes ? 

With this he cried out. Charge, devils, charge ; which when the 
enemies h^id, they thought certainly that they had been very 
devils, and therefore even then began all of them to run away 
« hard as they coxiUl drive, Draw-forth only excepted, who 
immediately setled his lance on its rest, and therewith hit the 
Monk with all his force on the very middle of his breast, but, 
coming against his horrifick frock, the point of the iron, being 
With the blow either broke off or blunted, it was in matter of 

execution, as if you had struck against an Anvil with a little 
wax-candle. 


Then did the Monk, with his staffe of the Crosse, give him 
such a sturdie thump and whirret betwixt his neck and 
shoulders, upon the Acromion bone, that he made him lose 
both sense and motion, and fall down stone dead at his horses 
feet ; and, seeing the signe of the starre which he wore scarf- 
wayM, he said unto Gargantua, These men are but priests, 
which IS but the beginning of a Monk ; by St. Jhon, I am a 
perfect Monk, I will kill them to you like flies. 

Then ran he after them at a swift and full gallop, till he 
overtook the reere, and felled them do^vn like tree-leaves, 
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striking athwart and alon^t and every way. Gymnast ]>re» 
sently asked Gargantua if they should pursue them ? To 
whom Gargantua answered, By no means ; for, according to 
riglit military discipline, you must never drive your enemy unto 
despair, for that such a strait doth multiply his force, and 
increase his courage, which was before broken and cast do\NT> ; 
neither is there any better help, or outgatc of relief for men that 
arc amazed, out of heart, toiled and spent, then to hope for no 
favour at all. How many victories have been taken out of the 
hands of the Victors by the vanquished, when they would not 
rest satisfied with reason, but attempt to put all to the sword, 
and totally to destroy their enemies, without leaving so much 
as one to carry home newes of the defeat of his fcllowes ? Open 
therefore unto your enemies all the gates and wayes, and make 
to then\ a bridge of silver rather than faile, that you may be 
rid of them. Yea, but (said Gymnast) they have the monk ; 
Have they the Monk ? (said Gargantua.) Upon mine honour 
then it will prove to their cost ; but to prevent all dangers, let 
us not yet retreat, but halt here quietly, as in an ambush ; for 
I think I do already understand the policie and judgement of 
our enemies, they arc truly more directed by chance and meer 
fortune, then by goo<l advice ami counsel. In the mean while, 
whilcst these made a stop under the walnut-trees, the Monk 
pursued on the chase, charging all he overtook, and giving 
quarter to none, until he met with a trouper, who carried be- 
hindc him one of the poor Pilgrims, and there w'ould have rifled 
him. The Pilgrim, in hope of relief at the sight of the Monk, 
cried out, Ha, my Lord Prior, my good friend, my Lord I*rior, 
save me, I beseech you, save me ; which words being heard by 
those that rode in the van, they instantly faced about, and 
seeing there was no body but the Monk that made this great 
havock and slaughter among them, they loded him with blows 
as thick as they use to do an Asse with wood ; but of all this 
he felt nothing, especially when they struck upon his frock, his 
skin was so hard. Then they committed him to two of the 
Marshals men to keep, and looking about, saw nobody coming 
against them, whereupon they thought that Gargantua and 
his Party were fled : then was it that they rode as hard as they 
could towards the walnut-trees to meet with them, and left 
the Monk there all alone, with his two aforesaid men to guard 
him. Gargantua heard the noise and neighing of the horses, 
and said to his men, Camcrades, I hear the track and beating 
of the enemies horse-feet, and withsdl perceive that some m 
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them come in a troupe and full body against us ; let us rallic 
and close here, then set fonvard in order, and hv this meant 
we shall be able to receive their charge, to their fosse and our 
honour. 



CHAPTER XLIV 

How the Monk rid himself of his Keepers, and horn 
PicTQcholes Forlorne Hope was defeated 

The Monk seeing them break off thus without order, con- 
jectured that they were to set upon Gargantua and those that 
were with him, and was wonderfully grieved that he could not 
^ccour them ; then considered he the countenance of the two 
keepers in whose custody he was, who would have willingly 
runne after the troops to get some booty and plunder, and were 
wwayes looking towards the valley unto which they were going ; 
farther, he syllogized, saying. These men are but badly skilled 
•n matters of warre, for they have not required my paroll, 
neither have they taken my sword from me ; suddenly here- 
after he drew his brackma^ or horsemans sword, wherewith 
he gave the keeper which held him, on the right side such a 
sound slash, that he cut clean thorough the iugularie veins, and 
the sphagitid or transparent arteries of the neck, with the fore- 
part of the throat called the gargareon, even unto the two 
^enes, which are throat kernels ; and redoubling the blow, 
he opened the spinal marrow betwixt the second and third 
^rteber ; there fell down that keeper stark dead to the ground. 
Then the Monk, reining his horse to the left, ranne upon the 
other, who seeing his fellow dead, and the l^Ionk to have the 
advantage of him, cried with a loud voice, Ha, my Lord Prior, 
quarter, I yeeld, my Lord Prior, quarter, quarter, my good 
friend, my Lord Prior : and the Monk cried likewise, my Lord 
Posterior, my friend, my Lord Posterior, you shall have it upon 
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vour posteriorunis : Ha, said the keeper, my Lord Prior, my 
Million, my Gentile Lord l*nor. 1 pray God make you an Abbot. 
By the habit (saul the Monk), which 1 weare, I will here make 
you a Cardinal ; W'liat do you use to pay ransotnes to religious 
men ? you sliall tlierefore have by and by a red hat of my 
giving : and the fellow cried, Ha, my Lord Prior, my Lord 
l*rior, my Lord Abbot that shall be, my Lord Cardinal, my 
Lord all, ha, ha, lies, no my Lord Prior, my good little Lord the 
Prior, 1 yeekl, render and deliver my self up to you : and I 
deliver thee (said the Monk), to all the Devils in hell ; then 
at one stroak he cut off his head, cutting his scalp upon the 
temple-bones, and lifting up in the upper part of the scul the 
two triangularic bones called sincipital, or the two bones 
bregmatis, together with the sagittal commissure or dart-like 
scame which distinguisheth the right side of the head from the 
left, .as also a grjat part of the coronal or forehead-bone, by 
which terrible blow likewise he cut the two meninges or fUmes 
which inwrap the braine, and made a deep wound in the braine’s 
two posterior ventricles, and the cranixun or skull abode hang- 
ing upon his shoulders by the skin of the pericranium behinde, 
in forme of a Doctors bonnet, black without and red within. 
Thus fell he do\vn also to the ground stark dead. 

And presently the Monk gave his horse the spurre, and 
kept the way that the enemy held, who had met with Gargantua 
and his companions in the broad highway, and were so 
diminished of their number, for the enormous slaughter that 
Gargantua had made with his great tree amongst them, as also 
Gymnast, Ponocrates, Eudemon, and the rest, that they began 
to retreat disorderly and in great baste, as men altogether 
affrighted and troubled in both sense and understanding ; 
and, as if they had seen the very proper species and forme of 
death before their eyes ; or rather as when you see an Asse with 
a brizzc or gad-bee under his taile, or flie that stings him, run 
hither and thither witliout keeping any path or way, throwing 
down his load to the ground, breaking his bridle and jreines, 
and taking no breath nor resL and no man con tell what ailes 
him, for they see not any thing touch him : so fled these people 
destitute of wit, \vithout knowing any cause of flying, onely 
pursued by a panick terror, which in their mindes they had 
conceived. The Monk, perceiving that their whole intent was 
to betake themselves to their heels, alighted from his horse, 
and got upon a big large rock, which was in the way, and with 
his great Brackmard sword laid such a load upon those runa- 
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wayes, and wth maine stren^h fetching a compasse with his 
arme without feigning or sparing, slew and overthrew so many, 
that liis sword broke in two peces, then tliought he within hiin- 
self that he had slaine and killed sufficiently, and that the rest 
should escape to carry newes ; therefore, he took up a battle- 
axe of those that lay there dead, and got upon the rock againe, 
p^ing his time to see the enemy thus flying, and to tumble 
himself amongst the dead bodies, only that he suffered none 
to carry Pike, Sword, Lance nor Gun with him. and those who 
carried the Pilgrims bound, he made to alight, and gave their 
horses unto the said Pilgrims, keeping them there with him 
under the hedge, and also Touchfaucct, who was then his 
prisoner. 


CHAPTER XLV 

Bow the Monk carried along with him the Pilgrims, and oj 
the good Words that Grangousier gave them 

This skirmish being ended, Gargantua retreated with his men, 
excepting the Monk, and about the dawiing of the day they 
came unto Grangousier, who in his bed was praying unto God 
for their safety and victory : and seeing tliem all safe and 
sound, he embraced them lovingly, and asked what was become 
of the Monk ? Gargantua answered him, that without doubt 
the enemies had the Monk : then have they mischief and ill 
luck (said GranTOusier) which was very true ; therefore is it a 
common proverb to this day, to give a man the Monk (or as in 
French, tuy bailler le moine), when they would expresse the 
doing unto one a mischief ; then commanded he a good break- 
fast to be provided for their refreshment : when all was ready, 
they callea Gargantua, but he was so agrieved that the Monk 
was not to be heard of, that he would neither eate nor drink : 
in the meanc while, the Monk comes, and from the gate of the 
outer Court cries out aloud. Fresh wine, fresh wine Gymnast 
my friend ; Gymnast went out and saw that it was Frier Jhon 
who brought along with him six pilgrims and Touchfaucct 
prisoners ; whereupon Gargantua likewise went forth to meet 
him, and all of them made him the best welcome that possibly 
they could, and brought him before Grangousier, who asked 
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him of all his adventures : the Monk told him all, both how he 
was taken, how he rid himself of his keepers, of the slaughter 
he had made by the way, and how he had rescued the Pilgrims, 
and brought along with him Captain Touchfaucet. Then did 
they altogether fall to banqueting most merrily ; in the meane 
time Grangousier asked the Pilgrims what countreymen they 
were, whence they came, and whither they went ? Sweertogo 
in the name of the rest answered. My Sovereign Lord, I am of 
Saint Genou in Berrie, this man is of Patvau, this other is of 
Onzay, this of Argy, this of St. Nazarand, and this man of 
Villebrenin ; we come from Saint Sc!)astian near Nantes, and 
are now returning, as we best may, by easie journeys ; Yea, 
but said Grangousier, what went you to do at Saint Sebastian ? 
We went, said Sweertogo, to offer up unto that Sanct our vowes 
against the Plague. Ah poor men (said Grangousier) do you 
think that the plague comes from Saint Sebastian ? Yes 
truly, (answered Sweertogo), our Preachers tell us so indeed ; 
But is it so ? (said Grangousier) do the false Prophets teach you 
such abuses ? do they thus blaspheme the Sancts and holy men 
of God, as to make them like unto the Devils, who do nothing 
but hurt unto mankinde, as Homer writeth, that the Plague 
was sent into the camp of the Greeks by Apollo, and as the 
poets feign a great rabble of Vejoves and mischievous gods. 
So did a certain Cafard or dissembling religionaire preach at 
Sinay, that Saint Antonie sent the fire into mens legs, that 
Saint Eutropius made men hydropick ; Saint Clidas, fooles, 
and that Saint Genou made them goutish : but 1 punished 
him so exemplarily, though he <»lled me Heretick for it, that 
since that time no such hypocritical rogue durst set his foot 
within my territories ; and truly I wonder that your king should 
suffer thein in their sermons to publish such scandalous doctrine 
m his doniinions ; for they deserve to be chastised with greater 
seventy then those who by magical art, or any other device, 
have brought the pestilence into a countrey ; the pest killeth 
but the bodies, but such abominable Imposters empoyson our 
very souls. As he spake these words, in came the Monk very 
r^olute, ^d asked them. Whence are you, you poor wretches ? 
of Saint Genou, (said they). And how (said the Monk) does 
the Abbot Gulligut the good drinker, and the Monks, what 
cheere make they ? by G — body they’ll have a fling at your 
wives, and breast them to some purpose, whitest you are upon 
your roaming rant and gadding Pilgrimage, ffin. hen. U\d 

bweertogo, I am not afraid of mine, for he that shall see her bv 

• 
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day will never break his neck to come to her in the night-time. 
Y^, marry (said the Monk) now you have hit it, let her be as 

ugly as ever was Proserpina, she will once by the Lord G be 

overturned, and get her skin-coat shaken, if there dwell any 
Monks near to her, for a good Carpenter will make use of anv 
kinde of timber: let me be pepper’d with the pox. if vou find'e 
not all your wives with childe at your returne ; for ‘the verv 
^ladow of the stee{)le of an Abbey is fruitful : It is (said 
Gargantua) like the water of Nilus in Egvpt, if you beleeve 
Strabo and Plinie, lib. 7. cap. 3. What vertue will there be 
then (said the Monk) in their bulleU of concupiscence, their 
habits and their bodies ? 

Then (said Grangousicr), Go your wayes, poor men in the 
name of God the Creatour, to whom I pray to guide you per- 
petually, and hencefonvard be not so ready to undertake these 
idle and unprofitable journeys ; Look to your families, labour 
evety man in his vocation, instruct your children, and live as the 
good Apostle St. Paul directeth you : in doing whereof, God, 
nis Angels and Sancts, will guard and protect you, and no evil 
or plague at any time shall befal you. Then Gargantua led 
them into the hall to take their refection : but the Pilgrims 
did nothing but sigh, and said to Gargantua, O how happy is 
that land which hath such a man for their Lord I we have been 
more edified and instructed by the talk which he hath had with 
us, then by all the Sermons that ever were preached in our 
town. Tliat is (said Gargantua) that which Plato saith, lib. 
5. otf republ.^ That those Commonwealths are happy, whose 
Rulers philosophate, and whase Philosophers rule. Then 
^used he their wallets to be filled with victuals, and their 
bottles with wine, and gave unto each of them a horse to ease 
them upon the way, together with some pence to live by. 
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CHAPTER XLVI 

Hoxo Grangousier did very kindly entertain Touchfaucet 

his Prisoner 

Touchfaucet was presented unto Grangousier, and by him 
examined upon the enterprise and attempt of Picrochole, ^hat 
it was he could pretend to, or aim at, by the rustling stirre, 
and tumultuary coyle of this his sudden invasion : whereunto 
he answere<l, that his end and purpose was to conquer all the 
countrey, if he could, for the injuiy done to his caKe-bakers : 
It is too great an undertaking (said Grangousier ;) and (as the 
Proverb is), He that gripes too much, holds fast but little : 
the time is not now as formerly, to conquer the Kingdomes of 
our neighbour Princes, and to build up our own greatnesse upon 
the losse of our nearest Christian brother : this imitation of 
the ancient llcrculescs, Alexanders, Ilannibals, Scipios, Ccesars, 
and other sxich heroes is quite contrary to the Profession of the 
Gospel of Christ, by the which we are commanded to preserve, 
keep, rule, and govern every man his own countrey and lands, 
and not in a hostile manner to invade others, and that which 
heretofore the Bnvbars and Saracens called prowesse, and 
valour, wc do now call robbing, theevery and wickednes ; It 
would have been more commendable in him to have contained 
himself within the bounds of his own territories, royally govern- 
ing them, then to insult and domineer in mine, pillaging and 
plundering every where like a most unmerciful enemy ; for 
ny ruling his o^vn with discretion, he might have increas’t his 
greatnesse, but by robbing me he cannot escape destruction ; 
Go your wayes in the name of God, prosecute good enterprises, 
shew your King what is amisse, and never counsel him with 
regard unto your own particular profit, for the public losse 
wUl swallow up the private benefit. As for your ransome, 1 
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do freely remit it to you, and will that your armes and horse be 
restored to you ; so should good neighbours do, and ancient 
mends ; seeing tliis our difference is not properly warre, as 
Plato, lib. 5. dc repub. would not have it called warre but 
sedition, when the Greeks took up armes against one another, 
and that therefore when such combustions should arise amongst 
them, hjs advice was to behave themselves in the managing of 
them with all discretion and modesty. Although you call it 
warre, it is but superficial, it entereth not into the closet and 
inmost cabinet of our hearts ; for neither of us hath been 
wronged in his honour, nor is there any question betwixt us in 
the main, but only how to redresse by the by some petty faults 
committed by our men ; I mean, both yours and ours, which 
although you knew you ought to let passe ; for tliese quarrel- 
some persons deserve rather to be contemned tlxen nxentioned, 
especially seeing I offered them satisfaction according to the 
wrong. God shall be the just Judge of our variances, whom I 
breech by death rather to take me out of this life, and to per- 
mit my goods to perish and be destroyed before mine eyes, then 
that by me or mine he should in any sort be wronged. These 
words uttered, lie called the Monk, and before them all spoke 
thus unto him ; Friar Jhon, my good friend, is it you tliat took 
prisoner the captain Touchfaucct here present ? Sir (said the 
monk) seeing himself is here, and that he is of the veares of dis- 
cretion, I had rather you should know it by his confession then 
by any words of mine# Uhen said Touch fuucct, My sovereign 
Ix)rd, it is he indeed that took me, and I do therefore most 
freely yield my self his prisoner. Have you put him to any 
ransom ? said Grangousicr to the monk. No, (said the Monk,) 
of that I take no care : How much would you have for liaving 
taken him ? nothing, nothing, (said the monk.) I am not 
swa^d by that, nor do I regard it ; Then Graiigt>usi(*r com- 
manded, that in presence of Touchfaucct, should be delivered 
to the Monk for taking him, the suinmc of threescore and two 
thousand saluts (in English money, liftcen thousand an<l five 
hundred pounds) which was done, whilest they ma<!e a collation 
or little banquet to the said Touchfaucct, of whom Grangousier 
^ be would stay with him, or if he loved rather to return 

to his King ? Touchfaucct answered, that he was content to 
^ke whatever course he would advise him to. Then (said 
Grangousier) return unto your King, and God be with you. 

Then he gave him an excellent sword of a Vienne blarle with 
a golden scabbard wrought with Vine-branch-like flourishes, 
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of faire Goldsmiths work, and a coHer or neckchain of gold, 
weighing seven hundred and two thousand merks (at eight 
ounces each,) garnished with precious stones of the finest sort, 
esteemed at a hundred and sixty thousand ducats, and ten 
thousand crownes more, as an honourable donative, by way of 
present. 

After this talk, Toxichfaucet got to his horse, and Gargantua 
for his safety allowed him the guard of thirty men at armes, 
and six score archers to attend him under the conduct of 
Gymnast, to bring him even unto the gate of the rock Clermond, 
if there were need. As soon as he was gone, the Monk restored 
unto Grangousier the tliree-score and two thousand saluts, 
which he had received, saying. Sir it is not as yet the time for 
you to give such gifts, stay till this warre be at an end, for none 
can tell what accidents may occurre, and war begun without 
good provision of money before^hand for going through with it, 
IS but as a breathing of strength, and blast that will quickly 
passe away ; coine is the sinews of warre. Well then (said 
Grangousier) at the end I will content you by some honest 
rccompcnce, as also all those who shall do me good service. 


aiAPTER XLVTT 

How Grangousier sent for his Legions, and how Touchfaxieet slew 
1{(uhcalf, and was afterwards executed ^ the command of 
Picrochole 

About this same time those of Besse, of the old Market, of St. 
James boiu-g, of the draggnge of Parille, of the Rivers, of the 
rocks St. Pol, of the Vaubreton, of Pautille, of the Brahemont, of 
Clainbridge, of Cravant, of Grammont, of the town at the 
Badgerholes, of Huymes, of Serge, of Husse, of St. levant, of 
Panzoust, of the Coldraux, of Vernon, of Coulaines, of Chose, 
of Varenes, of Bourgueil, of the Bouchard Claud, of the Croulay, 
of Narsie, of Cand, of Monsoreau, and other bordering places, 
sent Ambassadours unto Grangousier, to tell him that they 
were advised of the great wrongs which Picrochole had done 
him, and in regard of their ancient confederacy, offered him 
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what assistance they could afford, both in men, money, victuals 
and ammunition, and other necessaries for warre ; The money, 
which by the joynt agreement of them all was sent unto him, 
amounted to six-score and fourteen millions, two crowns and 
a half of pure gold. The forces wherewith they did assist him, 
did consist in fifteen thousand cuirasiers, two and thirty 
thousand light horsemen, fourscore and nine thousand dragoons, 
and a hundred and forty thousand voluntier adventurers. These 
had with them eleven thousand and two hundred cannons, double 
cannons, long pieces of Artillery called Basilisks, and smaller 
sized ones, known by the name of spirols, besides the mortar- 
pieces and granadoes. Of pioneers they had seven and forty 
thousand, ml victualled and payed for six moneths and four 
dayes of advance ; which offer Gargantua did not altogether 
refuse, nor wholly accept of : but, giving them hearty thiinks, 
said that he would compose and order the warre by such a 
device, that there should not be found great need to put so 
niany honest men to trouble in the managing of it ; and there- 
fore was content at that time to give order only for bringing 
along the legions, which he maintained in his ordinary Garison- 
townes of the Deviniere, of Chavignie, of Gravot, and of the 
Qi^quenais, amounting to the number of two thousand 
cuirasiers, threescore and six thousand foot-souldiers, six and 
twenty thousand dragoons, attended by two hundred pieces 
of great ordnance, two and twenty thousand Pioneers, and six 
thousand light horsemen, all drawn up in troupes, so well 
befitted and accommodated with their commissaries, sutlers, 
ferriers, hamasse-makers, and other such like necessary 
members in a military camp ; so fully instructed in the Art 
of warfare, so perfectly knowing and following their colours, 
so ready to hear and obey their Captains, so nimble to run, so 
strong at their charging, so prudent in their adventures, and 
every day so well disciplined, that they seemed rather to be a 
consort of organ-pipes, or mutual concord of the wheels of a 
clock, then an infantry and cavalry, or army of souldiers. 

Touchfaucet immediately after his return presented himself 
before Picrochole, and related unto him at large all that he had 
done and seen, and at last endeavoured to perswade him with 
strong and forcible arguments, to capitulate and make an 
agreement with Grangousier, whom he found to be the honestest 
man in the world, saying further, that it was neither right nor 
reason thus to trouble his neighbours, of whom they had never 
received any thing but good : and in regard of the main point, 
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that they shouUI never he able to go through stitch with that 

warre. hut to their groat damage and mischief : for the forces 

of Picrochole xvere not so ct)nsiderahle, but that Grangousier 

could easily overthrow them. 

% 

He had not well done speaking, when Rashcalf said out 
aloud. Unhappy is that prince, which is by such men serv'ed. 

cornipted, as I know Toiichfaucet is ; for 1 
see his courage so changed, that he had willingly jovned with 
our enemies to fight against us and betray us, if they would 
have received him ; but as vertue is of all, both friends and 
foes, praised and esteemed, so is wickednes soon known and 
suspected, and although it happen the enemies to make use 
thereof for their profit, yet have they alwayes the wicked, and 
the traitors in abomination. 

Touchfaucet being at these words very impatient, drew out 

his sword, and therewith ran Rashcalf through the body, a 

little under the nipple of his left side, whereof he died presently, 

and pulling back his sword out of his body said boldly. So let 

him ppish, that shall a faithful servant blame. Picrochole 

incontinently grew furious, and seeing Touchfaucets new sword 

and his scabbard so richly diapred with flourishes of most 

excellent workmanship, said. Did they give thee this weapon. 

so felloniously therewith to kill before my face my so good 

friend R^hc^f ? then immediately commanded he his guard 

to hew him in pieces, which was instantly done, and that so 

cruelly, that the chamber was all died with blood : Afterwards 

he appoint^ the corps of Rashcalf to be honourably buried, 

and that of Touchfaucet, to be cast over the walls into the 
ditches. 


The newes of these excessive violences were quickly spread 
through all the Army ; whereupon many began to murmure 
apinst Picrochole, msofarre that Pinchpennie said to him. 
My soverei^ I^rd, I know not what the issue of this enter- 
prise '^11 be ; I see your men much dejected, and not well 
resolved in their mindes, by considering that we ara here 
very ill pro>nded of victuall. and that our number is ali^dy 
much diminished by three or four sallies. Furthermore, great 
supplies and recruits come daily in to your enemies : but we so 
moulder away, that, if we be once besieged, I do not see how 
we can es^pc a tot^ destruction ; Tush, pish, (said Picrochole) 
you are like the Melun eeles, you cry before they come to you | 
Let them come, let them come, if they dare. * 
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CHAPTER XLVm 

H&w Garganiua set upon Picrochole, within the rock Clermond, 
and utterly defeated the Army of the said Picrochole 

Gargantua had the charge of the whole Army, and his father 
Grangousier stayed in his Castle, who encouraging them with 
good words, promised great rewards unto those that should do 
any notable service. Having thus set forward, as soon as they 
had gained the Passe at the Ford of Vede, with boats and 
bridges speedily made they passed over in a trice, then con- 
sidering the situation of the town, which was on a high and 
advantageous place, Gargantua thought fit to call his counsel, 
and passe that night in deliberation upon what was to be done ; 
But Gymnast said unto him. My sovereign Lord, sueh is the 
nature and complexion of the FVenches, that they are worth 
nothing, but at the first push, then are they more fierce then 
devils ; but if they linger a little, and be wearied with delays, 
they’ll prove more faint and remisse than women : my opinion 
is therefore, that now presently after your men have taken 
breath, and some small refection, you give order for a resolute 
assault, and that we storme them instantly. His advice was 
found very good, and for effectuating thereof, he brought forth 
his army into the plain field, and placed the reserves on the 
skirt or rising of a little hill. The l^Ionk took along with him 
six companies of foot, and two hundred horsemen well armed, 
and with great diligence crossed the marish, and valiantly got 
up on the top of the green hillock, even unto the high-way 
which leads to Loudin. Whilest the assault was thus begun, 
Picrocholes men could not tell well what was best, to issue out 
and receive the Assailants, or keep within the town and not 
to stirre : Himself in the mean time, without deliberation, 
sallied forth in a rage wth the cavalry of his guard, who were 
forthwith received, and royally entertained with great cannon- 
shot, that fell upon them like haile from the high grounds, on 
which the Artillery was planted ; whereupon the Gargantuists 
betook themselves unto the valleys, to give the ordnance leave 
to play, and range with the larger scope. 

Those of the town defended themselves as well as they 
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could, but their shot past over us, without doing us any hurl 
at all ; Some of Picrocholcs men, that had escaped our Artillery, 
set most fiercely upon our souldiers, but prevailed little ; for 
they were all let in betwixt the files, and there knock’t down 
to the ground, which their fcllow-souldiers seeing, they would 
have retreated, but the IVIonk having seised upon the Passe, 
by the whicli they were to return, they run away and fled in all 
the disorder and confusion that could be imagined. 

Some would have pursued after them, and followed the 
chase, but the Monk witliheld them, apprehending that in their 
pursuit the Pursuers might lose their ranks, and so give occasion 
to the besieged to sallie out of the to^vn upon them. Then 
spying there some space, and none coming against him, he sent 
the Duke Phrontist, to advise Gargantua to advance towards 
the hill up on the left hand, to hinder Picrocholes retreat at that 
gate, which Gargantua did with all expedition, and sent thither 
foure brigades under the conduct of Sebast, which had no 
sooner reach t the top of the hill, but they met Picrochole in 
the teeth, and those that were with him scattered. 

Then charged they upon them stoutly, yet were they much 
mdamaged by those that were upon the walles, who galled 
them With all manner of shot, both from the great ordnance, 
sniall guns and bowes. VMiich Gargantua perceiving, he went 
with a strong Partie to their relief, and with his Artillery began 
to thunder so terribly upon that canton of the wall, and so 

strength within the town, to maintain and 
nil up the breach, was d^a^vn thither. The ISIonk, seeing that 
quarter which he kept besieged, void of men and competent 
guards, and in a manner altogether naked and abandoned, did 
most magnanimously on a sudden lead up his men towards the 
for^ and never left it till he had got up upon it, knowing, that 
such as came to the reserve in a conflict, bring with them 
nlwayes more feare and terrour, then those that deal about 
them with their hands m the fight. 

Ncvcrthele^e he gave no alarm till aU his souldiers had got 

hundred horsemen, whom he 

shonT 'if iS?" ^ "‘“t horrible 

fhEf ^ ^*^h him, and immediately 

thereafter without resistance, putting to the edge of the sword 

the^ard that was at that gate, they opened it to the horsemen 

with whom most piously they altogether ran towards the 

® ^ coming close 

upon them in the reer, overthrew all tlieir forces. Tlie besieged 
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seeing that the Gargantuists had won the town upon them, and 
that they were like to be secure in no comer of it, submitted 
themselves unto the mercy of the Monk, and asked for quarter, 
which the Monk very nobly granted to them, yet made them 
lay down their armes ; then shutting them up within Churches, 
gave order to seise upon all the staves of the Crosses, and 
placed men at the doores to keep them from coming forth ; 
then opening that East-gate, he issued out to succour and assist 
Gargantua : but Picrochole, thinking it had been some relief 
coming to him from the towne, adventured more forwardly 
then before, and was upon the giving of a most desperate home- 
^arge, when Gargantua cried out, Ha, Friar Jhon, my friend, 
Pri^ Jhon, you are come in a good houre ; which unexpected 
accident so affrighted Picrochole and his men, that giving all 
for lost, they betook themselves to their heels, and fled on all 
bands. Gargantua chased them till they came near to Vau- 
gaudry, killing and slaying all the way, and then sounded the 
retreat. 


CHAPTER XLIX 

Ticrw Picrochole in his Flight fell into great Misfortunes^ 
and what Gargantua did after the Battel 

ftcHRocnoi^ thus in despaire, fled towards the Bouchard 
island, and in the way to Riveere his horse stumbled and fell 
down, whereat he on a sudden was so incensed, that he with his 
swoM without more ado killed him in his choler ; then not 
finding any that would remount him, he was about to have 
taken an Asse at the Mill that was thereby ; but the Millers 
Hrten did so baste his bones, and so soundly bcthwack him, that 
they made him both black and blew with strokes ; thci^, 
stripping him of all his clothes, gave him a scurvie old canvas 
jacket wherewith to cover his nakednesse. Thus went along 
this poor cholerick wretch, who passing the water at Porthuaux', 
and relating his misadventurous disasters, was foretold by an 
old Lourpidon hag, that his Kingdome should be restored to 
him at the coming of the Cocklicranes, which she called Coque- 
cigrucs. What is become of him since we cannot certainly tell. 
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yet was I told that he is now a porter at Lyons, as testie and 
pettish in humour as ever he was before, and would be alwayes 
with great lamentation enquiring at all strangers of the coming 
of the Cocklicranes, expecting assuredly, (according to the 
old womans prophecie), that at their coming he sh^l be re- 
established in his Kingdom. The first thing Gargantua did 
after his return into the town was to call the iluster-roll of his 
men, which when he had done, he found that there were very 
few either killed or wounded, only some few foot of captain 
Tolmercs company, and Ponocrates who was shot with a 
musket-ball through the doublet. Then he caused them all at 
and in their sevcr^ posts and divisions to take a little refresh- 
ment, which was very plenteously provided for them in the best 
drink and victuals that could be had for money, and gave order 
to the Treasurers and Commissaries of the Army, to pay for 
and defray that repast, and that there should be no outrage at 
all, nor abuse committed in the town, seeing it was his own. 
And furthermore commanded, that immediately after the 
souldiers had done with eating and drinking for that time 
sufficiently, and to their own hearts desire, a gathering should 
be beaten for bringing them altogether, to be dra>vn up on the 
Piazza before the Castle, there to receive six moneths pay 
compleatly, all which was done. After this by his direction, 
were brou^it before him in the said place, all those that re- 
mained of Picrocholes party, unto whom in the presence of the 
Princes, Nobles, and Officers of his Court and Army, he spoke 
as followetht 
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CHAPTER L 

Gargamuas Speech to the Vanquished 

Our forefathers and Ancestors of all times, have been of this 
nature and disposition, that, upon the winning of a battel, they 
have chosen rather for a signe and memorial of their triumphs 
and victories, to erect trophies and monuments in the hearts of 
the vanquished by clemencie, then by architecture in the lands 
which they had conquered ; for they did hold in greater estima- 
tion, the lively remembrance of men purchased by liberality, 
then the dumb inscription of arches, pillars and pyramides, 
subject to the injury of stormes and tempests, and to the envie 
of every one. You may very well remember of the courtesie, 
which by them was used towards the Bretons, in the battel of 
St. Aubin of Cormier, and at the demolishing of Partenay. 
You have heard, and hearing admire their gentle comportment 
towards those at the barreers of Spaniola, who had plundered, 
wasted and ransacked the maritime borders of Olone and 
Talmondois. All this hemisphere of the w’orld was filled with 
the praises and congratulations which your selves and your 
fathers made, when Alpharbal King of Canaire, not satisfied 
with his own fortunes, did most furiously invade the land of 
Onyx, and with cruel Piracies molest all the Armorick islands, 
and confine regions of Britanie ; yet was he in a set naval 
fight justly taken and vanquished by my father, whom God 
preserve and protect. But what ? whereas other Kings and 
Emperours, yea those who entitle themselves Catholiques, 
would have dealt roughly with him, kept him a close prisoner, 
and put him to an extream high ransom : he intreated him 
ve^ courteously, lodged him kmdly with himself in his oivn 
1 aJacc, and out of his incredible mildnesse and gentle disposition 
sent him back with a safe conduct, loaden ivith gifts, loaden 
with favours, loaden with all ofTices of friendship ; what fell 
out upon it ? Being returned into his countrey, he called a 
I filament, where all the Princes and States of his Kingdom 
bemg ^semblcd, he shewed them the humanity which he had 
found in us, and therefore wished them to take such course by 
way of compensation therein, as that the whole world might be 
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edified by the example, as well of their honest graciousnesse to 
us, as of our gracious honesty towards them. The result 
hereof was, that it was voted and decreed by an unanimous 
consent, that they should offer up entirely their Lands, 
Dominions and Kingdomes, to be disposed of by us according 
to our pleasure. 

Alpharbal in his own person, presently returned with nine 
thousand and thirty eight great ships of burden, bringing w'ith 
him the treasures, not only of his house and royal lineage, but 
almost of all the countrey besides ; for he imbarking himself, 
to set saile with a West-North-East winde, every one in heaps 
did cast into the ship gold, silver, rings, jewels, spices, drugs, 
and aromatical parfumes, parrels, pelicans, monkies, civet- 
cats, black -spotted weesils, porcupines, etc. He was accounted 
no good Mothers son, that did not cast in all the rare and 
precious things he had. 

Being safely arrived, he came to my said father, and would 
have last his feet : that action w'as foimd too submissively low, 
and therefore was not permitted, but in exchange he was most 
cordially embraced : he offered his presents, they were not 
received, because they were too excessive ; he yielded himself 
voluntarily a servant and vassal, and was content his whole 
posterity should be liable to the same bondage ; this was not 
accepted of, because it seemed not equitable : he surrendered 
by vertue of the decree of his great Parliamentarie counccl, his 
whole Coxmtreys and Kingdomes to him, offering the Deed and 
Conveyance, signed, sealed and ratified by all those that were 
concerned in it ; this was altogether refused, and the parch- 
ments cast into the fire. In end, this free good will, and simple 
meaning of the Canarriens wrought such tendernesse in my 
fathers heart, that he could not abstain from shedding tcores, 
and wept most profusely : then, by choise words very con- 
gruously adapted, strove in what he could to diminish the 
estimation of the good offices which he had done them, saying, 
that any courtesie he had conferred upon them was not worth 
a rush, and what favour so ever he had shewed them, he was 
bound to do it. But so much the more did Alpharbal augment 
the repute thereof. What was the issue ? whereas for his 
mnsom in the greatest extremity of rigour, and most tyrannical 
dealing, could not have been exacted above twenty times a 
hundred thousand crownes, and his eldest sons detained as 
hostages, till that summe had been payed, they made themselves 
perpetual tributaries, and obliged to give us every year two 
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millions of gold at foixre and twenty carats fine : The first year 
we received the whole sum of two millions : the second ycare 
of their own accord they payed freely to us three and twenty 
hundred thousand crowns ; the third year six and twenty 
hundred thousand ; the fourth year, three millions, and do so 
increase it alwayes out of their own good will, that we shall be 
constrained to forbid them to bring us any more. This is the 
nature of gratitude and true thankfulnesse. For time, which 
gnawes and diminisheth all things else, augments and incrcaseth 
benefits ; because a noble action of liberality, done to a man of 
reason, doth grow continually, by his generous thinking of it, 
and rcraembring it. 

Being unwilling therefore any way to degenerate from the 
hereditary mildnesse and clemcncic of my Parents, I do now 
forgive you, deliver you from all fines and imprisonments, fully 
release you, set you at liberty, and every way make you as frank 
and free as ever you were before. Moreover, at your going out 
of the gate, you shall have every one of you tliree moneths pay 
to bring you home into your houses and families, and shall have 
a safe convoy of six hundred cuirasiers and eight thousand 
foot under the conduct of Alexander, Esquire of my body, that 
the Clubmen of the Countrey may not do you any injury. 
God be with you. I am sorry from my heart that Picrochole 
IS not here; for I would have given him to understand, that 
this warre was undertaken against my will, and without any 
hope to increase either my goods or renown ; but seeing he is 
lost, and that no man can tell where nor how he went away, 
it IS my will that his Kingdome remain entire to his sonne ; 
who, because he is too young, (he not being yet full five yeares 
old,) shall be brought up and instructed by the ancient Princes, 
and learned men of the Kingdom. And because a Realm thus 
desolate, may easily come to mine ; if the covetousnesse and 
avarice of those, who by their places are obliged to administer 
justice m It, be not curbed and restrained : I ordain and will 
have it so, that Ponocrates be overseer and superintendent 
above all his govemours, with whatever power and authority 
IS requisite thereto, and that he be continually with the childe, 

until he finde him able and capable to rule and govern bv 
himself. ® ^ 

Now I must tell you, that you are to understand how a 
too feeble and dissolute facility in pardoning evU^ioers, giveth 
them ow^sion to commit wickednesse afterwards more readily, 
upon this pernicious confidence of receiving favour; 1 considcTi 
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that Moses, the meekest man that was in his time upon the 
earth, did severely punish the mutinous and seditious people 
of Israel : I consider likewise, that Julius Cssar, who w’as so 
^acious an Emperour, that Cicero said of him, that his fortune 
had nothing more excellent than that he could ; and his vertue 
nothing better than that he would alwayes save and pardon 
every man : He notwithstanding all this, did in certain places 
most rigorously punish the authors of rebellion ; After the 
example of these good men, it is my will and pleasure, that you 
deliver over unto me, before you depart hence, first, that fine 
fellow Mar^uet, who was the prime cause, origin and ground- 
work of this warre, by his vain presumption and overweening : 
secondly, his fellow cake-bakers, who were neglective in check- 
ing and reprehending his idle hairebrain*d humour in the 
instant time : and lastly, all the Councillors, Captains, Officers 
and Domesticks of Picrochole, who had been incendiaries or 
fomenters of the warre, by provoking, praising or counselling 
him to come out of his limits thus to trouble us. 


CHAPTER LI 

Uowthe victorious Gargantuists were recompensed after the Battel 

When Gargantua had finished his speech, the seditious men 
whom he required, were delivered up unto him, except Swash- 
buckler, Durtaille, and Smaltrash, who ran away sixe houres 
before the battel, one of them as farre as to Lainielneck at one 
course, another to the valley of Vire, and the third even unto 
Logroine, without looking back, or taking breath by the way : 
and two of the Cake-bakers who were slaine in the fight, 
Gargantua did them no other hurt, but that he appointed them 
to pull at the presses of his Printing-house, which he had newly 
set up : then those who died there he caused to be honourably 
buried in Black-soUe-vaJlcy, and Bum-hag-field, and gave ord^ 
that the wounded should be drest and had care of in his great 
hospital or Nosocome. After this, considering the great ore- 
judice done to the tovme and its inhabitants, he re-imbursed 
their char^, and repaired all the losses that by their confession 
upon oath could appear they had sustained: and for their 
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better defence and security in times coming against all sudden 
uproars and invasions, commanded a strong cittadel to be 
built there with a competent Garison to maintaine it ; at his 
departure he did very graciously thank all the souldiers of the 
bng^es that had been at this overthrow, and sent them back 
to their winter-quarters in their several stations, and Garisons ; 
the Decumane Legion onely excepted, whom in the field on 
that day he saw do some great exploit, and their Captains also, 
whom he brought along with himself unto Grangousier. 

At the sight and coming of them, the good man was so 
joyful, that it is not possible fully to describe it ; he made them 
a feast the most magnificent, plentiful, and delicious that ever 
was seen since the time of the king Assuenis ; at the taking up 
of the table he distributed amongst them his whole cupboard 
of plate, which weighed eight hundred thousand and fourteen 
llesants of gold, in great antick vessels, huge pots, large basins, 
big tasses, cups, goblets, candlesticks, comfit-boxes, and other 
such plate, all of pure massie gold besides the precious stones, 
enameling and workmanship, which by all mens estimation 
was more worth then the matter of the gold ; then unto ever 
one of them out of his coffers caused he to be given the summe 
of twelve hundred thousand crownes ready money : and 
further he gave to each of them for ever and in perpetuity 
(unl^se he should happen to decease without heirs) such 
titles and neighbouring lands of his as were roost commodious 
tor them : to Ponocrates he gave the rock Clermond ; to 
Gymnast, the Coudray; to Eudemon, Monpensier, Rivan, to 
Tolmere ; to Ithibolle, Montsaureau ; to Acamas, Conde ; 
^arenes, to Chirovacte ; Gravot, to Sebast ; Quinquenais, to 
Alexander ; Legre, to Sophrone, and so of his other places. 
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CHAPTER LH 

Jlow Gar^antua caused to be built for the Monk the 

4bbey of Theleme 

There was left onely the Ufonk to provide for, whom Gargantua 
would have made Abbot of Seville, hut he refused it ; he would 
have given him the Abby of Bourgueil, or of Sanct Florent, 
which was the better, or both, if it jueased him ; but the Monk 
gave him a very peremptory answer, that he would never take 
upon him the charge nor government of ISIonks. For how 
shall I be able (said he) to rule over others, that have not full 
power and command of my self : if you think I have done you, 
or may hereafter do any acceptable service, give me leave to 
found an Abby after my owme minde and fancie ; the motion 
pleased Gargantua very well, who thereupon offered him all 
the Countrey of Theleme by the river of Loire, till within two 
leagues of the great forest of Port-huaut : the Monk then 
requested Gargantua to institute his religious order contrary 
to all others. First then (said Gargantua) you must not build 
a wall about your convent, for all other Abbics arc strongly 
walled and mured about : See (said the Monk), and not with- 
out cause, (seeing wall and mure signifre but one and the same 
thing ;) where there is mur before and mur behinde, there is 
store of murmur, envie and mutual conspiracie. Moreover, 
seeing there are certain convents in the world, whereof the 
custome is, if any woman come in (I mean chaste and honest 
women) they immediately sweep the ground which they have 
trod upon : therefore was it ordained that if any man or 
woman entered into religious orders, should by chance come 
within this new Abbey, all the roomes should be thoroughly 
washed and cleansed through which they had passed ; and 
because in all other Monasteries and Nunneries all is compassed, 
limited, and regulated by houres, it was decreed that in this new 
structure there should be neither Clock nor Dial, but that 
according to the opportunities, and incident occasions, all their 
hours should be disposed of ; for (said Gargantua) the greatest 
losse of time, that I know, is to count the hours, what good 
comes of it ? now can there be any greater dotage in the world 
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then for one to guide and direct his courses by the sound of a 
Bell, and not by his owne ju<lgenietit and discreti(»n. 

Item, Because at that hrne they put no women into 
Nunneries, but such as were either purblinde, blinkards, lame, 
crooked, ilbfavoured, mis-sliapen, fooles, scnselesse, spoylcd 
or corrupt ; nor encloystcred any men, but those that were 
either sickly, subject to defluxions, ill-bred lowts, simple sots, 
or peevish trouble-houses ; but to the purpose ; (said the 
monk) A woman that is neither faire nor good, to what use 
se^es she ? To make a Nunne of, said Gargantua : Yea, 
said the Monk, and to make shirts and smocks ; therefore was 
*t ordained, that into this religious order should be admitted 
no women that w'cre not faire, well featur’d, and of a sw'eet 
disposition ; nor men that were not comely, personable and 
well conditioned. 

Item, Because in the convents of women men come not 
but under-hand, privily, and by stealth, it was therefore 
enacted, that in this house there shall be no women in case 
there be not men, nor men in case there be not women. 

Item, Because both men and women, that are received into 
religious orders after the expiring of their noviciat or probation- 
year, were constrained and forced perpetually to stay there all 
the days of their life, it was therefore ordered, that all w'hatever, 
men or women, admitted within this Abbey, should have full 
leave to depart with peace and contentment, whensoever it 
should seem good to them so to do. 

• Item, for that the religious men and women did ordinarily 
D^e three Vows, to wit, those of chastity, poverty and 
ol^ience, it was therefore constituted and appointed, that in 
this Convent they might be honourably married, that they 
rmght be rich, and live at liberty. In regard to the legitimat 
of the persons to be initiated, and years under, and above, 
^ich they were not capable of reception, the women were to be 
admitted from ten till fifteen, and the men from twelve till 
eighteen. 
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CIIAPTER LTTI 

IIow the Abbey of the Thelemites was built and endowed 

For the fahrick and furniture of the Abbey, Gargantua caused 
to be delivered out in ready money seven and twenty hundred 
thousand, eight hundred and one and thirty of those golden 
rams of Berrie, which have a sheep stamped on the one side, 
and a flowred crosse on the other ; and for every yeare, until 
the whole work were compleated, he allotted threescore nine 
thousand crowns of the Sunne, and as many of the seven starres, 
to be charged all upon the receit of the custom. For the founda- 
tion and maintenance thereof for ever, he settled a perpetual 
fee-farm-rent of three and twenty hundred, threescore and nine 
thousand, five hundred and fourteen rose nobles, exempted 
from all homage, fealty, service or burden whatsoever, and 
payable every yeare at the gate of the Abbey ; and of this by 
letters pattent passed a very good grant The Architecture 
was in a figure hexagonal, and in such a fashion, that in every 
one of the six corners there was built a great round tower of 
threescore foot in diameter, and were all of a like forme and 
bignesse. Upon the north-side ran along the river of Loire, 
on the bank whereof was situated the tower called Arctick : 
going towards the East, there was another called Calaer, the 
next following Anatole, the next Mesembrine, the next Hesperia, 
and the last Criere. Every tower was distant from other the 
space of three hundred and twelve paces. The whole ^Edifice 
was evepr where six stories high, reckoning the Cellars under 
ground for one ; the second was arched after the fashion of a 
basket-handle ; toe rest were seeled with pure wainscot, 
flourished with Flanders fret-work, in the forme of the foot 
of a lamp ; and covered above with fine slates, with an indorse- 
ment of lead, carrying the antick figures of little puppets, and 
animals of dl sorts, notably well suited to one another, and 
guilt, together with the gutters, which, jetting without the 
walls from betwixt the crosse barres in a diagonal figure, 
painted with gold and azur, reach’d to the very ground, where 
they ended into great conduit-pipes, which carried all away 
unto the river from under the house. ^ 
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This same building was a hundred times more sumptuous 
and magnificent then ever was Bonnivet, Chambourg or Chan- 
tillie; for tlierc were in it nine thousand, tlu'ee hundred and 
two and thirty chambers, every one whereof had a withdrawing 
room, a handsom closet, a wardrobe, an oratory, and neat 
passage, leading into a great and spacious hall. Between every 
tower, in the midst of the said body of building, there was a 
paire of winding (such as we now call lantern) staires, whereof 
the steps were part of Porphjxie, (which is a dark red marble, 
spotted with white,) part of Numidian stone, (which is a kind of 
yellowishly streaked marble upon various colours,) and part of 
Serpentine marble, (with light spots on a dark green ground) 
each of these steps being two and twenty foot in length, and 
three fingers thick, and the just number of twelve betwixt everj' 
rest, or, (as we now terme it), landing place. In every resting 
place were two faire antick arches where the light came in : and 
by those they went into a Cabinet, made even with and of the 
breath of the said winding, and the re-ascending above the 
roofs of the house, ended conically in a pavillion : By that vize 
or winding, they entered on every side into a great hall, and 
from the halls into the chambers ; from the Arctick tower 
^to the ^lerc, were the faire great libraries in Greek, Latino, 
Hebrew, French, Italian and Spanish, respectively distributed 
in their several cantons, according to the diversity of these 
lan^ages. In the midst there w as a wonderful scalier or 
wmding-staire. the entry whereof was without the house, in a 
vault or arch six fathom broad. It was made in such sym- 
metne and largencsse, that six men at armes with their lances 
in their rests might together in a breast ride all up to the very 
top of all the Palace. From the tower Anatole to the Mesem- 
bnne were faire spacious galleries, all coloured over and 
painted with the ancient prowesses, histories and descriptions 
of the world. In the midst thereof there was likewise such 
another ascent and gate, as we said there was on the river-side 
Upon that gate was written in great antick letters, that which 

lOllOWCtu* 
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CHAPTER LTV 

The Inscription set upon the great Gate of Tkeleme 

Here enter not vile bigots, hypocrites. 

Externally devoted Apes, base snites, 

Puft up, wry-ncckcd beasts, worse then the Hut)s 
Or Ostrogots, forerunners of baboons : 

Curst snakes, dissembled varlots, seeming Sancts, 
Slipsiiod caffards, beggars pretending wants. 

Fat chuffcats, smell-feast knockers, doltish gulls, 
Out-strouting cluster-fists, contentious bulls, 
Fomenters of divisions and debates. 

Elsewhere, not here, make sale of your deceits. 

Your filthy trumperies 
Stuff’t with pernicious lies, 

(Not worth a bubble) 

VVould do but trouble. 

Our earthly Paradise, 

^'our lilthy trumperies. 

Here enter not Attumeys, Barristers, 

Nor bridle champing law-Practitioners : 

Clerks, Commissaries, Scribes nor Pharisees, 

Wilful disturbers of the Peoples ease : 

Judges, destroyers, with an unjust breath, 

Of honest men, like dogs, ev’n unto death. 

Your salaric is at the gibet-foot ; 

Go drink there ; for we do not here fly out 
On those excessive courses, which may draw 
A waiting on your courts by suits in law. 

Law-suits, debates and wrangling 
llcncc arc exil’d, and jangling. 

Here wc are very 
Frolic and merry. 

And free from all intangling. 

Law-suits, debates and wrangling 
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Here enter not base pinching Usurers, 

Pelf-lickers, everlasting gatherers. 

Gold'graspers, coine-gripers, gulpers of mists ? 
Niggish deformed sots, who, though your chests 
\’ast summes of money should to you affoard, 

Would ne’erthclcsse addc more unto that hoard. 

And yet not be content, you cluntchfist dastards. 
Insatiable fiends, and Plutoes bastards. 

(Jreedie dcvourcrs, chichie sneakbill rogues. 
Hell-mastiffs gnaw your bones, you rav’nous dogs. 

You beastly looking fellowcs, 

Reason doth plainly tell us, 

Tliat we should not 
To you allot 

Roome here, but at the Gallowcs, 

You beastly looking fcllowcs. 

Here enter not fond makers of demuircs 
In love adventures, peevish, jealous currcs, 

Sad pensive dotards, raisers of garboyles. 

Hags, goblins, ghosts, firebrands of houshold broyls. 
Nor drunkards, liars, cowards, cheaters, clowns, 
Theeves, cannibals, faces o’recast with frowns, 

Nor lazie slugs, envious, covetous : 

Nor blockish, cruel, nor too credulous. 

Here mangie, pockie folks shall have no jilaec, 

No ugly lusks, nor persons of disgrace. 

Grace, honour, praise, delight, 

Here sojourn day and night. 

Sound bodies lin'd 
With a good minde. 

Do here pursue with might 
Grace, honour, praise, delight. 

Here enter you, and welcom from our nearts. 

All noble sparks, endow’d with gallant parts. 

This is the glorious place, which bravely shall 
Afford wherewith to entertain you all. 

Were you a thousand, here you shall not want 
For anv thing ; for what you *1 ask wc *1 grant, 
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Stay here, you lively, jovial, handsom, brisk, 

Oay, witty, frolick, chearful, merry, frisk, 

Spmce, jocund, courteous, furtherers of trades. 

And in a word, all worthy gentUe blades. 

Blades of heroick breasts 
Shall taste here of the feasts. 

Both privily 
And civilly 
Of the celestial guests, 

Blades of heroick breasts. 


Here enter you, pure, honest, faithful, true, 
Expounders of the Scriptures old and new. 
Whose glosses do not blind our reason, but 
Make it to see the clearer, and who shut 
Its passages from hatred, avarice. 

Pride, factious cov’nants, and all sort of vice, 
^me, settle here a chariteble faith, 

Wluch neighbourly affection nourisheth. 

light chaseth all corrupters hence. 
Of the blist Word, from the aforesaid sense. 


The Holy Sacred Word 
May it alwayes afford 
T’ us all in common 
Both man and woman 
A sp’ritual shield and sword. 
The holy sacred Word. 


Here enter you all Ladies of high birth, 
Delicious, stately, charming, full of mirth, 
ingenious, lovely, miniard, proper, faire, 
M^etick, graceful, splendid, pleasant, rare, 
Uplimng, sprightly, vertuous, young, solacious, 
Kind^ neat, quick, feat, bright, compt, ripe, 
choice, dear, precious. 

^luring, courtly, comely, fine, compleat. 

Wise, personable, ravishing and sweet. 

Come joyes enjoy, the Lord celestial 

Hath giv’n enough, wherewith to please u.s all. 
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Gold give us, God forgive us. 

And from all woes relieve us. 

That we the treasure 
May reap of pleasure. 

And shun what e’re is grievous. 

Gold Give us, God forgive us. 



CHAPTER LV 

What manner of Dwelling the Thelemitee had 

In the middle of the lower Court there was a stately fountain 
of faire Alabaster, upon the top thereof stood the three Graces, 
with their cornucopias, or homes of abundance, and did jert 
out the water at their breasts, mouth, cares, eyes, and other 
open passages of the body ; the inside of the buildings in this 
lower Court stood upon great pillars of Cassydonie stone, and 
Porphyrie marble, made arch-wayes after a goodly antick 
fashion. Within those were spacious galleries, long and large, 
adorned with curious pictures, the homes of Bucks and Uni- 
comes : with Rhinoceroses, water-horses called Hippopotames, 
the teeth and tusks of Elephants, and other things well worth 
the beholding. The lodging of the Ladies (for so we niay call 
those gallant women) took up all from the tower Arctick unto 
the gate Mesembrine : the men possessed the rest, be&>re the 
said lodging of the Ladies, that they might have their recreation 
between the two first towers. On the out-side, were placed 
the tilt-yard, the barriers or lists for tumcments, the- hippo- 
drome or riding Court, the theater or publike play-house, and 
Natatorie or place to swim in, with most admirable bathes in 
three stages, situated above one another, well fiimished with all 
necessary accommodation, and store of myrtle-water. By the 
river-side was the f^e garden of pleasure ; and in the midst 
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of that the glorious labyrinth. Between the two other towers 
were the Courts for the tennis and the baloon. Towards the 
tower Criere stood the Orchard full of all fruit-trees, set and 
ranged in a quincuncial order. At the end of that was the 
great lark, abounding with all sort of Venison. Betwixt the 
third couple of towers were the huts and marks for shooting with 
a snap^vork gun, an ordinary bowe for common archery, or 
with a Crosse bowe. 'I'he oflice-houscs were without the tower 
Hesperie, of one story high. The stables were beyond the 
omces, and before them stood the faleonrie, managed by 
ostridge-keopers and Falconers, very expert in the art, and it 
was yearly supplied and furnished by the Canadians, Venetians, 
oannates (now called Moscoviters) with all sorts of most 
excellent hawks, eagles, gerfalcons, gosehawkes, sacres, lanners, 
lalwns, sparhawks. Marlins, and other kindes of them, so gentle 

manned, that flying of themselves sometimes 
irom the Castle for their own disport, they would not faile 
w catch whatever they encountred. The Venerie where the 
Beagles and Hounds were kept, was a little farther off drawing 
towards the Park. ^ 

All the halls, chambers, and closets or cabinets, were richly 
t ^th tapestrie, and hangings of divers sorts, according 
fl variety of the seasons of the year. All the pavements 
floors were covered with green cloth : the beds were all 
^oroidercd : in every back-chamber or withdrawing room 
here was a looking-glasse of pure crystal set in a frame of fine 
6 » garnished all about with pcarles, and was of such great- 

ne^.that it would represent to the full the whole lineaments 
nd proportion of' the person that stood before it. At the 
going out of the halls, which belohg to the Ladies lodgings, 
perfumers and trimmers, through whose hands the 
past when they were to visit the Ladies ; those sweet 
ihcers did every morning furnish the Ladies chambers with 
ros^, orange-flower-water and Angelica ; and 
of them gave a little precious casket vapouring forth 
e most odoriferous exhalations of the choicest aromatical 

senta. 
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CHAPTER LVI 

Uoio the Men and Women of the Religious Order of 

Tluleme were apparelled 

TriE Ladies at the foundation of this order, were apparelled 
after their own pleasure and liking ; but since that of their own 
accord and free will they have reformed themselves, their 
accoutrement is in manner as followeth. They wore stockins 
of scarlet crimson, or ingrained purple die, which reached just 
three inches above the knee, having a list beautified with 
exquisite embroideries, and rare incisions of the Cutter’s art. 
T^eir garters were of the colour of their bracelets, and circled 
the knee a little both over and under. Their shoes, pumps and 
slippers were either of red, violet, or crimson»velvet, pinked 
and jagged like Lobster wadies. 

Next to their smock they put on the pretty kirtle or vasquin 
of pure silk chamlet : above that went the taffatie or tabie 
vaidingale, of white, red, tawnie, gray, or of any other colour ; 
Above this taffatie petticoat they had another of cloth of tissue 
or brocado, embroidered with fine gold, and interlaced with 
needle-work, or as they thought good, and according to the 
temperature and disposition of the weather had their upper 
coats of sattin, damask or velvet, and those either orange, 
tawmie, green, ash-coloured, blew, yelow, bright, red, crimson 
or white, and so forth ; or had them of cloth of gold, cloth of 
silver, or some other choise stuCfe, inriched with purple, or 
embroidered according to the dignity of the festival dayes and 
times wherein they wore them. 

Their gownes, being still correspondent to the season, were 
either of cloth of gold frizled with a silver-raised work : of red 
sattin, covered with gold purle ; of tabie, or taffatie, white, 
blew, black, tawnie, etc., of silk serge, silk chamlot, velvet, 
cloth of silver, silver tissue, cloth of gold, gold wire, figured 
velvet, or figured sattin tinselled and overcast with golden 
threads, in divers variously purfied draughts. 

In the summer some dayes in stead of gowns they wore light 
handsome mantles, made either of the stuffe of the aforesaid 
attire, or like Moresco rugs, of violet, velvet frizled, with a 
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purle, or with a knotted cord- 
? em^oidene, every where garnished with little 

alwayes carried a faire Pannache, or 
colour of their muffe, bravely adorned 
and tricked out with glistening spangles of gold. In the 

*^*^^'*^ taffatie gownes of all colours, as 
above-named : and those lined with the rich furrings of hinde- 

n/^rrf’K*- Imxes black-spotted weesils, niartlet-skins 

of Calabm, sables and other costly furres of an inestimable 
value. 'Dieir beads, rings, bracelets, collars, carcanets and 
neck-chaines were all of precious stones, such as carbuncles, 

-if’ saphirs, emeralds, turkoises, garnets, 

aptes, benlies, and excellent margarits. Their head-dressing 

^ according to which 

they decked themselves. In winter it was of the French fashion. 

m the spring of the Spanish ; in summer of the fashion of 

except only upon the holy dayes and Sundayes, at 

w^ch times they were accoutred in the French mode, because 

more honourable, and better befitting the 
garb of a matronal pudicity. ® 

after their fashion ; their stockins 
®^®^h-serge, of white, black, scarlet, or 
some other ingrained colour : their breeches were of velvet, 

fto'^kins, or very near, embroidered 

nf 1 m doublet was of cloth 

of gold, of cloth of silver, of velvet, sattin, damask, taffaties, etc.. 

in nit colours, cut, cmbroidcred, and suitably trimmed up 

the same colours, the 

f ^ rti! : their coats and jerkins were 

u «dver, gold, tissue or velvet embroi- 

fltlv’ “.{hey thought fit: their gownes were every whit as 

rn?n t Ladies : their girdles were of silk, of the 

tiiTthI wlV^ had a gallant sword by his 

of handle whereof were gilt, and the scabbard 

of velvet, of the colour of his breeches, with a chape of gold, and 

f^n« work : the dagger was of the same: their 

pps or bonneU were of black velvet, adorned with jewels and 

^ *hat they wore a white plume, most 

prettily and minion-hke, parted by so many rowes of gold 
jangles, at the end whereof hung dangling in a more sparkling 
resplendencie faire rubies, emeralds, diamonds, etc., but there 
was such a sympathy betwixt the gallante and the Ladies, that 
every day they were apparelled in the same livery : and that 

*• i6r 
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they might not misse, there were certain Gentlemen appointed 
to tell the youths ever\' morning what vestments the ladies 
would on that day weare ; for all was done according to the 
pleasure of the Ladies. In these so handsome clothes, and 
abiliarneuts so rich, think not that cither one or other of either 
sex did w'aste any time at all ; for the Masters of the wardrobes 
had all their raiments and apparel so ready for every rnoming, 
and the chamber-Ladies so well skilled, that in a trice they 
would be dressed, and compleatly in their clothes from head 
to foot. And to have those accoutrements with the more con- 
venicncy, there was about the wood of Thcleme a row of houses 
of the extent of half a league, very neat and cleanly, wherein 
dwelt the Goldsmiths, Lapidaries, Jewellers, Embroiderers, 
Tailors, Gold-drawers, Velvet-weavers, Tapestrie-makers and 
Upholsterers, who wrought there every one in his own trade, 
and all for the aforesaid jollie Friars and Nuns of the new stamp, 
they were furnished with matter and stuffe from the hands of 
the Lord Nausiclcte, who evci^' year brought them seven ships 
from the Perlas and Cannibal-islands, laden with ingots of gold, 
with raw silk, with pearlcs and precious stones. And if any 
margarites (called unions), began to ctow old, and lose som^ 
what of their natural whitenesse and lustre, those with their 
Art they did renew, by tendering them to eat to some pretty 
cocks, as they use to give casting into hawkes. 



CHAPTER LVIl 

How the Thelemites were governed, and of their Manner of tixnng 

All their life was spent not in lawes, statutes or rules, but 
according to their own free will and pleasure. They rose out 
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of their beds, ivhen they thought good : they did eat drink 
abouT, ^eep when they had a'n.inL to it. were disposed 
to fat awake them, none did oHer to constrai n rem 

^tabli^htd a ’ toJtof “ “"r ‘'“'IS = ''ad Garga,.tua 

^^Diished It. In all their rule, and strictest tie of their order 
there was but this one clause to be observed* * 


DO WHAT THOU WILT. 

bJ^rk that^hL7"r to vertue, to shake off anti 

insltved ^ foMt i/f' T tyannously 

after things forbidden, and to desire what is denied us ^ 

if nnlo •/ / ? Lot US play, they all niavetl • 

if ?t the fields, they went all 

rriH'-T" i'® — rsKsrs 

teiriv-s, ’F », rrs 

skilful both on fwt a^d^a 

rapons*?hen wefe thir^ NeE'F "all! mlfnneT of 

frowS.' o^'mCre 

?h "s T werHKreT^oJ 

Ab.>ey, either at the re^u^e^tTh^ ^U^^othl^ 
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cause, had a minde to go out of it, he carried along with him 
one of the Ladies, nam^y her whom he had before that chosen 
for his Mistris, and were married together : and if they had 
formerly in Theleme lived in good devotion and amity, they 
did continue therein and increase it to a greater height in their 
state of matrimony ; and did entertaine that mutual love till 
the very last day of their life, in no lesse vigour and fervency, 
then at the very day of their wedding. Here must not I forget 
to set down unto you a riddle, which was found under the 
ground, as they were laying the foundation of the Abbey, 
iiigraven in a copper plate, and it was thus os followeth. 


CHAPTER LVIll 

A Prophrticall Riddle 

Poor mortals, who wait for a happy day. 

Cheer up your hearts, and hear what I shall say : 

If it be lawful firmly to beleeve, 

That the celestial bodies can us give 
Wisdom to judge of things that are not yet : 

Or if from Heav’n such wisdom we may get. 

As may with confidence make us discourse 
Of years to come, their destinie and course ; 

I to my hearers give to understand, 

That this next Winter, though it be at hand, 

Yea and before, there shall appear a race 
Of men, who loth to sit still in one place 
Shall boldly go before all peoples eyes. 

Suborning men of divers qualities, 

To draw them imto covenants and sides. 

In such a manner, that whate’re betides, 

They *1 move you, if you give them care (no doubt) 
With both your friends and kindred to fall out. 
They *1 make a vassal to gain-stand his lord. 

And children their own Parents, in a Word, 

All reverence shall then be banished : 

No true respect to other shall 1^ had : 

They *\ say that every man should have his turn, 
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B()H» in his goinfj forth, and his return ; 

AikI hereupon there shall arise such woes, 

Such jarrings, and confused toos and frocs. 

That never were in history such coyles 
Set down as yet, such tumults and garboylcs- 
Then shall you many gallant men see by 
Valour stirr’d up, and youthful fervcncie, 

\^'ho trusting too much in their hopeful time. 

Live but a while, and perish in their prime. 

Neither shall any who (his course shall run. 

Leave off the race which he h.ath once begun. 

Till they the heavens with noise by their contention 
Have bird, and with their steps the earth’s diinensio.). 
Then those shall have no lessc authority. 

That have no faith, then those that will not lie ; 

For all shall be governed by a rude. 

Base, ignorant, and foolish multitude ; 

The veriest low't of all shall be their Judge, 

O horrible, and dangerous deluge I 
Deluge I call it, and that for good reason. 

For this shall be omitted in no season ; 

Nor shall the earth of this foule stirre be free. 

Till suddenly you in groat store shall see 
The waters issue out, with those streams the 
Most moderate of all shall moist’ned be. 

And justly too ; because they did not spare 
The flocks of beasts that innoeentest arc. 

But did their sinews, and their bowels take. 

Not to the gods a sacrifice to make. 

But usually to serve themselves for sport : 

And now consider, I do you exhort. 

In such commotions so continual, 

What rest can take the globe terrestrial ? 

Most happy theti arc they, that can it hold. 

And use it carefully as precious gold. 

By keeping it in Goole, whence it shall have 
No help but him, who being to it gave. 

And to increase his mournful accident. 

The Sunne, before it set in th* Occident ; 

Shall cease to dart upon it any light, 

More then in an eclipse, or in the night. 

So that at once its favour shall be gone. 

And liberty with it be left alone. 
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And yet, before it come to mine t!ius. 

Its quaking shall be as impetuous 

As iKtna s was, when Titan’s sons lay under. 

And yeeld, when lost, a fearful sound like thunder. 
Inanme did not more quickly move. 

When Typheus did the vast huge hills remove. 

And for despite into the sea them threw. 

Thus shall it then be lost by wayes not few, 

And changed suddenly, when those that have it 
To other men that after come shall leave it. 

Then shall it be high time to cease from this 
So long, po great, so tedious exercise ; 

For the great W'aters told vou now bv me. 

Will make each think whe're his retreat shall he ; 

And yet before that they be clean disperst. 

You may behold in th’ aire, where nought was erst, 

Tjie burning heat of a grc.at flame to rise, 

Lick up the water, and the enterprise. 

It resteth after those things to declare, 
those shall sit content, who chosen are, 

With all fjood things, and with celestial man, 

And rielily recompensed every man : 

The others at the last all strip’t shall be. 

That after this great work all men mav see 
How each shall have bis due, this is their lot ; 

O he IS worthy-praise that shrinketh not. 

No sooner wtw this tenigmatical monument read over, but 
J^argantua. fetching a very deep sigh, said unto those that stood 
by It IS not now only (I perceive) that People called to the 
1* Gospel, and convinced with the certainty of Evan- 

gelical truths, are persecuted ; but happy is that man that 
snail not be scandalized, but shall alwayes continue to the end, 
|n aiming at that mark, which God by his dear Son hath set 

without being distracted or diverted by his carnal 
auections and depraved nature. 

. The Monk then said, What do you think in your conscience 
IS meant and signified by this riddle ? What ? (said Gargantua) 
the progresse and carrying on of the divine tmth. Bv St. 
G^eran (said the monk) that is not my exposition ; it is the 
stile of the Prophet Merlin : make upon it as many grave 
allegori^ and glosses as you will, and dote upon it you and the 
rest ol the world as long as you please : for my part, I can con- 
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ceive no other meaning in it, but a description of a set at tennis 
in dark and obscure termes. The suborners of men are the 
Makers of matches, which are commonly friends. After the 
two chases are made, he that was in the upper end of the tennis- 
court goeth out, and the other cometh in. They beleeve the 
first, that saith the ball was over or under the line. The waters 
are the heats that the players take till they sweat again. The 
cords of the rackets are made of the guts of sheep or goats. 
The Globe terrestrial is the tennis-ball. After playing, when 
the game is done, they refresh themselves before a clear fire, 
and change their shirts : and very willingly they make all good 
cheer, but most merrily those that have gained : And so, 
tarcwel. 


MNIS 



THE SECOND BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

THE SECOND BOOK OF THE WORKS OF o ^ MR 
FRANCIS RABELAIS ^ ^ DOCTOR IN PIIY- 
SICK ^ TREATING OF THE HEROICK DEEDS 
AISTD ^ SAYINGS OF THE GOOD o PANTA-’ 
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FRENCH TONGUE <=» o AND NO\V FAITHFULLY 
TRANSLATED INTO ^ ENGLISH 


FOR THE READER 


hv ‘he Cop7 of Verses 

^ the tJtle of Rablophila, premised to the first book of this Translation 

twmg but a.kinde of m^k Poem, in imitation of somewhat lately published ’ 

appear, by the false quantities 

Icrintln!:^^ h \i f and extravagant sub- 

scription to both ) and as such, by a fnend of the translators, at the desire 

of some frohck Gentlemen of his acquaintance (more for a trial of skill 

Composed in his jollity, to please their fancies,' 

^ f ^ ^ "’oce. thereby 

th/tnrl so many, as were requUite for satisfying 

Jhlr^nrnMhi that number; and that therefore thf 

charging of the whole Impression with it is meerly to be imputed to the 

negligence of the Presse-men, who receiving it about the latter end of the 

Slit morning to afford compicat books, 

Jnmn, ^7.^ "‘thout animadverting what was re- 

commended to their discretion ; This U hoped will suffice to assure the 

mgenuous Reader, that m no treatise of the TransUtors, (whether Original 

HoJ # willingly be offered the meanest nib to the reputa- 

ti(^ of any worthy Gentleman, and that however Providence dispose of 

inTh "’*^^°ctune shall be able to induce his minde to any compLxncy 
m the disparagement of another. 

Again. 

K 1 Pentateuch of Rabelais, mentioned in the title-page of the first 

written Originally in the^J^ench Tongue, 
1“ : ^ .comprehendeth some of its bruskest dialects,) with so much in- 
gemositie, and wit, that more impressions have been sold thereof in that 
lan^age, then of any other book, that hath been set forth at any time 
within these fifteen hundred yeares : so difficult neverthelesse to be turned 
mto any other speech, that many prime spirits in most of the Nations of 
Europe, since the yeare 1573, (which was fourescore yeares ago) after 
Irving attempted it, were constrained with no small regret to giS it over, 
as a thing unpossible to be done, is now in its Translation thus farre 
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advanced, and the remainder faithfully undertaken with the same hand 
to be rendered into English by a Person of quality, who (though his lan<ls 
be scquestred, his house garrisoned, his other goods sold, and himself 
detained a Prisoner of warre at Ixindon, for his having been at Worcester 
fight) hath, at the most earnest intreaty of some of his especial friends, 
well acquainted with his inclination to the performance of conducible 
singularities promised, besides his version of these two already published, 
very speedily to offer up unto this Isle of Britaine the virginity of the 
Translation of the other three most admirable books of the aforesaid 
Author ; provided that by the plurality of judicious and understanding 
men it be not declared, he hath already proceeded too farre, or that the 
continuation of the rigour whereby he is dispossest of all his both real and 
personal estate, by pressing too hard upon him, be not an impediment 
thereto, and to other more eminent undertakings of his, as hath becne 
oftentimes very fully mentioned by the said Translatour, in several 
original Treatises of his own penning, lately by him so numerously dis- 
persed, that there is scarce any, who ^ing skilful in the English Idioroe, 
or curious of any new ingenious invention, hath not either read them, or 
heard of them. 

MR. HUGH SAUEL TO RABELAIS 

If profit mix’d with pleasure may suffice, 

T’ extoll an Authors worth above the skies, 

Thou certainly for both must praised be : 

I know it ; for thy judgement hath in the 
Contexture of this book set down such high 
Contentments, mingled with utility, 

That (as 1 think) 1 see Democritus 
Laughing at men as things ridiculous : 

Insist m thy designe ; for, though we prove 
Ungrate on earth, thy merit is above. 

THE AUTHOR’S PROLOGUE TO THE 

SECOND BOOK 

Most Illustrious and thrice valourous Champions, Gentlemen and others, 
who willingly apply your mindes to the enlcrlainment of pretty conceits, 
wid honest h&rmlesse koacks of wit • You have not long ago sceiij read 
and understood the great and inestimable Chronicle of the huge and 
mighty Gyant Gargantua, and like upright Faithfullists, have 6rmly 
bciceved all to be true that is contained m them, and have very often 
passed your time with them amongst Honourable Ladies Gentle- 
women, telling them faire long stories, when you were out of all other 

170 



THE SECOND BOOK OF DR. FR.\NCIS RABELAIS 

sempiternal memory ■ 

BwsmMsm 

EsSS^fcisSSEs 

sypff SS=HlSi=S 

£S?S#€£“iSBSE;:~ 

two ““more ready remedy, then to put the said Chronicles betwixt 

somewhat hot, and so app^ tfem tothe 

and®th‘e Cowtt P°°" "’"’■ plagued with the Pox 

houn^ hav“ driven ® ^he Mongrel Mastiffe- 

then ? All the7r overthrown among the foyles : what did they 

read unto them^ InH P^® book 

hundred Dunchinn^ nf \a those who have given themselves to a 

eic and assw^eme^^l ? “* ^ manifest 

when they were k^nt f hearing of the said book read, even 

women .•n^Tavel use to 

kFSt i^tS: 

• And those that will pertinaciously bold the contrary 
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opinion, let them be accounted Abusers, Predestinators, Impostors and 
Seducers of the People ; it is very true, that there are found in some 
gallant and stately books, worthy of high estimation, certain occult and 
hid properties ; in the number of which are reckoned Whippot, Orlando 
furioso, Robert the devil, Fierabras, William without feare, Huon of 
Bourdeaux, Monteville, and Matabrune ; but they are not comparable 
to that which we speak of ; and the world hath well known by infallible 
experience the great emolument and utility which it hath received by this 
(largantuine Chronicle ; for the Printers have sold more of them in two 
inoneths time, then there will be bought of Bibles in nine years. 

I therefore (your humble slave) being very willing to increase your 
solace and recreation a little more, do offer you for a Present another book 
of the same stamp, only that it is a little more reasonable and worthy of 
credit then the other was ; for think not (unlesse you wilfully will erre 
against your knowledge) that I speak of it as the Jewes do of the Law ; 

1 was not bom under such a Planet, neither did it ever befall me to lie, or 
afTirme a thing for true that was not : 1 speak of it like a lustie frolick 
Onocrotaric, 1 should say Crotenotarie of the martyrised lovers, and 
Croquenotarie of love. Quod vidimus, Ustamur. It is of the horrible 
and dreadful feats and prowesses of PantagrucI, whose menal servant 1 
have been since I was a page, till this houre that by his leave I am per> 
mitted to visit my Cow-countrey, and to know if any of my kindred there 
be alive. 

And therefore, to make an end of this Prologue, even as I give myselfe 
to an hundred Pannicr-fulls of faire devils, body and soul, tripes and guts, 
in case that 1 lie so much as one single word in this whole History : After 
the like manner, St. Anthonies fire bume you ; Mahoom's disease whirle 
you ; the squinance with a stitch in your side, and the Wolfe in your 
stomack trusse you, the bloody flux seize upon you, the curst sharp 
inflammations of wilde Are, as slender and thm as Cowes haire, streng' 
thened with quick silver, enter into your fundament, and like those of 
Sodom and Gomorrha, may you fall into sulphur, fire and bottomlesse 
pits, in case you do not firmly bcleeve all tlmt I shall relate unto you io 
this present Chtuuicie, 




liAV VOU TALL INTO SULPHUR, PIRB AND BOlTOMLbSSE PITS 
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CHATTER I 

Of the Original and Anliquitij of the great Ponta^ruel 

It will not he an idle nor unprofitable thing, seeing we are 
at Icasure to put you in minde of the Fountain and Original 
Source, whence is derived unto vis the good Pantagmel ; for 
I see that all good Historiographers have thus handled their 
Chronicle ; not only the Arabians, Barbarians and Latines, but 
also the gentle Greeks, who were eternal drinkers. You must 
therefore remark, that at the beginning of the world, {I speak 
of a long lime, it is above fourty quarantaines, or fourty times 
fourty nights, according to the supputation of the ancient 
Druids) a little after that Abel was killed by his broker Cain, 
the earth, imbrued with the blood of the just, was one year so 
exceeding fertil in all those fruits which it usually produceth 
to us, and especially in Medlars, that ever since, throughout 
all ages it hath been called the year of the great medlars, for 
three of them did fill a bushel : in it the Calends were found by 
the Grecian Almanacks, there was that yeare nothing of the 
moneth of March in the time of Lent, and the middle of August 
was in May : in the moneth of October, as I take it, or at 
least September, (that I may not erre, for I will carefully take 
heed of that) was the week so famous in the Annals, which they 
call the week of the three Thursdayes ; for it had three of ^em 
by meancs of the irregular leap-yeares, (called Bissextils) 
occasioned by the Sunnes having tripped and stumbled a little 
towards the left hand, like a debtor afraid of Serjeants, coming 
right upon him to arrest him : and the Moon varied from her 
course above five fathom, and there was manifestly seen the 
motion of trepidation in the firmament of the fixed starres, called 
Aplancs, so that the middle Pleiade, leaving her fellows, declined 
towards the Eauinoctial, and the starre named Spica left the 
constellation of the Virgin to withdraw herself towards the 
balance, known by the name of Libra, which are cases very 
terrible, and matters so hard and difficult, that Astrologians 
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^not set their teeth in them ; and indeed their teeth had been 
preRy long if they could have reached thither 

However acwunt you it for a truth, that every body then 
did most heartily eat of those medlars, for they were f.aire to 
eye, and m taste delicious : but even as Noah, that holv 

beholding, bound and obliged. 

P ^ ^rom wlience W’e have that 

nectarian, delicious, preciou.s, heavenly, joyful and deifick 

hquoi^. which they call the piot or tiploge) ^vds deceived in the 
dnnking of it, for he was ignorant of the great vertue and 
power thereof : so likewise the men and women of that time 
d d delight much m the eating of that faire great fruit, but 

very different accidenU did ensue thereupon; for 
thye fell upon thern all m their bodies a most terrible swelling, 
to not upon all in the same place, for some were swollen in the 
telly, and their belly strouted out big like a great tun, of whom 
It is written, Ventrem ommpotentem, who were all very honest 
men, and merry btoes : and of this race came St. Fatghlch and 
Steove-tuesday. Others did swell at the shoulders, who in 

knobbie, that they were therefore 
called Jlontifcrs, {which is as much to say as HUl-carriers,) of 
whom you see some yet in the world of divers sexes and degrees • 
of this race came ACsop, some of whose excellent words and 

m writing: some other puffes did swell in 
length by the member, which they call the Labourer of nature 

sti4.Vn« r? marvellous long, fat, great, lustici 

stiiTing and Crcst-risen, m the Antick fashion, so that they 

made use of it as of a prdic, winding it five or six times about 
th^ waste : but if it happened the foresaid member to be in 
good c^e, spooming with a full saile bunt faire before the 
winde, then to have seen those strouting Champions, you would 
have token them for men that had their lances setled on their 
Rest, to run at the ring or tilting whintom : of these belecve 
me the race is utterly lost and quite extinct, as the women say ; 
lor they do lament continually, that there are none extant now 
^ those great, etc. you know the rest of the song. Others did 

baUoclw so enormously, that three of them 
would well fill a sack, able to contain five quarters of wheat. 

the ballocks of Lorraine, which never 
dwell in Codpiec^. but fall down to the bottome of the breeches. 
Others grew m tte legs, and to see them, you would have said 
tney been Cranes, or the rcddish-long-bill’d-stork-likt- 
scrank-legged sea-fowles, called Flamans, or else men walking 
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upon stilts or scatches : the little Grammar schoolboyes 
(know!) by the name of Grimos,) called those leg-grown slangams 
Jambus, in allusion to the French word Jambe^ which signifieth 
a leg. In others, their nose did grow so, that it seemed to be the 
beak of a Limbeck, in every part thereof most variously diapred 
with the twinkling sparkles of Crimson-blisters budding forth, 
and purpled with pimples all enameled with thick-set wheales 
of a sanguine colour, bordered with gueulcs, and such have you 
see the Chanon, or Prebend Panzoul, and Woodcnfoot the 
Physician of Angiers : of which race there were few that liked 
the Ptisane, but all of them were perfect lovers of the pure 
septcmbral juice ; Naso and Ovid had their extraction from 
thence, and all those of whom it is written, AV reminiscaris. 
Others grew in cares, which they had so big, that out of one 
would have been stuffe enough got to make a doiiblct, a paire of 
breeches and a jacket, whilest with the other they might 
have covered themselves as with a Spanish Cloak : and they 
say, that in Bourbonois this race remaineth yet. Others grew 
in length of body, and of those came the Giants, and of them 
Pantagrucl. 

And the first was Chalbrolh 
who begat Sarabroth 
who begat Faribroth 

who begat Hurtali, that was a brave eater of pottage, and 
reigned in the time of the Hood 
who begat Nembroth 

who begat Atlas, that with his shoulders kept the sky from 
falling. 

who begat (ioliah 

who begat Erix, that invented the Hocus pocus playes of 
Legerdemain, 
who begat Titius 
who begat Erj'on 
who begat Polyphemus 
who begat Cacos 

who begat Etion, the first man that ever had the pox, for not 
drinking fresh in Summer as Bartachin witnesseth. 
who begat Enceladus 
who begat Ceus 
who begat Tipheeus 
who begat Alneus 
who begat Othus 
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who begat vEgeon 

who begat Briareus that had a hundred hands. 

who begat Porphyrio 

who begat Adamastor 

who begat Anteus 

who begat Agatho 

who begat Porus, against whom tought Alexander the great 
who begat Aranthas 

who begat Gabbara, that was the first inventor of the drinkino 
of healths. ^ 

who begat Goliah of SecondiMe 

who begat Offot, that was terribly well nosed for drinking at 
the barrel-head, 
who begat Artachreus 
who begat Oromedon 

who begat Gcmmagog, the first inventor of Poulan shoes, 
which are open on the foot, and tied over the instep with 
a latchet. 

who begat Sisyphus 

who begat the Titans, of whom Hercules was nom. 
who begat Enay, the most skilful man tliat ever was, in matter 
of taking the little wormes (called Cirons) out of the 
hands. 

who begat Fierabras, that was vanquished by Oliver Peer of 
France, and Rowlands Camrade. 
who beg.;xt Morgan, the first in the world that played at dice 
with spectacles. 

who begat Fracassus, of whom Merlin Coccaius hath written, 
and of him was borne Ferragus. 

who begat Hapmouche, the first that ever invented the drying 
of neats tongues in the Chimney; for, before that, 
people salted them, as they do now gammons of 
bacon. 

who begat Bolivorax 
who begat Longis 

who begat Gayoffo, whose ballocks were of poplar, and his 
pr... of the servise or sorb-apple-tree, 
who begat Maschefain 
who begat Bruslefer 
who begat Angoulevent 
who begat Galehaut the inventor of flnggons. 
who begat Mirclangaut 
who begat Gallaffre 


M 
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who begat Salourdin 

who begat Rol)oast 

who begat Sortibrant of Conimbres. 

wlio begat Brusbant of Momniiere 

who begat Bruyer that was overcome by Ogier the Dane Peer 
of France, 
who begat Mabrun 
who begat Foutasnon 
who begat Haquelebas 
who begat Viuiegrain 
who begat Grangousier 
who begat Gargantua 

who begat the noble Pantagruel my Master. 

I know that reading this passage, you will make a doubt 
within your selves, and that grounded upon very good reason ; 
which is this, how it is possible that this relation can be true, 
seeing at the time of the flood all the world was destroyed, 
except Noah, and seven persons more with him in the Ark, into 
whose number Hurtali is not admitted ; doubtlesse the demand 
is well made, and very apparent, but the answer shall satislie 
you, or my wits is not rightly caulked : and because I was not 
at that time to toll you any thing of my owti fancie, I will 
bring unto you the authority of the Massorets, good honest 
fellows, true ballokecrlng blades, and exact Hcbraical bag- 
pipers, who afBrm that verily the said Hurtali was not within 
the Ark of Noah, (neither could he get in, for he was too big) 
but he sate astride upon it, with one leg on the one side, and 
another on the other, as little children use to do upon their 
wooden horses : or as the great Bull of Berne, wnich w'as 
killed at Marinian, did ride for his Hackney the great murthering 
piece called the Canonpevier, a pretty beast of a faire and 
pleasant amble without all question. 

In that posture, he after God, saved the said Ark from 
danger, for with his legs he gave it the brangle that was needful, 
and with his foot turned it whither he pleased, os a ship 
answereth her rudder. Those that were within sent him up 
victuals in abundance by a Chimney, as people very thankfully 
acknoNvledging the good that he did tWm ; and sometimes 
they did tidk together as Icaromenippus did to Jupiter, accord- 
ing to the report of Lucian. Have you understood all this 
well ? drink then one good draught without water ; for if you 
beleeve it not : no truly do I not, quoth she. 
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aiAPTER II 

Of the Nativity of the most dread and redoubted Paniagrtiel 

Gargantua at the age of foure hundred, fourescore fourty and 
foure yeares begat his sonne Pantagruel, upon his wife named 
Badebec, daughter to the king of the Amaurots in Utopia, who 
died in childe-birth, for he was so wonderfully great and lumpish, 
tnat he could not possibly come forth into the light of the 
world without thus suffocating his mother. But that we may 
fiUly^derstand the cause and reason of the name of Pantagruel 
which at his Baptism was given him, you are to remark, that in 
A there was so great drought over all the countrey of 

Affnck, that there past thirty and six moneths, three weeks, 
foure dayes, thirteen houres, and a little more without raine, 
but with a heat so vehement, that the whole earth was parched 
and withered by it : neither was it more scorched and dried up 
with heat in the dayes of Eliah, then it was at that time ; for 
there was not a tree to be seen, that had either leafe or bloom 
upon it : the grasse was without verdure or greennesse, the 
nvers were drained, the founUines dried up, the poore fishes 
abandoned and forsaken by their proper element, wandring 
and crying upon the ground most horribly ; the birds did fall 
down from the aire for want of moisture and dew, wherewith 
to refresh them : the wolves, foxes, harts, wild-boares, fallow- 
deer, hares, coneys, weesils, brocks, badgers, and other such 
beasts were found dead in the fields with their mouths open ; 
in resoect of men, there was the pity, you shoiild have seen 
them lay out their tongues like hares that have been run six 
homes : many did throw themselves into the wells : others 
entred within a Cowes belly to be in the shade ; those Homer 
calls Alibants : all the Countrev was idle, and could do no 
vertue : it a most lamentable case to have seen the labour 
of mortals in defending themselves from the vehemcncie of this 
hoiTifick drought ; for they had work enough to do to save the 
holv water in the Churches from being wasted ; but there was 
such order taken by the counsel of my Lords the Cardinals, 
^d of our holy Father, that none did dare to take above one 
tick : y et, when any one came into the Church, you should have 
seen above twenty poor thirsty fellows hang'upon him that 
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was the distributer of the water, and that with a wide open 
throat, paping for some little drop, (like the rich glutton in 
Luke,) that might fall by, lest any thing should be lost. O 
how happy w’as he in that yeare, who liad a coole Cellar under 
ground, well plenishcd with fresh wine ! 

The Philosopher reports in moving the question, wherefore 
it is that the sea -water is salt ? that at the time when Phoebus 
gave the government of his resplendent chariot to his sonne 
Phaeton, the said Phaeton, unskilful in the Art, and not know- 
ing how to keep the ecliptick line betwixt the two tropicks of 
the latitude of the Sunnes course, strayed out of his way, and 
came so near the earth, that he dried up all the Countreys that 
were under it, burning a great part of the Heavens, which the 
Philosophers call via lactea, and the Huffsnuffs, St. James his 
way, although the most coped, lofty, and high-crested Poets 
aflirme that to be the place where Juno’s milk fell, when she 
gave suck to Hercules. 

The earth at that time was so excessively heated, that it fell 
into an enormous sweat, yea such a one as made it sw’cat out 
the sea, which is therefore salt, because all sweat is salt ; and 
this you cannot but confesse to be true, if you will taste of 
your o^vn, or of those that have the pox, when they are put 
into sweating, it is all one to me. Just such another case fell 
out this same yeare : for on a certain Friday, when the whole 
people were bent upon their devotions, and had made goodly 
Processions, with store of Lctanics, and faire preachings, and 
bescechings of God Almighty, to look do^vn with nis eve of mercy 
upon their miserable and disconsolate condition,' there was 
even then visibly seen issue out of the ground great drops of 
water, such as fall from a puff-bagg’d man in a top ^eat, and 
the poore Hovdons began to rejoyce, as if it had ^cn a thing 
very profitable unto them ; for some said that there was not 
one drop of moisture in the aire, whence they might have any 
rain, and that the earth did supply the default of that. Other 
learned men said, that it was a showre of the Antipodes, as 
Seneca saith in his fourth book Quceslionum nofuro/tum, speak- 
ing of the source and spring of Nilus : but they were deceived, 
for the Procession being ended, when every one went about 
to gather of this dew, and to drink of it with full bowles, they 
found that it was nothing but pickle, and the very brine of salt, 
more brackish in taste then the saltest water of the sea : and 
because in that very day Pantagruel was borne, his father 
gave him that name ; for Panta in Greek is as much to say as 
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all, and Gruel in the Hagarene language doth signifie thirsty ; 
inferring hereby, that at his birth the whole world was a*dry 
and thirstie, as likewise foreseeing that he would be some day 
Suprem Lord and Sovereign of the thirstie Ethrappels, which 
was shewn to him at that very same hour by a more evident 
signe ; for when his mother Badebec was in the bringing of him 
forth, and that the midwives did wait to receive him, there 
came first out of her belly threescore and eight Tregeneers 
(that is, Salt-sellers), every one of them leading in a Halter a 
mule heavy loaden with salt : after whom issued forth nine 
Dromedaries, with great loads of gammons of bacon, and dried 
neats tongues on their backs : then followed seven Camels 
loaded with links and chitterlings. Hogs puddings and salciges : 
after them came out five great waines, full of leeks, garfick, 
onions and chibots, drawm with five and thirty strong Cart 
horses, which was six for every one, besides the Thiller. At 
the sight hereof the said midwives were much amazed, yet 
some of them said, Lo, here is good provision, and indeed we 
need it ; for we drink but lazily, as if our tongues walked on 
crutches, and not lustily like Lansman dutches : truly this is 
a good signe, there is nothing here but what is fit for us, these 
are the spurres of wine that set it a going. As they were tatling 
thus together after their own manner of chat, behold out comes 
Pantagruel all haire like a Bcare, whereupon one of them 
inspir^ with a prophetical Spirit said. This will be a terrible 
fellow, he is borne with all his haire, he is undoubtedly to do 
wonderful things, and, if he live, he shall liave age. 
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CHAPTER III 

Oi the Grief whereivith Gar^antua was moved ai the Decease 

of his Wife Badebec 

Whkn PantflOTuel was borne, there was none more astonished 
and per|ilcxen then was his father Gar^antua ; for of the one 
side, seeing his wife Dadcbec dead, and on the other side his 
sonne Pantagruel borne, so faire and so great, he knew not 
what to say nor what to do : and the doubt that troubled his 
braine was to know whether he should cry for the death of his 
wife, or Iniigh for the joy of his sonne : he was hinc indi choaked 
with sophistical arguments, for he framed them very well in 
modo ei figura, but he could not resolve them, remaining pestered 
and entangled by this means, like a mouse catch’t in a trap, or 
kite snare<l in a ginne : Shall I weep, (said he ?) Yes, for 
why ? my so good wife is dead, who was the most this, the most 
that, that ever was in the world : never shall I see her, never 
shall I recover such another, it is unto me an inestimable 
losse ! O my good God, what had I done that thou shouldest 
thus punish me ? why didst thou not take me away before her ? 
seeing for me to live without her is but to languish. Ah 
Badebcc, Badebec, my minion, my dear heart, my sugar, my 
sweeting, my honey, my little C... (yet it had in circumference 
full SIX acres, three rods, five poles, foure yards, two foot, one 
inche and a half of good woodland measure) my tender peggie, 
nay Codpiece darling, my bob and hit, my slipshoedovie, never 
shall I see thee 1 Ah. poor Pantagniel, thou nast lost thy good 
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mother, thy sweet nurse, thy well-beloved Ladv ! O false 
death, how injurious and despightfuJ hast thou been to me ? 
how malicious and outrageous have I found thee ? in taking 
her from me, my well-beloved wife, to whom immortality did 
of right belong. With these words he did crv like a Cow, but 
on a sudden fell a laughing like a Calfe, when Pantagruel came 
mto his minde. Ha, my little sonne, (said he) my childilollie, 
fedlifondie, dandlichuckie, my ballockie, my pretty rogue ; O 
how jollie thou art, and how much am I bound to my gracious 
God, that hath been pleased to bestow on me a sonne, so faire, 
so spriteful, so lively, so smiling, so pleasant, and so gentle ! 
Ho, ho, ho, ho, how glad I am ? Let us drink, ho, and put 
away melancholy : bring of the best : rense the glasses, lay 
the cloth, drive out these dogs, blow this fire, light candles, 
shut that door there, cut this bread in sippets for brewis, send 
away these poore folks in giving them what tliey ask, hold my 
^ strip my self into my doublet, (fyt cuerpo) to make 
the Gossips merry, and keep them company. 

As he spake this, he heard the Letanies and the mementos 
of the Priests that carried his wife to be buried, upon which he 
left the good pu^ose he was in, and was suddenly ravished 
another way, saying. Lord God, must I again contrist my self ? 
this grieves me ; I am no longer young, I grow old, the weather 

; I may TOrhaps take an ague, then shall I be 
foiled, if not quite undone ; by the faith of a Gentleman, it 
were better to cry lesse, and drink more. 

My wfe is dead, well, by G — , {da jurandi) I shall not raise 
her again by my crying : she is well, she is in Paradise at least, 
if she be no higher ; she prayeth to God for us, she is happy, 
she IS above the sense of our miseries, nor can our calamities 
her : what though she be dead, must not we also die ? 
the same debt which she hath paid, hangs over our heads ; 

will require it of us, and we mu^ all of us some day taste 
of the same sauce ; let her passe then, and the Lord preserve 
the Survivors ; for I must now cast about how to get another 
wife. But I will tell you what you shall do, (said he) to the 
Midwives in France called wise women (where be they, good 
fol^ ? I cannot see them,) go you to my wile’s interrement, 
and I will the while rock my sonne ; for I finde my self some« 
what altered and distempered, and should otherwayes be in 
of falling sick ; but drink one good draught first, you 
be the better for it ; and beleeve me upon mine honour, 
they at his request went to her burial and funer^ obsequies : 




HO» HO, HO, HD, HOW QLKD I AM P 

iSj 








THE SECOND BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

in the mean while, poor Gargantua staying at home, and 
willing to have somewhat in remembrance of her to be engraven 
upon her tomb, made this Epitaph in the manner as foUoweth. 

Dead is the noble Badebec, 

Who had a face like a Rebeck ; 

A Spanish body, and a belly 
Of Swisserland ; she’d dy’d, I tell ye. 

In childe-birth : pray to God, that her 
He pardon wherein she did erre. 

Here lies her body, which did live 
Free from all vice, as I belceve ; 

And did decease at my bed-side, 

The ycare and day in which she dy’di 



CHAPTER TV 
Of ike Infancie of Paniagruel 

T FInde by the ancient Historiographers and Poets, that divers 
been borne in this world after very strange manners, 
which would be too long to repeat : reade therefore the seventh 
chapter of Pliny, if you have so much leisure : yet have you 
never heard of any so wonderful as that of Pantagniel ; for it 
w a very difficult matter to beleeve, how in the little time he 
WM in his mothers belly, he grew both in body and strength, 
lhat which Hercules did was nothing, when in his Cradle he 
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slew Iwo serpents ; fortliose serpents were but little and weak : 
but Pantapruel, being yet in the Cradle* did farre more admir- 
al >le tilings, and more to be amazed at. I passe by here the 
rcliii ion of how at every one of his meales he supped up the milk 
of foure tlu*usan<l and six hundred Cowes : and how to make 
him a skcliot to boil his milk in, there were set a work all the 
Hroz.icrs of Somme in Anjou, of Villedieu in Normandy, and of 
Ih.unont in Lorraine : and they served in this whitepot-meat 
to him in a huge great Bell, which is yet to be seen in the city of 
B'lurgos in Bcrrie, near the Palace ; but his teeth were already 
so well grown, and so strengthen^ with vigour, that of the 
said Bell he bit off a great morsel, as very plainly doth appeare 
till this houre. 

One day in the morning, when they would have made him 
suck one of his Cow's, (for he never had any other Nurse, as tlie 
History tells us) he got one of his armes loose from the swadling 
bands, whcrc\%'ith he was kept fast in the Cradle, laid hold on 
the said Cow under the left fore hamme, and grasping her to 
him ate up the udder and half of her paunch, with the liver 
and the ki<lneys, and had devoured all up, if she had not cried 
out most horribly, as if the wolves had held her by the legs, 
at which noise company came in, and took away the said Cow 
from Pnntagruel ; yet could they not so well do it, but that the 
quarter >vhcrchy he caught her was left in his hand, of which 
quarter lie gulp’t up the flesh in a trice, even with as much ease 
ns you would cate a salcige ; and that so greedily with desire 
of more, that when they would have taken away the bone from 
him, he swallowed it down whole, as a Cormorant would do a 
lillle fish; and afterwards began fumblingly to say, Good, 
good, good, for he could not yet speak plaine ; giving them to 
understand thereby, that he had found it very good, and that 
he did lack but so much more ; which when tlicy saw that 
attended him, they bound him with great cable-ropcs, like 
those that arc made at Tain, for the carriage of salt to Lyons ; 
or such ns those are, whereby the great French ship rides at 
Anchor, in the Road of Newhaven in Normandie. 

But on a certain time, a great Beare, which his father had 
bred, got loose, came towards him, began to lick his face, for 
his Nurses had not throughly wiped his chaps, at which un- 
expected approach being on a sudden offended, he as lightly 
rid himself of those great cables, as Samson did of the haulser 
ropes wherewith the Philistines had tied him, and by your 
leave, takes me up my Lord the Beare, and teares him to you in 
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pieces like a pullet, which served him for a sorLTC-ful or "ood 
warme bit for that meale. 

Whereupon Gargantua fearing lest the childe should hurt 
himself, caused foure great chaines of iron to be made to binde 
him, and so many strong wooden arches unto his Cradle, most 
firmly stocked and mortaised in huge frames : of those chaines 
you have one at Rochel, which tliey draw up at niglit betwixt 
the two great towers of the Haven : Another is at Lyons : A 
third at Angiers : And the fourth was carried away by the 
devils to binde Lucifer, who broke his chaines in those daves, 
by reason of a cholick that did extraordinarily torment him, 
Uken with eating a Serjeants soule fried for his breakfast, and 
therefore you may hciceve that which Nicholas de Lyra saith 
upon that place of the Psalter, where it is written, Et Og Eegem 
liasan, that the said Og, being yet little, was so strong and 
robustioi^, that they were faine to binde him with chaines of 
iron m his Cradle ; thus continued Pantagnicl for a while very 
calnie and quiet, for he was not able so easily to break tliose 
chaines, especially having no room in the Cradle to give a 
swing with his arrnes. But see what hajjpened once upon a 
great IIoIiday» that his father Gargantua made a sumptuous 
banquet to all the Princes of his Court : I am apt to beleeve, 
that the menial ofTicers of the house were so imbusied on wait- 
ing each on his proper service at the feast, th«at nobody took 
^re of poor Pantagruel, who was left d reculomm, bchinde- 
alone, and as forsaken. What did he ? Ilcark what 
f fu ’ good people : he strove and essayed to break the chaines 
of the Cradle with his armes, but coold not, for they W’ere too 
wong for him : then did he keep with his feet such a stamping 
r ^ long, that at last he beat out the lower end of his 

CradJe, which notwithstanding was made of a great post five 
IJ' square: and, as soon as he had gotten out liis feet, 
he slid down as well as he could till he had got his soales to the 
» &nd then with a mighty force he rose up, carrying his 
Cradle upon his back, bound to him like a Tortoise that crawles 
up against a wall ; and to have seen him, you would have 
thought it had been a great Carrick of five hundred tunne upon 
fk ^ In this manner he entred into the great Hall where 

« ^ banquetting, and that very boldly, which did much 
affright the companie ; yet because his armes were tied in, 
he could not reach any thing to eate, but with great pain 
stooped now and then a little, to take with the whole flat of his 
tongue some lick, good bit, or morsel. 
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^Miich when his father saw, he knew w’cll enough that they 
had left him without giving him any thing to eate, and there* 
fore commanded that he should be loosed From the said chains, 
by the counsel of the Princes and Lords there present ; besides 
that, also the Pliysicians of Gargantua said, that if they did 
thus keep him in the Cradle, he would be all his life*time subject 
to the stone. \Mien he was unchained they made him to sit 
down, where after he had fed very well, he took his Cradle, 
and broke it into more than five hundred thousand pieces with 
one blow of his fist, that he struck in the midst of it, swearing 
tliat he would never come into it again. 



CHAPTER V 

Of the Acts of the noble Pantagrucl in his youthful Age 

Thus grew Pantagrucl from day to day, and to every ones eye 
waxed more and more in nil his dimensions, which made his 
father to rejoyce by a natural affection : therefore caused he 
to be made for him, whilcst he was yet little, a pretty Cross- 
bowc, wherewth to shoot at small birds, which now they call 
the great Crossebowe at Chantelle. Then he sent him to the 
school to leam, and to spend his youth in vertue : in the 
prosecution of which dcsigne he came first to Poictiers, where, 
as he studied and profited very much, he saw that the Scholars 
were oftentimes at leisure, and knew not how to bestow their 
time, which moved him to take such compassion on them, that 
one day he took from a long ledge of rocks (called there Passe- 
lourdin,) a huge great stone, of about twelve fathom square, 
and fourteen handfuls thick, and with great ease set it upon 
foure pillars in the midst of a field, to no other end, but that the 
said Scholars, when they had nothing else to do, might passe 
their time in getting up on that stone, and feast it with store of 
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gammons, pasties and flaggons, and carve their names upon it 
with a knife, in token of which deed till this houre the stone is 
called the lifted stone : and in remembrance hereof there is 
none enured into the Register and matricular Book of the said 
University, or accounted capable of taking any degree therein, 
till he have first drunk in the Caballine fountain of Croustelles, 
passed at Passelourdin, and got up upon the lifted stone. 

Afterwards reading the delectable Chronicles of his An- 
cestors, he found that Jafrey of Lusinian, called Jafrey with 
the great tooth. Grandfather to the Cousin in law of the eldest 
Sister of the Aunt of the Son in law of the Uncle of the good 
daughter of his Stepmother, was interred at Maillezais ; there- 
fore one day he took Campos, (which is a little vacation from 
study to play a while,) that he might give him a visit as unto 
an honest man : and going from Poictiers with some of his 
companions, they passed by the Guge, visiting the noble Abbot 
Ardillon : then by Lusinian, by Sansay, by Celles, by Coalonges, 
by Fontenay the Conte, saluting the learned Tiraqueau, and 
from thence arrived at Maillezais, where he went to see the 
Sepulchre of the said Jafrey with the great tooth ; which made 
him somewhat afraid, looking upon the picture, whose lively 
draughts did set him forth in the representation of a man in an 
extreme fury, drawing his great Malchus faulchion half way out 
of his scabbard : when the reason hereof was demanded, the 
Chanons of the said place told him, that there was no other 
cause of it, but that Pictoribus alque Poetis, etc., tliat is to say, 
that Painters and Poets have liberty to paint and devise what 
they list after their own fancie : but he was not satisfied with 
their answer, and said. He is not thus painted without a cause ; 
and I suspect that at his death there was some wrong done him, 
whereof he requireth his Kinrcd to take revenge ; I will enquire 
further into it, and then do what shall be reasonable ; then he 
returned not to Poictiers, but would take a view of the other 
Universities of France ; therefore going to Rochel, he took 
shipping and arrived at Bourdcaux, where he found no great 
exercise, only now and then he would see some Marriners and 
Lightermen a wrestling on the key or strand by the river side : 
From thence he came to Tholouse, where he learned to dance 
very well, and to play with the two-handed sword, as the 
fashion of the Scholars of the said University is to bestir 
themselves in games, whereof they may have their hands full : 
but he stayed not long there, when he saw that they did cause 
bume thejr regents ^ive like red herring, saying. Now God 
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forbid that I should die this death ; for I am by nature 
sufficiently dn,' already, without heating my self any further. 

He went then to Montpellier, where he met with the good 
wives of Mirevaux, and good jovial comi)any wthal, and 
thought to have set himself to the study of Physick ; but he 
considered that that calling was too troublesome ajid melancho- 
lick, and that Phj'sicians did smell of glisters like old devils. 
There he resolved he would studie the lawes ; but seeing that 
there were but three scauld, and one bnldpated Ix-gist in that 
place, he departed from thence, and in his way made the bridge 
of Card, and the Amphitheater of Neeins in lesse then three 
houres, which neverthelesse seems to be a more divine then 
humane work. After that he came to Avignon, where was not 
above three dayes before he fell in love ; for the women there 
teke great delight in playing at the close buttock -game, because 
it is Papal ground ; ^^'hich his Tutor and Pcdagf)gue Epistemon 
perceiving, he drew him out of that place, and brought him to 
Valence in the Dauphinee, where he saw no great matter of 
recreation, only that the Lubbards of the To^vn did beat the 
Scholars, which so incensed him with anger, that when upon 
a certain very faire Sunday, the people being at their public 
dancing in the streets, and one of the Scholars offering to put 
himself into the ring to partake of that sport, the foresaid 
lubbardly fellowes would not permit him the admittance into 
their society, He taking the Scholars part, so belaboured them 
with blowes, and laid such load upon them, that he drove 
them all before him, even to the brink of the river Rhosne, 
and would have there dro^vned them, but that they did squat 
to the ground, and there lay close a full halfe league under the 
river. The hole is to be seen there yet. 

After that he departed from thence, and in three strides 
and one leap came to Anglers, where he found himself very well, 
and would have continued there some space, but that the plague 
drove them away. So from thence he came to Bourges, where 
he studied a good long time, and profited very much in the 
faculty of the Lawes, and w'ould sometimes say, that the books 
of the Civil Law were like unto a wonderfully precious, royal 
and triumphant robe of cloth of gold, edged with dirt ; for 
in the world are no goodlier books to be seen, more ornate, nor 
more eloquent then the texts of the Pandects, but the border- 
ing of them, that is to say, the glosse of Accursius, is so scurvie, 
vile, base, and unsavouric, that it is nothing but Wthinesse and 
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Going from Bourges, he came to Orleans, where he found 
store of swaggering Scholars that made him great entertain- 
ment at his coming, and with whom he learned to play at 
tennis so well, that he was a Master at that game ; for the 
Students of the said place make a prime exercise of it ; and 
sometimes they carried him unto Cupids houses of commerce 
(in that city termed Islands, because of their being most ordin- 
arily environed with other houses, and not contiguous to any,) 
there to recreate his person at the sport of Poussavant, which 
the wenches of London call the Ferkers in and in. As for 
breaking his head with over-much study, he had an especial 
care not to do it in any case, for feare of spoiling his eyes ; 
which he the rather observed, for that it was told him by one of 
his teachers, (there called Regents,) that the paine of the eyes 
was the most hurtful thing of any to the sight : for this cause 
when he one day was made a Licentiate, or Graduate in law, 
one of the Scholars of his acquaintance, who of learning had 
not much more then his burthen, though in stead of that he 
could dance veiy well, and play at tennis, made the blason and 
device of the Licentiates in the said University, saying, 

So you have in your hand a racket, 

A tennis-ball in your Cod-placket, 

A Pandect law in your caps tippet, 

And that you have the skill to trip it 
In a low dance, you will b’ allow'd 
The grant of the Licentiates hood* 


CHAPTER VI 

// ow Panta^ruel met with a Linumsin^ who too affectedly 
did counterfeit the French Language 

Upon a certain day, I know not when, Pantagruel walking after 
supper with some of his fellow-Students without that gate of the 
City, through which we enter on the rode to Paris, encountered 
with a young spruce-like Scholar that was coming upon the 
same very way, and after they had saluted one another, asked 
him thus ; My friend, from whence comest thou now ? the 
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Scholar answered him : From the alme, inclyte and celebrate 
Academic, which is vocitated Lutetia. What is the meaning 
of tWs (said Pantagruel) to one of his men ? It is (answered 
06) from Paris. Thou comest from Paris then (said Panta* 
gruel,) and how do you spend your time there, you my Masters 
the Students of Paris ? the Scholar answered. We transfreUte 
the Sequan at the dilucul and crepuscul ; we deambulate by 
the compites and quadrives by the Urb : we despumate the 
Latial verbocination ; and like verisimnarie aniorabons> we 
captat the benevolence of the omnijugal, omniform, and 
omnigenal foeminine sexe : upon certain diecules we invisat 
the Lupanares, and in a venerian extase inculcate our veretres 
into the penitissime recesses of the pudends of these amicabilis- 
sim meretricules : then do we cauponisate in the meritory 
tabems of the pineapple, the castle, the magdalene, and the 
miJe, goodly vervecine spatules perforaminated with petrocile ; 
and if by fortune there be rarity, or penury of pecune in our 
^rsupies ; and that they be exhaust^ of ferruginean mettal, 
for the shot we dimit our codices, and oppugnerat our vesti- 
ments, whilest we prestolate the coming of the Tabellarics 
from the Penates and natriotick Lares : to which Pantagruel 
answered, What devillish language is this ? by the Lord, I 
think thou art some kind of Heretick : My Lord, no, said the 
Scholar ; for libentissimally, as soon as it illucesceth any 
minutule slice of the day, I demlgrate into one of these so 
well architected minsters, and there irrorating my self with 
faire li^tral water, I mumble off little parcels of some missick 
precation of our sacrificuls : and submurmurating my horarie 
precuJes, I elevate and absterge my anime from its nocturnal 
inquinations : I revere the Olympicols. I latrially venere the 
supernal Astripotent r I dilige and redame my proxims : I 
observe the decalogical precepts, and, according to the faculta- 
tule of my vires, I do not discede from them one late unguicule ; 
neverthelt^e it is veriforme, that because Mammona doth not 
supergurgitate any thing in my loculs, that I am somewhat rare 
and lent to supererogate the elemosynes to those egents, that 
hostially queritate their stipe. 

Prut, tut, (said Pantagruel), what doth this foole meanc to 
say ? I think he is upon the forging of some diabolical tongue, 
and that inchanter- Uke he would charme us ; to whom one of 
|us men said, Without doubt (Sir) this fellow would counterfeit 
the language of the Parisians, but he doth only flay the Latine, 
imagining by so doing that he doth highly Pindarize it in most 
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eloquent ternies, and strongly conceiteth himself to be therefore 
a great Oratour in the French, because he disdaineth the 
common manner of speaking. To which Pantagruel said, Is 
It true ? the Scholar answered, My worshipful Lord, my genie 
IS not apt nate to that which this flagitious Nebulon saith, to 
excoriate the cutule of our vernacular Gallick, but viceversally 
I gnave opere, and by vele and rames enite to locupletate it. 
With the Latinieome redundance. By G — (said Pantaf^rucl), I 
will teach you to speak: but first come hither, and “tell rne 
whence thou art ? To this the Scholar answered, The primeval 
origin of my aves and ataves was indigenarie of the Lemovick 
regions, where requiesceth the corpor of the hagiotat St. 
Martial ; I understand thee very well (said Pantagruel). when 
all comes to all, thou art a Limousin, and thou wilt here by 
thy affected speech counterfeit the Parisians : well now, come 
hither, I must shew thee a new trick, and handsomely give thee 
the combfeat : with this he took him by the throat, sayin" to 
him, Thou flayest the Latine ; by St. John, I will make thee 
flay the loxe, for I will now flay thee aliv’e ; then began tlie poor 
Limousin to cry; Haw, gwid Maaster, haw, Laonl, my halp 
and St. Marshaw, haw, I’m worried : Haw, my throppic, the 
bean of my cragg is bruck I Haw. for gauads' seek, la^\^ my 
lean, Mawster ; waw, waw, waw ; Now (said Pantagruel) thou 
speakest naturally, and so let him go, for the poor Limousin 
had totally berayed, and throughly conshit his breeches, which 
were not deep and large enough, but round streat caniond gregs, 
having in the seat a piece like a keelings taiJe, and therefore in 
French called de ehau^ses a queue de merlus. Then (said 
Pantagruel) St. AJipantin, what civette ? fi to the devil with 
this Turnepeater, as he stinks, and so let him go : but this hug 
of PanUgruels with such a terrour to him all the doves of his 
hie, and took such deep impression in his fancie, that very often, 
detracted with sudden affrightments, he would sUrtle and say 
that Pantagruel held him by the neck ; besides that it procured 
him a continual drought and desire to drink, so that after some 
few years he died of the death Roland, in plain English called 
toirst, a work of divine vengeance, shewing us that which saith 
the Philosopher and Aldus Gellius, that it becometh us to 
speak according to the common language : and that we should, 
(as said Octavian Augustus) strive to shun all strange and un- 

much beedfulnesse and circumspection, 
M Pilots of ships use to avoid the rocks and bunks in the sea* 
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CHAPTER Vn 

How Pardagrxul came to Parist and of the chotae 
Books of the Library of St. Victor 

After that Pantagruel had studied very well at Orleans, he 
resolved to see the great University at Paris ; but before his 
departure, he was informed, that there was a huge big bell at 
St. Anian in the said town of Orleans, under the groimd, which 
had been there above two hundred and fourteen years ; for 
it was so great that they could not by any device get it so much 
^ above the ground, although they used all the meanes that are 
found in Vitruvius de ArchiUeturOy Albertus de re ^ificaiortoy 
Euclid, Theon, Archimedes, and Hero de tngeniis : for all that 
was to no purpose, wherefore condescending heartily to the 
humble request of the Citizens and Inhabitants of the said 
Totto, he determined to remove it to the tower that was erected 
for It : with that he came to the place where it was, and lifted 
it out of the ground with his little finger, as easily as you would 
have done a Hawks bell, or Bell-weathers tingle tangle ; but 
befoic he would carry it to the foresaid tower or steeple, 
appointed for it, he would needs make some Musick wito it 
about the Town, and ring it alongst all the streets, as he carried 
It m his hand, wherewith all the people were very glad ; but 
there happened one great inconvemency, for with carrying it so. 
and rm^g it about the streets, all the good Orleans wme tomed 
instantly, waxed flat, and was spoiled, which no body there 
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did perceive till the night following ; for every man found him- 
self so altered, and a-^iy with drinking these flat wines, that 
they did nothing but spit, and that as white as Maltha cotton, 
saying ; We have of the Pantagruel, and our very throats are 
sdted. This done, he came to Paris with his retinue, and at 
his entry every one came out to see him (as you know well 
enough, that the people of Paris is sottish by nature, by B. 
flat, and B. sharp,) and beheld him with great astonishment, 
mixed with no less feare, that he would carry away the Palace 
into some other countrey, d remotis, and farre from them, as 
his father formerly had done the great peal of Bells at our 
Ladies Church, to tie about his Mare’s neck. Now after 
he had stayed there a pretty space, and studied very well in 
all the seven liberal Arts, he said it was a good towne to live in, 
but not to die ; for that the grave-digging rogues of St. 
Innocent used in frostie nights to warme their bums with dead 
mens bones. In his abode there he found the Library of St. 
Victor, a very stately and magniflck one, especially m some 
books which were there, of which followeth the Repertory and 
Catalogue, Et primo. 

The for Godsake of Salvation. 

The Codpiece of the Law. 

The Slipshoe of the Decretals. 

The Pomegranate of Vice. 

The Clew-bottom of Theologie. 

The Duster or Foxtail-flap of Preachers, composed by 
Turlupin. 

The Churning Ballock of the Valiant. 

The Henbane of the Bishops. 

Marmotretus de baboonis et apis, cum Commento Dorbellis. 

Decretum Universitatis Parisiensis super gorgiasitate mulier- 
cularum ad placitum. 

The Apparition of Sancte Geltrud to a nun of Poissie, being 
in travel, at the bringing forth of a childe. 

Ars hon''st^ fartandi in societate, per Marcum Corvinum. 

The Mustard-pot of Penance. 

The Gamashes, aliAs the Boots of Patience. 

Formicarium artium. 

De brodiorum usu, et honestate quartandi per Syivestrem 
prioratem Jacobinum. 

The coosened or gulled in Court. 

The Fraile of the Scriveners. 
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The Marriage-packet. 

The cruizie or crucible of Contemplation. 

The Flimflams of the Law. 

The Prickle of Wine. 

The Spurre of Cheese. 

Ruboffatorium scholarium. 

Tartaretus de modo cacandi. 

The Bravados of Rome. 

Bricot de differentiis Browsanim. 

The tail-piece-cushion, or close-breech of Discipline. 

The cobled Shoe of Humility. 

The Tievet of good thoughts. 

The Kettle of Magnanimity. 

The cavilling intanglements of Confessors. 

The Snatchfare of the Curats. 

fteverendi patris fratris Lubini, provincialis Bavardise, de 
gulpendis lardslicionibus libri tres. 

Pasquilli doctoris marmorei, de caprcolis cum artichokcta 
comedendis, tempore Papali ab Ecclesia interdicto. 

TJie Invention of the Holy Crosse, personated by six wilie 
Priests. 

The Spectacles of Pilgrims bound for Rome. 

Majoris dc modo facicndi puddinos. 

The Bagpipe of the Prelates. 

Bcda de optimitate triparum. 

The Complaint of the Barrcstera upon the reformation of 
Confitcs. 

The Furred Cat of the Sollicitors and Attumeys. 

Of Pease and Bacon, cum Commeiiio. 

The Small Vales or Drinking Money of the Indulgences. 
Prxcclarissimi juris utriusque Doctoris Maistre pilloti, etc., 
Scrapf^hingi de botchandis gloss Accursiance Triflis 
repetitio enucidiluculissima, 

Stratagemata Francharchieri de Baniolet. 

Carlbumpkinus de re militari cum flguris Tevoti. 

De usu et utilitatc flayandi equos et equas, authore Magistro 
nostro de quebecu. 

The saweinesse of Coimtrey-Stuarts. 

M. N. Rostocostojam Bedanesse de mustarda post prandium 
servienda, libri quatuordecim, apostUlati per M. Vauril- 
loms. ^ 

The covilloM or wench-tribute of Promooten. 

Quasstio subtilissima, utrum Chimera in vacuo bombinana 
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posset comedere secundas intentiones ; et fuit debatuta 
per decern hebdomadas in Consilio Constantiensi. 

The bridle-champer of the Advocates. 

Smutchudlamenta Scoti. 

The rasping and hard-scraping of the Cardinals. 

De calcaribus removendis. Decades undeciin, per RI. 
AJbericum de rosata. 

Ejusdem de castramentandis criminibiis libri tres. 

The entrance of Antonie de leve into the territories of Brasil. 

Marforii, bacalarii, cuhantis Ronne, de peclandis aut uii- 
skinnandis blurrandisque Cardinaliurn mulis. 

The said Authors Apologie against those who alledge that 
the Popes mule doth eat but at set times. 

Prognosticatio quae incipit Silvii Triquebille, balata per 
IVI. N., the deep dreaming gull Sion. 

Boudarini Episcopi de emulgontiarum profcctibus iEneades 
novem, cum privilegio Pajiali ad triennium et postca non. 

The shitabranna of the maids. 

The bald arse or peeld breech of the widows 

The cowle or capouch of the Monks. 

The Mumbling Devotion of the Coelcstine Fryars. 

The passage-toll of beggarlinesse. 

The teeth-chatter or gum-didder of lubberly lusks. 

The paring-shovel of the Tlieologues. 

The drench-borne of the Masters of Arts. 

The scullions of Olcam the uninitiaterl Clerk. 

Magistri N. Lickdishetis, de garbellisiftationibus horanitn 
canonicanjm, librn quadnginta. 

Arsiversitatorium confratriarum, incerto authore. 

The gulsgoatonie or rasher of cormorants and ravenous 
feeders. 

The Rammishnesse of the Spaniards supergivuregondigaded 
by Fryar Inigo. 

The muttring of pitiful wretches. 

Dastardismus rcrum Italicarum. authore Magistro Burnegad. 

R Lullius de Batisfolagiis Principum. 

Calibistratorium caffardiae, authore M. Jacobo Ilocstratcn 
hereticometra. 

Codtickler de Magistro nostrandorum Magistro nostratorum- 
que beuvetis, libri octo galantissimi. 

The Crackarades of balists or stone-throwing Engines, 
contrepate Clerks, Scriveners, Brief-writers, Rnpporters, 
and Papal Bull-dispatchers lately compiled by Regis. 
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A perpetual Almanack for those that have the gowt and 
the pox. 

Manera sweepandi fomaccllos per Mag. Eccium. 

The shable or cimetorre of Merchants. 

The pleasures of the Monachal life. 

The hotchpot of Hypocrites. 

The history of the Hobgoblins. 

The ra^muffianisme of the pensionary maimed souldiers. 
The gulling fibs and counterfeit shewes of Commissaries. 
The jitter of Treasurers. 

The juglingatorium of Sophisters. 
Antipericatametanaparbeugedamphicribationes toordi- 
cantium. 

The periwinkle of ballad>makers. 

The push-forward of the Alchimists. 

The niddie noddie of the sachel-loaded seekers, by Friai 
Bindfastatis. 

The shackles of Religion. 

The racket of swag-waggers. 

The leaning-stock of old age. 

The muzzle of Nobility. 

The Apes pater noster. 

The Crickets and Hawks bells of Devotion* 

The pot of the Emberweeks. 

The mortar of the politick life. 

The flap of the Hemiites. 

The riding-hood or Monterg of the Penitentiaries. 

Tl\e trictrac of the knocking Friars. 

Blockh^odus de ^'ita and honestate bragadochiorum, 
Lyrippii Sorbonici moralisationes, per M. Lupoldum. 

The Carrier-horse-bells of Travellers. 

The bibbings of the tipling Bishops. 

DolloporcJiones Doctorum Coloniensium adversus Reudin. 
The C)rmbals of Ladies. 

The Dungers martingale. 

WhirUngfriskorum Chasemarkerorum per fratrem Crack- 
woodloguetis. 

The clouted patches of a stout heart. 

The mummerie of the racket-keeping Robin-good-fellows. 
Gerson de auferibilitate Paps ab Ecclesia. 

The Catalogue of the nominated and graduated persons. 

Jo. Dytebrodii de terribilitate cxcommunicatiouis Ubellus 
acephalos. 
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Ingeniositas invocandi diabolos et diabolas, per M. Guin- 
golphum. 

gallimafree of the perpetually begging 
The Whinings of Cajetan. 

Muddisnowt Doctoris cherubici de origine roughfootedarum 
et wiyneckedorum ritibus libri septum. 

Sixty-nine fat breviaries. 

^^e night-Mare of the five orders of Beggars. 

The skinnery of the new start-ups extracted out of the 
faUow-butt, incomifistibulated and plodded upon in the 
Angelick summe. 

Ite raver and idle talker in cases of conscience. 

The fat belly of the Presidents. 

The bafling flowter of the Abbots. 

Sutoris adversus eum qui vocaverat eum Slabsauceatorem, 

et quod Slabsauceatores non sunt damnati ab Ecclesia. 
Cacatonum medico rum. 

The chimney-sweeper of Astrologie. 

^mpi clysteriorum per paragraph C. 

The bumsquibcracker of Apothecaries. 

The kissebreech of Chirurgerie. 

Justinianus de Whiteleperotis tollendis. 

Antidotarium animse. 

Merlinus Coccaius de patria diabolorum. 

The P^tice of iniquity by Cleuraunes Sadden. 

^e Mirrour of basencsse, by Radnecu Waldenses. 

The ingrained rogue, by Dwarsencas Eldenu. 

The mercUesse Cormorant, by Hoxinidno the Jew. 

Of which library some books are already printed and the rest 
are now at the presse, in this noble city of Tubinge. 


CHAPTER VIII 

How Panlagruel being al Paris received Letters from his 
Father Garganiaa, and the Copy of them 

studied very hard, as you may well conceive, and 
profited accordingly ; for he had an excellent understanding, 

sol 
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and notable wit, together with a capacity in memory, equal to 
the measure of twelve oyle budgets, or butts of Olives. And 
as he was there abiding one day, he received a letter from his 
father in manner as follow’eth. 

Most dear sonne. amongst the gifts, graces and prerogatives, 
with which the Soveraign Plasmator God Almighty hath 
endowed and adorned human Nature at the beginning, that 
seems to me most singxdar and excellent, by which we may 
in a mortal estate attain to a kinde of immortality, and in the 
course of this transitory life perpetuate our name and seed, 
which is done by a progeny issued from us in the lawful bonds 
of Matrimony : whereby that in some measure is restored unto 
us. which was taken from us by the sin of our first Parents, to 
whom it wjus said, that because they had not obeyed the 
Commandment of God their Creator, they should die, and by 
death should be brought to nought that so stately frame and 
Plasmature, wherein the man at first had been created. 

Hut by this meanes of seminal propagation there continueth 
in the children what was lost in the Parents, and in the grand- 
children that w’hicli perished in their fathers, and so successively 
until the day of the last judgement, when Jesus Christ shall 
have rendered up to Go<l the Father his Kingdom in a peaceable 
condition, out of all danger and contamination of sin ; for 
then shall cease all generations and corruptions, and the 
elements leave off their continual transmutations, seeing the so 
much desired peace shall be attained unto and enjoyed, and 
that all things shall be brought to their end and period ; and, 
therefore not without just and reasonable cause do I give thanks 
to God my Saviour and Preserver, for that he hath inabled me 
to see my bald old age reflourish in thy youth : for when at his 

f rond |il<*a.sure, who rules and governs' ail things, my soul shall 
rave this mortal habitation, I shall not account my self wholly 
to die, but to passe from one place unto another : considering 
that, in and by that, I continue in my visible image living in the 
world, visiting and conversing with people of honour, and other 
my good friends, as I was wont to do : which conversation of 
mine, although it was not w'ithout sin, (because we are all of us 
trespassers, and therefore ought continually to beseech his 
divine Majesty to blot our transgressions out of his memory), 
yet was it by the help and grace of God, without all manner of 
reproach before men. 

Wherefore, if those qualities of the minde but shine in thee, 
wherewith I am endowed, as in thee remaineth the perfect 
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of my body, thou wiJt be esteemed by all men to be the 
perfect ^ardian and treasure of the immortality of our name : 
but If otherwise. I shall truly take but small pleasure to see it 
considering that the lesser part of me, which is the body, would 
abide in thee : and the best, to wit, that which is the soule. and 
oy which our name continues blessed amongst men, would be 
degenemte ^d abastardised : This I do not speak out of any 
distrust that I have of thy vertue, which I have heretofore 
air^dy tried, but to encourage thee yet more earnestly to pro- 
ceed from good to better ; and that which I now write unto 
thee IS not so much, that thou shouldest live in this vertuous 
couree, as that thou shouldest rejovee in so living and having 
lived, and cheer up thy self with the like resolution in time to 
come ; to the prosecution and accomplishment of which enter- 
prise and generous undertaking thou mayest easily remember 
T u spared nothing, but have so helped thee, as if 

1 had had no other treasure in this world, but to see thee once 
m my life compleatly well bred and accomplished, as well in 
vertue, hon^ty and valour, as in all liberal knowledge and 
civility : and so to leave thee after my death as a mirrour, 
representing the person of me thy father, and if not so 

such in deed as 1 do wish thee, yet such in my 


But ^though my deceased father of happy memory Gran- 
go^ier, had bent his best endeavours to make me profit in all 

Political knowledge, and that my labour and 
study w^ fully correspondent to, yea, went beyond his desire : 
neverthelesse, as thou mayest well understand, the time then 
was not so proper and fit for learning as it is at present, neither 
had I plenty of good masters such as thou hast had ; for that 
ime was darksome, obscured w’ith clouds of ignorance, and 
® little of the infelicity and calamity of the Gothes, 
who had, whereever they set footing, destroyed all good litera- 
which in my age hath by the divine goodnesse been 
restored unto its former light and dignity, and that with such 

and increase of the knowledge, that now hardly 
* k T ^ admitted unto the first forme of the little Grammar- 
school-boyes : I say, I, who in my youthful dayes was, (and 
that Justly) reputed the most learned of that age ; which I do 
not speak in vain boasting, although I might lawfully do it in 

thee, in verification whereof thou hast the authority 
Pi Tullius in his book of old age, and the sentence of 

Plutarch, in the book intituled, how a man may praise hiTnjM»ll 
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with envie : but to give thee an emulous encoiu*agement to 
strive yet further. 

Now is it that the mindes of men are qualified with all 
manner of discipline, and the old sciences revived, which for 
many ages were extinct : now it is, that the learned languages 
are to their pristine purity restored, viz. Greek, (without which 
a man may be ashamed to account himself a scholar,) Hebrew, 
Arabick, Chaldasan and Latine. Printing likewise is now in 
use, so elegant, and so correct, that better cannot be imagined, 
although it was found out but in my time by divine inspiration, 
as by a diabolical suggestion on the other side was the invention 
of Ordnance. All the world is full of knowing men, of most 
learned Schoolmasters, and vast Libraries : and it appears to 
me as a truth, that neither in Plato’s time, nor Cicero’s, nor 
Papinian’s, there was ever such conveniency for studying, as 
we see at this day there is ; nor must any adventure hence- 
forAvard to come in publick, or present himself in company, 
that hath not been pretty well polished in the shop of Minerva : 
I see robbers, hangmen, free-booters, tajwters, ostWrs, and such 
like, of the very rubbish of the people, more learned now, then 
the Doctors and Preachers were in my time. 

What shall I say ? the very women and children have 
aspired to this praise and celestial Manna of good learning: 
yet so it is, that in the age I am now of, I have been constrained 
to learn the Greek tongue, which I contemned not like Cato, 
but had not the leasurc in my younger yeares to attend the 
study of it : and take much delight in the reading of Plutarchs 
Morals, the pleasant Dialnsxies of Plato, the Monuments of 
Pausanias, and the Antiquities of Athenecus, in waiting on the 
hourc w'hercin God my Creator shall call me, and conrunand me 
to depart from this earth and transitory pilgrimage. Wliere- 
forc (my sonne) I admonish thee, to hnploy thy youth to profit 
as well as thou canst, both in thy studies and in vertue. ^ou 
art at Paris, where the laudable examples of many brave men 
may stirre up thy minde to gallant actions, and hast likewise 
for thy Tutor and Paedagogue the learned Epistemon, who by 
his lively and vocal docimients may instruct thee in the Arts 
and Sciences. 

I intend, and will have it so, that thou learn the Languages 
perfectly : first of all, the Greek, as Quintilian will have it : 
secondly, the Latine ; and then the Hebrew, for the holy 
Scripture-sake : and then the Chaldee and Arabick likewise, 
and that thou frame thy stile in Greek in imitation of Plato, 
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and, for the Latine, after Cicero. Let there be no history which 
thou shalt not have ready in thy memory ; unto the prosecuting 
of which designe, booi^ of Cosmographie will be very con- 
ducible, and help thee much. Of the liberal Arts of Geometry, 
Arithmetick and Musick, I gave thee some taste when thou 
wert yet little, and not above five or six yeares old ; proceed 
further in them, and learn the remainder if thou canst. As for 
Astronomy, study all the rules thereof, let passe nevcrthelesse, 
the divining and judicial Astrology, and the Art of Lullius, 
as being nothing else but plain abuses and vanities. As for the 
Civil Law, of that I would have thee to know the texts by 
heart, and then to conferre them with Philosophic. 

Now in matter of the knowledge of the works of Nature. I 
would have thee to study that exactly, and that so there be no 
sea, river nor fountain, of which thou doest not know the fishes, 
all the fowles of the aire, all the several kindes of shrubs and 
trees, whether in forrests or orchards : all the sorts of herhes 
and flowers that grow upon the ground : all the various mettals 
that are hid within the bowels of the earth ; together with all 
the diversity of precious stones, that are to be seen in the 
Orient and South parts of the world, let nothing of all these be 
hidden from thee. Then faile not most carefully to peruse the 
books of the Greek, Arabian and Latine Physicians, not despis- 
ing the Talmudists and Cabalists ; and by frequent Anatomies 
get thee the perfect knowledge of the other world, called the 
Microcosme, which is man : and at some houres of the day 
apply thy minde to the study of the holy Scriptures : first in 
Greek, the New Testament, with the Epistles of the Apostles ; 
and then the Old Testament in Hebrew. In brief, let me see 
thee an Abysse, and bottomlesse pit of knowledge : for from 
hence forward, as thou growest great and bccomest a man, thou 
niust part from this tranquillity and rest of study, thou must 
leam chivalrie, warfare, and the exercises of the field, the better 
thereby to defend my house and our friends, and to succour and 
protect them at all their needs against the invasion and assaults 
of evil doers. 

Ftirthermore, I will that very shortly thou try how much 
thou hwt profited, which thou canst not better do, then by 
maintaining publickly Theses and Conclusions in all Arts, 
a^inst all persons whatsoever, and by haunting the company 
of leam^ men, both at Paris and otherwhere. But because 
as the wise man Solomon saitb, Wisdome entereth not into a 
malicious minde ; and that knowledge without conscience is 
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but the mine of the soule, it behooveth thee to serve, to love, 
to feare God, and on him to cast alJ thy thouglits and all thy 
hope, and by faith formed in charity to cleave unto him, so 
that thou mayest never be separated from him by thy sins. 
Suspect the abuses of the world : set not thv heart upon vanity ; 
for this life is transitory, but the Word of the Lord enduretb 
for ever. Be serviceable to all thy neighbours, and love them 
as thy self : reverence thy Prseceptors : shun the conversation 
of those whom thou desireth not to resemble, and receive not in 
vaine the graces which God hath bestowed upon thee : and 
when thou shall see that thou hast attained to all the know- 
ledge that is to be acquired in that part, return unto me, that 
I may see thee, and give thee my blessing before I die* My 
sonne, the peace and grace of our Lord be with thee. Amen. 

From Utopia the 17 day of the moneth of Afnrch. 

Thy father Gargantua. 

These letters being received and read, Pantagrucl pluck’t up 
IU8 heart, took a fresh courage to him, and was inflamed with 
k ^ profit in his studies more then ever, so that if you 

had seen him, how he took paines, and how he advanced in 
learning, you would have said that the vivacity of his spirit 
amidst the books, was like a great fire amongst dry wood, so 
active it was, vigorous and indefatigable. 
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CHAPTER IX 

How Paniagrutl found Panurge, whom loved all his Lifetime 

One day as Panta^ruel was taking a walk without the City, 
towards St. Antonies Abbey, discoursing and philosophating 
with his own servants and some other scholars, ne met with a 
young man of very comely stature, and surpassing handsome 
in all the lineaments of his body, but in several parts thereof 
most pitifully wounded ; in such bad equipage in matter of his 
apparel, which was but tatters and rags, and every way so far 
out of order, that he seemed to have been a fighting with 
mastiffe-dogs, from whose fury he had made an escape, or, to 
say better, he looked in the condition wherein he then was, 
like an Apple*gatherer of the countrey of Perche. 

As farre off as Pantagruel saw him, he said to those that 
stood by : Do you see that man there, who is a coming hither 
upon the road from Charanton-bridge ? by my faith, he is only 
poor in fortune ; for I may assure you, that by his Physio- 
gnomie it appeareth, that nature hath extracted him from some 
rich and noble race, and that too much curiosity hath thrown 
hini upon adventures, which possibly have reduced him to this 
indigence, want and penurie. Now as he was just amongst 
them, Pantagruel said unto him. Let me intreat you, (friend) 
that you may be pleased to stop here a little, and answer me to 
that which I^ shall ask you, and I am confident you will not 
think your time ill bestowed ; for I have on extream desire, 
(according to my ability), to give you some supply in this 
distresse, wherein I see you are ; because I do very much com- 
miserate your case, which truly moves me to great jiity ; 
Therefore (my friend) tell me, who you are ? whence you come ? 
whither you go ? what you desire ? and what your name is ? 
the companion answered him in the Dutch tongue, thus. 

‘ Junker, Gott reb cuch glOck und heil zuvor. Lie}>er 
Junker, ich lasz cuch wissen, das da ihr mich von fragt, ist cin 
arm und erbarmlich Ding, und wer vicl darvon zu sagen, 
welches euch verdriissig zu h6ren, und mir zu erzclen wer) 
wiewol die Poeten und Oratom vorzeiten haben gesagt in ihren 
Spruchen und Sentenzen, dasz die gedechtniss des Elends und 
Armuth vorlangst erlittcn ist eine grosse Lust.’ My friend 
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(said Pantagruel,) I have no skill in that gibberish of yours ; 
therefore, if you would have us to understand you, speak to 
us in some other language ; then did the drole answer him 
thus. 

Albarildim gotfano dechmin brin alabo dorido falbroth 
albaras. Nin portzadikin almiicjitin milko prin 
alelmin en thoth dalheben ensouiin ; kuthirn al dum alkatim 
nim broth dechoth porth min michais im endoth, pruch dalmai- 
soulum hoi moth danfrihim lupaldas in voldemoth. Nin hur 
diavosth mnarbotirn dalgousch palfrapin duch im scoth pruch 
galeth dal chinon, min foulchrich al conin bnitathen doth dal 
prin/ Do you understand none of this, said Pantagruel to the 
company ? I beleeve (said Epistemon,) that this is the lan- 
guage of the Antipodes, and such a hard one that the devil 
himself knowes not what to make of it. Then, said Pantagruel, 
Gossip, I know not if the walls do comprehend the meaning of 
your words, but none of us here doth so much as understand 
one^syllable of them. Then said my blade again. — 

‘ Signor mio, voi vedete per essempio, che la comamusa non 
suona mai, s’ella non ha il ventre pieno. Cosi io parimente non 
jn saprei contare le mie fortune, se prima il tribulato ventre non 
1^ la solita refettione. Al quale e adviso che le man! et It denti 
habbiano perso il loro ordine naturale et del tutto annichilati.* 
To which Epistemon answered as much of the one as of the 
other, and nothing of either. Then said Panurge. 

‘ My Lord, if the Generosity of your Mind be suitable to 
your Body, you would naturally have Pity of me. For Nature 
made us equal ; But Fortune has exalted some, and other 
some has depressed. Nevertheless, tho’ Virtue is despised, 
and worthy Men depressed ; yet till the end none can be pro- 
nounced Happy.* Yet lesse said Pantagruel ; then said my 
jollie Panurge. 

Jona andie guaussa goussy etan beharda er remedio 
beharde versela ysser landa. Anbat es otoy y es nausu ey 
nessassust gourray proposian ordine den. Non ysseno bayta 
facheria egabe gen herassy badia sadassu noura assia. Aran 
hondavan gualde cydassu naydassuna. Estou oussyc eg vinan 
soury hien er darstura eguy harm. Genicoa plasar vadu.’ 
Are you there (said Eudemon) Gcnicoa ? to this (said Carpalin,) 
St. Tnnian’s rammer unstiteh your bum, for I had almost 
understood it. Then answered Panurge. 

‘ Pnist frest frinst sorgdmand strochdi drhds pag brlelang 
Gravot Chavigny Pomardiere rusth pkaldracg Deviniere pres 
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Nays. Couille kaliniicli inonarcli drupp del meiipplist rincq 
drlnd dodelb up drcnt loch rniiic stz rinq jald de vins ders 
cordclis bur joost stzanipcuards.’ Do you speak Christian 
(said Epistcmon) or the Buffoon language, othenvise called 
patelinois ? Nay, it is the puzlatory tongue (said another) 
which some call Lanternois. Then said Pnimrge. 

‘ Ilocre, ik en sj>rceke anders geeii taele dun kersten tacle : 
my (hmkt noghtaus, al en seg ik u niet een wordt, mynen noot 
verklacrt getmegh wat ik hcgccre : geeft my uyt bermher- 
tigheit yets wjiar van ik gevoet magh zyu.’ To which answ’ercd 
Pantngrucl, As much of that : then sai<l Panurge. 

‘ Sennor, de tanto hablar yo soy cansado, porque yo su]>lico 
a vucstra reverentia <pic mire a los prcccptos evangclicos, para 
que ellos movan vucstra reverentia a lo que cs de conscientia ; y 
si ellos non bastaren, [)ara mouer vucstra reverentia a piedad, 
yo .suplico que mire n la piedad natural, )a qual yo creo que 
le movora como es de razon : y con esso non digo mas.’ Truly, 
my friend, I <loubt not but you can speak divers langtiages, 
but tell us tlint which you would have us to do for you in some 
tongue, which you conceive we may understand ? Then said 
the companion. 

‘ Min Hcrre, end<*g iog med ingen tunge talede, ligesom 
b«^rn. oc uskellige creatxiure : Mine kla^dcbon oc mit Icgoms 
magerhed uduiser alligcuel klarlig huad ting mig best behof 
gioris, som er sandclig mad oc dricke : Iluorfor forbarme dig 
ofuer mig, oc bofal at giue nng noguet, af huileket ieg kand 
slyre min gia'cndis mage, ligeruiis som mand Cerbero en suppe 
forsetter : Saa skalt du Icfuc laenge oc lycksalig.* I think 
really (said Eusthcncs) that the Gothes spoke thus of old, and 
that, if it pleased Go<l, we would all of us speak so with our 
tailcs. Then again said Panurge. 

‘ Adon, scalom Iceha : im ischar harob hal hebdeca bime- 
herah thitlicn li kikar lehem ; chancliat ub laah al Adonai cho 
nen ra!.’ To which answered Enistemon, At this time have I 
understood him very well ; for it is the Hebrew tongue most 
rhetorically pronounced. Then again said the Gallant, 

‘ Despota, tinyn panagathe, diati sy mi ouk ortodotis ? 
horas gar limo analiscomcnon erne athlion, ka en to metaxy me 
ouk eleis oudamos, zetis de par emou ha ou chre. Ke homos 
philologi panics homologousi tote logous tc ke remata peritta 
liyparchin, opote pragma afto pasi delon esU. Entha gar 
anankei monon logi isin, hina pragmata (hon peri amphis- 
betoumen), me prosphoros epiphenete.’ What ? (said Carpalim) 
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Pantagruels footman, it is Greek, I have understood h im : and 
how ? hast thou dwelt any while in Greece ? Then said the 
drole again. 

Agonou dont oussys vous desdagnez algorou ; nou den 
f^rou zamist vous mariston ulbrou, fousques voubrol tant 
bredaguez moupreton dengoulhoust, daguez dagiiez non cropys 
fost pardonnollist nougrou. Agou paston tol nalprissvs 
hourtou los echatonous, prou dhouquys, brol pany gou den 
bascrou noudous caguons goulfrcn goul oustaroppassou.’ 
Methinks I understand him (said Pantagiuel) for either it is the 
language of my countrey of Utopia, or sounds very like it ; 
and as he was about to have begun some purpose, the com- 
panion said, 

‘ Jam toties vos per sacra, perque deos deasque omnes 
obtestatus sum, ut si qute vos pietas permovet, egestatem 
meam solaremini, nec hilum proficio damans et ejulans. 
Sinite, quseso, sinite, viri imj>ii, quo me fata vocant abire ; 
nec ultra yanis vestris interpellationibus obtundatis, mernores 
veteris illius adagii, quo venter famelicus auriculis carere 
dicitur." Well, my friend, (said Pantagniel) but cannot you 
speak French ? that I can do (Sir) very well, (said the com- 
panion,) God be thanked : it is my natural language and mother 
tongue, for I was borne and bred in mv younger yeares in the 
garden of France, to wit, Touraine : Then (said Pantagruel) 
tell us what is your name, and from whence you are come ; 
for, by my faith, 1 have already stamped in my minde such a 
deep impression of love towards you, that, if you will con- 
de.scend unto my will, you shall not depart out of my company, 
and you and I shall make up another couple of friends, such as 
Aneas and Achates were ; Sir (said the companion) my true 
proper christen name is Panurge, and now I come out of 
\^rkie, to which countrey I was carried away prisoner at that 
time, when they went to Metelin with a mischief : and willingly 
would I relate unto you my fortunes, which arc more wonderful 
thari those of Ulysses were : but seeing that it pleaseth you to 
retain me with you, I most heartily accept of the offer, pro- 
wling never to leave you, should you go to all the devils in 
hell ; we shall have therefore more leisure at another time, 
and a fitter opportunity wherein to report them ; for at this 
present I am in a very urgent necessity to feed, my teeth are 
sharp, my belly empty, my throat dry, and my stomack 
fierce and burning : aJl is ready, if you will but set me to work, 
it will be as good as a balsamum for sore eyes to see me gulch 

ail 



THE SECOND BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

and raven it, for Gods sake, give order for it. Then Pantagruel 
commanded that they should carry him home, and provide 
him good store of victuals, which being done, he ate very well 
that evening, and (capon-like) went early to bed, then slept 
until dinner-time the next day, so that he made but three steps 
and one leap from the bed to the board. 


CITAPTER X 

How Pantagrtiel judged so emiitably of a Coniroversie, which was 
wonderfully obscure and difficult : that by Reason of his just 
'Decree therein^ he was reputed to have a most ^mirable 
Judgement 

Pantaoruel, very well remembring his fathers letter and 
admonitions, would one day make trial of his knowledge. 
Thereupon in all the Carrefours, that is, throughout all Hie 
foure quarters, streets and comers of the City, he set up Con- 
clusions to the number of nine thousand seven hundreu sixty 
and foure, in all manner of learning, touching in them the 
hardest doubts that are in any science. And first of all, in the 
fodder-street he held dispute against all the Regents or Fellowes 
of Colledges. Artists or Masters of Arts, and Oratours, and did 
so gallantly, that he overthrew them, and set them all upon 
their tailcS) he went aftenvards to the Sorbonet where he main* 
tamed argument against all the Theologians or Divines, for 
the space of six weeks, from foure a clock in the morning until 
SIX in the evening, except an interval of two houres to refresh 
themselves, and take their repast ; and at this were present 
^e greatest part of the Lords of the Court, the Masters of 
Requests, Presidents, Counsellors, those of the Accompts. 
Secretaries, Advocates and others : as also the Sheriffes of the 
said town, with the Physicians and Professors of the canon- 
law ; amongst which it is to be remarked, that the greatest part 
were stubborn jades, and in their opinions obstinate ; but he 
took such course with them, that for all their Ergo*s and 
fallacies^ he put their backs to the wall, gravelled them in the 
deepest questions, and made it visibly appear to the world, 
that compared to him, they were but monkies, and a knot of 
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mufled calves : Whereupon every body began to keep a bust- 
ling noise, and talk of his so marvellous knowledge, through 
all degrees of persons in both sexes, even to the very Laun- 
dresses, Brokers, Rostmeatsellers, Penknife-makers and others, 
who, when he past along in the street, would say. This is he ; 
in which he took delight, as Demosthenes the prince of Greek 
Oratours did, when an old crouching wife, pointing at him 
with her fingers, said, That is the man. 

Now at this same very time there was a processe or suit in 
law, depending in Court between two great Lords, of w’hich one 
was called my Lord Kissebreech, Plaintif/e of one side, and 
the other my Lord Suckfist, Defendant of the other ; whose 
Controversie was so high and difficult in Law, that the Court 
of Parliament could make nothing of it. And therefore by the 
Commandment of the King there were assembled foure of the 
greatest and most learned of all the Parliaments of France, 
together with the great Councel, and all the principal Regents 
of the Universities, not only of France, but of England also 
and Italy, such as Jason, Philippus Decius, Petrus de Petroni- 
bus, and a rabble of other old Rabbinists : who being thus met 
together, after they had thereupon consulted for the space of six 
and fourty weeks, finding that they could not fasten their teeth 
in it, nor with such cleamesse understand the case, as that they 
might in any manner of way be able to right it, or take up the 
difference betwixt the two aforesaid Parties, it did so greviously 
vex them, that they most villanously conshit themselves for 
shame. In this great extremity, one amongst them named 
Du Douhait, the leamedst of all, and more expert and prudent 
then any of the rest, whilest one day they were at their wits end, 
all-to-be-dunced and philogrobolized in their braines, said unto 
them : We have been here (my Masters,) a good long space 
without doing any thing else, then trifle away both our time 
and money, and can neverthelcsse finde neither brim nor 
bottome in this matter ; for the more we study about it, the 
lesse we understand therein, which is a great shame and disgrace 
to us, and a heavy burthen to our consciences ; yea such, that 
in my opinion we shall not rid our selves of it without dishonour, 
unlesse we take some other course, for we do nothing but doat 
in our consultations 

See therefore what I have thought upon : you have heard 
much talking of that worthy personage named Master Panta- 
^puel, who hath been found to be learned above the capacity 
of this present age, by the proofs he gave in those great dis- 
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putations, which he held publickly a^anist all men : my 
opinion is, that we send for him, to conferre with him about this 
businesse ; for never any man will encompasse the bringing of 
it to an end, if he do it not. 

Hereunto all the Counsellors and Doctors willingly agreed, 
and according to tliat tlieir result hav'ing instantly sent for 
him, they intreated him to be pleased to canv’ass the processe, 
and sift it thoroughly, that after a deep search and narrow 
examination of all the points thereof, he might forthwith make 
the report unto them, such as he shall think good in true and 
legal knowledge : to this effect they delivered into his hands 
the bags wherein were the Writs and Pancarts conceniing that 
suit, which for bulk and weight were almost enough to lade 
foure great couillard or stoned Asses ; but Pantagruel said 
unto them, Are the two Lords, between whom this debate and 
processe is, yet living ? It was answered him. Yes : To what 
adeviJ then (said he,) serve so many poultry heapes, and bundles 
of papers and copies which you give me ? is it not better to 
heare their Controversie from their own mouthes, whitest they 
are face to face before us, then to reade these vile fopperies, 
which are nothing but trumperies, deccipts, diabolical cosenages 
of Cepola, pernicious slights and subversions of equity ? for 
I am sure, that you, and all those thorough whose nands this 
processe hath past, have by your devices added what you could 
to it pro et contra in such sort, that although their difference 
perhaps was clear and easie enough to determine at first, you 
have obscured it, and made it niore intricate, by the frivolous, 
sottish, unreasonable and foolish reasons and opinions of 
Accursius, Baldus, Bartolus, de Castro, de Imola, llippclj-tus 
Panormo, Bertachin, Alexander, Curtius, and tliose other old 
Mastiffs, who never understood the least law of the Pandects, 
they being but meer blockheads and great tithe-calvs, ignorant 
of all that which was needful for the understanding of the lawes ; 
for (as it is most certain) they had not the knowledge either of 
the Greek or Latine tongue, but only of the Gothick or Bar- 
barian ; the lawes neverthelesse, were first taken from the 
Greeks, according to the testimony of Ulpian. L.. poster, de 
^gine juriSy which we likewise may perceive by that all the 
lawes are full of Greek words and sentences : and then we 
ftnde that they are reduced into a Latine stile, the most elegant 
and ornate, that whole language is able to afford, without 
excepting that of any that ever wrote therein, nay, not of 
Salust, Varo, Cicero, Seneca, Titus Livius, nor Quintilian ; 
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how then could these old dotards be able to understand aright 
the text of the lawes, who never in their time had looked upon 
a good Latine book, as doth evidently enough appear by the 
rudenesse of their stile, which is fitter for a Chinmey-sweeper, 
or for a Cook or a Scullion, than for a Jurisconsult and Doctor 
in the Lawes ? 

Furthermore, seeing the Lawes are excerpted out of the 
middle of moral and natural Philosophie, how should these 
foolcs have understood it, that have, by G — , studied lesse in 
Philosophie then my Mule ? in respect of humane learning, and 
the knowledge of Antiquities and History, they were truly 
laden with those faculties as a toad is with feathers. And yet 
of all this the Lawes are so full, that without it they cannot 
be understood, as I intend more fully to shew unto you in a 
peculiar Treatise, which on that purpose I am about to publish. 
Therefore if you will that I take any medling in this processe, 
first, cause tdl these papers to be burnt ; secondly, make the 
two Gentlemen come personally before me ; and afterwards, 
when I shall have heard them, I will tell you my opinion freely 
without any feignednes or dissimulation whatsoever. 

Some amongst them did contradict this motion, as you 
know that in all companies there are more foolcs then wise men, 
and that the ^eatcr part alwayes surmounts the better, as 
saith Titus Livius, in speaking of the Carthaginians ; but the 
foresaid Du Douet held the contrary opinion, maintaining that 
Pantagrucl had said well, and what was right, in affirming that 
these records, bills of inquest, replies, rejoinders, exceptions, 
depositions, and other such diableries of truth-intangling Writs, 
were but Engines wherewith to overthrow justice, and un- 
necessarily to prolong such suits os did depend before them ; 
and that therefore the devil would carry them all away to hell, 
if they did not take another course, and proceeded not in times 
coming according to the Prescripts of Evangelical and Philo- 
sophical equity. In fine, all the papers were burnt, and the two 
Gentlemen summoned and personally convented ; at whose 
appearance before the Court, Pantagniel said unto them. Are 
you they, that have this great difference betwixt you ? Yes, 

.^hey : Which of you (said Pantagniel,) is the 
Plaintiffe ? It is I, said my LoM Kissebreech. Go to then, 
my friend, (said he) and relate your matter unto me from point 
to point, according to the real tmth, or else (by cocks body), 
if I finde you to he so much as in one word, I will make you 
shorter by the head, and take it from off your shoulders, to 
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shew others by your example, that in justice and judgement men 
ought to speak nothing but the truth ; therefore take heed you 
do not adde nor impare any thing in the Narration of your case. 
Begin. 


CHAPTER XI 


How the Lords of Kissebreech and Suckfist did plead 
before Pantagruel without an Atturney 

TrpiN began Kissebreech in manner as followeth : My Lord, 
it is true, that a good woman of my house carried eggcs to the 
market to sell ; Be covered, Kissebreech, said Pantagruel : 
Thanks to you, my Lord, said the Lord Kissebreech ; but to 
the purpose. There passed betwixt tlie two tropicks the summe 
of three pence towards the zenith and a half[)enny, forasmuch 
as the Riphsean mountaines had been that ycare opprest with a 
great sterility of counterfeit gudgions, and shewes without 
substonce, by mcanes of the babling tattle, and fond fibs, 
s^itiomly raised between the gibblegablers, and Accursian 
gibberish-mongers, for the rebellion of the Swissers, who had 
assembled themselves to the full number of the bum-bees, and 
myrmidons, to go a handsel-getting on the first day of the new 
at that very time when they gave brewis to the oxen, 
and deliver the key of the coales to the Countrey-girles, for 
serving in of the oates to the dogs. All the niglit long they did 
nothing else (keeping their hands still upon the pot) but dis- 
patch both on foot and horseback, leaden-sealed Writs or 
letters, (to wit. Papal Commissions commonly called Bulls,) 
to stop the boats ; for the Tailors and Seamsters would have 
made of the stollen shreds and clippings a goodly sagbut to 
cover the face of the Ocean, which tlien was great with childe 
of a potfull of cabbidge, according to the opinion of the hay- 
bundle-makers : but the physicians said, that by the Urine 
they could discern no manifest signe of the Bustards pace, nor 
how to cat double-tongued mattocks with mustard, unlesse the 
Lords and Gentlemen of the Court should be pleased to give by 
B.mol expresse command to the pox, not to run about any 
longer, in gleaning up of Coppersmiths and Tinkers ; for the 
Jobemolls nad alreac^ a pretty good beginning in their dance 
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of the Brittish gig, caUcd the esirindore, to a perfect diapason, 
witli one foot in the fire, and their head in the middle, as good 
man Ragot was wont to say. 

Ha (my masters.) God moderates all things, and disposeth 
of them at his pleasure, so that against unluckie fortune a 
( artcr broke his frisking whip, which was all the winde-instru- 
ment he had : this was done at his return from the little 
paultry to^\•n, even then when I^Iaster Amtilus of Cresseplots 
was lioeiitiated, and had past his degrees in all dullerie and 
l)Iockishncsse, according to tliis sentence of the Canonists, 
licaii Dunces, quouiniu ipsi stumblai'cruni. But that which 
makes lent to be so high, by St. Fiacre of Bry, is for nothing else, 
but that the Pentec«vst never comes, liut to my cost ; yet on 
nf<yc there, hoe, a little rain stills a great winde, and we must 
think so, seeing that tlie Serjeant hatli propoumlcd the matter 
so farre above my reach, that the Clerks and Secondaries could 
not with the benefit thereof lick their fingers feathered with 
gaunders, so orbicularly ns they were wont in other things to 
do. And we do manifestly see, that every one aeknowlcdgcth 
himself to be in the errour, wherewith another hath been 
charged, reserving only those cases wlicrebv we are obliged to 
take an ocular inspection in a perspective glosse of these 
things, towards the place in the Chimney, where hangeth the 
signe of the wine of fourty girtlis, w’hich have been nlwnyes 
accounted very necessary for the number of t>venty panncls 
and pack'saddics of tlic bankrupt Protcctionarics of five yeares 
respit ; ho\\'soevcr at least he that would not let Hie the owlc 
before the Cheesecakes, ought in law to have discovered his 
reason why not, for the memory is often lost with a wa^"wnrd 
shooing: \\cll, God keep Theobald Mitain from all danger. 
Then said Pantagrucl, Hold there : Ho, my friend, soft and 
faire, speak at leisure, and soberly without putting your self 
m choler ; I understand the case, go on. Now then (my Lord) 
said Kissebreech, the foresaid good woman, saying her gaudez 
and audi nos, could not cover her sclfe with a treacherous bnek- 
blow, a-scending by the wounds and passions of the priviledges 
of the Universities, unicsse by the vertue of a warming-pan she 
had An^rclically fomented every part of her body, in covering 
them with a hedge of garden-beds then giving in a swift un- 
avoidable thrust very near to the place where they sell the old 
rags, whereof the Painters of Flanders make great use, when 
they are about neatly to clap on shoes on grashoppers, locusts, 
cigals, and such like flic-fowles, so strange to us, that I am 
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wonderfully astonished why the world doth not lay, seeing it is 
so good to hatch. 

Here the Lord of Suckfist would have interrupted him and 
spoken somewhat, whereupon Pantagruel said unto him, St I 
by St Antonies belly, doth it become thee to speak without 
command ? I sweat here with the extremity of labour and 
e.xceeding toile I take to understand the proceeding of your 
mutual difference, and yet thou comest to trouble and disquiet 
me : peace, in the devils name, peace, thou sbalt be permitted 
to speak thy lielly full, when this man hath done, and no sooner. 
Go on, (said he) to Kissebrecch, speak calmly, and do not over- 
heat your self with too much haste. 

I perceiving then (said Kissebrecch.) that the pragmatical 
sanction did make no mention of it, and that the holy Pope to 
every one gave liberty to fart at his own ease, if that the blankets 
had no streaks, wlicrcin the liars were to be crossed with a 
ruffianlike crue : and the rain-bow being newly sharpened at 
Milan to bring forth larks, gave his full consent that the good 
woman sh' nid tread down the heel of the hipgut-pangs. by 
vertue of a solemn jirotc.station put in by the litlle testiculated 
or codsted fishes, which to tell the truth, were at that time very 
necessary for understanding the syntax and construction of old 
boots. Therefore John Calfe, Iier Cosen gervais once removed 
wtth a log from the woodstack, very seriously advised her not 
to put her selfe into the hazard of qungswagging in the Lee, to 
be scowred with a buck of linnen clothes, till first she had 
kindled the paper : this counsel she laid hold on, because he 
desired her to take nothing, and throw out, for Non de ponte 
vofiit, qui cum sapientia cadit ; matters thus standing, seeing 
the Masters of the chamber of Accompts, or members of that 
Committee, did not fully agree amongst themselves in casting 
up the number of the Almanie whistles, whereof were framed 
those spectacles for Princes, w’hich have been lately printed at 
Antwerp : I must nee<ls think that it makes a bad return of the 
Writ, and that the adverse Party is not to be belecved, in sacer 
verbo dotis ; for that having a great desire to obey the pleasure 
of the King, I armed my self from toe to top with belly furniture, 
of the soles of good venison-pasties, to go see how my grape- 
gatherers and vintagers had pinked and cut full of smallhmes 
their high coped-caps, to lecher it the better, and play at in and 
>n. And indeed the time was very dangerous in coming from 
the Faire, in so farre that many trained bow'e-men were cast 
at the muster, and quite rejected, although the chimney-tops 
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were high enough, according to the proportion of the windgaJls 
in tne legs of horses, or of the Malaunders, which in the esteem 
of expert Farriers is no better disease, or else the story of 
Konypatifam, or Lamibaudichon, interpreted by some to be the 
tale of a tub, or of a roasted horse, savours of Apocrypha, and 
IS not an authentick history ; and by this means there was that 
yeare great abundance throughout all the countrey of Artois, 
of tawny buzzing beetles, to the no small profit of the Gentle- 
men-great-stick-faggot-carriers, when they ditl eate without 
disdaining the cocklicranes, till their belly was like to crack with 
It again : as for my own part, such is my Christian charity 
j neighbours, that I could wish from mv heart every 
one had as good a voice, it would make us p\&y the better at 
the tennis and the baloon. And truly (my Lord) to expresse 
the real truth without dissimulation, I cannot but say, that 
those petty subtile devices, which are found out in the etymolo- 
^zing of patins, would descend more easily into the river of 
oeme, to serve for ever at the Millars bridge upon the said 
water, as it was heretofore decreed by the King of the Canar- 

^ sentence or judgement given thereupon, 
which is to be seen in the Registry and Records within the 
Clerks office of this house. 


And therefore (my Lord) I do most humbly require, that by 
your Lordship there may be said and declared upon the case 
*'®ssonabIe, with costs, damages, and interests. Then 
said Pantagruel, My friend, is this all you have to say ? Kisse- 
breech answered. Yes, (my Lord) for I have told all the <u 
auUm, and have not varied at all upon mine honour in so much 
M oire single word. You then, (said Pantagruel) my Lord of 
bucknst, say what you will, and be brief, without omitting 
neverthelesse any thing that may serve to the purpose. 


CHAPTER Xn 

Bow the Lord of SuckfUi pleaded before Pantagruel 

bec^ the Lord Suckfist in manner as foUoweth : My 
Lord, and you m^ masters, if the iniquity of men were as easily 
Scene in categoricall judgement, as we can disceme flies in a 
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milk-pot, the worlds four oxen had not been so eaten up with 
Rats, nor had so many earcs upon the earth beene nibled away 
so scurvily ; for although all that my adversary hath spoken 
be of a very soft and downy truth, in so much as concemes the 
Letter and History of the factum : yet ncvcrtlielcsse the crafty 
slights, ciinning subtilties, slie cozenages, and little troubling 
intanglements are hid under the Rose-pot, the common cloak 
and cover of all frau<lulent deceits. 

Should I endure, that, when I am eating my pottage equal) 
with the best, and that without either thinking or speaking any 
manner of ill, they rudely come to vexe. trouble, and perplex 
my braines with that antick Proverb, which saith. 

Who in his potUige-eating drinks will not 
When he is dead and buried, see one joti 

And good Lady, how many great Captaines have we seen in thr 
day of battel, when in open field the Sacrament was distributed 
in lunchions of the sanctified bread of the Confraternity, the 
more honestly to nod their heads, play on the lute, and crack 
with their tailes, to make pretty little plntforme leaps, in keeping 
level by the ground : but now the world is unshackled from the 
corners of tlie packs of Leyccstcr. One flies out lewdly and 
becomes debauch’t, another likewise five, four and two, and 
th.at at sucli ratulome, that, if the Court take not some course 
therein, it will make as bad a season in matter of gleaning this 
ycare, as ever it made, or it will make golilcts. If any poor 
creature go to the stoves to illuminate his muzzle with a 
Cowshard, or to buy winter-boots, and that the Serjeants 
passing by, or those of tlie watch, happen to receive tlie decoc- 
tion of a clysterc, or the fecal matter of a close-stool, upon their 
rustling-wrangling-clutter-keeping masterships, should any be- 
cause of that make bold to clip the shillings and testers, and 
try the wooden dishes ? sometimes, when we think one thing, 
God does another ; and, when the Sunne is wholly set, all 
beasts are in the shade : let me never be beleeved again, if I 
do not gallantly prove it by several people that have seen the 
light of the day. 

In the yeare thirty and six, buving a Dutch curtail, which 
was a middle sized horse, both high and short, of a wool good 
enough, and died in graine, as the Goldsmiths assured me, 
although the Notarie put an etc. in it ; I told really, that I was 
not a Clerk of so much learning as to snatch at the Moon with 
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my teeth ; but as for the Butter-firkin, where Vulcanian deeds 
and evidences were sealed, the rumour was, and the report 
thereof went currant, that salt-beefe will make one finde the 
way to the wine without a candle, though it were hid in the 
bottom of a Colliers sack, and that with his drawers on he were 
mounted on a barbed horse furnished with a fronstal, and such 
armes, tlnglis, and leg-pieces as are requisite for the well frying 
and brovling of a swaggering sawcinesse. Here is a sheens 
head, and it is well they make a proverb of this, that it is good 
to see black Cowes in burnt wood, when one attains to the 

a consultation upon this point 
with my Masters the Clerks, who for resolution concluded in 
irisesomorurn, that there is nothing like to mowing in the 
summer, and sweeping clean away in water, well garnished with 
paper, ink, pens and penknives of Lvons upon the river of 
Rosne, dolopyrn dolopof, tarabin tarabas, tut, prut, pish : for 
incontinently after that armour begins to smell of garlick 
the rust will go near to eat the liver, not of him that wearcs it’ 
and then do they nothing else but withstand others courses, 
and wryneckedly set up their bristles ’gainst one another, in 
ligh^^ly passing over their afternoons sleep, and this is that which 
maketh salt so dear. My Ix>rds, beleeve not, when the said 
good woman h:ul with bird-lime caught the sliovelar fowle, 
the better before a Serjeants witnesse, to deliver the vounger 
sons portion to him, that the sheeps pluck, or hogs haslet, did 
dodge and shrink back in the Usurers purses, or that there could 
be any thing better to preserve one from the Cannibals, then to 
take a rope of onions, knit with three hundred turneps, and a 
little of a Calves Chaldern of the best allay that the Alchvmists 
have provided, and that they daub and do over with clay, as 
also calcinate and burne to dust these pantofiles, muf in muf out. 
mouflm mouflard, with the fine sauce of the juice of the rabble 
rout, whilcst they hide themselves in some petty moldwarphole, 
saving alwayes the little slices of bacon. Now if the dice will 
not favour you with any other throw but ambesace, and the 
chance of three at the great end, mark well the ace, then take 
me your dame, settle her in a comer of the bed, and whisk me 
her up dnlletrille, there, there, toureloura la la ; which when 
you have done, take a hearty draught of the best, despicando 
^erwyillibus, in despight of the frogs, whose faire course be- 
buskm^ st^kins shall be set apart for the little green geese, 
or mued goslings, which, fatned in a coope, take delight to sport 
themselves at the wagtaile game, waiting for the beating of the 
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meltal, and heating of the waxe by the slavering drivellers of 
consolation. 

Very true it is, that the foure oxen which are in debate, and 
whereof mention was made, were somewhat short in memory : 
neverthelesse, to understand the gamme aright, they feared 
neither the Cormorant nor Mallard of Savoy, which put the 
good people of my countrey in great hope, that their children 
sometime should become very skilful in Algorisme ; therefore 
is it, that by a law rubrick and special sentence thereof, that 
we cannot faile to take the wolfe, if we make our hedges higher 
then the wind-mill, whereof somewhat was spoken by the 
Plaintiffe. But the great Devil did envie it, and by that means 
put the high Dutches farre behinde, who played the devils in 
swilling down and tipling at the good liquour, trink, meen herr, 
trink, trink, by two of my table men in the corner-point I have 
gained the lurch ; for it is not probable, nor is there any appear- 
ance of trut h in this saying, that at Paris upon a little brid^ the 
hen is proportionable ; and were they as copped and high- 
crested as marish whoops, if veritably they did not sacrilice 
the Printers pumpet-balls at Moreb, with a new edge set upon 
them by text letters, or those of a swift-writing hand, it is 
all one to me, so that the head-band of the book breed not 
moths or wormes in it. And put the case, that at the counling 
together of the buck-hounds, the little puppies should nave 
waxed proud before the Notarie could have given an account of 
the serving of his Writ by the Cabalistick Art, it will necessarily 
follow (under correction of the better judgement of the Court,) 
that six acres of medow ground of the greatest breadth will 
make three butts of fine ink, without paying ready money ; 
considering that at the Funer^ of King Charles, we might have 
had the fathom in open market for one and two, that is, deuce 
ace : this 1 may affirm with a safe conscience, upon my oath of 
wooll. 

And I see ordinarily in all good bagpipes, that when they go 
to the counterfeiting of the chirping of small birds, by swinging 
a broom three times about a chimney, and putting his name 
upon record, they do nothing but bend a Crossebowe back- 
ward, and winde a home, if perhaps it be too hot, and that by 
making it fast to a rope he was to draw, immediately after the 
sight of the letters, the Cowes were restored to him. Such 
another sentence after the homeliest manner was pronounced 
in the seventeenth yeare, because of the bad government of 
Louzefougarouse, whereunto it may please the Court to have 
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rightly understood ; for trul\ I say not, 

mav verJ “ ronsc.'ence, those 

a ^ dispossest, who drink holy water, as one 

would d^o a weavers shuttle, whereof suppositories are made to 
those that will not resigne, but on the termes of ell a^d tell 

‘ another. Tunc (my Lords) qrdd 

7urts pro mtnortbus f for the common custom of the Salick 

that'nave^thlf r*’''" °r fire-brand of sedition, 

that fiayes the Cow, and wipes his nose in a full consort of 

musick without blowing in the Coblers stitches, should in the 

sublimate the penury of his member 
by mosse gathered when people are like to foundre themselves 
at the m^se at midnight, to give the estrapade to these white- 
wines of Anjou, that do the feat of the leg in lifting it (bv horst 

fJshin*!f Gambetta,) and that neck to neck, after the 

£md interLFs'^'^''’^’ before with costs, damages 

tv. Suckfist had ended, Pantagrucl said 

to the Lord of Kissebrcech, Mv friend, have vou a minde to 

said ? No, (my Lord) answered 
Kissebreech ; for I have spoke all I intended, and nothing but 
the truth, therefore put an end for Gods sake to our difference, 
for we are here at great charge. 
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CHAPTER Xin 

77ozo Pantagruel gave Judgement upon the Difference 

of the txco Lords 

Titen Pnntngruel rising up, assembled all the Presidents, 
Counsellors and Doctors that were there, and said unto them : 
Come now (my Masters) you have heard {mv(e vocis oraculo) the 
Controversie that is in question ; what do you think of it ? 
They answered him. We have indeed heard it, but have not 
understood the devil so much as one circumstance of the case ; 
and therefore we beseech you, una voce, and in courtesie request 
you, that you would give sentence as you think good, and, ex 
nunc proui ex tunc, we are satisfied with it, and do ratifte it with 
our full consents : Well, my Masters (said Pantagruel) seeing 
you are so well pleased, I will do it : but I do not truly finde 
the case so difficult as you make it : your paragraph Colon : 
the law Prater, the law Callus, the law Quinque pedum, the 
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law Vinum, the law Si Dominus, the law Maier, the law Mulin 
o<^n<^the law guts, the law Pomponiiis, the law Fundi the 
law Emplor the law Prcetor, the law Vendilor, and a great many 
others are farre more intricate in my opinion. After he had 
spoke this, he walked a turn or two about the hall, plodding very 

as one may think ; tor he did groan like an Asse. 
whilest they girth him too hard, with the very intensiveness ol 
co^idering how he was bound in conscience to do right to both 
p^ies, without varying or accepting of persons. Then he 

remmed, sate doivn, and began to pronounce sentence as 
followeth. 


heard, calculated and well considered of the 
difference between the Lords of Kissebreech and Suckfist the 
(^urt saith unto them, that in regard of the sudden quaking, 
shivering and hoarinesse of the flickermouse, bravely declining 
from the estival soltice. to attempt by private means the 
surprisal of toyisb. trifles in those, who are a little unwell for 
having taken a draught too much, through the lewd demeanour 
and vexation of the beetles, that inhabit the diaro<lal climate 
of an hypocritical Ape on horseback, bending a Crossebowe 
bMkwards. Ihe Plaintiffe truly had just cause to calfet, or 
with Ockam, to stop the chinks of the gallion, which the good 
woman blew up with winde. having one foot shod and the other 
bare, reimbursing and restoring to him, low and sliffe in his 
conwience, as many bladder-nuts and wilde pistaches as there 
16 of haire in eighteen Cowes, with as much for the embroiderer, 
and so much for that. He is likewise declared innocent of the 
<^e pnviledged from the Knapdardies, into the danger whereof 
It was thought he had incurred ; because he could not jocundly 
and with fulnesse of freedom untrusse and dung, by the decision 
of a paire of gloves perfurned with the sent of bum-gunshot, at 
the walnut-tree taper, as is usual in his countrey of Mircbalois. 
blacking therefore the top-saile, and letting go the boulin with 
the brazen bullets, wherewith the Mariners did by way of 
protestation bake in paste-meat, great store of pulse interquilted 
with the dormouse, whose hawks bells were made with a 
puntmaria alter the manner of Hungary or Flanders lace, and 
which his brother in law carried in a Panier, lying near to three 
chevrons or Iwrdered gueules, whilest he was clean out of heart, 
drooping and crest-fallen by the too narrow sifting, canvassing 
and curious examining of the matter, in the angularly doghole 
of nastie scoundrels, from whence we shoot at the vermiformal 
popingay with the flap made of a foxtaile. 
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But in that he chargeth the Defendant, that he was a 
boteher, cheese-eater, and trimmer of mans flesh imbalmed, 
which in the arsiversie swagfall tumble was not found true, 
as by the Defendant was very well discussed. 

The Court therefore doth condemn and amerce oim in three 
porringers of curds, well cemented and closed together, shining 
like pearles, and Codpieced after the fashion of the Countrey, 
to be payed unto the said Defendant about the middle of 
August in May : but, on the other part the Defendant shall be 
bound to furnish him with hay and stubble, for stopping the 
caltrops of his throat, troubled and impulrogafiz^, with 
gabardines garbeled shufflingly, and friends as before without 
costs and for cause. 

Which sentence being pronounced, the two Parties departed 
both contented with the decree, which was a thing almost 
incredible ; for it never came to passe since the great rain, nor 
shall the like occur in thirteen jubilees hereafter, that two 
Parties, contradictorily contending in judgment, be equally 
satisfied and well pleased with the definitive sentence. As for 
the Counsellors, and other Doctors in the law, that were there 
present, they were all so ravished with admiration at the more 
then humane wisdom of Pantagrucl, which they did most 
clearly perceive to be in him, by his so accurate decision of 
this so difficult and thornie cause, that their spirits, with the 
extremity of the rapture, being elevated above the pitch of 
actuating the organs of the body, they fell into a trance and 
sudden extasie, wherein they stayed for the space of three long 
hourcs, and had been so as yet in that condition, had not some 
good people fetched store of vinegar and rose-water, to bring 
them ^ain unto their former sense and understanding, for 
the which God be praised every where : And so be it 


CHAPTER XIV 

Hozo PanuTge related the Aianner kw> he escaped out 

oi the hands of the Turks 

T^te great wit and judgement of Pantagrue), was immediately 
after this made known unto all the world, by setting forth his 
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praises in print, and putting upon record this late wonderful 
proof he hath given thereof amongst the Rolls of the Crown, 
and Registers of the Palace, in such sort, that every body began 
to say, that Solomon, who by a probable guesse only, without 
any further certainty, caused the childe to be delivered to its 
mother, shewed never in his time such a Masterpiece of 
wisdom, as the good Pantagruel hath done ; happy are we 
therefore that have him in our Countrey. And Indeed they 
would have made him thereupon Master of the Requests, and 
President in the Court ; but he refused all, very graciously 
thanking them for their offer, for (said he) there is too much 
slavery in these offices, and very hardly can they be saved 
that do exercise them, considering the great corruj>tion that is 
amongst men : which makes me beleeve, if the emptv scats of 
Angels be not fil’d with other kind of people then those, we 
shall not have the final judgement these seven thousand sixty 
and seven jubilees yet to come, and so Cusanus will be 
deceived in his conjecture : Remember that I have told you 

of it, and given you faire advertisement in time and place 
convenient. 

But if you have any hogsheads of good wine, I willingly w'ill 
accept of a present of that, which they very heartily did do, in 
sending him of the best that was in the City, and he <]rank 
reasonably well, but poor Panurge bibbed and bowsed of it 
most villainoi^ly, for he was as dry as a red-herring, as lean as 
a rake, and like a poor, lank, slender cat, walked gingerly as 
if he had trod upon egges : so that by some one being 
admonished, in the midst of his draught of a Large deep bowle, 
full of excellent Claret, with these words, Faire and softly. 
Gossip, j^ou suck up as if you were mad ; ] give thee to tlie 
devil, (said he) thou hast not found here thy little tipling sippers 
of Paris, that drink no more then the little bird called a spink 
or chaffinch, and never take in their beak ful of liquour, till they 
be bobbed on^ the tailes after the manner of the sparrows. 
O companion, if I could mount up as well as I can get down, I 
had b^n long ere this above the sphere of the Moon with 
EmpedoclCT. But 1 cannot tell what a devil this meanes. 
^nUs wine is so goou and delicious, that the more I drink thereof, 
^e more I am athirst ; I beleeve that the shadow of my Ma.stcr 
Pantagruel engendereth the altered and thirsty men, as the 
Moon doth the catarres and defluxions ; at which word the 
Mmpany began to laugh : which Pantagruel perceiving, said. 
Panurge, What is that which moves you to laugh so ? Sir, 
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said he, I was telling them that these deviljish Turks are very 
^appy in that they never drink one drop of wine, and that 
though there were no other harnie in all Mahomets Alcoran, 
yet for this one base point of abstinence from wine, which 
therein IS commanded, I w’ould not submit my self unto their 
now tell me, (said Pantagrucl) how vou escaped out 

of their hands. By G — , Sir, said Panurge, I will not lie to 
you m one word. 

... r^cally Turks had broached me upon a spit all larded 
like a rabbet, (for I was so dry and meagre, that otherwise, 
of my flesh they would have made but very bad meat) and in 
this manner began to rost me alive. As they were thus roastin*^ 
me, I recommended my self unto the divine grace, having in mv 
mmde the good St. Lawrence, and alwayes hoped in God that 
he w'ould deliver me out of this torment, which came to passe, 
and that very strangely ; for as I did commit mv self with all 
my heart unto God, crying. Lord God, help me. Lord God, save 
me. Lord God, take me out of this paine and hellish torture, 
wherein these traiterous dogs detain me for my sincerity in the 
main^tenancc of thy law : the roster or turn-spit fell asleep 
by the divine or else by the vertue of some good Mercury, 
who cunningly brought Argus into a sleep for all his hundr^ 
eves : when I saw that he did no longer tume me in roasting. 

1 leaked upon him, and perceived that he was fast asleep, then 
I up in my teeth a firebrand by the end where it was not 
burnt, and c^t it into the lap of mv roaster, and another did I 
throw as well M I could under a field-couche, that was placed 
near to the chimney, wherein was the straw-bed of my Master 
turnspit ; presently the fire took hold in the straw, and from 
the straw to the bed. and from the bed to the loft, which Avas 
planked and seeled with firre, after the fasliion of the foot of a 
J^amp : but the best was, that the fire which I liad cast into 
the Jap of my paultry roaster burnt all his groine, and was 
^ seize upon his cullions, when he became sensible 
of the danger, for hts smelling was not so had. but that he felt 
It STOner than he could have seen day-light: then suddenly 
getting up, and in a great amazement running to the Avindow, 
he ®*Ved out to the streets as high as he could, dal baroth, dal 
baroth, dal baroth, which is as much to say as. Fire, fire, fire ; 
mcontinentlj' turning about, he came streight toAvards me, to 
ttoow me quite into the fire, and to that effect had already cut 
the ropes, whercAvith my hands were tied, and was undoing tlie 
cords from off my feet, when the Master of the house liearing 
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him cry. Fire, and smelling the smoke from the very street 
where he was walking with some other Baashaws and Musta- 
phaes, ran with all the speed he had to save what he could, and 
to carry away his Jewels ; yet such was his rage (before he could 
well resolve how to go about it,) that he caught the broach 
whereon I was spitted, and therewith killed my roaster stark 
death of which wound he died there for want of government or 
otherwise ; for he ran him in with the spit a little above the 
navel, towards the right flank, till he pierced the third lappet 
of his liver, and, the blow slanting upwards from the midriffe 
or diaphragme, through which it had made penetration, the spit 
passed athwart the pericardium, or capsule of his heart, and 
came out above at his shoulders, betwixt the spor.d vis or turning 
joints of the chine of the back, and the left homoplat, which we 
call the shoulder-blade. 

True it is, (for I wdll not lie,) that, in drawing the spit out of 
my body, I fell to the ground near unto the Andirons, and so by 
the fall took some hurt, which indeed had been greater, but that 
the lardons, or little slices of bacon, wherewith I was stuck, 
kept off the blow. My Boashaw then seeing the case to be 
desperate, his house burnt without remission, and all his goods 
lost, gave himselfc over unto all the devils in hell, calling upon 
some of them by their names, Gringoth, Astaroth, Rappalus, 
and Gribouillis, nine several times, which when I saw, I had 
above six pence worth of feare, dreading that the devils would 
come even then to carry away this foole, and seeing me so near 
him would perhaps snatch me up too : I am already (thought I) 
halfe rosted. and my lardons will be the cause of my mischief ; 
for these devils are very lickorous of lardons, accoiding to the 
authority which you have of the Philosopher Jamblicus, and 
Murmauit, in the Apology of Bossutis, adulterated pro mogisfro# 
nostros : but for my better security I made the signe of the 
Crosse ; crying, Jlageos^ athanalos, ho iheos, and none came : 
at which my rogue Baashaw being very much aggrieved, would 
in transpiercing his heart with my spit have killed himself ; 
and to that purpose had set it against his breast, but it could 
not enter, because it was not sharp enough ; whereupon I per- 
ceiving that he was not like to work upon his body the effect 
which he intended, although he did not spare all the force he 
had to thrust it forward, came up to him and said. Master 
Bugrino, thou dost here but trifle away thy time, or rashly lose 
it, for thou wilt never kill thy self thus as thou doest : well 
thou mayest hurt or bruise somewhat within thee, so as to make 
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th^ languish thy life-time most pitifully amongst the liands 

?-it ; but if thou wilt be counselled by me, I will 

kill tl^e clear out-right, so that thou shalt not so much as feel 
It, and tn^t me. for I have killed a great many others, who 
have foimd themselves very well after it : Ila, my friend, said 
he, 1 prethee do so, and for thy paines I will give thee my Cod- 
piece ; take, here it is, there are six hundred Seraphs in it, and 
some hne Diamonds, and most excellent Rubies. And where 
are they (said Epistemon ?) By St. John (said Panurge) they 

way hence, if they alwaves keep going : but where 
IS the last yea^s snow ? this was the greatest care that Villon 
* ®tisien Poet took. Make an end (said Panta'^ruel ) 
Uiat we may know how thou didst dresse thy Baashaw : 
By the faith of an honest man (said Panurge) I do not lie 
*\**^u^T swadled him in a scurvie swathel-binding, 
which I found lying there half burnt, and with mv cords tied 
him royster-like both hand and foot, in such sort that he was 
not able to wmse ; then past my spit thorough his lliroat, 
and hanged him thereon, fastening the end thereof at two 
^at hooks or cramp-irons, upon which they did hang their 
Halberds; and then kindling a faire fire under him, did 
Hame you up my Milourt, as they use to do dry herrings in a 
chimney: with this, taking his budget, and a little javelin 
that was upon the foresaid hooks, I ran away a faire gallon- 
rake, and God he knows how I did smell my shoulder of 

When I was come down into the street, I found every body 
come to put out the fire with store of water, and seeing me so 
halfe-ro^ted, they did naturally pity my case, and tlirew all 
their water upon me, which by a most joyful refreshing of me, 
did me very much good : then did they present me with some 
\nctuals, but I could not eat much, because they gave me no- 
thing to drink but water after their fashion. Other hurt they did 
me no^, only one little villainous Turkie knobbreasted rogue 
came thiefteously to snatch away some of my lardons, but I 
gave him such a sturdie thump and sound rap on the fingers 
with all the weight of my javelin, that he came no more the 
second time. Shortly after this, there came towards me a 
pretty young Corinthian wench, who brought me a box full of 
Conserves, of round Mirabolan plums, called Emblicks, and 
looked upon my poor Robin with an eye of great compassion, 
M It w^ flea-bitten and pinked with the sparkles of the fire 
from whence it came, for it reached no further in length, 
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(bolceve me) tlien my knees ; but note, that this roasting cured 
me entirely of a Sciatick, whereunto I had been subject above 
seven yeares before, upon that side, wliich my roaster, by 
falling asleep, suffered to be burnt. 

Now whilcst they were thus husie about me, the fire 
triumphed, never ask. How ? for it took hold on above two 
tho»is.'ind houses, which one of them espying cried out, saying, 
Hy Mahooms belly, all the City is on fire, and we do neverthe- 
Icsse stand gazing here, without offering to make any relief : 
upon this every one ran to save his own ; for my part, I took my 
wav towards the gate. When I was got upon the knap of a 
little hillock, not farre off, I turned me about as did Lots wife, 
and, looking back, saw all the City burning in a faire fire, 
whereat I was so glad, that I had almost beshit my selfe for 
joy : but GexI punished me well for it : How ? said Pantagrucl : 
Thus, said Panurge ; for when with pleasure I beheld this 
jolly fire, jesting with my self, and saying, Ha I poor flics, ha 1 
poor mice, you will have a bad winter of it this yeare, the fire 
IS in your recks, it is in yotir bed-straw, — out came more then 
six, yea more then thirteen hundred and eleven dogs great and 
small, altogether out of the town, flying away from the Are; at 
the first approach they ran all upon me, being carried on by the 
sent of my lencherous half-roasted flesh, and had even then 
devoured me in a trice, if my good Angel had not well inspired 
me with the instruction of a remedy, very sovereign against the 
tooth-ache. And wherefore (said Pantagrucl) wert thou 
afraid of the toothache, or paine of the teeth ? wert thou not 
cured of thy rheumes ? By Palme-sunday, (said Panurge) is 
there any greater pain of the teeth, then when the dogs have 
you by tlie legs ? But on a sudden (as my good angel directed 
me) I thought upon my lardons, and threw them into the midst 
of the field amongst them : then did the dogs run, and fight 
with one another at faire teeth, which should have the lardons : 
by this means they left me, and I left them also bustling with, 
and hairing one another. Thus did I escape frolick and lively, 
grammcrcie roastmeat and cookery. 
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CHAPTER XV 

How Panurge ahewea a very new Way to build the Walls of Paris 

Pantagbuel one day to refresh himself of his study, went a 
walking towards St. Alarcels suburbs, to see the extravagancie 
of the Gobeline building, and to taste of their spiced bread. 
Panurge was with him, having alwayes a flaggon under his 
go^, and a good slice of a ganunon of bacon ; for without 
this he never went, saying, that it was as a Yeoman of the 
guard to him, to preserve his body from harme. Other sword 
carried he none ; and when Pantagruel would have given him 
one, he answered, that he needed none, for that it would but 
heat his milt. Yea, but (said Epistemon) if tliou shouldest be 
set upon, how wouldest thou defend thy self ? With great 
buskinad^ or brodkin blowes, answered he, provided thursts 
were forbidden. At their return, Panurge considered the walls 
of the City of Paris, and in derision said to Pantagruel, See 
what faire walls her© are I O how strong they are, and well 
fitted to keep geese in a mue or coop to fatten them I by my 
beard they are competently scurvie for such a City as this is ; 
for a Cow with one fart would go near to overthrow above six 
fathoms of them, O my friend (said Pantagruel) docst thou 
know what Agesilaus said, when he was asked. Why the great 
city of Lacedemon was not inclosed with walls ? Lo here 
(said he) the walls of the City, in shewing them the inhabitants 
and Citizens thereof, so strong, so well armed, and so expert 
m military discipline ; signifying thereby, that there is no wall 
but of bones, and that Towns and Cities cannot have a surer 
waUf nor better fortiiicationt then the prowesse and vertue of 
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the Citizens and Inhabitants ; so is this City so strong, by the 
great number of warlike people that are in' it, that they care 
not for making any other walls* Besides, whosoev^er would go 
about to wall it, as Strasbourg, Orleans, or Ferrara, would finde 
lx almost impossible, the cost and charges would be so excessive. 
Yea, but (said Panurge) it is good, neverthelesse, to have an 
out-side of stone, when we are invaded by our enemies, were it 
but to ask, W ho is below there ? As for the enormous expenoe, 
which you say would be needful for undertaking the great work 
of walling this City about, if the Gentlemen of the Towm will 
be pleased to give me a good rough cup of wine, I will shew tliem 
a pretty, strange and new way, how they may build them good 
cheap. How (said Pantagniel ?) Do not speak of it then 
(answered Panurge,) and 1 will tell it you. I see that the sine 
quo nons, kallibistris, or contrapunctums of the women of tliis 
Countrey are better cheap then stones: of them should the 
walls be built, ranging them in good symmetric by the rules of 
Architecture, and placing the largest in the first ranks, then 
sloping downwards ridgewayes, like the back of an Asse. The 
middle sized ones must be ranked next, and last of all the least 
and smallest. This done, there must be a fine little interlacing 
of them, like points of Diamonds, as is to be seen in the great 
Tower of Bourges, with a like number of the nudinnutlo’s, 
nilnisistai^o 8, and stiffe bracmards, that dwell in amongst the 
claustral Codpieces. What devil were able to overthrow such 
walls ? there is no metal like it to resist blowes, in so farre that 
If culvenn-shot should come to grease upon it, you would incon- 
tinently see distil from thence the blessed fruit of the great pox, 
as srnall ^ raine : beware in the name of the devils, and hold 
off ; furthemore, no thunderbolt or lightning would fall upon 
It, for why ? they are all either blest or consecrated : I sec but 
one mconveniency in it ; Ho, ho, ha, ha, ha 1 (said Panta- 
gruel,) dnd what is that ? It is, that the flies would be so 
** ^hem, that you would wonder, and would quickly 

gather there together, and there leave their ordure and excre- 
tions, and so all the work would be spoiled. But see how that 
would be rernedied, they must be wiped and made rid of the 
nies ^th faire foxtailes, or good great viedazes (which are 
^se-pizzles) of Provence. And to this purpose I will tell you 
8° to supper,) a brave example set down by Fraier 
^ compotalionibus mendicaniium ; in the time 
that the beasts did speak, which is not yet three dayes since. 
A poor Lion, walking through the forrest of Bieure, and saying 
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liis own little private devotions, past under a tree, where there 
was a roguish C'ollier gotten up to cut down wood, who seeing 
the lion, cast his hatchet at him, and wounded him enormously 
in one of his legs, whereupon the lion halting, he so long toiled 
and turmoiled himself in roaming up and down the forrest to 
fmde hclpe, that at last he met with a Carpenter, who w'illingly 
look't U{)on his wound, cleansed it as well as be could, and filled 
it witli mosse, telling him that he must wipe his wound well, 
that the Hies might not do their excrements in it, whilest he 
should go search for some yarrow or millefoilc, commonly 
called the Carpenters herbe. The Lion, being thus healed, 
walked along in the forrest, at what time a sempitemous Crone 
and old Hag was picking up and gathering some sticks in tlxe 
said forrest, who seeing the lion coming towards her, for feare 
fell down backwards, in such sort, that the winde blew up her 
gown, coats and smock, even as fnrre as above her shoulders ; 
which the lion perceiving, for pity ran to see whether she had 
taken any hurt by the fiUI, and thereupon considering her how 
do you call it said, O poor woman, who hath thus wounded thee ? 
whicli words >Yhen he had spoken, he espied a fox, whom he called 
to come to him, saying, Gossip Renard, hau, hither, hither, and 
for cause : when the fox was come, he said unto him. My gossip 
and friend, they have hurt this gCKxl woman here between the 
legs most villainously, and there is a manifest solution of 
continuity, see how great a wound it is, even from the tail© 
up to the navel, in measure foure, nay full five handfuls and a 
half : this is the blow of an hatchet, I doubt me it is an old 
wound, and therefore that the flies may not get into it, wipe it 
lustily well and hard, 1 prethy, both within and without ; 
thou hast a good taile, and long, wipe, my friend, wipe, I 
beseech thee, and in the mean while I will go get some mosse 
to put into it ; for thus ought we to succour and help one 
another, wipe it hard, thus, my friend, wipe it wdl, for this 
wound must be often wiped, otherwise the Party cannot be at 
ease : go to, wipe well, my little gossip, wipe, God hath 
furnished thee with a taile, thou hast along one, and of a 
bignesse proportionable, wipe hard, and be not weary. A good 
wiper, wno, in wiping continually, wipeth with his wipard, 
by wasps shall never be w'ounded : wipe, my pretty minion, 
wipe, my little bullie, I will not stay long. Then went he to 
get store of mosse ; and, when he was a little way off, he ori^ 
out in speaking to the fox thus. Wipe well still, gossip, wipe, 
and let it never grieve thee to wipe well, my little gossip, 1 will 
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put thee into service to be wiper to Don Pedro de Castille, 
wipe, only wipe, j nd no more. The poor fox wiped as hard as 
he could, here and there, within and without ; but the false 
old trot did so fizzle and fist, that she stunk like a hundred 
devils, which put the poor fox to a great deal of ill case, for he 
knew not to what side to turn himself, to escape the unsavoury 
perfume of this old womans postern blasts, and whilcst to that 
effect he was shifting hither and thither, without knowing liow 
to shun the annoyance of those unwholesom gusts, he saw that 
behinde there was yet another hole, not so great as that whicli 
he did wipe, out of which came this filthy and infectious aire. 
The Lion at last returned, bringing with him of mosse more 
then eighteen packs would hold, and began to put into the 
wound, with a staffe which he had provided for that purpose, 
and had already put in full sixteen packs and a half, at which 
he was amazed : What a devil ? (said he) this wound is very 
deep, it would hold above two cart-loads of mosse. Tlie fox 
perceiving this, said unto the Lion, O gossip Lion, my friend, 
I pray thee, do not put in all thy mosse there, keep somewhat, 
for there is yet here another little hole, that stinks like fi^•e 
hundred devils ; I am almost choaked with the smell thereof, 
it is so pestiferous and impoisoning. 

Thus must these walls be kept from the flies, and wages 
allowed to some for wiping of them. Then said Pantagrucl, 
How dost thou know that the privy parts of women are at such 
a cheap rate ? for in this City there are many vertuous, honest 
and chaste women besides the maids : Et ubi premis, said 
Panurge ? I will give you my opinion of it, and tliat upon 
certain and assured knowledge. I do not bmg that I have 
bumbasted four hundred and seventeen, since I came into this 
City, though it be but nine dayes ago : but this very morning 
I met with a good fellow, who in a wallet, such as ^Esops was, 
carried two little girles of two or three ycares old at the most, 
one before, and the other behinde : he demanded almes of me, 
but I made him answer, that I had more cods then pence ; 
afterwards I asked him. Good man, these two girles, are they 
maids ? Brother, said he, I have carried them thus these two 
yeares, and in regard of her that is before, whom I see continu- 
ally, in my opinion she is a Virgin, neverthelesse I will not put 
my finger in the fire for it ; as for her that is behinde, doubtlossc 
I can say nothing. Indeed (said Pantagniel) thou art a gentile 
companion, I will have thee to be apparelled in my livery, and 
therefore caused him to be clothea most gallantly according 
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to the fashion that then was, only that Panurge would have 
the Codpiece of his breeches three foot long, and in shape square, 
not ro^d. which was done, and was well worth the seeing. 
Oftentimes was he wont to sav, that the world had not yet 
known the emolument and utility that is in wearing great 
(^pieces ; but time would one day teach it them, as all things 
have been invented in time. God keep from hurt (said he) the 
^od fellow whose long Codpiece or Braguet hath saved his 
life : God keep from hurt him, whose long Braguet hath been 
worth to him in one day, one hundred threescore thousand and 
nine Crowns I God keep from hurt him, who by his long 
Bra^et hath saved a whole City from dying by famine. Ana 
^ z I make a book of the commodity of long Bramiets, 
when I shall have more leisure. And indeed he composed a 

faire great book with figures, but it is not printed as yet that 
i know of 


CHAPTER XVI 

Of the Qualities and Conditions of Panurge 

Pawrge was of a middle stature, not too high, nor too low, 
and had somewhat an Aquiline nose, made like the handle of a 
r^or ; he was at that time five and thirty years old or there- 
abouts, fine to gild like a leaden dagger ; for he was a notable 
cheater and cony-catchcr, he= was a very gallant and proper 
m^ of his person, only that he was a little leacherous, and 
na^rally subject to a kinde of disease, which at that time they 
call^ lack of money ; it is an incomparable grief, yet, not- 
witmtanding he h^ three-score and three tricks to come by it 
at his need, of which the most honourable and most ordinary 
was m manner of thieving, secret purloining and filching ; for 
he was a wicked lewd rogue, a cosener, drinker, royster, rover, 
and a very dissolute and debautch’d fellow, if there were any in 
Pans ; otherwise, and in all matters else, the best and most 
vertuous man in the world ; and he was still contriving some 
plot, and devising mischief against the Serjeants and the watch. 

At one time he assembled three or foure especial good 
hacksters and roaring boyes, made them in the evening drink 
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like Templers, afterwards led them till they came under St. 
Genevieve, or about the Colledge of Navarre, and at the houre 
that the watch was coming up that way, which he knew by 
putting his sword upon the pavement, and his eare by it, and, 
when he heard his sword shake, it was an infallible signe that 
the watch was near at that instant : then he and his companions 
took a tumbrel or dung-cart, and gave it the brangle, hurling 
it with all their force down the hiU, and so overtlirew all the 
poor watchmen like pigs, and then ran away upon the other 
side ; for in lesse then two dayes he knew all the streets, lanes 
and turning in Paris, as well as his Deus det. 

At another time he made in some faire place, where the said 
watch was to passe, a traine of gun-powder, and, at the very 
instant that they went along, set fire to it, and then made himself 
sport to see what good grace they had in running away, thinking 
that St. Antonies fire had caugKt them by the legs. As for the 
poor Masters of Arts, he did persecute them above all others : 
when he encountered with any of them upon the street, he 
would not never faile to put some trick or other upon them, 
sometimes putting the bit of a fried turd in their graduate 
hoods : At other times pinning on little fox-tails, or hares- 
cares behind them, or some other such roguish prank. One 
day that they were appointed all to meet in the fodder-street, 
he made a Borbonesa tart, or filthy and slovenly compound, 
made of store of garlick, of Assa fajtida, of Castoreum, of dogs 
turds very warm, which he steeped, temper’d and liquift’d in 
the corrupt matter of pockie biles, and pestiferous botches, 
and, very early in the morning, therewith anointed all the 
pavement, in such sort, that the devil could not have endured it, 
which made all these good people there to lay up their gorges, 
and vomit what was upon their stomachs before all the world, 
as if they had flayed the fox ; and ten or twelve of them died 
of the plague, fourteen became lepers, eighteen grew lousie, 
and above seven and twenty had the pox, but he did not care a 
button for it. He commonly carried a whip under his gowme 
wherewith he whipt without remission the pages, whom he 
found carrving wine to their Masters, to make them mend their 
pace. In his coat he had above six and twenty little fabs and 
pockets alwayes full, one with some lead-water, and a little 
knife as sharp as a glovers needle, wherewith he used to cut 
purses : Another with some kinde of bitter stuWe, which he 
threw into the eyes of those he met : another with clotbUrrs, 
penned with little geese or capons feathers, which he cast upon 
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the gowns and caps of honest people, and often made them 
laire homes, which they wore about all the City, sometimes all 
tieir life, very often also upon the womens French hoods 
would he stick in the hind-part somewhat made in the shape 
of a mans member. In another, he had a great many little 
homes full of fleas and lice, which he borrowed from the 
beggars of St. Innocent, and cast them with small canes or 
quills to write with, into the necks of the daintiest Gentle- 
women that he could finde, yea even in the Church, for he never 
seated himself above in the quire, but alwayes sate in the body 
of the Church amongst the women, both at Masse, at Vespres, 
and at Sermon. In another, he used to have good store of 
hooks and buckles, wherewith he would couple men and women 
together, that sate in company close to one another, but espe- 
cially those that wore gowncs of crimson taffaties, that when 
they were about to go away, they might rent all their gownes. 
In another, he had a squib furnished with tinder, matches 
stones to strike fire, and all other tackling necessary for it • 
m another, two or three burning glasses, wherewith he made 
both men and women sometimes mad, and in the Church put 
tJiem quite out of countenance ; for he said that there was but 
an Antistrophe, or little more difference then of a literal inver- 
sion between a woman, jolU a la messe, and molle a la fesse : 
that IS, foolish at the Masse, and of a pliant buttock. 

In another, he had a good deal of needles and thread, 
wherewith he did a thousand little devillish pranks. One time 
at the entry of the Palace unto the great Hall, where a certain 
gray briar or Cordelier was to say Masse to the Counsellors: 
He did help to apparel him, and put on his vestments, but in the 
accoutring of him, he sowed on nis alb, surplice or stole, to his 
gowne and shirt, and then withdrew himself, when the said 
iUirds of the Cou^ or Counsellors came to heare the said 
Masse ; but when it came to the lie missa aj/, that the poor 
brater would have laid by his stole or surplice (as the fashion 
then was) he ))Iucked off withal both his frock and shirt which 
were well sowed together, and therby stripping himself up tc 
the very shoulders, shewed his bel vedere to aU the world, 
together with his £)on Cypriano, which was no small one^ as 
you may imagine ; and the Friar stiU kept haling, but so much 
the more did he discover himself, and lay open his backparts, 
tilJ one of the I^rds of the Court said. How now, what^ the 
matter ? will this faire Father make us here an offering of his 
taile to kisse it ? nay, St# Antonies fire kisse it for us* From 
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thenceforth it was ordained that the poor fathers should never 
disrobe themselves any more before the world, but in their 
vestry-room, or sextiy, as they call it ; especially in the presence 
of women, lest it should tempt them to the sin of longing, and 
disordinate desire. The peo|)le then asked, why it was the 
Friars had so long and large genitories ? the said Panurge 
resolved the Probleme very neatly, saying. That which makes 
Asses to have such great eares, is that their dams did put no 
biggins on their heads, as Alliaco mentioneth in his suppositions : 
by the like reason, that which makes the geidtories or genera- 
tion-tooles of those so faire Praters so long is, for that they 
wcare no bottomed breeches, and therefore their jolly member, 
having no impediment, hangeth dangling at liberty, as farre 
os it can reach, with a wigle-wagle do\vn to their knees, as 
women carry their patinotre beads : and the cause wherefore 
they have it so correspondcntly great is, that in this constant 
wig-wagging the humours of the body descend into the said 
member : for, according to the Legists, Agitation and con- 
tinual motion is cause of attraction. 

Item, he had another pocket full of itching powder, called 
stone-allum, whereof he would cast some into the backs of those 
women whom he judged to be most beautiful and stately, 
which did so ticklishly gall them, that some would strip them- 
selves in the open view of the world, and others dance like a 
cock upon hot embers, or a drumstick on a taber : others again 
ran about the streets, and he would run after them : to such as 
were in the stripping veine he would very civilly come to offer 
his attendance, and cover them with his cloak, like a courteous 
and very gracious man. 

Itern, in another he had a little leather bottle full of old oile, 
wherewith, when he saw any man or woman in a rich new 
handsome suit, he would grease, smutch and spoile all the 
best parts of it under colour and pretence of touching them, 
saying, This is good cloth, this is good sattin, good taffaties : 
l^ladam, God give you all that your noble heart desireth ; you 
have a new suit, pretty Sir ; and you a new gown, sweet Mistris, 
God give you joy of it, and maintain you in ^1 prosperity ! 
and with this would lay his hand upon their shoulder, at which 
touch such a villainous spot was left behinde, so enormously 
engraven to perpetuity in the very soule, body and reputation, 
that the devil himself could never have taken it away. Then 
upon his departing, he would say. Madam, take heed you do 
not fall, for there is a filthy great hole before you, whereinto 

*44 



XHE SECOND BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

if you put your foot, you will quite spoile your selfe : another 
he had all full of Euphorbium, very finely pulverised. In tliat 
powder did he lay a faire handkerchief curiously wrought, 
which he had stollen from a pretty Seamstresse of the Palace, 
in taking away a lowse from off her bosome, which he had put 
there himself : and when he came into the company of some 
good Ladies, he would trifle them into a discourse of some fine 
workmanship of bone-lace, then immediately put his hand into 
their bosome asking them, And this work, is it of Flanders, or 
of Hainault ? and then drew out his handkerchief, and said, 
hold, hold, look what work here is, it is of Foutignan or of 
Fontarabia, and shaking it hard at their nose, made them 
sneeze foure houres without ceasing; in the mean while he 
would fart like a horse, and the women would laugh and say, 
How now, do you fart, Panurge ? No, no. Madam (said he,) 
I do but tune my taile to the j>Iain song of the Musick, which 
you make with your nose. In another he had a picklock, a 
pellican, a cramp iron, a crook, and some other iron tooles, 
wherewith there was no door nor coffer which he would not 
pick open. He had another full of little cups, wherewith he 
played very artificially, for he had his fingers m^e to his hand, 
like those of Minerva or Arachne, and had heretofore cried 
Triacle. And when he changed a teston, cardecu, or any other 
piece of money, the changer had been more subtil then a fox, 
if Panurge had not at every time made five or six sols, (that 
is some six or seven pence,) vanish away invisibly, openly and 
inanifestly, without making any hurt or lesion, whereof the 
changer should have felt notliing but the winde. 
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CHAPTER XVII 

How PanuTge gained the Pardons, and married the old Women, 
and of the Suit in Law which he had at Paris 

One day I found Panui^ very much out of countenance, 
mclancholick and silent, which made me suspect that he had 
no money ; whereupon I said unto him, Panurge, you are sick, 
as I do very well perceive by your physiognomie, and I know 
the disease, you have a flux in your purse ; but take no care. 
I have yet seven wnce half penny, that never saw father nor 
mother, which shall not be wanting, no more than the pox, in 
your necessity: whereunto he answered me. Well, well, for 
money, one day I shall have but too much ; for I have a 
Philosophers stone, which attracts money out of mens purses, 
as the adamant doth iron ; but will you go with me to gain the 
pardons, said he ? By my faith (said I) 1 am no great pardon- 
taker in this world ; if I shall be any such in the omer, I cannot 
tell ; yet let us go in Gods name, it is but one fortliing more 
or lesse. But (said he) lend me then a farthing upon interest. 
No, no, (said I) I will give it you freely, and from my heart. 
Orates vobis dominos, said he. 

So we went along, beginning at St. Gervase, and I got the 
pardons at the first boxe only, for in those matters very little 
contenteth me : then did I say my small suffrages, and the 
prayers of St. Brigid, but he gained them at all the boxes, and 
aJwayes gave money to every one of the Pardoners ; from 
thence we went to our Ladies Church, to St. Johns, to St. 
Antonies, and so to the other Churches, where there was a 
banouct of pardons. For my part. I gained no more of them : 
but he at all the boxes kissed the relicks, and gave at every 
one : to be brief, when we were returned, he brought me to 
drink at the Castle-tavern, and there shewed me ten or twelve 
of his little bags full of money, at which I blest my self, and 
made the signe of the Crosse, saying. Where have you reco\^ered 
so much money in so little time ? unto which he answered me, 
that he had taken it out of the basins of the pardons ; for in 
mving them the first farthing (said he) I put it in wth such 
slight of hand, and so dexterously, that it appeared to be a 
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three-pence ; thus with one hand I took tliree-pence, nine- 
pence, or six-pence at the least, and with the other as much, 
and so thorough all the Churches where we have been. Yea, 
but (said I) you damn your self like a snake, and are withal a 
thief and sacrilegious person. True (said he) in your opinion, 
but I am not of that minde ; for the Pardoners do give me it, 
when they say unto me in presenting the relicks to kisse, 
Centnpluvi accipies, that is, that for one penny I should take 
a hundred ; for rtccipiVj is spoken according to the manner of the 
Hebrewes, who use the future tense in stead of the imperative, 
as you have in the law, Diliges Dominum, that is, Dilige : even 
so when the Pardon-bearer sayes to me, Cenluplum accipies, 
his meaning is, Centiiplum aecipe; and so doth Rabbi Kimy, 
and Rabbi Aben Ezra expound it, and all the Massorets, et ibi 
Bartholus. Moreover, Pope Sixtus gave me fifteen hundred 
francks of yearly pension (\vhich in English money is a hundred 
and fifty pounds) upon his Ex5clesiasticS revenues and treasure, 
for liaving cured him of a canckrous botch, which did so torment 
him, that he thought to have been a cripple by it all his life. 
Thus I do pay my self at my owne hand (for otherwise I get 
nothing) upon the said Ecclesiastical treasure. Ho, my friend 
(said he) if thou didst know what advantage I made, and how 
well I feathered my nest, by the Popes bull of the Croisade, thou 
wouldest wonder exceedingly. It was worth to me above six 
thousand florins (in English coinc six hundred pounds), and 
what a devil is become of them ? (said I) for of that money 
thou hast not one half penny. They returned from whence 
they came (said he) they did no more but change their Master. 

But I employ^ at least three thousand of them (that 
is, three hundred pjounds English,) in marrying, not young 
Virgins ; for they flnde but too many husband, but gr^t old 
6cmj)iternous trots, which had not so much as one tooth in their 
heads ; and that out of the consideration I had, that these 
good old women had very well spent the time of their youth in 
playing at the close-buttock -game to all commers, serving the 
foremost first, till no man would have any more dealing with 
them. And by G — , I will have their sbun-coat shaken once 
yet before they die ; by this meanes, to one I gave a hundred 
florins, to another six score, to another three hundred, accord- 
ing to that they were infamous, detestable and abominable ; 
for, by how much the more horrible and execrable they were, 
so much the more must I needs have given them, otherwayes 
the devil would not have jum'd them. Presently 1 went to 
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some great and fat woodporters, or such like, and did mv selfe 
make the match, but before I did shew him the old Bfags, I 
made a faire muster to him of the Cro\Mies, saj'ing, Oood 
fellow, see what I will give thee, if thou wilt but condescend to 
dufle, dinfredaille, or lecher it one good time : then began the 
poor rogues to gape like old mules, and I caused to be provided 
for them a banquet, with drink of the best, and store of spicerios, 
to put the old women in rut and heat of lust. To be short, they 
occupied all, like good soules, only to those that were horribly 
ugly and ill-favoured, I caused their head to be put within a 
bag, to hide their face. 

Besides all this, I have lost a good deal in suits of law ; 
And what lawsuits couldest thou have ? (said I) thou hast 
neither house nor lands. My friend, (said he) the Gentlewomen 
of this City had found out, by the instigation of the devil of 
hell, a manner of high-mounted bands, and neckerchiefs for 
women, which did so closely cover their bosomes, that men could 
no more put their hands under ; for they had put the slit 
behinde, and those neckcloths were wholly shut before, whereat 
the poor sad contemplative lovers were much discontented. 
Upon a faire Tuesday, I presented a Petition to the Court, 
making my self a Party against the said Gentlewomen, and 
shewing the great interest that I pretended therein, protesting 
that by the same reason, I would cause the Codpeece of niy 
breeches to be sowed behinde, if the Court would not take order 
for it. In summe, the Gentlewomen put in their defences, 
shewed the grounds they went upon, and constituted their 
Attumey for the prosecuting of the cause, but I pursued them 
so vigorously, that by a sentence of the Court it was decreed, 
those high neckclothes should be no longer worne, if they were 
not a little cleft and open before ; but it cost me a good summe 
of money. I bad another very fJthy and beastly proccsse 
against the dung-farmer (called master Fifi) and his Deputies, 
tlrnt they should no more reade privily the pipe, punchon, nor 
quart of sentences, but in faire full day, and that in the fodder 
schools, in face of the Arrian Sophisters, where I was ordained 
to pay the charges, by reason of some clause mistaken in the 
relation of the Serjeant. Another time I framed a complaint 
to the Ck)urt against the mules of the Presidents, Counsellors 
and others, tending to this purpose, that when in the lower 
Court of the Palace they left them to champ on their bridles : 
some bibs were made for them, that with their drivelling they 
might not spoile the pavement, to the end, that the Pages of 
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t)ie Palace might play upon it with their dice, or at the game 
of coxbody, at their own ease, without spoiling their breeches 
at the knees ; and for this I had a faire decree, but it cost me 
deare. Now reckon up what expence I was at in little banquets, 
which from day to day I made to the Pages of the Palace, and 
to what end, said I ? My friend (said he) thou hast no passe- 
time at all in this world. I have more then the King, and if 
thou wilt jojTie thy self with me, we will do the devil together. 
No, no, (said I) by St. Adauras, that will I not, for thou wilt be 
hanged one time or another. And thou (said he) wilt be 
interred sometime or other ; now which is most honourable, 
the aire or the earth ? Ho, grosse pccore, whilest the Pages 
are at their banqueting, I keep their mules, and to some one I 
cut the stirrup-leather of the mounting side, till it hang but by a 
thin strap or thread, that, when the great puffe-guts of the 
Counsellor or some other hath taken his swing to get up, he 
may fall flat on his side like a pork, and so furnish the Sj)cctators 
with more then a hundred francks worth of laughter. But I 
laugh yet further, to think how at his home-coming the Master- 
page is to be whipt like green rie, which makes me not to repent 
what I have bestowed in feasting them. In brief, he had (as I 
said before) threescore and three wayes to acquire money, but 
he had two hundred and fourteen to spend it, besides his 
drinking. 


CHAPTER XVin 

UoxD a great Scholar of England would have argued against 
Paniagruelf and zoos overcome by Panurge 

In that same time, a certain learned man, named Thaumnst, 
hearing the fame and renown of Pantagruels incomparable 
knowledge, came out of his own countrey of EIngland, with an 
intent only to see him, to try thereby, and prove, whether his 
knowledge in effect was so great as it was report^ to be. In 
this resolution, being arrived at Paris, he went forthwith unto 
the house of the said Pantagruel, who was lodged in the Palace 
of St. Denys, and was then walking in the garden thereof with 
Panurge, philosophizing after the ^hion of the Peripateticks. 
At bis first entrance be startled, and was almost out of his wits 
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for feare, seeing him so great, and so tall. Then did he salute 

him courteously as the manner is, and said unto him. Very true 

it is, (saith Plato the Prince of Philosopliers,) that if the image 

and knowledge of wisdom were corporeal and visible to the eyes 

of mortals, it would stirre up all the world to admire her : which 

we may the rather beleevc, that the very bare report thereof, 

scattered in the air, if it liappcn to be received into the cares of 

men, who for being studious, and lovers of vertuous things, 

are called Philosophers, doth not suffer them to sleep nor rest 

in quiet, but so pricketh tlicm up, and sets them on fue, to run 

unto the place where the person is, in whom the said knowledge 

is said to have b\iiit her Temple, and uttered her Oracles, as it 

was manifestly shc\STi unto us in the Queen of Sheba, who came 

from the utmost borders of the East and Persian sea, to see the 

order of Solomons house, and to heare his wisdom ; in Ana- 

charsis, who came out of Scythia, even unto Athens, to see 

Solon ; in Pythagoras, who travelled farre to visit the Memphiti- 

cal Vaticinators ; in Platon, who went a great way off to see the 

Magicians of Egypt, and Architus of Tarentum ; in Apollonius 

Tianeus, who went as farre as unto Mount Caucasus, passed 

along the Scythians, the Massagetes, the Indians, and sailed 

oyer the great river Phison, even to the Brachmans to see 

Hiarchas ; as likewise unto Babylon, Chaldea, Media, Assyria, 

Parthia, Syria, Phoenicia, Arabia, Palestina and Alexandria, 

even unto /Ethiopia, to sec the Gymnosophists; the like example 

have we of Titus Livius, whom to see and heare, divers studious 

persons came to Rome, from the Confines of France and Spaine ; 

I dare not reckon my self in the number of those so excellent 

persons, but well would be called studious, and a lover, not only 

of learning, but of learned men also ; and indeed, having hearil 

the report of your so inestimable knowledge, I have left my 

countrey, my friends, my kindred and my house, and am come 

thus farre, valuing at nothing the length of the way, the tedious- 

nesse of the sea, nor strangenesse of the land, and that only 

to see you, and to conferre with you about some passages in 

1 hilosophy, of Geomancie, and of the Cabalistick Art ; whereof 

1 am doubtful, and cannot satisfie my minde ; which if you can 

resolve, I yield my self unto you for a slave henceforward, 

together with all my posterity, for other gift have I none, that 

1 can esteem a recompence sufficient for so great a favour : I 

vnW reduce them into writing, and to morrow publish them to all 

the learned men m the City, that we may dispute publicklv 
before them. < r r / 
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But see in what manner, I mean that we shall dispute : I 
will not argue pro et contra, as do the sottish Sophisters of this 
to\vn, and other places : likewise 1 will not dispute after the 
manner of the Academicks by declamation ; nor yet by 
nuinbers, as Pyi^hagoras was wont to do, and as Picus de la 
Mirandula did of late at Rome : but I will dispute by signes 
only without speaking, for the matters are so absti-use, hard 
and arduous, that words proceeding from the mouth of man 
will never be suthcient for unfolding of them to my liking. 
May it therefore please your Magnificence to be there, it shall 
be at the great Hall of Navarre at seven o’clock in the morning. 
When he had spoke these words, Pantagruel very honourably 
said unto him, Sir, of the graces that God hath bestowed upon 
me, I would not deny to communicate unto any man to my 
power ; for whatever comes from him is good, and his pleasure 
IS, that it should be increased, when we come amongst men 
worthy and fit to receive this celestial manna of honest 
literature : in which number, because that in this time (as I do 
already very plainly perceive,) thou boldest the first rank, I give 
thee notice, that at all houres thou shalt finde me ready to 
condescend to every one of thy requests, according to my poor 
ability : although I ought rather to learn of thee, then thou of 
me, but, as thou hast protested, we will conferre of these doubts 
together, and will seek out the resolution, even unto the bottom 
of that undrainable Well, where Heraclitus sayes the truth 
lies hidden : and I do highly commend the manner of arguing 
which thou hast proposed, to wit, by signes without speaking ; 
for by this means thou and I shall understand one another well 
enough, and yet shall be free from this clapping of hands, 
which these blockish Sophisters make, when any of the Arguers 
hath gotten the better of the Argument : Now to morrow I will 
not faile to meet thee at the place and houre that thou hast 
appointed, but let me intreat tnee, that there be not any strife 
or uproare between us, and that we seek not the honour and 
applause of men, but the truth only : to which Thaumast 
answered. The Ix>rd God maintain you in his favour and grace, 
and instead of my thankfulncsse to you, poure down his 
blessings upon you, for that your Highnesse and magnificent 
greatnesse hath not disdained to descend to the grant of the 
request of my poor basenesse, so farewel till to morrow I 
Farewel, said Pantagruel. Gentlemen, you that read this 
present discourse, think not that ever men were more elevated 
and transported in their thoughts, then all this night were both 
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Thaumast and Pantagruel ; for the said Thaumast said to the 
Keeper of the house of Cluny, where he was lodged, that in all 
his life he had never known himself so dry, as he was that night. 
I think (said he) that Pantagruel held me by the throat ; 
Give order, I pray you, that we may have some drink, and see 
that some fresh water be brought to us, to gargle my palat : 
on the other side, Pantagruel stretched his wits as high as he 
could, entring into very deep and serious meditations, and did 
nothing all that night but dote upon, and turn over the book of 
Beda, de numeris et $i%nis ; Plotin’s book, de incnarrabiUbits ; 
the book of Proclus, de ma^ia ; the book of Arteniidonis, 
vepl 'OviipoKpirutioy ’ of Anaxagoras, ; Diiiarius, 

; the books of Philistion ; Hipponax, irtpl 
and a rabble of others, so long, ti\at Panurge said unto 
him. 

My Lord leave all these thoughts and go to bed ; for I 
perceive your spirits to be so troubled by a too intensive berul- 
ing of them, that you may easily fall into some Quotidian fever 
with this so excessive thinking and plodding : but, having first 
drunk five and t^venty or thirty good draughts, retire your self 
and sleep your fill : for in the morning I will argue against, and 
answer my master the Englishman ; and if 1 drive him not 
ad metam non loqui, then call me Knave : Yea, but (said he) 
my friend Panurge, he is marvellously learned, how wilt thou 
be able to answer him ? Very well, (ans^ve^ed Panurge) I 
pray you talk no more of it, but let me alone ; is any man so 
Icam^ as the devils are ? No, indeed (said Panbigruel) 
without God’s especial grace : Yet for all that (said Panurge) 
I have argued against them, gravelled and blanked them in 
disputation, and laid them so squat upon their tailes that I 
have made them look like Monkics ; therefore be assured, that 
to morrow I will make this vain-glorious Englishman to skite 
vineger before all the world. So Panurge 8j>ent the night with 
tipling amongst the pages, and played away all the points of his 
breeches at primus secundus, and at peck point, in French 
called La VergeUe. Yet when the condescended on time was 
come, he fail^ not to conduct his Master Pantagruel to the 
appointed place, unto which (beleeve me) there was neither 
great nor small in Paris but came, thinking with themselves 
that this devillish Pantagruel, who had overthro^vn and 
vanquished in dispute all these doting fresh-water Sophisters, 
would now get full payment and be tickled to some purpose ; 
for this Englishman is a terrible bustler and horrible coyle- 
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keeper. We will see who will be Conquerour, for he never met 
with his match before. 

Thus all being assembled, Thaumast stayed for them, and 
then when Pantagruel and Panurge came into the hall, all 
the School-boyes, Professors of Arts, Scnior-Sophisters, and 
Batchelors began to clap their hands, as their scurvie custome 
is. But Pantagruel cried out with a loud voice, as if it had 
been the sound of a double cannon, saying, Peace, with a devil 
to you, peace 1 By God — you rogues, if you trouble me here, 
I will cut off the heads of everj' one of you ; at which words 
they remained all daunted and astoni.shed, like so many ducks, 
and durst not do so much as cough, although they had s^val* 
lowed liftcen poutids of feathers : withal they grew’ so dry with 
this only voice, that they laid out their tongues a full half foot 
beyond their mouthes, as if Pantagruel had salted all their 
throats. Then began Panurgo to speak, saying to the English- 
man, Sir, are you come hither to dispute contentiously in 
tliose Propositions you have set down, or, othenvayes but to 
loam and know the truth ? To which answered Thaumast, 
Sir, no other thing brought me hither but the great desire I had 
to learn, and to know that of which I have doubted all my life 
long, and have neither found book nor man able to content me 
in the resolution of those doubts which I have proposed : 
and, as for disputing contentiously, I will not do it, for it is too 
base a thing, and therefore leave it to those sottish Sophisters, 
who in their disputes do not search for the truth, but for con- 
tradiction only and debate. Then said Panurge, if I who am 
but a mean and inconsiderable disciple of my Master my lord 
Pantagruel, content and satisfie you in all and every thing, it 
were a thing below my said Master, wherewith to trouble him : 
therefore is it fitter he be Chair-man, and sit as a Judge and 
Moderator of our discourse and purpose, and give you satis- 
faction in many things, wherein perhaps I shall be wanting to 
your expectation. Truly (said Thaumast) it is very well 
said : begin then. Now you must note that Panurge had set 
at the end of his long Codpiece a pretty tuft of red sUk, as also 
of white, green and blew, and within it had put a faire orange. 
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CHAPTER XIX 

How Panurge put to a Non-plus the Englishman, that 

argued by Signes 

Every then taking heed, and hearkening with great 

silence, the Englishman lift up on high into the aire his two 
hands severally, clunching in all the tops of his fingers together 
after the manner, which, a la Chinonnese, they call the hen’s 
arse, and struck the one hand on the other by the naiJes foure 
sever^ times : then he, opening them, struck the one with the 
flat of the other, till it yielded a clashing noise, and that only 
on^ : again in joyning them as before he struck twice, and 
afterwards foure times in opening them ; then did he lay them 
joyned, and extended the one towards the other, as if he had 
been devoutly to send up his prayers unto God. Panurges 
suddenly lifted up in the aire his right hand, and put the thumb 
thereof m to the nostril of the same side, holding his foure 
lingers streight out, and closed orderly in a parallel line to the 
pomt of ms nose, shutting the left eye wholly, and making the 
other wmk with a profound depression of the eye-brows and 
j lift^ up he his left hand, with hard wringing 

and rtretching forth his foure fingers, and elevating his thumb, 
which he held in a lirie directly correspondent to the situation 
of his right hand, with the distance of a cubit and a halfe 
between them. This done, in the same forme he abased 
towards the ground both the one and the other hand ; Lastly, 
he held them in the midst, as aiming right at the English mans 
nose. And if Mercuric, said the English man, there Panurge 
interrupted him, and said. You have spoken Mask. 
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Then made the English man this signe, his left hand all open 
lie lifted up into the aire, then instantly shut his fist the foure 
lingers thereof, and his thumb extended at length he placed 
upon the gristle of his nose; presently after, he lifted up his 
right hand all open, and all open abased and bent it downwards, 
putting the thumb thereof in the very place where the little 
fing( r of the U ft hand did close in the fist, and the foure right 
hand lingers he softly moved in the aire : then contrarily he 
did with the right hand what he had done with the left, and 
with the left what he had done with tlie right. 

Panurge, being not a whit amazed at this, drew out into the 
aire his Trisniegist Codpiece with the left hand, and with his 
riglit drew forth a trunchion of a white oxc-rib, and two pieces 
of wood of a like forme, one of black eben, and the other of 
ino^irnation brasil, and jmt them betwixt the fingers of that 
hand in good symmetric ; then knocking them together, matle 
such a noise as the Lepers of Britanie use to do with their 
clappcring clickets, yet better resounding, and farre more 
harmonious, and with his tongue contracted in his mouth did 
very merrily warble it, alwayes looking fixedly upon the English 
man. The Divines, Physicians and Chirurgions, that were 
there, thought that by this signe he would have inferred that 
the English man was a Leper : the Counsellors, Lawyers and 
Decretniists conceived, that by doing this he would have 
concluded some kinde of mortal felicity to consist in Leprosie, 
as the Lord maintained heretofore. 

The English man for all tliis was nothing daunted, but hold- 
ing up his two hands in the aire, kept them in such forme, that 
he closed the three master-fingers in his fist, and passing his 
thumbs through his indical, or foremost and middle fingers, his 
auricularie or little fingers remained extended and stretched 
out, and so presented he them to Panurge ; then joyned he 
them so, that the right thumb touched the left, and the left 
little linger touched the right. Hercat Panurge, w'ithout speak* 
ing one w'ord, lift up his hands and made this signe. 

He put the naile of the forefinger of his left hand, to the naile 
of the thumb of the same, making in the middle of the distance 
as it were a buckle, and of his right hand shut up all the fingers 
into his fist, except the forefinger, which he often thrust in and 
out through the said two others of the left hand : then stretched 
he out the forefinger, and middle finger or medical of his right 
hand, holding them asunder as much as he could, and thrusting 
them towards Thaumast. Then did he put the tliumb of his 
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left hand upon the corner of his left eye, stretching out all his 
hand like the wing of a bird, or the finne of a fish, and moving 
It very daintily this way and that wav, he did as much with 
his right hand upon the comer of his right eye. Thaumnst 
began then to waxe somewhat pale, and to tremble, and made 
him this signe. 

With the middle finger of his right hand he struck against 
the muscle of the palme or pulp, which is under the thumb : 
then i)ut he the forefinger of the right hand in the like buckle of 
the left, but he put it under and not over, as Panurge did. 
Then Panurge knocked one hand against another, and blowed 
m his palme, and put again the forefinger of his right hand into 
the overture or mouth of the left, pulling it often in and out ; 
then held he out his chinne, most intentively looking upon 
lhaumast. The people there which understood nothing in the 
other signes, knew very well what therein he demanded (without 
speaking a word to Thaumast,) What do you mean by that ? 
In effect, Thaumast then began to sweat great drops, and 
seemed to all the Spectators a man strangely ravished in high 
contemplation. Then he bethought himself, and put all the 
nailes of his left hand against those of his right, opening his 
fingers as if they hod been semicircles, and with this signe lift 
up his hands as high as he could. Whereupon Panurge pre- 
sently put the thumb of his right hand unaer his jawes, emd 
the little finger thereof in the mouth of the left hand, and in this 
posture made his teeth to sound very melodiously, the upper 
against the lower. With this Thaumast, with great toile 
and vexation of spirit rose up, but in rising let a great bakers 
fart, for the bran came after, and, pissing withal very stronij 
vineger, stunk like all the devils in hell : the company began 
to stop their noses ; for he had conskited himself with meer 
anguish and perplexity. Then lifted he up his right hand, 
clunching it in such sort, that he brought the ends of all his 
pgers to meet together, and his left hand he laid flat upon his 
breast : whereat Panurge drew out his long Codpiece with his 
tuffe, and stretehed it forth a cubit and a half, hoMing it in the 
Eire with his right hand, and with his left took out his orange, 
^d, casting it up into the aire seven times, at the eight he hid 
It m the fist of his right hand, holding it steadily up on high, 
and then began to shake his faire Codpiece, shewing it to 
Thaumast. 

After that Thaumast began to puffe up his two cheeks like 
a player on a bagpipe, and blew as if he had been to puffe up 
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a pigs bladder; whereupon Panurge put one finger of his left 
hand in his nockandrow, by some called St. Patricks hole, and 
with his mouth suck’t in the aire, in such a manner as when one 
eats oysters in the shell, or when we sup up our broth ; this 
done, he opened his mouth somewhat, and struck his right hand 
flat upon it, making therewith a great and a deep sound, as if 
it came from the superficies of the niidriffc through the trachiar- 
tere or pipe of the lungs, and this he did for sixteen times ; but 
Thaumast did alwayes keep blowing like a goose. Then 
Panurge put the forefinger of his right hand into his mouth, 
pressing it very hard to the muscles thereof ; then he drew it 
out, and withal made a great noise, as when little boyes shoot 
pellets out of the pot-canons made of the hollow sticks of the 
branch of an aulder-tree, and he did it nine times. 

Then Thaumast cried out, Ha, my Masters, a great secret ; 
with this he jiut in his hand up to the elbow ; then drew out a 
dagger that he had, holding it by the point downw'ards ; 
whereat Panurge took his long Codpiece, and shook it as hard 
as he could against his thighes, then put his two hands intwined 
in manner of a combe upon his head, laying out his tongue as 
farre as he was able, and turning his eyes in his head, like a goat 
that is ready to die. Ha, I understand (said Thaumast) but 
what ? making such a signe, that he put the haft of his dagger 
against his breast, and upon the point thereof the flat of his 
hand, turning in a little the ends of his fingers ; whereat 
Panurge held down his head on the left side and put his middle 
finger into his right eare, holding up his thumb bolt upright ; 
then he crost his two armes upon his breast, and coughed five 
times, and at the fifth time he struck his right foot against the 
ground : then he lift up his left arme, and closing all his fingers 
into his fist, heldc his thumbe against his forehead, striking with 
his right hand six times against his breast. But Thaumast, 
as not content therewith, put the thumb of his left hand upon 
the top of his nose, shutting the rest of his said hand, whereupon 
Panurge set his two Master-fingers upon each side of his mouth, 
drawng it as much as he was able, and widening it so, that he 
shewed all his teeth : and wth his two thumbs pluck’t down 
his two eye-lids very low, making therewith a very ill-favour’d 
countenance, as it seemed to the company. 
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CHAPTER XX 

How Thaumasi relateih the V eriiies ann Knowledge of Panurge 

Then Thaumast rose up, and, putting off his caj), dl<l very 
kindly thank the said Panurge, and with a loud voice sai<l unto 
all the people that were there. My Lords, Gentlemen and others, 
at this time may I to some good purpose speak that evarjgclieal 
word, Et ecce plus quam Salomon hie: You have here in your 
presence an incomparable treasure, that is, my Lord Panta- 
gruel, whose great renown hath brought me hither, out of the 
very heart of England, to conferre with him about the insoluble 
problemes, both in Magick, Alchymie, the Caballe, Geomancie, 
Astrologie and Philosophic, which I had in my rninde : but at 
present I am angry, even with fame it self, which I think wiis 
envious to him, for that it did not declare the thousandth part 
of the worth that indeed is in him : You have seen how his 
disciple only hath satisfied me, and hath told me more than 1 
asked of him : besides, he hath opened unto me, and resolved 
other inestimable doubts, wherein I can assure you he hath to 
me discovered the very true Well, Fountain, and Abysse of 
the Encyclopedia of learning ; yea in such a sort, that I did 
not think I should ever hav'e found a man that coukl have made 
his skill appear, in so much as the first elements of that con- 
cerning which we disputed by signes, without speaking either 
word or half word. But in fine, I will retluce into writing that 
which we have said and concluded, that the world may not take 
them to be fooleries, and will thereafter cause them to be 
printed, that every one may leame as I have done. Ju<lge 
then wliat the master had been able to say, seeing the disciple 
hath done so valiantly ; for. Non est discipulus super Magistrum. 
Howsoever God be praised, and I do very humbly thank you, 
for the honour that you have done us at this Act : Go<l reward 
you for it eternally : the like thanks gave Pantagrucl to all the 
company, and, going from thence, he carried Thaumast to 
dinner with him, and belecve that they drank as much as their 
skins could hold, or, as the phrase is, with unbuttoned bellies 
(for in that age they made fast their bellies with buttons, as we 
do now the colars of our doublets or jerkins,) even till they 
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neither knew where they w’ere, nor whence they came. Blessed 
Lady, how they did carouse it, and pluck (as we say) at the 
kids leather : and flaggons to trot, and they to toote. Draw, 
give (page) some wine here, reach hither, fdl with a devil, so 1 
There w’as not one but did drink five and tNventy or thirty 
pipes, can you tell how ? even Sicut terra sine aqua ; for the 
weather was hot, and besides, that they were very dry. In 
matter of the exposition of the Propositions set down by 
Thaumast : and the siOTification of the signes, which they used 
in their disputation, I would have set them do>vn for you 
according to their own relation : but I have been told that 
Thaumast made a great book of it imprinted at London, 
wherein he hath set down all without omitting any thing, and 
therefore at this time I do passe by it. 



CHAPTER XXI 

llow Panurge was in Love with a Lady of Ports 

Panxtroe began to be in ^cat reputation in the city of Paris, 
by means of this disputation, wherein he prevailed against the 
English man, and from thenceforth made his Codpiece to be 
very useful to him, to which effect he had it pinked with pretty 
little Embroideries after the Romanesca fashion ; and the 
world did praise him publickly, in so farre that there was a song 
made of him, which little children did use to sing, when they 
were to fetch mustard : he was withal made welcome in ml 
companies of Ladies and Gentlewomen, so that at last he became 
presumptuous, and went about to bring to his lure one of the 
peatest Ladies in the City ; and indeed leaving a rabble of 
long prologues and protestations, which ordinarily these dolent 
contemplative Lentdovers make, who never meddle with the 
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flesh ; one day he said unto her. Madam, it would be a very 
great benefit to the Commonwealth, delightful to you, honoiu*- 
able to your progeny, and necessary for me, that I cover vou 
for the propagating of my race, and, beleeve it, for ex])erience 
will teach it you : the lady at this word tlu^ist him back above 
a hundred leagues, saying, You miscliievous foole, is it for you 
to talk thus unto me ? whom do you think you have in hand ? 
be gone, never to come in my sight again ; for if one thing were 
not, I would have your legs and armes cut off. Well (said he) 
that were all one to me, to want both legs and armes, provided 
you and I had but one merry bout together, at the branglc- 
buttewk-game ; for here within is (in shewing her his long 
Codpiece) Master John Thurs<lay, who will play you such an 
Antick, that you shall feel the sweetnesse tliereof even to the 
very marrow of your bones ; He is a gallant, and doth so well 
know how to findc out all the corners, creeks and ingrained 
inmates in your carnal trap, that after him tlicre needs no 
broom, he *1 sweep so well before, and leave notliing to his 
followers to work upon : whereunto the Lady answered, Co, 
villain, go, if you speak to me one such word more, I will cry 
out, and make you to be knocked down with blowcs. Ila, 
(said he), you arc not so bad as you say, no, or else I am deceived 
in your physiognomic, for sooner shaft the earth mount up unto 
the Heavens, and the highest Heavens descend unto the Hells, 
and all the course of nature be c^uite perverted, then that in so 
great beauty and ncatnesse as m you is, there should l>e one 
drop of gall or malice: they say indeed, that hardly shall a 
man ever see a faire woman that is not also stubborn : yet that 
is spoke only of those vulgar beauties, but yours is so excellent, 
so singular, and so heavenly, that I beleeve nature hath given 
it you as a paragon, and master-piece of her Art, to make us 
know what she can do, when she will imploy all her skill, and all 
her power. There is nothing in you but honey, but sugar, 
but a sweet and celestial Manna : to you it was, to whom Paris 
ought to have adjudged the golden Apple, not to Venus, 
no, nor to Juno, nor to Minerva ; for never was there so mucli 
magnincence in Juno, so much wisdom in Minerva, nor so much 
comclinesse in Venus, as there is in you. O heavenly gods and 
godcsscs I how happy shall that man be to whom you will grant 
the favour to embrace her, to kisse her, and to rub his bacon 
with hers ? by G — that shall be I, I know it well ; for she loves 
me already her belly full, I am sure of it, and so was I pre- 
destinated to it by the Fairies : and therefore that we lose no 
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time, put on, thrust out your gamons, and would have embraced 
lier, but she made as if she would put out her head at the 
window, to call her neighbours for help. Then Panurge on a 
sudden run out, and, in liis running away, said. Madam, stay 
here till I come again, I will go call them my self, do not you 
take so much paincs : thus went he away not much caring for 
the repulse he had got, nor made he aiw whit the worse cheer 
for it. Tlie next day he came to the Church, at the time she 
weid to Masse. At the <loor he gave her some of the holy water, 
bo%vit)g himself very low before her, afterwards he kneeled 
down by her very familiarly, and said unto her, Madam, know 
that I am so amorous of you. that I can neither pisse nor dung 
for love : I do not know (Lady,) what you mean, but if I should 
take any hurt by it, how much you would be to blame ? Go, 
said she, go, I do not care, let me alone to say my prayers. I, 
but, (said he,) equivocate upon this ; a beau monl le viconie, or, 
to faire mount the pric-cunts : I cannot, said she : It is, said he, 
a beau con U. vit monte, or to a faire C . . . the pr . . . mounts ; 
and, upon this pray to God to give you that which your noble 
heart desireth, and I pray you give me these patenotres. 
Take them (said she) and trouble me no longer : this done, she 
would have taken off her patenotres, which were made of a 
kinde of yellow stone called Cestrin, and adorned with g^eat 
spots of gold, but Panurge nimbly drew out one of his knives, 
wherewith he cut them off very handsomly, and, whilcst he was 
going away to carry them to the Brokers, he said to her, Will 
you nave my knife ? No, no, said she : But (said he) to the 
purpose, I am at your commandment, body an goods, tripes 
and bowels. 

In the mean time, the Lady was not very well content with 
the want of her patenotres, for they were one of her imple- 
ments to keen her countenance by in the Church : then thought 
with her self, this bold flowting Royster is some giddv» fan- 
tastical, light-headed foole of a strange countrey ; I sha)) never 
recover my patenotres again, what will my husband say, he will 
no doubt be angry with me ; but I will tell him, that a thief 
hath cut them off from my hands in the Church, which he will 
easily beleeve, seeing the end of the riban left at my girdle. 
After dinner I^nurge went to see her, carrying in his sleeve a 
great purse full of Palace-crowns, called counters, and began to 
say unto her. Which of us two loveth other best, you me, or 1 
you ? whereunto she answered. As for me, I do not hate you ; 
for os God commands, I love all the world : But to the purpose, 
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(said he) are not you in love with me ? I have (said she) told 
you so many times already, that you should talk so no more to 
me, and if you speak of it again, I will teach you, that I am not 
one to be talked unto dishonestly ; get you hence packing, 
and deliver me my patenotres, that my husband may not as . 
me for them. 

How now, (Madame) said he, your patenotres ? nay, by 
mine oath, I will not do so but I will giv’e you others ; had you 
rather have them of gold well ename led in great round knobs, 
or after the manner of love-knots, or otherwise all massive, 
like great ingots, or if you had rather have them of Ebene, of 
Jacinth, or of grained gold, with the marks of fine Turkoises, 
or of faire Topazes, marked with fine Saphirs or of baleu 
Rubies, with great marks of Diamonds of eight and twenty 
sauarcs ? No, no, all this is too little ; I know a faire bracelet 
of fine Emeralds, marked with spotted Ambergris, and at the 
buckle a Persian pearle as big as an Orange : it will not cost 
above five and twenty thousand ducates, I will make you a 
present of it, for I have ready coinc enough, and withal he 
made a noise with his counters as if they had been French 
Cro^vnes. 

Will you have a piece of velvet, either of the violet colour, 
or of crimson died in graine, or a piece of broached or crimson 
sattin ? will you have chaines, gold, tablets, rings ? You need 
no more but say. Yes, so farre as fifty thousand ducates may 
reach, it is but as nothing to me ; by the vertue of which words 
he made the water come in her mouth : but she said unto him. 
No, I thank you, I will have nothing of you. By G — , said he, 
but I will have soniewhat of you ; yet shall it be that which 
shall cost you nothing, neither shall you have a jot the lesse, 
when you have given it, hold, (shewing his long Codpiece) this 
is Master John Goodfellow, that askes for lodging, and with 
that would have embraced her ; but she began to cry out, yet 
not very loud. Then Panurge put off his counterfeit garb, 
changed his false visage, and said unto her. You will not then 
otherwayes let me do a little ? a turd for you. You do not 
deserve so much good, nor so much honour : but by G — , 1 
will make the dogs ride you ; and with this he ran away as fast 
as he could, for feare of blowes, whereof he was naturally 
fearfuL 


tbs 



THE SECOND BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 


CHAPTER XXn 

Uow Panurge served a Parisian Lady a Trick ihai pleased 

her not very xcell 

Now you must note that the next day was the great festival 
of Corpus Christi, called the Sacre, wherein all women put on 
their best apparel, and on that day the said Lady was cloathed 
in a rich gown of crimson'sattin, under which she wore a very 
costly white velvet petticoat. 

The day of the Eve (called the vigilc) Panurge searched so 
long of one side, and another, that he found a hot or salt bitch, 
which when he had tied her with his girdle, he led to his chaml^r, 
and fed her very well all that day and night. In the morning 
thereafter he killed her, and took that part of her which the 
Greek geomanciers know, and cut it into several small pieces, 
as small as he coidd ; then, carrying it away as close as might be, 
he went to the place where the Lady was to come along, to 
follow the Procession, as the custome is upon the said holy day ; 
and when she came in, Panurge sprinkled some holy water on 
her, saluting her veiy courteously : then a little while after she 
had said her petty devotions, he sate down close by her upon 
the same bench, and gave her this roundlay in writing, in 
manner as foUowcth. 

A ROUNDLAY 

For this one time, that I to you my love 
Discovered, you did too cruel prove 
To send me packing, hoplesse, and so sooa« 

Who never any wrong to you had done 
In any kinde of action, word or thought : 

So that, if my suit lik’d you not, you ought 
T’ have spoke more civilly, and to thb sense. 

My friend, be pleased to depart from thence. 

For this one time. 

What hurt do I wish you to remark 
With favour and compassion bow a spark 
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Of your great beauty hath inflam’d my heart 
With deep aflection, and that for my parc^ 

1 only ask that you with me would dance 
The brangle gay in feats of dalliance. 

For this one time« 

And as she was opening this paper to see what it was. 
Panurge very promptly and lightly scattered the drug that he 
had upon her in divers places, but especially in the plaits of her 
sleeves, and of her gowne : then said he unto her. Madam, the 
poor lovers are not alwayes at ease : as for me, I hope that 
those heavy nights, those paines and troubles, which 1 suffer 
for love of you, shall be a deduction to me of so much paine in 
Purgatory : yet at the least pray to God to give me patience in 
my misery. Panurge had no sooner spoke this, but all the 
dogs that were in the Church, came running to this Lady with 
the smell of the drugs that he had strowed upon her, both small 
and great, big and little, all came, laying out their member, 
smelling to her, and pissing every where upon her, it was the 
greatest villainy in the world. Panurge made the fashion of 
driving them away : then took his leave of her, and withdrew 
himself into some Chappel or Oratory of the said Church, to see 
the sport ; for these villainous dogs did compisse all her 
habiliaments, and left none of her attire unbesprinkJed with 
their staling, in so much that a tall grey-hound pist upon her 
head, others in her sleeves, others on her crupper-piece, and the 
little ones pissed upon her pataines | so that all the women that 
were round about her had much ado to save her. Whereat 
Pknurge very heartily laughing, he said to one of the Lords of 
the City, I beleeve that same Lady is hot, or else that some 
grey-hound hath covered her lately. And when he saw that 
all the dogs were flocking about her, yarring at the retardment 
of their accesse to her, and every way keeping such a coyle 
with her, as they are wont to do about a proud or salt bitch, he 
forthwith departed from thence, and went to call Pantagniel ; 
not forgetting in his way alongst the streets, thorough which 
he went, where he found any dogs to give them a bang with 
his foot, saying, Will you not go with your feUowes to the 
wedding ? Away, hence, avant, avant, with a devil avant 1 
And b^ng come home, he said to Pantagruel, Master, 1 pray 
you come and see all the dogs of the countrey, how they are 
Assembled about a Lady, the mirest in the City, and would dufle 
and line her t whereunto Pantagruel willingly condescended 
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and saw the mystery, which he found very pretty and strange : 
But the best was at the Procession, in which were seen above 
six hundred thousand and fourteen dogs about ‘her, which did 
very much trouble and molest her, and w’hithersoever she past, 
those dogs that came afresh, tracing her footsteps, followed her 
at the hecles, and pist in the way w'here her gown had touched. 
All the world sto^ gazing at this spectacle, considering the 
countenance of those dogs, who leaping up got about her neck, 
and spoiled all her gorgeous accoutrements, for the which she 
could finde no remedy, but to retire ui^to her house, which was 
a Palace. Thither she went, and the dogs after her ; she ran 
to hide her self, but the Chamber-maids could not abstainc from 
laughing. When she was entered into the house, and had shut 
the door upon her self, all the dogs came running, of half a 
league round, and did so well bepisse the gate of her house, 
that there they made a stream with their urine, wherein a duck 
might have very well swimmed, and it is the same current that 
now runs at St. Victor, in which Gobelin dieth scarlet, for the 
speciftcal vertue of these pisse-dog®, as our master Doribus 
did heretofore preach publickly. So may God help you ; a 
mill would have ground come with it ; yet not so much as those 
of Basaclc at Toulouse. 


CHAPTER XXIIl 

TIow Paniagruel departed from Paris, hearing NeweSt ihed the 
Dipsodee had invaded the Land of the Amaurots : and the 
Catise wherefore the Leagues are so short in France 

A UTTLE while after Pantagruel heard newes that his father 
Gargantua had been translated into the land of the Fairies by 
Morgue, as heretofore were Oger and Arthur, as also, that, the 
report of his translation being spread abroad, the Dipsodes had 
issued out beyond their borders, with inrodes had wasted a 
great part of Utopia, and at that very time had besieged the 
great City of the Amaurots : whereupon departing from Paris 
without bidding any man farewel, for the businesse required 
diligence, he came to Rowen. 

Now Pant^ruel in his journey, seeing that the leagues of 
that little territory about Paris c^led France were very short 
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in regard of those of other Countreys, demanded the cause and 
reason of it from Panurge, who told him a story which Marotus 
of the Lac, Monachus, set down in the acts of the Kings of 
Canape, saying, that in old times Countreys were not dis- 
tinguished into leagues, miles, furlongs, nor parasanges, until 
that king Pharamond divided them, which was done in manner 
as foUoweth. The said King chose at Paris a hundred faire, 
gallant, lustie, briske young men, all resolute and bold 
adventurers in Cupids duels, together with a hundred comely, 
pretty, handsome, lovely and well-complexioned wenches of 
Picardie, all which he caused to be well entertained, and highly 
fed for the si)ace of eight dayes ; then, having called for them, 
he delivered to every one of the young men his wench, with store 
of money to defray their charges, and this injunction besides 
to go unto divers places here and there, and wheresoever they 
should biscot and thrum their wenches, that they setting a 
stone there, it should be accounted a league ; thus went away 
those brave fellowes and sprightly blades most merrily and 
because they were fresh, and had been at rest, they very often 
jum’d and fanfrcluchcd almost at every fields end, and this is 
the cause why the leagues about Paris are so short ; but when 
they had gone a great way, and were now as weary as poor 
devils, all the oile in their lamps being almost spent, they did 
not chinke and dufle so often, but contented themselves, (I 
mean for the rnen’s part,) with one scurvie paultry bout in a 
day, and this is that, which makes the leagues in Britany, 
Delanes, Germany, and other more remote Countreys so long : 
other men give other reasons for it, but this seems to me of 
all other the best. To which Pantagrucl willingly adhered. 
Parting from Rowen, they arrived at Honfleur, where they 
took shipping, Pantagruel, Panurge, Epistemon, Eusthenes 
and Carpalin. 

In which place, waiting for a favourable winde, and caulking 
their ship, he received from a Lady of Paris, which he had 
formerly kept, and entertained a good long time, a letter 
directed on the out-side thus. To the best beloved of the faire 
women, and least loyal of the valiant men. P.N.T.G.R.L. 
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CHAPTER XXIV 

A LetUr xoMeh a Messenger brought to Paniagrtul from a Lady 
of Paris, together with the Exposition of a Posts, written in 
a gold King 

WnBN Pantagrucl had read the superscription, he was much 
amazed, and therefore demanded of the said messenger the 
name of her that had sent it : then opened he the letter, and 
found nothing written in it, nor otherwayes inclosed, but only a 
gold ring, with a square table-diamond. Wondering at this, 
he called Panurge to him, and shewed him the case ; whereupon 
Panurge told hitu, that the leafe of paper was written upon, out 
witli such cunning and artifice, that no man could see the writ- 
ing at the first sight, therefore to hnde it out he set it by the 
fire, to see if it was made with Sol Ammoniack soaked in water ; 
then put he it into the water, to see if the letter was written 
with the juice of Tithymalle : after that he held it up against 
the candle, to sec if it was written with the juice of white 
onions. 

Then he rubbed one part of it with oilc of nuts, to see if it 
were not written with the lee of a fig-tree : and another part of 
it with the milk of a woman giving suck to her eldest daughter, 
to see if it was written with the blood of red toads, or green 
earth-frogs : Afterwards he rubbed one corner with the ashes 
of a Swallowes nest, to see if it were not written with the dew 
that is found within the herb Alcakengie, called the winter- 
cherry. He rubbed after that one end with care-wax, to see 
if it were not written with the gall of a Raven : then did ho 
dip it into vinegar, to try if it was not written with the juice 
of the garden Spurge : After that he greased it with the fat of 
a bat or flitter-mouse, to see if it was not written with the sperm 
of a whale, whioh some call ambergris : Then put it very Tairly 
into a basin full of fresh water, and forthwith took it out, to 
see whether it were written with stonc-allum ; But after all 
experiments, when he perceived that he could finde out nothing, 
he called the messenger, and asked him, Good fellow, the lady 
that sent thee hither, did she not give thee a staffe to bring with 
thee ? thinking that it had been according to tlie conceit 
whereof Aulus Gcllius maketh mention, and the messenger 
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answered him. No, Sir. Then Paniirge would have caused his 
head to be shaven, to see whether the Lady had written upon 
his bald pate, with the hard lie whereof sope is made, that which 
she meant ; but perceiving that his hair was very long, he 
forbore, considering that it could not have grown to so great 
a length in so short a time. 

Then he said to Pantagruel, Master, by the vertue of G 

1 cannot tell what to do nor say in it ; for to know whether 
there be any thing written upon this or no, I have made use of 
a good part of that which Master Francisco di Niaiito the 
Tuscan sets down, who hath written the manner of reading 
letters that do not appear ; that which Zoroastes published, 
grammaton acriton ; and Calphumius Bassus, de Uteris 
iUegibilibus : but I can see nothing, nor do I beleeve that there 
IS any thing else in it then the Ring : let us. therefore, look 
upon it. Which ^yhen they had done, they found tliis in 
Hebrew written within, iMmach sahathani ; whereufion they 
called Epistemon, and asked him what that meant ? To 
which he answered, that they were Hebrew words, signifying. 
Wherefore hast thou forsaken me? upon that Panurge sutl- 
denly replied, I know the mystery, do you see this diamond ? 
It IS a false one ; this, then is the exposition of that which the 
Lady meanes, Diamani faux, that is, false lover, why hast thou 
forsaken me ? which interpretation Pantagruel presently under- 
stood, and withal remembering, that at his departure he had 
not bid the Lady farewel, he was very sorry, and would faine 
have returned to Paris, to make his peace with her ; but 
Epistemon put him in minde of iEneas’s departure from Dido, 
and the saying of Heraclitus of Tarentum, That the ship being 
at anchor when need requireth, we must cut the cable rather 
then lose time about untying of it, and that he should lay aside 
all other thoughts, to succour the City of his Nativity, which 
was then in danger ; and indeed within an hourc after that, the 
windc arose at the north-north-west, wherewith they hoised 
saile, and put out, even into the maine sea, so that within few 
dayes, passing by Porto Sancto, and by the Maderas, they went 
ashore in the Canarie islands ; parting from thence, they 
pas^d by Capobianco, by Senege, by Capoverdc, by Gambre, 
by oagres, by Melli, by the Cap di Buona Speranza, and set 
ashore againe in the Kingdom of Melinda ; parting from thence, 
they sailed away with a tramontan or northerly winde, passing 
by Meden, by Uti, by Uden, by Gelasim, by the isles of the 
rairies, and alongst the Kingdom of Achorie, till at last they 
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arrived at the port of Utopia, distant from the city of the 
Amaurots three leagues and somewhat more. 

When they were ashore, and pretty well refreshed, Panta- 
gruel said, Gentlemen, the City is not farre from hence, there- 
fore were it not amisse, before we set forward, to advise well 
what is to be done, that we be not like the Athenians, who never 
took counsel until after the fact : Are you resolved to live 
and die with me ? Yes, Sir, said they all, and be as confident 
of us, as of your o^vn lingers. Well (said he) there is but one 
thing that keeps my minde in great doubt and suspense, which 
is this, that I know not in what order nor of what number 
the enemie is, that layeth siege to the City ; for if I were certain 
of that, I should go fonvard, and set on with the better assur- 
ance. Let us therefore consult together, and bethink our 
selves by what meanes we may come to this intelligence : 
whercunto they all said. Let us go thither and see, and stay 
you here for us, for this very day, w'ithout further respite 
do we make account to bring you a certain rejiort thereof. 

My self (said Panurge) will undertake to enter into their 
camp, within the very midst of their guards, unespied by their 
watch, and merrily feast and lecher it at their cost, without 
being known of any to see the Artillery and the Tents of all the 
Captaines, and thrust my self in with a grave and magnifick 
carriage, amongst all their troopes and companies, without 
being discovered ; the devill would not be able to ]>cck me 
out with all his circumventions : for I am of the race of 
Zopyrus. 

And I (said Epistemon) know all the plots and stratagems 
of the valiant Captaines, and warlike Champions of former 
ages, together with all the tricks and subtilties of the Art of 
warre ; I will go, and though I be detected and revealed, 1 
will escape, by making them bclccve of you whatever I please, 
for I am of the race of Sinon. 

I (said Eusthenes) will enter and set upon them in their 
trenches, in spight of their Gentries, and all their guards ; for 
1 will tread upon their bellies, and break their legs and amics, 
yea though they were every whit as strong as the devil himself ; 
for I am of the race of Hercules. 

And I (said Carpalin) will get in there, if the birds can enter, 
for I am so nimble of body, and light withal, that I shall have 
leaped over their trenches, and ran clean through all their camp 
before that they perceive me ; neither do I fearc shot, nor 
arrow, nor horse, how swift soever, were he the Pegasus of 
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Persee or Pacolet, being assured that I shall be able to make a 
safe and sound escape before them all, without any hurt : I 
will undertake to walk upon the eares of come, or gra^e in the 
meddows, without making either of them do so much as bow 
under me ; for I am of the race of Camilla the Amazone, 



CHAPTER XXV 

Ilono PanxiTfie, Carpalin, Euaihencs, and EpiaUmon {the Getitle- 
men Attendants of Pantagruel,) vanquished and discomfitted 
sis! hundred and threescore Horsemen very cunningly 

As he was speaking this, they perceived six hundred and three- 
score light horsemen, gallantly mountjed, who made an outrode 
thither, to sec what ship it was that was newl^ arrived in the 
harbour, and came in a full gallop to take them it they had been 
able : Then said PantagnicT, My Lads, retire your selves unto 
the ship, here are some of our enemies coming apace, but I will 
kill them here before you like beasts, although they were ten 
times so many ; in the meane time withdraw your selves, and 
take your sport at it. Then ans%vered Panurge, No, Sir, there 
is no reason that you should do so, but on the contrary retire 
you unto the ship, both you and the rest, for I alone will here 
discomfit them ; but we must not linger, come, set forward ; 
whereunto the others said, It is well advised, Sir, withdraw 
your self and we will help Panurge here, so shall you know what 
we are able to do : Then said Pantagruel, Well, 1 am content, 
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but if that you be too weak, I will not faile to come to youi 
assistance. With this Panurge took two great cables of the 
ship, and tied them to the kemstock or ciipstane which was 
jn the deck towards the hatches, and fastened them in the 
ground, making a long circuit, the one further off, the other 
within that. Then said he to Epistemon, Go aboard the ship, 
and, when I give you a call, turn about the capstane upon the 
orlop diligenUy, Rawing unto you tlie two cable-ropes: and 
said to Eusthenes, and to Carpalin, My bullies, stay you here, 
and offer your selves freely to your enemies, do as tliey bid you, 
and make as if you would yield unto them, but take lieed you 
come not within the compasse of the ropes, be sure to keep your 
selves free of them ; and presently he went aboard the ship, 
and took a bun<lle of straw, and a barrel of gun-powder, 
strowed it round about the compasse of the cordes, and stood 
by with a brand of fire or match lighted in liis hand. Presently 
came the horsemen with great fury, and the foremost ran almost 
home to the ship, and by reason of the slipi)erinesse of the bank, 
they fell, they and their horses, to the number of foure and 
fourty, which the rest seeing came on, thinking that resistance 
had been made them at their arrival. But Panurge said unto 
them, My Masters, I belecve that you have Imrt your selves, I 
pray you pardon us, for it is not our fault, but the slipperinesse 
of the sea-water, that is alwayes flowing ; we sul)mit our selves 
to your good pleasure ; so said likewise his two otlier fcllowes, 
and Epistemon that w’as upon the deck ; in the mean time 
Panurge withdrew him selfe, and seeing that they were all 
within the compasse of the cables, and that his two companions 
were retired, making room for all those horses which came in a 
croud, thronging upon the neck of one another to sec ^e ship, 
and such as were in it, cried out on a sudden to Epistemon, 
Draw, draw ; then began Epistemon to winde about tlie 
^pst^ic, by doing whereof the tw’o cables so intangled and 
impestered the legs of the horses, that they were all of them 
thrown down to the ground easily, together with their Riders : 
but they seeing that, drew their swords, and would have cut 
them ; whereupon Panurge set fire to the traine, and there 
burnt them up all like damned souls, both men and horses, 
not one escaping save one alone, who being moutited on a 
fleet Turkic courser, by meere speed in flight got himself out 
of the circle of the ropes ; but when Caopalin perceived him, 
he ran after him with such nimblenessc and celerity, that he 
overtook him in lesse then a hundred paces ; then leaping close 
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behinde him upon the crupper of his horse, clasped him in his 
armes, and brought him back to the ship. 

This exploit being ended, Pantagruel was very jovial, and 
wondrously commended the industry of these Gentlemen, 
whom he called his fcllow-souldiers, and made them refresh 
themselves, and feed well and merrily upon the $ea-shore, and 
drink heartily with their bellies upon the ground, and their 
prisoner with them, whom they admitted to that familiarity : 
only that the poor devil was somewhat afraid that Pantagruel 
would have eaten him up whole, which, considering the wide- 
nesse of his mouth, and capacity of his throat, was no great 
matter for him to have done ; for he could have done it easily 
85 you would eate a small comfit, he shewing no more in his 

throat, then would a graine of millct*secd in the mouth of an 
Asse. 


CHAPTER XXVI 

FIoio Pantagntel and his Company were xceary in eating still 

salt Meats ; and how Carpalin went a hunting to have some 
remson 


Thus as they talked and chatted together, Carpalin said. And 
by the belly of St. Quenet, shal we never eat any venison ? 
this salt meat makes me horribly dry, I will go fetch you a 
quarter of one of those horses which we have burnt, it is well 
roi^sted already : as he was rising up to go about it, he perceived 
under the side of a wood a fair great roe-buck, which was come 
out of his Port (as I conceive) at the sight of Panurge’s fire: 
him did he j>ureue and run after with as much vigour and swift- 
nesse, as if it had been a bolt out of a Crossbowe, and caught 
him in a moment ; and whUest he was in his course, he with his 
hands took m the aire fourc great bustards, seven bitterns, six 
and twenty gray partridges, two and thirty red legged ones, 
sixteen phe^ants, nine woodcocks, nineteen herons, two and 
thirty coushots and ring-doves ; and with his feet killed ten 
or twelve hares and rabbets, which were then at relief, and 
pretty big with^, eighteen raylcs in a knot together, with 
fifteen young wilde boares, two little Bevere, and three great 

the kid with his fauchion athwart the Lead 
he killed him, and bearing him on his back, he in his return took 
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up his h^es, rayls, and young wild boares, and as far off as he 
could be heard* cried out, and said, Panurge, my friend, vineger, 
vineger: then the good Pantagruel, thinking he had fainted! 
commanded them to provide him some vineger ; but Panurge, 
knew well that there was some good prey in hands, and forth- 
with shew^ unto noble Pantagi-uel, how he was bearing uiion 
his back a faire roe-buck, and all his girdle bordered with hares ; 
then immediately did Epistemon make in the name of the nine 
Muses, nine antick wooden spits : Eusthenes did help to flav, 
^**^*^*'S® placed two great cuirasier saddles in such sort that 
they se^ed for Andirons, and making their prisoner to be their 
Cook, they roasted their venison by the fire, wherein the horse- 
njen were burnt ; and making great chear with a good deal 
of vineger, the devil a one of them did forbear from his victuals. 
It was a triumphant and incomparable spectacle to sec how 
they ravened and devoured. Then said Pantagruel, Would 
to God, every one of you had two paircs of little Anthem or 
baenng bells hanging at your chin, and that I had at mine the 
great clocks of Renes, of Poitiers, of Tours, and of Cambray, to 
Mc what a peale they would ring with the wagging of our chaps ; 
But, said Panurge, it were better we thought a little upon our 
busmesse, and by what meanes we miglit get the upper hand of 
our enemies : That is well remembered, said Pantagruel ; 
therefore spoke he thus to the prisoner, My friend, tell us here 
the truth and do not lie to us at all, if thou wouldest not be 
flayed alive, for it is I that eate the little children : relate unto 
us at full the order, the number and the strength of the Army : 
to which the prisoner answered, Sir, know for a truth that in the 
army there are three hundred giants, all armed with armour of 
proof, and wonderful great: neverthelesse, not fully so great 
^ you, except one that is their head, named Loup-garou, who 
IS armed from head to foot with Cyclopica) anvils ; further- 
*^®**®» hundred threescore and three thousand foot, all 
armed with the skins of hobgoblins, strong and valiant men ; 

f^iiousand foure hundred men at armes or cuirasiers : 

^ ^^®usand six hundred double cannons, and harquebusiers 
without number ; fourscore and fourteen thousand Pioneers ; 

“Undred and fifty thousand whores, faire like goddesses 
(t^t is for me, said Panurge,) whereof some are Amazons, some 
Lionnoises, others Parisiennes, Taurangclles, Angevines, Poicte- 
vmes, Normandes, and high Dutch, there are of them of all 
Countreys, and all languages. 

Yea, but (said Pantagruel) is the King there ? Yes Sir, 
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(said the prisoner) he is tliere in person, and we call liitn 
Anarchus, King of the Dipsodes, which is as much to say as 
thirsty people, for you never saw men more thirsty, nor mote 
willing to drink, and his tent is guarded by the Giants : It is 
enough (said Pantagruel) come brave boyes, are you resolved to 
go with me ? To which Panurge answered, God confound him 
that leaves you : I liave already bethought myself how I w’ill 
kill them all like pigs, and so the devil one leg of them shall 
escape ; but I am somewhat troubled about one thing : and 
what is that ? said Pantagruel : It is, (said Panurge) how I 
shall be able to set forward to the jusling and bragrnardising 
of all the whores that be there this afternoon, in such sort, that 
there escape not one unbumped by me, breasted and jum’d 
after the ordinary fasliion of man and woman, in the Venetian 
conflict. Ha, ha, ha, ha, said Pantagruel. 

And Carpalin said ; The devil take these sink-holes, if by 
(3 — I do not bumbast some one of them : Then said Eusthenes, 
What shall not I have any, wliose paces since we came from 
Rowen, were never so well winded up, as that my needle could 
mount to ten or eleven a clock till now, that I have it hard, 
stiffe and strong, like a hundred devils ? Truly, (said Panurge,) 
thou shalt have of the fattest, and of those that are most plump, 
and in the best case. 

How now ? (said Epistemon), every one shall ride, and I 
must lead the ASse, the devil take him that will do so, we will 
make use of the riglit of warre, Qui potest capere, capiat : No, 
no, said Panurge, but tie thine Asse to a crook, and ride as the 
world doth: And the good Pantagruel laughed at all this, 
and said \mto them. You reckon without your host ; I am 
much afraid, that before it be night, I shall see you in such 
taking, that you will have no great stomach to ride, but more 
like to be rode upon, w'ith sound blowes of pike and lance : 
Baste, (said Epistemon), enough of that, I will not faire to 
bring them to you, cither to roste or boile, to fry or put in 
paste ; they are not so many in number, as were in the army 
of Xerxes, for he had thirty hundred thousand fighting men, 
if you will beleeve Herodotus and Trogus Pompeius : and yet 
Themistocles with a few men overthrew them all : for Gods 
sake take you no care for that. Cobsminnie, Cobsminnie, (said 
Panurge) my Codpiece alone shall suffice to overthrow all the 
men ; and my St. Sweephole, that dwells within it, shall lay all 
the women squat upon their backs. Up then my lads (said 
Pantagruel) and let i;s march along. 
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CHAPTER XXVn 

How Pantagruel set up one Trophee in Memonal of their Valouft 
and Pajiurge another in Remembrance of the Hares: hoxo 
Pantagruel likeivise with his Farts begat little Men^ and with 
his Fisgs little Women : and how Panurge broke a great 
Staffs over two Glasses 

Before we depart hence, (said P.antagruel) in remembrance 
of the exploit that you have now performed, I will in this place 
erect a taire Trophee : then every man amongst them with 
great joy, and fine little Coimtrey-songs, set up a huge big 
post, whereunto they hanged a great cuirasier saddle, the 
fronstal of a barbed horse, bridle bosses, pullie-pieces for tlie 
knees, stirrup-leathers, spurrcs, stirrups, a coat of male, a 
corslet tempered with steel, a battel-axe, a strong, short and 
sharp horsemans sword, a gantlet, a horsemans mace, gushet- 
armour for the arme-pits, leg-hamesse, and a gorget, %vith all 
other furniture needful for the decorement of a triumphant 
arch, in signe of a Trophee. And then Pantagruel, for an 
eternal memorial, wrote this victorial Ditton, as foUoweth. 

Here was the prowesse made apparent of 
Foure brave and valiant champions of proof. 

Who without any armes but wit, at once, 

(Like Fabius, or the two Scipions) 

Bum’t in a fire six hundred and threescore 
Crablice, strong rogues ne're vanquished before* 

By this each King may leam, rook, pawn, and Knight, 

That slight is much more prevalent then might, 
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For victory, 

(As all men see) 

Hangs on the Dittie 
Of that Committie, 

Where the great God 
Hath his abode : 

Nor doth he it to strong and great men give, 

But to his elect, as we must beleeve ; 

Therefore shall he obtaine wealth and esteem. 

Who thorough faith doth put his trust in him. 

WhUest Pantagruel was %\Titing these foresaid verses. 
Panurge halved and fixed upon a great stake tlie homes of a 
roe-buck, together with the skin, and the right forefoot thereof, 
the eares of three levrets, the chine of a coney, the jawes of a 
hare, the wings of two bustards, the feet of foure queest-doves, 
a bottle or borracho full of vineger, a home wherein to put salt, 
a wooden spit, a larding stick, a scurvie kettle full of holes, a 
dripping pan to make sauce in, an earthen salt-cellar, and a 
goblet of Beauvais. Then in imitation of Pantagrucls verses 
and Trophee, wrote that which followeth : 

Here was it that foure jovial blades sate down 

To a profound carowsing, and to crown 

Their banquet with those wines, which please best great 

Bacchus, the Monarch of their drinking state : 

Then were the reines and lurch of a young hare, 

With salt and vineger, displayed there. 

Of which to snatch a bit or two, at once 
They all fell on like hungry scorpions : 

For th’ Inventories 
Of Defensories 
Say that in heat 
We must drink neat 
All out, and of 
The choicest stufie ; 

But it is bad to eat of young hares flesh, 

Unlesse with vineger we it refresh : 

Receive this tenet then without control!. 

That vineger of that meat is the soul. 

Then (said Pantagruel,) Come, my lads, let us be gone, we 
have stayed here too long about our victuals ; for very seldom 
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doth it fall out. that the greatest eaters do the most martial 
exploits, there is no shadow like that of flying colours, no smoke 
like that of horses, no clattering like that of armour; at this 
Kjjistemon began to smile, and said, There is no shadow like 
tliat of the kitcliin. no smoke like that of pasties, and no clatter- 
ing like that of goblets : unto wliich answered Panurge, 'J'here 
is Tjo shadow like that of courtaines, no smoke like that of 
wometis breasts, and no clattering like that of ballocks : then 
forthwith rising up he gave a fart, a leap, and a whistle, and 
most joyfully cried out aloud, Ever live Pantagruel : when 
Pantagruel saw’ that, he would have done as much ; hut with 
the fart that he let, the earth trembled nine leagues about, 
wherew’ith and with the corrupted aire, he begot about three 
and fifty thousand little men, UI favoured dwarfes, and with one 
fisg that he let, he made as many little women, crouching down, 
as you shall see in divers places, which never grow but like 
Cowes tailcs do^vnwards, or like the Limosin radishes, round. 
How now (said Panurge), are your farts so fertile and fruitful ? 
I^y brave fiutcd men, and fisgued women, let them 

be married together, they \vill beget fine hornets and dorflies ; 
SO did Pantagruel, and called them Pygmies ; those he sent to 
live in an island thereby, wliere since that time they are in- 
creased miglitily : but the cranes make waire with them 
continually, against which they do most courngiously defend 
themselves; for these little ends of men and dandiprats 
(whom in Scotland they call whiphandles, and knots of a 
^rrc-barrel) are commonly very teastie and cholerick : the 
Physical reason whereof is, because their heart is near their 
spleen. 

At this same time, Panurge took two drinking glasses that 
were there, both of one bignesse, and filled them with water 
up to the bnm, and set one of them upon one stool, and the 
other upon another, placing them about five foot from one 
nnotlier : then he took tlie staffe of a javelin, about five foot 
and a half long, and put it upon the two glasses, so that the 
two ends of the staffe did come just to the brims of the glasses : 
This done, he took a great stake or billet of wood, and said to 
Pantngi-ucl, and to the rest : My Masters, behold, how easily 
we shall have the victory over our enemies ; for just as I shall 
break this staffe hereupon these glasses, without either breaking 
or craz.ing of them, nay, which is more, without spilling one 
drop of the water that is within them, even so shall we break 
the heads of our Dipsodes, without receiving any of us any 



THE SECOND BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

wound or losse in our person or goods : but that you mav not 
think there is any witchcraft in this, hold (said he to Eusthenes) 
strike upon the midst as hard as thou canst with this log : 
Eusthenes did so, and the staffe broke in two pieces, and not one 
drop of the water fell out of the glasses : Then said he, I know 
a great many such other tricks, let us now therefore march 
boldly, and with assurance. 


CHAPTER XXVIII 

Tlrno Pantagruel got Vie Victory very strangely over the 

Dipsodes and the Giants 

After all this talk, Pantagrucl took the prisoner to him, and 
sent him away, saying, Go thou unto thy King in his Camp, 
and tell him tidings of what thou hast seen, and let him resolve 
to feast me to-morrow about noon ; for as soon as my galleys 
shall come, which will be to-morrow at furthest ; I will prove 
unto him by eighteen hundred thousand fighting men, and 
seven thousand (Jiants, all of them greater tlien 1 am, that he 
hath done foolislily and against reason, thus to invade my 
countrey, wherein Pantagruel feigned that he had an army at 
sea; but the Prisoner answered, tliat he would yield hirnself 
to be his slave, and that he was content never to return to his 
own neople, but ratlicr with Pantngruel to fight against them, 
and lor Gods sake besought him, that he might be permitted so 
to do : whereunto Pantagrucl would not give consent, but 
commanded him to depart thence speedily, and !>c gone, as he 
had told him, and to that effect gave him a box full of Euj^hor- 
bium, together with some grains of the black chameleon thistle, 
steeped into aqua vita?, and made up into the condiment of a w'ct 
Bucket, commanding him to carry it to his King, and to say unto 
him, that if he were able to cate one ounce of that without 
drinking after it, he might then be able to resist him, without 
any feare or apprehension of danger. 

The Prisoner then besought him wnth joynt hands, that in 
the hour© of the battel he would have compassion upon him : 
whereat Pantagruel said unto him, After that thou hast 
delivered all unto the King, put thy whole confidence in God, 
and he will not forsake thee ; because although for my part 1 
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be miglity, as tliou mayest see, and have an infinite number of 
men in armes, I do nevcrthelesse trust neither in my force nor 
in mine intlustry, but all my confidence is in God my Protectour, 
who doth never forsake those that in him do put their trust 
and confidence. This done, the Prisoner requested him tliat 
he would afford him some reasonable composition for his 
ransom; to which Pantagmel answered, that his end was not 
to rob nor ransom men, but to enrich them, and reduce them to 
total liberty ; Go thy way, (.said he) in the peace of the living 
(*od, and never follow evil company, lest some mischief befall 
thee. The Prisoner being gone, Pantagruel said to his men. 
Gentlemen, I have made this Prisoner believe that we have an 
anny at sea, as also that w’e will not assault them till to-morrow 
at noon, to the end, that they doubting of the great arrival of 
our men, may spend this night in providing ana strengthening 
themselves, but in the mean time my intention is, that we 
charge them about the houre of the first sleep. 

Let us leave Pantagmel here with his Apostles, and speak 
of King Anaiohus and his army. When the prisoner was come, 
he went unto the King, and told him how there was a great 
Giant come, called Pantagruel, who had overthrown, and made 
to be cruelly roasted all the six hundred and nine and fifty 
horsemen, and he alone escaped to bring the nc>vs : besides 
that, he was charged by the said Giant to tell him, that the 
next day about noon he must make a dinner ready for him, for 
nt that houre he was resolved to set upon him : then did he 
give him that boxe w’herein were those confitures ; but as soon 
as he had sw’allow’cd do^vn one spoonful of them, he was taken 
with such a lieat in the throat, together with an ulceration in 
the flap of the top of the winde-pipc, that his tongue peel’d with 
it, in such sort that for all they could do unto him, he found no 
ease at all, but by drinking only without cessation ; for as soon 
as ever he took the goblet from his head, his tongue was on a 
fire, and therefore they did nothing but still poure in wine into 
his throat with a funnel, which when his Captains, Bashawes and 
guard of his body did see, they tasted of the same drugs, to 
try whether they were so thirst-procuring and alterative or 
no : but it so befell them as it had done their King, and they 
plied the flaggon so w’ell, that the noise ran throughout all the 
Camp, how the Prisoner was returned, that the next day they 
were to have an assault, that the King and his Captains did 
already prepare themselves for it, together with his guards, and 
that with carowsing lustily, and quaiUng as hard as they could, 
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every man therefore in the army began to tij^le, ply the pot, 
swill and guzzle it as fast as they could. In summe, they 
drunk so much, and so long, that they fell asleep like pigs, all 
out of order throughout the whole camp. 

Let us now return to the good Pantagruel, and relate how 
he carried himself in this businesse. Departing from the place 
of the Trophies, he took the mast of their ship in his hand like 
a Pilgrims staffc, and put within the top of it two hundred and 
seven and thirty poinsons of white wine of Anjou, the rest was 
of Rowen, and tied up to his girdle the bark all full of salt, as 
easily as the Lanskennets carry their little panniers, and so set 
onward on his way wth his fellow*souldiers. When he was 
come near to the enemies Camp, Panurge said unto him. Sir, 
if you would do well, let down this white wine of Anjou from 
the scuttle of the mast of the ship, that we may all drink thereof, 
like Britains. 

Hereunto Pantagruel very willingly consented, and they 
drank so neat, that there was not so much as one poor drop left, 
of two hundred and seven and thirty punchons, except one 
Boracho or leathern bottle of Tours, which Panurge filled for 
himself, (for he called that his vade mecum,) and some scurvie 
lees of wine in the bottom, which served him instead of vineger. 
After they had whitled and curried the canne pretty hand- 
somely, Panurge gave Pantagruel to eate some dcvillish drugs, 
compounded of Lithotripton, (which is a stone-dissolving 
ingredient,) nephrocatarticon, (that purgeth the reines) the 
marmalade of Quinces, (called Codiniac) a confection of Can- 
tharides, (which are green flies breeding on the tops of olive- 
trees) and other kindes of diuretick or pisse-procunng simples. 
This done, Pantagruel said to Carpalin, Go into the city, 
scrambling like a cat up against the wall, as you can well do, 
and tcU them, that now presently they come out, and charge 
their enemies as rudely as they can, and having said so, come 
down taking a lighted torch with you, wherewith you shall set 
on fire all the tents and pavillions in the Camp, then cry as 
loud as you are able with your great voice, and then come away 
from thence. Yea, but, said Caipalin, were it not good to 
cloy all their ordnance ? No, no, (said Pantagruel,) only blow 
up all their powder. Carpalin obeying him, departed sud- 
denly, and did as he was appointed by Pantagruel, and all the 
Combatants came forth that were in the City, and, when he had 
set fire in the tents and pavillions, he past so lightly through 
them, and so highly and profoundly did they snort and sleep, 
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that they never perc5eived him. He came to the place where 
their Artillerj' was, and set their munition on fire : but here 
was the danger, the fire was so sudden, that poor Carpalin had 
almost been burnt; and, had it not been for his wonderful 
agility, he had been fried like a roasting pig : but he departed 
away so speedily, that a bolt or arrow out of a Crossebowe could 
not have had a swifter motion. When he was clear of their 
trenches, he shouted aloud, and cried out so dreadfully, and 
with such amazement to the hearers, that it seemed all the 
devils of hell had been let loose ; at which noise the enemies 
awaked, but can you tell how ? even no lesse astonished then 
are Monks, at the ringing of the first peale to l^Iatins, which in 
Lusonnois is called Uubbalock. 

In the meantime Pantagruel began to sowe the salt that he 
had in his bark, and, because they slept with an open gaping 
mouth, he filled all their throats with it, so that those poor 
wretches were by it made to cough like foxes. Ha, Pantagruel, 
how thou addest greater heat to the firebrand that is Si us. 
Suddenly Pantagruel had will to pisse, by meanes of the drugs 
which Panurge had given him, and pist amidst the camp so 
well and so copiously, that he drowned them all, and there was 
a particular deluge, ten leagues round about, of such consider- 
able depth, that the history saith, if his fathers great mare had 
been there, and pist likewise, it would undoubtedly have been 
a more enormous deluge than that of Deucalion ; for she did 
never pisse, but she made a river, greater then is either the 
Rhosne, or the Danow, which those that were come out of the 
City seeing, Said, They arc all cruelly slain, see how the blood 
nins along : but they were deceived in thinking Pantagruels 
urine had been the blood of their enemies ; for ^ey could not 
see but by the light of the fire of the pavillions, and some small 
light of the Moon. 

The enemies after tliat they were awaked, seeing on one side 
the fire in the Cnnip, and on the other the inundation of the 
urinal deluge, could not tell what to say, nor what to think • 
some said, that it was the end of the world, and the final 
judgement, which ought to be by fire t Others again tliought 
that the sea-gods, Neptune, Protlieus, Triton, and the rest of 
them, did persecute tliem, for that indeed they found it to be 
like sea-water and salt. 

O who were able now condlgnely to relate, how Pantagruel 
did demean himscU against the three hundred Giants • O mv 
Muse, my Calliope, my Thalia, inspire me at this time, restore 
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unto me my spirits ; for this is the Logical bridge of asses 
here is the pitfall, here is the diflficultie, to have ability enough 
to expresse the horrible battel that was fought : Ah, would *lo 
God that I had now a bottle of the best wine, that ever those 
drank, who shall read this so veridical histoiy. 



CHAPTER XXIX 

Tlozo Panta^ruel discomfitied the three hundred Giants armed 
xoiUi Free SUme, and Loupgarou their Captain 

Tto Giants seeing all their Camp drowTicd, carried away their 
King Anarchus upon their backs, as well as they could, out 
of the Fort, as Aineas did to his father Anchises, in the time 
of the conflagration of Troy. When Panurge perceived them, 
he ^id to Pantagruel, Sir, yonder are the Giants coming forth 
against you, lay on them with your mast gallantly like an old 
rencer: for now is the time that you must shew your self a 
brave man and an honest. And for our part we will not faile 
you ; I nw self will kill to you a good many boldly enough ; 
for why, David killed Goliath very easily, and then tliis great 
lecher Eusthenes, who is stronger then foure oxen, will not 
spare himself. Be of good courage therefore, and valiant, 
charge amongst them >vitn point and edge, and by all manner of 
meanes. Well (said Pantagruel,) of courage I have more then 
for fifty francks, but let us be wise, for Hercules first never 
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undertook against two ; That is well caek’d, well scuniinered 
(said Fanurge) do you compare your self with Hercules ? You 
have^ G — more strength in your teeth, and more sent in your 
bum than ever Hercules had in all his bodv and soule : so much 
js a man worth ^ he esteems himself. Whilest they spake those 
words behold, Loupgarou was come witli all liis Giants, ^vho 
seeing Fantagruel m a manner alone, was carried away with 
temerity and presumption, for hopes that he had to kill the 
good man ; whereupon he said to his companions the Giants 
You Wenchere of the low countrey, by IVIahoom, if any of you 
undertake to fight against these men here, I will put you cruelly 
to death: it is rny will that you let me fight single. In the 
mean time you shall have good sport to look upon us : then 
all the other Giants retired with their King, to the place where 
the flaggons stood, and Panurge and his Camerades with them 
who co^terfeited those that have had the pox, for he wreathed 
about his mouth shrunk up his fingers, and with a harsh and 
hoarse voice said unto them, I forsake -od, (fellow souldiers) 

*11 bciceved. that we make any warre at 

al] ; Give us somewhat to eat with you, whilest our Masters 
tight against one another ; to tius the King and Giants joyntlv 
condescended, and accordingly made them to banquet with 
toem. Jn the meantime Panurge told them the follies of 
lurpm, the examples of St. Nicholas, and the tale of a tub. 
Loupgarou then set forward towards Pantagruel, with a mace 

weighing nine thousand 
seven hundred kintals, and two qiiarterons, at the end whereof 
were thi^en pointed diamonds, the least whereof was as big as 
the pea^t bell of our Ladies Church at Paris, there might 
want perhaps the thicknesse of a naile, or at most, that I may 
not he, of the back of those knives which they call cut-lugs or 
^re-cutters, but for a little off or on, more or lesse. it fs no 
matter, and it was inchanted in such sort, that it could never 
SPf 1 contrarily all that it did touch, did break imme 

aiately. ^Hius then as he approached with great fiercenesse and 
pride of heart Pantagruel, casting up his eyes to heaven, 

re^mmended himself to God with all his soule, making such 
a Vow as foUowcth. ® 

O *hou l^rd God, who hast alwayes been my Protectour, 
pid my Saviour, thou seest the distresse wherein I am at this 
time : nothing brings me hither but a natural zeale, which 
thou h^t permitted unto mortals, to keep and defend them- 
selves, their wives end children, countrey and family, in case 
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thy own proper cause were not in question, which is the faith ; 
for in such a businesse thou wilt have no coadjutors, only a 
Catholick Confession and service of thy Word, and hast for- 
bidden us all arming and defence ; for thou art the Almighty, 
who in thine owne cause, and where thine o^vn businesse is 
taken to heart, canst defend it far beyond all that we can con- 
ceive, thou who hast thousand thousands of hundreds of 
millions of legions of Angels, the least of which is able to kill all 
mortal men, and turn about the Heavens and earth at his 
pleasure, as heretofore it very plainly appeared in the army of 
Sennacherib, if it may please thee therefore at this time to assist 
me, as my whole trust and confidence is in thee alone, I vow 
unto thee, that in all Countreys whatsoever, wherein I shall 
have any power or authority, whether in this of Utopia, or 
elsewhere, I will cause thy holy Gospel to be purely, simply and 
entirely preached, so that the abuses of a rabble of hypocrites 
and false prophets, who by humane constitutions, and depraved 
inventions, have iinpoisoned all the world, shall be quite 
exterminated from at^ut me. This Vow was no sooner made, 
but there was heard a voice from heaven, saying. Hoc jac, et 
Vinces : that is to say. Do this, and thou shalt overcome. 

Then Pontagruel, seeing that Loupgarou with his mouth 
wide open was drawing near to him, went against him boldly, 
and cried out as loud as he was able. Thou diest, villain, tliou 
diest! — purposing by his horrible cry to make him afraid, 
according to the discipline of the Lacedemonians. Withal, he 
immediately cast at Iiim out of his bark, which he wore at bis 
prdle, eighteen cags, and foure bushels of salt, wherewith he 
filled both his mouth, tliroat, nose and eyes : at this Loupgarou 
was so highly incensed, that niost fiercely setting upon him, 
he thought even then with a blow of lus mace to have beat out 
his braines : but Pantagruel was very nimble, and hud alwayes 
® Quick foot, and a quick eye, and therefore with his left foot 
did he step back one pace, yet not so nimbly, but that the blow, 
falling upon the bark, broke it in foure thousand, forescore and 
six pieces, and threw all the rest of the salt about the ground : 
Pantogruel, seeing that, most gallantly displayed the vigour 
of his armes, and, according to the Art of the axe, gave him 
with the great end of his mast a home thrust a little above the 
breast ; then bringing along the blow to the left side, with a 
slash struck him between the neck and shoulders : After that, 
advancing his right foot, he gave him a push upon the couUlons, 
with the upper end of his said mast, wherewith breaking the 
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scuttle, on the top thereof he spilt three or four puncheons of 
wine that were left therein. 

Upon that Loupgarou thought that he had pierced his 
bladder, and that the wine that came forth had been his urine. 
Pantagrucl, being not content with this, would have doubled it 
by a sidc-blow’ ; but Loupgarou. lifting up his mace, advanced 
one step upon him, and with all his force would have dash’t it 
upon Pantagruel, wlierein (to speak the truth) he so sprightfully 
carried himself, that if God had not succoured the good Panta- 
gruel, he had been cloven from the top of his head to the 
bottom of his milt. But the blow glanced to the right side, 
by the brisk nimblenesse of Pantagruel, and his mace sank 
into the ground above threescore and thirteen foot, through a 
huge rock, out of which the fire did issue greater than nine 
thousand and six tuns. Pantagruel, seeing him busie about 
plucking out his mace, which stuck in the ground between the 
rocks, ran upon him, and would have clean cut off his head, if by 
mischance his mast had not touched a little against the stock of 
Loupgarous mace, which was inchanted, as we have said before : 
by this mcanes his mast broke off about three handfuls above 
his hand, whereat he stood amazed like a Bell-Founder, and 
cried out, Ah Panurge, where are thou ? Panurge seeing that, 
said to the King and the Giants, By G — they will hurt one 
another, if they be not parted ; but the giants were as merry as 
if they had been at a wedding : then Carpalin would have 
risen from thence to help his Master ; but one of the Giants 
said unto him. By Golfarin the Nephew of Mahoon, if thou stir 
hence, I will put thee in the bottom of my breeches, in stead of 
a Suppository, which cannot chuse but do me good ; for in 
my belly I am very costive, and cannot well cagar without 
gnashing my teeth, and making many filthy faces. Then 
Pantagruel, thus destitute of a staffe, t^k up the end of his 
mast, striking athwart and alongst upon the Giant, but he did 
him no more hurt then you would do with a filip upon a Smiths 
Anvil. In the time Loupgarou was drawing his mace out of 
the ground, and having already plucked it out, was ready 
therew'ith to have struck Pantagruel, who being very quick 
in turning, avoided all his blowes, in toking only the defensive 
part in hand, until on a sudden he saw, that Loupgarou did 
threaten him with these words, saying. Now, villain, will not I 
faile to chop thee as small as minced meat, and keep thee hence- 
forth from ever making any more poor men athirst ; for then 
without any more ado, Pantagruel struck him such a blow with 
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his foot against the belly, that he made Iiim fall backwards, 
his heels over his head and dragged him thus along at Hay- 
buttock above a flight-shot. Xhen Loupgarou cried out, 
bleeding at the tliroat, Mahoon, Mahoon, Mahoon, at which 
noise all the Giants arose to succour him : But Panurge said 
unto them. Gentlemen, do not go, if you will belccve me, for 
our Master is mad, and strikes athwart and alongst, he cares 
not where, he will do you a mischief ; but the Giants made no 
account of it, seeing that Pantagruel had never a staffe. 

And when Pantagruel saw those Giants approach very' near 
unto him, he took Loupgarou by the two feet, and lift up his 
body like a pike in the aire, wherewith (it being harnished with 
Anvils) he laid such heavy^oad amongst those Giants armed 
wth free stone, that striking them down as a mason doth little 
knobs of stones, there was not one of them that stood before 
him, whom he threw not flat to the ground, and by the breaking 
of this stony armour there was made such a horrible rumble, as 
put me in minde of the fall of the butter-tower of St. Stephens 
at Bourge, when it melted before the Sunne. Panurge, with 
Carpalin and Eusthencs, did cut in the mean time the throats of 
those that were struck do^vn ; in such sort that there escaped 
not one. Pantagruel to any mans sight was like a Mower, who 
with his sithe (which was Loupgarou,) cut dmvn the meddow 
grasse (to wit the giants,) but with this fencing of Pantagruel, 
Loupgarou lost his head, which happened when Pantagruel 
struck down one whose name was RiflandouiJle or pudding- 
plunderer, who was armed cap-a-pe with grison stones, one 
chip whereof splintring abroad cut off Epistemon’s neck clean 
and faire : for otherwise the most part of them were but lightly 
armed with a kinde of sandie brittle stone, and the rest with 
slaits : at last when he saw that they were all dead, he threw 
the body of Loupgarou, as hard as he could against the City, 
where falling like a frog upon his belly, in the great piazza 
thereof, he with the said ^all killed a singed he*cat, a wet she- 
cat, a farting duck, and a oridelcd goose. 
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CHAPTER XXX 

lloxv Epiftrmon, who had his HeaS cut o0, was finely healed by 
Panurge, and of the Neroes which he moughi from the Devils, 
and of the damned People in Hell 

Tnis Gigantal victory being ended, Pantagruel withdrew him- 
self to the place of the flnggons, and called for Panurge and the 
rest, who came unto him safe and sound, except Eusthenes, 
whom one of the Giants had scratched a little in the face, 
whilest he was about the cutting of his throat, and Epistemon, 
who appeared not at all : whereat Pantagruel was so aggrieved, 
that he would have killed himself : but Panurge said unto him, 
Nay, Sir, stay a while, and we will search for him amongst the 
dead, atid fin<lc out the truth of all : thus as they went seeking 
after him, they found him stark dead, with his head between his 
annes all bloody. Then Eusthenes cried out, Ah cruel death ! 
hast thou taken from me the perfectest amongst men ? At 
which words Pantagruel rose up with the greatest grief that 
ever any man did see, and said to Panurge, Ha, my friend, the 
prophecy of your two glasses, and the javelin staffe, was a great 
deal too deceitful, but Panurge answered, My dear bullies all, 
weep not one drop more, for he being yet ail hot, I will make 
him as sound as ever he was ; in saving this, he t<»k the head, 
and held it warme fore-gainst his Co<5piece, that the winde might 
not enter into it, Eusthenes and Carpolin carried the body to 
the plnce where they had banqueted, not out of any hope that 
ever he would recover, but that Pantagruel might see it. 

Neverthclesse Panurge gave him very good comfort, saying. 
If I do not hcale him, I will be content to lose my head (whi^ 
is a fooles wager), leave off therefore crying, and help me. 
Then cleansed he his neck very well with pure white wine, and 
after that, took his head, and into it synapised some powder 
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of diamerdis, which he alwayes carried about him in one of his 
bags. Aftcnvaids, he anointed it with I know not what 
ointment, and set it on very just, veinc against veine, sinew 
against sinew, and spondyle against spondyle, that he niiglit 
not be wry-necked, (for such people he mortally hated) tliis 
done, he gave it round about some fifteen or sixteen stitclies 
with a needle, that it might not fall off again, then on all sides, 
and every where he put a little ointment on it, which he calU d 
resuscitative. 

Suddenly Epistemon began to breath, then opened his 
eyes, yawned, sneezed, and afterwards let a great housholcl 
fart ; whereupon Panurge said. Now certainly he is healed, and 
therefore gave him to drink a large full gla-s’se of strong white 
wine, with a sugred toast. In this fashion was Epistemon linely 
healed, only that he wa.s somewhat hoarse for above three 
weeks together, and had a dry cough of which he could not be 
rid, but by the force of continual drinking : and now he began 
to speak, and said, that he had seen the divel, had spoken with 
Lucifer familiarly, and had been very merry in hell, and in the 
Elysian fields, affirming very seriously before them all, that the 
devils were boone companions, and merry fcllowcs : but in 
respect of the damned, he said he was very sorry that Pamirge 
had so soon called him hack into this world again ; for (said 
he) I took wonderful delight to see them : How so ? saiti 
Pantagniel ; because they do not use them there (.said Episte- 
mon) so badly as you think they do : their estate and condition 
of living is but only changed after a very strange in.anner ; for 
I saw Alexander the great there, amending and patcliing on 
clowts upon old breeches and stockins, whereby he got but a 
very poor living. 

Xerxes was a Cryer of mustard. 

Romulus, a Salter and patcher of patines. 

Numa, a nailsmith. 

Tarquin, a Porter. 

Piso, a clownish swaine. 

Sylla, a Fcrrie-man. 

Cyrus, a Cowheard. 

Themistocles, a glasse-maker. 

Epaminondas, a maker of Mirrours or Looking-giasses. 

Brutus and Cassius, Surveyors or Measurers of land. 

Demosthenes, a Vine-dresser. 

Cicero, a fire-kindlcr. 
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Fabius, a threader of beads. 

Artaxerxes, a rope-maker. 

vEneas, a Miller. 

Achilles was a scauld-pated maker of hay-bundles. 

Agamemnon, a lick-box. 

Ulysses, a hay-mower. 

Nestor, a Decr-keeper or Forrester. 

Darius a Gold-finder, or Jakes-farmer. 

Ancus Martins, a ship-trimmer. 

Camillas, a foot-post. 

Marccllus, a sheller of beans. 

Drusus, a taker of money at the doors of play-houses. 

Scipio Africanus, a Crier of Lee in a wooden slij)per. 

Asdrubal, a Lanteme-maker. 

Hannibal, a Kettlemaker and seller of eggeshels. 

Priamus, a seller of old clouts. 

Lancelot of the lake was a flayer of dead horses. 

All the Knights of the round Table were poore day-labourers, 
employed to rowe over the rivers of Cocytus, Phlegeton, Styx, 
Acheron and Lethe, when my Lords, the devils had a ininde to 
recreate themselves upon the water, as in the like occasion are 
hired the boatmen at Lions, the gondeleers of Venice, and oares 
at London ; but with this difference, that these poor Knights 
have only for their fare a bob or flirt on the nose, and in the 
evening a morsel of course mouldie bread. 

Trajan was a fisher of frogs. 

Antoninus, a Lackey. 

Commodus, a Jeat-maker. 

Pertinax, a peeler of wall-nuts. 

LucuIIus, a maker of rattles and Hawks bells. 

Justinian, a Pedlar. 

Hector, a Snap-sauce Scullion. 

Paris was a poore beggar. 

Cambyses, a Mule-driver. 

Nero, a base blinde fidler, or player on that instniment 
which is called a windbroach : Fierabras was his serving-man 
who did him a thousand mischievous tricks, and would make 
him eat of the brown bread, and drink of the turned wine, 
when himself did both eate and drink of the best. 

Julius Cassar and Pompey were boat-wrights and lighters 
of ships. 

Valentine and Orson did serve in the stoves of hell, and 
were sweat-rubbers in hot houses. 
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Giglan and Go\dan were poor Swme*herds. 

Jafrey with the great tooth was a tinder*inaker and seller 
of matches. 

Godfrey de bullion, a Hood>maker. 

Jason was a Bracelet-maker. 

Don Pietro de Castille, a Carrier of Indulgences. 

Morgan, a bcer-Brewer. 

Huon of Bourdeaux, a Hooper of barrels. 

Pyrrhus, a Kitchin-Scullion. 

Antiochus, a Chimney-sweeper. 

Octavian, a Scraper of parchment. 

Nerva, a Mariner. 

Pope Julius was a Crier of pudding pyes, but he left off 
wearing there his great buggerly beard. 

John of Paris was a greaser of boots. 

Arthur of Britain, an ungreaser of caps. 

Pierce Forrest, a Carrier of fagots. 

Pope Boniface the eighth, a Scummer of pots. 

Pope Nicholas the third, a Maker of paper. 

Pope Alexander, a rat-catcher. 

Pope Sixtus, an Anointer of those that have the pox. 

What, (said Pantagruel) have they the pox there too » 
Surely (said E|)istemon) I never saw so many : there are there, 
I tliink, above a hundred millions ; for bcleeve, that those who 
have not had the pox in this world, must have it in the other. 

Cotsbody (said Panurge) then I am free ; for I have been 
as farre as the hole of Gibraltar, reached unto the outmost 
bounds of Hercules, and gathered of the ripest. 

Ogier the Dane was a Furbisher of armour. 

The King Tigrancs, a mender of thatched houses. 

Galien Restored, a taker of Moldwarps. 

The foure sons of Aymon were all tooth-drawers. 

Pope Calixtus was a barber of a womans Sine quo rum. 

Pope Urban, a bacon-pecker. 

Melusina was a Kitchin drudge-wench. 

Mattabrune, a Laundresse. 

Cleopatra, a Crier of onions. 

Helene, a broker for Chamber-maids. 

Semiramis, the Beggars lice-killer. 

Dido did sell mushroms. 

Pentasilca sold cresses. 

Lucretia was an Ale-house-keeper. 

Hortensia, a Spinstresse. ^ . . . 
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Livia, a grater of verdigreece. 

After this manner, those that had been great Lords and 
Ladies here, got but a poor scurvie wretched living there below. 
And on the contrary, the Philosophers and others, who in this 
world had been altogether indigent and wanting, were great 
lords there in their tume. I saw Diogenes there strout it out 
most pompously, and in great magnificence, with a rich purple 
go\\'n on him, and a golden Scepter in his right hand. And 
which is more, he would now and then make Alexander the 
Great mad, so enormously would he abuse him, when he had 
not well patched his breeches ; for he used to pay his skin with 
sound bastonadoes ; I saw Epictetus there most gallantly 
apparelled after the French fashion, sitting under a pleasant 
Arbour, with store of handsom Gentlewomen, frolicking, 
drinking, dancing, and making good cheare, with abundance of 
Crowns of the Sunne. Above the lattice were written these 
verses for his device : 

To leap and dance, to sport and play, 

And drink good wine both white and brown : 

Or nothing else do all the day, 

But tell bags full of many a Crown. 

^^Tien he saw me, he invited me to drink with him very 
courteously, and I being wiling to be entreated, we tipled and 
chopined together most theologically. In the mean time came 
Cyrus to beg one farthing of him for the honour of Mercuric, 
therewith to buy a few onions for supper ? No, no, said 
Epictetus, I do not use in my almes-giving to bestow farthings, 
hold, thou Varlet, there *s a crown for thee, be an honest man : 
Cyrus was exceeding glad to have met with such a bootie ; but 
the other poor rogues, the Kings that are there below, as 
Alexander, Darius, and others stole it away from him by night. 
I saw Pathelin, Treasurer of Rhadamantus, who in cheapening 
the pudding-pyes that Pope Julius cried, asked him. How much 
a dozen ? blanks (said the Pope) : Nay (said Pathelin) 

three blowes with a cudgel. Lay them down here you rascal, 
and go fetch more : the poor Pope went away weeping, who 
when he came to Ws Master the Pye-maker, told him that they 
h^ taken away his pudding-pyes ; whereupon his Master gave 
him such a sound lash with an eele-skin, that his own would have 
been worth nothing to make bag-pipe-bags of. I saw master 
John Le maire there personate tlie Pope in such fashion, thal 
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he made all the poor Kings and Popes of this world kisse his 
feet, and taking great state upon him, gave them his benedic- 
tion, saying. Get the pardons, rogues, get the pardons, they are 
good cheap : I absolve you of bread and pottage, and dispense 
with you to be never good for any thing : then, calling Caillet 
and TribouJet to him, he spoke these words, My Lords the 
Cardinals dispateh their bulls, to wit, to each of them a blow 
with a Cudgel upon the reines, which accordingly was fortliwith 
performed. 

I heard Master Francis Villon ask Xerxes, How much the 
messe of mustard ? A farthing, said Xerxes : to which the said 
Villon answered. The pox take thee for a villain ; as much of 
square-car’d wheat is not worth half that price, and now thou 
offerest to inhance the price of victuals : with this he pist in 
his pot as the mustard-makers of Paris used to do. I saw the 
trained bowe-man of the bathing tub, (knowm by the name of 
the Francarcher de baignolet) who being one of the trustees of 
the Inquisition, when he saw Pierce Forrest making water 
against a wall, in w'hich was painted the fire of St. Antonie, 
declared him heretick, and would have caused him to be burnt 
alive, had it not been for Morgant, who for his Proficiat and 
other small fees gave him nine tuns of beer. Well (said Panta- 
gruel), reserve all these faire stories for another time, only tell 
us how the Usurers are there handled : I saw them (said 
Epistemon) all very busily employed in seeking of rustie pins, 
and old nailcs in the kennels of the streets, as you see poor 
wretched rogues do in this world ; but the quintal, or hundred 
weight of this old iron ware is there valued but at the price of a 
cantle of bread, and yet they have but a very bad disjiatch and 
riddance in the sale of it : thus the poor Misers are sometimes 
three whole weeks without eating one morsel or crumb of 
bread, and yet work both day and night, looking for the faire 
to come : neverthclesse, of all this labour, toilc and misery, 
they reckon nothing, so cursedly active they are in the pro- 
secution of that their base calling, in hopes at the end of the 
yeare, to eame some scurvie penny by it. 

Come, (said Flantagruel) let us now make our selves merry 
one bout, and drink (my lads) I beseech you, for it is very good 
drinking all this moneth : then did they uncase their flaggons 
by heaps and dozens, and with their leaguer-provision made 
excellent good chear : but the poor King Anarchus could not all 
this while settle himselfe towards any fit of mirth ; whereupon 
Panurge said. Of what trade shall we make my Lord the King 
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here, that he may be skilful in the Art, when he goes thillier 
to sojouni amongst all the devils of hell ? Indeed (said Panta- 
giuel) that was ■well advised of thee, do with him what thou 
wilt : I give him to thee : Grammercie (said Panurge) tlie 
present is not to be refused, and I love it from you. 


CHAPTER XXXI 

Hmo Pantagniel entered into the City of the Amanrots. and hmv 
Panurge married King Anarchus to an otd Lantern-carrying 
Hag, and made him a Cryer of Green Sauce 

After this wonderful victory, Pantagruel sent Caqmlin unto 
the city of the Amaurots, to declare and signifie unto them, how 
the King Anarchus was taken prisoner, and all the enemies of 
the City overthrown, which news when they heard, all the 
inhabitants of the City came forth to meet him in good ortler, 
and with a great triumphant pomp, conducting him with a 
heavenly joy into the City, where innumerable bone-hres 
were set on, thorough all the paits thereof, and faire rovind 
tables, which were furnished with store of good victuals, set 
out in the middle of the streets ; this w'as a renew'ing of the 
golden age in the time of Saturn, so good was the cheere which 
then they made. 

But Pantagruel having assembled the whole Senate, aiid 
Common Coimcelinen of the town, said (My Masters) we must 
now strike the iron whilcst it is hot ; it is therefore my will, 
that before we frolick it any longer, we advise how to assault 
and take the whole Kingdom of the Dipsodes : to which effect 
let those that unll go with me provide themselves against to- 
morrow after drinking; for then will I begin to march, not 
that I need any more men then I have to help me to conquer 
it ; for I could make it as sure that w’ay as if I had it already, 
but I see this City is so full of inhabitants, that they scarce 
can turn in the streets ; I will, therefore, carry them as a 
Colonic into Dipsodie, and will give them all tliat Countrey, 
which is faire, wealthie, fruitful and pleasant, above all other 
Countreys in the world, as many of you can tell who have been 
there heretofore. Every one of you, therefore that will go 
along, let him provide himself as I have said. This counsel 
and resolution being published in the City, the next morning 
there assembled in the piazza, before the Palace, to the number 

303 



THE SECOND BOOK OF DR. FRA^XIS RABELAIS 

of eighteen hundred fifty six thousand and eleven, beside* 
women and little children : thus began they to march straight 
into Dipsodie, in such good order as did the people of Israel, 
when they departed out of Egypt, to passe over the red sea. 

But before we proceed any further in this purpose, I will 
toll you how Panurge handled his prisoner the King Anarchus ; 
for having remembred that which Epistemon had related, how 
the Kings and rich men in this world were used in the Elysian 
fields, and how they got their living there by base and ignoble 
trades ; he therefore one day apparelled his King in a pretty 
little canvass doublet, all jagged and pinked like the tippet of a 
light horsemans cap, together with a paire of large Mariners 
breeches, and stockins without shoes ; For (said he) they would 
hut spoile his sight ; and a little peach-coloured bonnet, with a 
great capons feather in it : I lie, for I think he had tw'o : and 
a very handsome girdle of a sky-colour and green, (in French 
called pers et vert) saying, that such a livery did become him 
well, for that he had alwayes been perv'erse, and in this plight 
bringing him before Pantag^el, said unto him. Do you ^ow 
this royster ? No indeed, said Pantagrucl : It is (said* Panurge) 
my Lord the King of the three batches, or threadbare sovereign : 
I intend to make him an honest man. These devillish Kings 
which we have here are but as so many calves, they know noth- 
ing, and are good for nothing, but to do a thousand mischiefs to 
their poor suljjects, and to trouble all the world with warre for 
their unjust and detestable pleasure : I will put him to a trade, 
and make him a crier of green sauce : Go to, begin and cry. Do 
you lack any green sauce ? and the poor wretch cried : That 
is too low (said Panurge,) then took him by the eare, saying. 
Sing higher in Gc. sol. re. ut : So, so (poor wretch) thou hast a 
good throat : thou wert never so happy as to be no longer King : 
and Pantagrucl made himself merry with all this; for I dare 
boldly say, that he was the best little gaffer that was to be seen 
between this and the end of a staffe. Thus was Anarchus made 
a good Crier of green sauce. Two dayes thereafter Panurge 
married liim with an old Lanteme-carrying Hag, and he him- 
selfe made the wedding with fine sheeps-heads, brave haslets 
with mustard, gallant salligots with garlick, of which he sent 
five horse-loads unto Pantagruel, which he ate up all, he found 
them so appetizing : and for their drink, they had a kinde of 
small well-watered wine, and some sorbapple-cider : and, to 
make them dance, he hired a blinde man, that made musick 
to them with a windbroach. 
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After dinner he them to the Palace, and shewed them to 
Pantagruel, and said, pointing to the married woman, You 
need not feare that she will crack. Why ? said Pantagruel : 
Because, said Panurge, she is well slit and broke up already ; 
What do you mean by that ? said Pantagruel : Do not you 
see ? said Panurge, that the chestnuts which are roasted in the 
fire, if they be whole, they crack as if they were mad ; and, to 
keep them from cracking, they make an incision in them, and 
slit them; so this new bride is in her lower parts well slit 
before, and therefore will not crack behinde. 

Pantagruel gave them a little lodge near the lower street, 
and a mortar oi stone wherein to bray and pound their sauce, 
and in this manner did they do their little busincssc, he being 
as pretty a Crier of green sauce, as ever was scene in the Coun- 
trey of Utopia. But I have been told since, that his wife doth 
beat him liKe plaister, and the poor sot dare not defend himself, 
he is so simple. 


CHAPTER XXXII 

How Pania^niel with his Tongue covered a whole Army, 
and whai the Author saw in his Mouth 

Thus as Pantagruel with all his Army had entered into the 
C^untrey of the Dipsodes, every one was glad of it, and incon- 
tinently rendred themselves unto him, bringing him out of their 
own good wills the Keyes of all the Cities where he went, the 
Almirods only excepted, who being resolved to hold out against 
lum, mode answer to his llcraulds, that they would not yield but 
upon very honourable and good conditions. 

What ? (said Pantagruel) do they ask any better temies, 
then the hand at the pot, and the glasse in their fist ? Come, 
let us go S€ick them, and put them all to the s%vord ; then did 
they put themselves in good order, as being fully determined to 
give an assault, but by the way passing through a large field, 
they were overtaken with a great shower of raine, whereat 
they began to shiver and tremble, to croud, presse and thrust 
close to one another. When Pantagruel saw that, he made their 
Captains tell them, that it was nothing, and that he saw well 
above the clouds, that it would be nothing but a little dew ; but 
howsoever, that they should put themselves in order, and he 
would cover them : then did they put themselves in a close 
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order, and stood as near to other as they coidd : and Patitn^rmel 
drew out his tongue only half-wayes and covered them all, as a 
hen doth her chickens. In the mean time I, who relate to you 
these so veritable stories, hid myself under a burdock-leafe, 
which wa.s not much lesse in largencsse then the arch of the 
bridge of Hontrible, but when I saw them thus covered, I went 
Wards them to shelter my self likeT\nse ; which I could not 
do, for that they were so (as the saying is) ‘ At the yards end 
there is no cloth left.’ Then as well as I could, I got upon it, 
and went along full two leagues upon his tongue, an<l so long 
marched, that at last I came into liis mouth : but, oli gods and 
goddesses, what did I sec there ? Jupiter confound me with 
his trisulk lightning if I lie : I walked there as they do in 
Sophie and Constantinople, and saw there great rocks, like the 
mountains in Denmark, I believe that those were his teeth. I 
saw also faire meddows, large forrests, great and strong Cities, 
not a jot lesse than Lyons or Poictiers. The first man I met 
with there, was a good honest fellow planting coleworts, w herent 
being very much amazed, I asked him. My friend, what dost 
tlmu make here ? I plant coleworts, said he ; but how, and 
wherewith, said I ? Ha, Sir, said he, every one cannot have 
his ballocks as heavy as a mortar, neither can we be all rich : 
thus do I get my poor living, and carry them to the market to 
sell in the City which is here bchinde. Jesus I (said I) is there 
here a new world ? Sure, (said he) it is never a jot new, but it 
IS commonly reported, that without this tlicre is an earth, 
whereof the inhabitants enjoy the light of a Sunne and a 
Moone, and that it is full of, and rejilenished with very good 
^mmodities; but yet this is more ancient that that: Yea, 
but (said I) my friend, what is the name of that City, whither 
A Coleworts to sell ? It is called Aspharage, 

(said he) and all the indwcllers are Chri.stians, very honest men, 
make you good chear. To be brief, I resolved to go 
thither, Now in my way, I met with a fellow that was lying m 
wait to catch pigeons, of whom I asked, (My friend) from whence 
came these pigeons ? Sir, (said he) they come from the other 
world : then I thought, that when Pantagruel yawrned, the 
went into his mouth in whole flocks, thinking that it 
had been a pigeon-house. 

Then I went into the City, which I found faire, very strong, 
and seated in a good aire ; but at my entry the guard demanded 
of me my passe or ticket : whereat I was much astonished, and 
asked them, (My Masters) is there any danger of the plague 
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here ? O Ix>rd, (said they) they die hard by here so fast, that 
the cart nins about the streets ; Good God 1 (said I) and 
where ? whercunto they answered tliat it was in Larinx and 
Pha?rinx, which are two great Cities, such as Rowen and Nants, 
rich and of great trading : and the cause of the plague was by 
a stinking and infectious exhalation, which lately vapoured out 
of the abismcs, whereof there have died above t\vo and twenty 
hundred aiid three-score thousand and sixteen persons within 
this sevennight ; then I considered, calculated and found, that 
it was a rank and unsavoury breatliing, which came out of 
Pantagruels stomack, when he did eat so much garlick, as we 
have aforesaid. 

Parting from thence, I past amongst the rocks, which were 
his teeth, and never left walking, till I got up on one of them ; 
and there I found the pleasantest places in the world, great 
large tennis-Courts, faire galleries, sweet meddoAvs, store of 
Vines, and an infinite number of banqueting summer out- 
houses in the fields, after the Italian fashion, full of pleasure 
and delight, where I stayed full foure moneths, and never made 
better cheer in my life as then. After that I went do^vn by the 
hinder teeth to come to the chaps ; but in the way I was robbed 
by thieves in a CTeat forrest, that is in the territory towards the 
cares: then (after a little further travelling) I fell upon a 
pretty petty village, (truly I have forgot the name of it) 
where I was yet merrier than ever, and got some certain money 
to live by. Can you tell how ? by sleeping ; for there they 
hire inen by the day to sleep, and they get by it sixpence a 
day, but they that can snort hard get at least nine pence. 
How I had been robbed in the valley, I informed the Senators, 
who told me that, in very truth, the people of that side were 
liad livers, and naturally theevish, w'hereby I perceived well, 
that as we have with us the Countreys cisalpine and transalpine, 
that is, behithcr and beyond the mountains, so have they there 
the Countreys cidentine and tradentine, that is, behithcr and 
beyorid the teeth : but it is farre better living on this side, and 
the aire is purer. There I began to think, that it is very true 
which IS commonly said, that the one half of the world knoweth 
not how the other half liveth ; seeing none before my self had 
ever writton of that Countrey, wherein are above five and 
twenty Kingdoms inhabited, brides deserts, and a great arme 
of the sea ; concerning which purpose, I have composed a great 
book intituled the History of the Throttias, because they dwell 
in the throat of my Alostcr PantagrueL 

308 



THE SECOND BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

At last I was willing to return, and, passing by his beard, I 
cast my self upon his shoulders, and from thence slid down to 
the ground, and fell before him ; as soon as I was perceived by 
him, he asked me, Whence comest thou, Alcofribas ? I 
answered him. Out of your mouth, my Lord : and how long hast 
thou been there ? said he. Since the time (said I) that you 
went against the Almirods ; That is, about six moneths ago, 
said he : and wherewith didst thou live ? what didst thou 
drink ? I answered, My Lord, of the same that you did, and 
of the daintiest morsels that past through your throat I took 
toll : Yea, but, said he, where didst thou shite ? In your 
throat (my lord) said I. Ha, ha, thou art a merry fellow, said 
he. We have with the help of God conquered all the land of 
the Dipsodes ; I will give thee the Chastclleine, or Lairdship 
of Salmigondin. Grammercy, my Lord, said I, you gratifie 
me beyond all that I have deserved of you. 





CHAPTER XXXIII 

Row Pantagruel became aickt and the Manner how he was recovered 

A WHILE after this the good Pantagruel fell sick, and had such 
an obstruction in his stomack, that he could neither eate nor 
drink : and because mischief s^dome comes alone, a hot pisse 
seised on him, which tormented him more then you would 
belecve : His Plwsicians neverthelcsse helped him very well, 
and with store of lenitives and diuretick drugs made him pisse 
away his paine : his urine was so hot, that since that time it is 
not yet cold, and you have of it in divers places of France, 
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according to the course that it took, and they are called the 
hot baths, as 

At Coderets. 

At Limous. 

At Dast. 

At Ballcrvie. 

At Neric. 

At Bourbonansie, and elsewhere in Italic. 

At Mongros. 

At Appone. 

At Sancto Fetro de Padua. 

At St. Helen. 

At Casa Nuova. 

At St. Bartolomee, in the County of Boulogne. 

At the Porrette, and a thousand other places. 

And I wonder much at a rabble of foolish Philosophers and 
Pliysicians, who spend their time in disputing, whence the heat 
of the said waters cometh, whether it be by reason of Borax, 
or sulphur, or nllum, or salt*peter that is within the mine : 
for they do nothing but dote, and better w’ere it for them, to 
rub their arse against a thistle, then to waste away their time 
thus in disputing of that, whereof they know not the original ; 
for the resolution is easie, neither need we to enquire any 
further, than tltat the said baths came by a hot pissc of the 
good Pantagrucl. 

Now to tell you after what manner he was cured of his 
principal disease ; I let passe how for a minorative, or gentle 
potion, he took foure hundred pound weight of Colophoniack 
Scammonee, six score and eighteen cart-loads of Cassia : an 
eleven thousand atid nine hundred i)ound weight of Rubarb, 
besides other confuse jumblings of sundry drugs: You must 
understand, that by the advice of the Physicians it was ordained, 
that what did offend his stomach should be taken away i and 
therefore they made seventeen great balls of copper, each 
whereof was bigger then that which is to be seen on ttie top of 
St. Peters needle at Rome, and in such sort, that they did open 
in the midst, and shut with a spring. Into one of them entered 
one of his men, carrying a Lanteme and a torch lighted, and so 
Pantagrucl swallowed him down like a little pilf; into seven 
others went seven Countrcy-fcllows, having every one of them a 
shovel on his neck : into nine others entred nine wood-carriers, 
having each of them a basket hung at his neck, and so were they 
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swallowerl down like pills : when they were in his stomack, 
every one undid his spring, and came out of their cabins ; the 
first whereof was he that carried the Lantern, and so they fell 
more then half a league into a most horrible gulph, more 
stinking and infectious then ever was Mephitis, or the marishes 
of the C’ainerina, or the abominably unsavoury lake of Sorbona, 
whereof Strabo inaketh mention. And had it not been, that 
they Iiad very well antidoted their stomach, heart and wine- 
pot, which is called the noddle, they had been altogether 
suffocated and choaked with these dcstestable vapours. O 
what a perfume 1 O what an evaporation wljerewith to bewray 
the niask or muflcrs of young mangie queans : after that with 
groping and smelling they came near to the fecal matter and 
the corrupted humours; finally, tliey found a montjoy or heap 
of ordure and filth : then fell the pioneers to work to dig it up, 
and the rest with their slxovels filled the baskets ; and when 
all was cleansed, every one retired himself into his ball. 

This done, Pantagruel enforcing himself to a vomit, very 
easily brought them out, and they made no more shew in his 
moutli, then a fart in yours : but when they came merrily out 
of their pills, I thought u))on the Grecians coming out of the 
Trojan horse : by this meanes was he healed, and brought unto 
his former state and convalescence ; and of these brazen pills, 
or rather copper-balls, you have one at Orleans, upon the 
steeple of the Holy Crosse Church. 


CHAPTER XXXIV 

The Conclusion of this present Book, and the Excuse of the Author 

Now (my masters) you have heard a beginning of tlie horriJick 
history of my Lord and Master Pantagruel : Here %vill I make 
an end of the first book ; My head akes a little, and I perceive 
that the Registers of my braine arc somewhat jumbled and 
disordered wth this septembral juice. You shall have the 
rest of the history at Franckfort mart next coming, an<l there 
shall you soe how Panurge was married and made a Cuckold 
within a moneth after his wedding : how Pantagruel found out 
the Philosophers stone, the manner how he found it, and the 
way how to use it : how he past over the Caspian mountaines, 
and how he sailed thorough the Atlantick sea, defeated the 
Cannibals, and conquered the isles of Perlcs, how he married 
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the daughter of the King of India, called Prestian, how he 
fought against the de\'il, and burnt up five chambers of hell, 
ransacked the great black chamber, tlirew Proserpina into the 
fire, broke five teeth to Lucifer, and the home that was in his 
arse. How he visited the regions of the Moon, to know whether 
indeed the Moon were not entire and whole, or if the women 
had three quarters of it in their heads, and a thotisand other 
little merriments all veritable. These are brave things truly ; 
Good night, (ientlemen, Perdonaic mi, aiid think not so much 
upon my faults, that you forget your owti. 

If you say to me, (Master) it would seem that you were not 
very wise in writing to us these flimflam stories, and j)leasant 
fooleries : I answer you, that you are not much wiser to Sficnd 
your time in reading them : ncverthclesse, if you read them to 
make your selves merry, as in manner of pastime I wrote them, 
you and I both are farre more worthy of pardon, then a great 
rabble of squint-minded fellowcs, dissembling and counterfeit 
Saints, demure lookers, hypocrites, pretended zealots, tough 
Fryars, buskin-Monks, and other such sects of men, who dis- 
guise themselves like Maskers to deceive the world, for, wliilest 
they give the common pcoj>lc to understand, that they are 
busied about nothing but contemplation and dev<)tit)n in 
fastings, and maceration of their sensuality ; and that only 
to sustain and aliment the small frailty of their humanity : it 
is so far othcr\vlse, that on the contrary (God knows) what cheer 
they make, Et Curios simulani, sed bacchanalia vivunt. You 
may read it in great letters, in the colouring of their red snowts, 
and gulching bellies as big as a tun, unlcsse it be wlien they 
perfume themselves with sulphur ; as for their study, it is wholly 
taken up in reading of Pantagruelin books, not so much to passe 
the time merrily, as to hurt some one or other mischievously, to 
wit, in articling, sole-articling, wry-ncckifying, buttock-stirring, 
ballocking, and diabliculating, that is, culumniating ; wherein 
they are like unto the poor rogues of a village, that are busie 
in stirring up and scraping in the ordure and filth of little 
children, m the season of cherries and guinds, and that only 
to find the kernels, that they may sell them to the druggists, to 
make thereof pomander oile. Fly from these men, abhorre and 
hate them as much as I do, and upon my faith you will finde 
your selves the better for it. And if you desire to be good 
Pantagruelists (that is to say, to live in peace, joy, health, 
making your selves alwayes merry) never trust those men that 
alwaycs peep out at one hole. 
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FRANCIS RABELAIS 

TO THE SOUL OF THE DECEASED 

QUEEN OF NAVARRE 

Abstracted Soul, ravish’d with Ecstasies, 
Gone back, and now familiar in the Skies, 

Thy former Host, thy Body, leaving quite 
\N'hich to obey thee always took delight ; 
Obsequious, ready. Mow from motion free, 
Senseless, and as it were, in Apathy. 

Would’st thou not issue forth, for a short space. 
From that Divine, Eternal, Heav’nly Place, 
To see the Third Part, in this Earthly Cell, 

Of the brave Acts of good Pantagruel. 


THE AUTHOR’S PROLOGUE TO THE 

THIRD BOOK 

Good People, most Illustrious Drinkers, and you thrice-prccious Gouty 
Gentlemen. Did you ever see Diogenes the Cynic Philosopher ? If you 
have seen him, you then had your Eyes in your Head, or I am very much 
out of my Understanding and Logical Sense. It is a gallant thing to see 
the clearness of (Wine, Gold) the Sun. I’ll be judg’d by the Blind, bom 
so, renowned in the Sacred Scriptures ; who having at his choice to ask 
whatever he would from Him who is Almighty, and whose Word in an 
Instant is effectually performed, ask’d nothing else but that he might see. 
Item, you are not young, which is a competent Quality for you to Philo- 
sophat more th^ PhysicaUy in Wine (not in vain) and henceforwards to 
be of the BECchick Council \ to the end that opening Uicre^ you inEy give 
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your Opinion faithfully of the Substance, Colour, excellent Odour, 
Eminency, Propriety, Faculty, Virtue, and effectual Dignity of the said 
blessed and desired Liquor. 

If you have not seen him (as I am easily induced to believe that you 
have not) at least you have heard some talk of him. For through the Air, 
and the whole extent of this Hemisphere of the Heavens, hath his Report 
and Fame, even until this present time, remained very memorable and 
renowned. Then all of you are derived from the Phrygian Blood (if I 
be not deceived). If you have not so many Crowns as Midas had, yet have 
you something (I know not what) of him, which the Persians of old 
esteemed more of in all their Otacusts, and which was more desired by the 
Emperor Antonine ; and gave occasion thereafter to the Basilisco at 
Roan to be Sumamed Goodly Ears. If you have not heard of him, I will 
presently tell you a Story to make your Wine relish : Drink then, so, to 
the purpose ; hearken now whilst I give you notice, (to the end that you 
may not, like I^dels, be by your simplicity abused) that in his time he 
was a rare Philosopher, and the chearfullcst of a thousand : If he had 
wme Imperfection, so have you, so have we ; for there is nothing (but 
God) that is perfect ; Yet so it was, that by Alexander the Great (altho’ 
he had Aristotle for his Instructor and Domestick) was he held in such 
Estimation, that he wish’d, if he had not been Alexander, to have been 
Diogenes the Sinopian. 

When Philip King of Macedon enterprised the Siege and Ruin of 
^nnth, the Corinthians having received certain Intelligence by their 
Spies, that he with a numerous Army in Battle Rank was coming against 
them, were all of them (not without cause) most terribly afraid ; and 
therefore were not neglcctive of their duty, in doing their best Endeavours 
to put themselves in a fit posture to resist his Hostile Approach, and defend 
their own City. 

Some from the Fields brought into the Fortified Places their Moveables, 
Bestial, Corn, Wine, Fruit, Victuals, and other necessary Provision. 

Others did fortifie and rampire their Walls, set up little Fortresses, 
Bastions, squared Ravelins, digged Trenches, cleansed Countermines, 
fenced themselves with Gabions, contrived Platforms, emptied Casemates, 
barricado’d the false Brayes, erected the Cavalliers, repaired the Countre- 
scrafes, plaister’d the Courtines, lengthned Ravelins, stopt Parapets, 
mortaised Barbacans, assured the Port-culleys, fasten’d the Herses, 
Sarasinesks and Cataracks, placed their Centrics, and doubled their 
Patrouilee. 

Every one did Watch and Ward, and not one was exempted from 
carrying the Basket. 

Some polish’d Corselets, varnish’d Backs and Breasts, clean’d the 
Head'pices, Mail-Coats, Brigandines, Salads, Helmets, Murrions, Jacks, 
Gusbets, Gorgets, Hoguines, Brassen and Cuissars, Corselets, Hauber- 
geoos. Shields, Bucklers, Targuets, Greves, Gantlets and Spurs. 

Others m^e ready Bows, Slings, Cross-bows, Pellets, Catsuits, 
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Migramcs or Fire-balls, Firebrands, Balists, Scorpions, and other 
sucli Warlike Engines, expugnatorie, and destructive to the Helle- 
polists. 

They sharpned and prepared Spears, Staves, Pikes, Brown Bills, 
Halberts, Ix)ng Hooks, Lances, Zagages, Quarter-staves, Eel-spears, 
Partisans, Trout-staves, Clubs, Battle-axes, Maces, Darts, Dartlets, 
Claves, Javelins, Javclots, and Trunchions. 

They set Edges upon Cimeters, Cutlasses, Badelans, Backswords, 
Tucks, Rapiers, liayoncts, Arrowheads, Dags, Daggers, Mandousians, 
Poigniards, Whinyards, Knives, Skenes, Sables, Chipping Knives, and 
Kaillons. 

Every Man exercis’d his Weapon, every Man scour'd ofl the Rust from 
his natural Hanger : Nor was there a Woman amongst them (tho’ never 
so reserv’d or old) who made not her Hamish to be well furbish’d ; as you 
know the Corinthian Women of old were reputed very courogious Com 
batants. 

Diogenes seeing them all so warm at work, and himself not employed 
by the Magistrates in any business whatsoever, he did very seriously (for 
many days together, without speaking one word) consider and contem- 
plate the Countenance of his Fellow-Citizens. 

'I hcn on a sudden, as if he had been roused up and inspired by a 
Martial Spirit, he girded his Cloak, scarfways, about his Left Arm, tuck’d 
up his Sleeves to the Elbow, truss’d himself like a Clown gathering Apples, 
and giving to one of his old acquaintance his Wallet, Books, and Opisto- 
graphs, away went he out of Town towards a little Hill or Promontory of 
torinih call’d Cranic ; and there on the Strand, a pretty level place, did 
he roul his Jolly Tub, which serv’d him for an House to shelter him from 
the Injuries of the Weather: There, 1 say, in a great vchemency of his 
Spirit, did he turn it, veer it, wheel it, whirl it, frisk it, jumble it, shuffle 
it, huddle it, tumble it, hurry it, joult it, justle it, overthrow it, evert it, 
invert it, subvert it, overturn U, beat it, thwack it, bump It, batter it, 
knock it, thrust it, push it, jerk it, shock it, shake it, toss it, throw 
it, overthrow it upside down, topsiturvy, arsiturvy, tread it, trample it, 
stamp it, tap it, ling it, ring it, tingle it, toul it, sound it, resound it, 
stop it, shut it, unbung it, close it, unstopple it. And then again, in a 
miglity bustle, he bandy’d it, slubber'd it, hack’d it, whillcd it, weigh’d it, 
darted it, hurl’d it, stagger’d it, reel’d it, swindg'd it, brangl’d it, totter’d 
it, lifted it, heav’d it, transform’d it, transfigur'd it, transpos’d it, trans- 
placed it, rear’d it, rais’d Jt, hols’d it, wasli d it, dighlcd it, cleans’d it, 
rins’d it, nail’d it, settled it, fasten’d it, shackl’d it, fetter’d it, level’d it 
block’d it, tugg’d it, tew’d it, carry’d it, ebdasht it, beray’d it, parch’d 
it, mounted it, broach’d it, nick’d it, notch’d it, bespatter'd it, deck'd it, 
adorn’d it, trimm'd it, garnish’d it, gaged it, furnish’d it, boar’d it, pierc’d 
it, trap’d it, rumbled it, slid it dow n the Hill, and precipitated it from the 
very height of the Cranie ; then from the foot to the lop (like another 
Sisyphus with bis Stone) bore it up again, and every way so bang’d it and 
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belabour’d it, that it was ten thousand to one he had not struck the 
bottom of it out. 

Which when one of his Friends had seen, and ask’d him why he did so 
toil his Body, perplex his Spirit, and torment his Tub : The Philosopher s 
Answer was. That not being employed in any other Charge by Uie Rc- 
publick, he thought it expedient to thunder and storm it so tempestuously 
upon his Tub, that amongst a People so fer\'ently busie, and earnest at 
work, be alone might not seem a loitering Slug, and lazye Fellow, To the 
same Purpose may I say of my self, 

Tho^ I btf rid from Fear, 

1 am not void of Care. 

For perceiving no Account to be made of me, towards the Discharge of a 
Trust of any great Concernment, and considering that through all the 
Parts of this most noble Kingdom of France, both on this and the other 
side of the Mountains, every one is most diligently exercised and busied ; 
some, in the fortifying of their ow-n Native Country, for its Defence ; 
others, in the repulsing of their Enemies by an offensive War ; and all this 
with a Policy so excellent, and such admirable Order, so manifestly pro- 
fitable for the future, whereby France shall have its Frontiers most 
magnifically enlarged, and the Frenches assured of a long and well-grounded 
Peace ; that very litOe withholds me from the Opinion of good Heraclitus, 
which afiirmeth War to be the Father of all good things ; and therefore do 
1 believe that War is in Latin called Bellum, not by Antiphrasis, as some 
Patchers of old rusty Latin would have us to think ; because in War there 
is little Beauty to be seen, but absolutely and simply ; for that in War 
appeareth all that is good and graceful, and that by the Wars is purged out 
all manner of Wickedness and Deformity. For Proof whereof, the wise 
and pacifick Solomon could no better represent the unspeakable Perfection 
of the Divine Wisdom, than by comparing it to the due Disposure and 
Ranking of an Army in Battle Array, well provided and ordered. 

Therefore, by reason of my weakness and Inability, being reputed by 
my Compatriots unfit for the Offensive part of Warfare ; and on the other 
side, being no way employed in matter of the Defensive, allho’ it had been 
but to carry Burthens, fill Ditches, or break Clods, either whereof had 
been to me indifferent, I held it not a little disgraceful to be only an idle 
Spectator of so many valorous, eloquent and warlike Persons, who in the 
view and sight of all Europe act this notable Interlude or Tragi-Comedy, 
and not make some Effort towards the Performance of this, nothing at all 
remains for me to be done. In opinion, little Honour is due to such as 
are roecr Lookers on, liberal of tbeir Eyes, and of their Purse parsimonious ; 
who conceal their Crowns, and hide their Silver, scratching their Head 
with one Finger like grumbling Puppies, gaping at the Flyes like Tythe 
Calves ; clapping down their Ears like Arcadian Asses at the Melody of 
Musicians, who with their very Countenances in the depth of silence, 
express their consent to the Prosopopeie. 
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Having m^e this Choice and Election, it seem’d to me that my 
Exercise therein would be neither unprofitable nor troublesome to any, 
whilst I should thus set a-going my Dlogenical Tub, which is all that is 
left me safe from the Shipwrack of my former Misfortunes. 

At this dingle dangle wagging of my Tub, what would you have me to 
do ? By the Virgin that tucks up her Sleeve, I know not as yet : Stay a 
little till I suck up a Draught of this Bottle ; it is my true and only 
Helicon ; it is my Caballine Fountain ; it is my sole Entousiasm. Drink- 
ing^ thus, I meditate, discourse, resolve and conclude. After that the 
Epilo^e is made, 1 laugh, I write, I compose, and drink again. Ennius 
drinkmg, wrote; and writing, drank. Aeschylus (if Plutarch in his 
Symposiacs merit any Faith) drank composing ; and drinking, composed. 
Homer never wrote fasting, and Cato never wrote till after he had drunk. 
These Passages I have brought before you, to the end you may not say 
that I live without the Example of Men well praised, and better prised. 
It is good and fresh enough, even (as if you would say) it is entring upon 
the Second Degree. God, the good God Sabaoth (that is to say, the God 
of Annies) be praised for it eternally. If you, after the same manner 
would take one great Draught, or two little ones, whilst you have your 
Gown about you, I truly find no kind of Inconveniency in it, provided you 
send up to God for all some small scantling of Thanks. 

Since then my Luck or Destiny is such as you have heard, (for it is not 
for every body to go to Corinth) I am fully resolved to be so little idle and 
unprofitable, that I will set my self to serve the one and the other sort of 
People. Amongst the Diggers, Pioniers, and Rampirc-builders, I will do 
as did Neptune and Apollo at Troy under Laomedon, or as did Renault of 
Mountauban in his latter days : I will serve the Masons, I’ll set on the 
Pot to boil for the Bricklayers t and whilst the minced Meat is making 
ready at the sound of my small Pipe, I’ll measure the muzzle of the musing 
Dotards. Thus did Amphion, with the Melody of his Harp, found, build, 
and finish the great and renowned City of Thebes. 

For the Use of the Warriours, I am about to broach oflf new my Barrel 
to give them a taste, (which by two former Volumes of mine, if by the 
deceitfulness and f^ehood of Printers they had not been jumbled, 
marr’d, and spoil’d, you would have very well relish’d) and draw unto 
them of the growth of our own trippery Pastimes, a gallant third-part of a 
Gallon, and consequently a jolly chearful Quart of Pantagruclick Sen- 
tences, which you may lawfully call (if you please) Dlogenical ; and shall 
have me (seeing f cannot be their Fellow-Soldier) for their faithful Butler, 
refreshing and cheering, according to my little power, their return from 
the Alarms of the Enemy ; as also, for an indefatigable Extoller of their 
Martial Exploits and Glorious Atchievements. 1 shall not fail therein, 
par lapathium acutum de dieu, if Mars fail not in Lent, which the cuxming 
Lecher (I warrant you) will be loth to do. 

I remember nevertheless to have read, that Ptolemee the Son of Lagus 
one day, among the many Spoils and Booties, which by his Victories he 
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had acquired, presenting to the Egyptians, in the open view of the People, 
a Bartrian Camel all black, and a party-colour’d Slave, in such sort, as 
that the one half of his Body was black, and the other white, not in 
partition of Breadth by the Diaphragma, as was that Woman conse- 
crated to the Indian Venus, whom the Tyancan Philosopher did see 
between the Ri\er Hydaspes and Mount Caucasus, but in a perpendicular 
Dimension of Altitude; which were things never before that seen in 
Eg>q)t. He expected, by the shew of these Novelties, to win the Love of 
ilie People. But what happened thereupon ? At the prcxluction of tlic 
( amel they were all affrighted, and offended at the sight of the party- 
colour’d Man ; Some scolT’d at him, as a dclcstible Monster brought 
forth by the Errour of Nature. In a word ; of the hope which he had to 
please these Egyptians, and by such means to encrease the Affection which 
they naturally bore him, he was altogether frustrate and disappointed ; 
uncicrslanding fully by their Deportments, that they took more pleasure 
and delight in things that were proper, handsom and perfect, than in 
mishapeii, monstrous and ridiculous Creatures ; since which time he had 
boili Uie Slave and the Camel in such dislike, that very shortly thereafter, 
either through Negligence, or for want of ordinary Sustenance, they did 
exchange their Life with Death. 

This Example, My Cake will be Dough, and for my Venus I shall have 
but some deformed Puppy, puttelh me in a suspcnce between Hope and 
Fear, misdoubting that for the Contentment which I aim at, I will but 
reap what shall be most distasteful to me ; instead of seiz ing them, 1 shall 
but vex them, and offend them whom I purpose to exhilirate ; resembling 
in this dubious adventure Euclion’s Cook, so renowned by Plautus in his 
Pot ; and by Ausonius in his Grlphon, and by divers others ; which 
( ook, for having by his scraping discover’d a Treasure, had his Hide well 
curry d. Put the case I get no Anger by it, tho’ formerly such tilings fell 
out, and the like may occur again : Yet, by Hercules, it will not. So I 
perceive in them all one and the same spccihcal Form, and the like 
uidividual Proprieties, which our Ancestors call’d Pantagruelism ; by 
virtue whereof, they will bear with any thing that floweth from a good, 
free, and loyal Heart. I have seen them ordinarily take Good-will in part 
of Payment, and remain satisfied therewith, when one was not able to do 
better. Having dispatch’d this point, I return to my Barrel. 

. Up, my Lads to this Wine ; spare it not : Drink, Boys, and trowl it 
off at full Bowls : If you do not think it good, let it alone. I am not like 
those o^icious and importunate Sots, who by Force, Outrage and Violence 
constrain an easic good*nalur’d Fellow to whiffle, qutm, carouse, and 
what is woree. All honest Tiplers, all honest gouty Men, all such as are 
a-dry, coming to this little Barrel of mine, need not drink thereof, if it 
please them not : But if they have a mind to it, and that the Wine prove 
agreeable to the Tastes of their worshipful Worships, let them drink 
frankly, freely and boldly, with out paying any thbg and welcome. Thb 
is my Decree, my Statute and Ordinance : And let none fear there shal* 
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be any want of Wine, as at the Marriage of Cana in Galilee ; for how much 
soever you shall draw forth at the Faucet, so much shall I tun in at the 
Bung. Thus shall the Barrel remain inexhaustible ; it hath a lively 
Spring, and perpetual Current. Such was the Beverage contained within 
the Cup of Tantalus, which was figuratively represented amongst the 
Bracman Sages. Such was in Iberia the Mountain of Salt, so highly 
wntten of by Cato. Such was the Branch of Gold consecrated to the 
subterranean Godd^, which Virgil treats of so sublimely. It is a true 
Comu-copia of Merriment and Railcry, If at any time it seem to you to be 
emptied to the very Lees, yet shall it not, for all that, be drawn wholly 
dry : Good Hope remains there at the bottom, as in Pandora’s Bottle ; 
and not Despair, as in the Function of the Danaids. Remark well what 
I have said, and what manner of People they be whom I do invite ; for 
to the end that none be deceived, 1 (in imitation of Lucilius, who did pro- 
test that he wrote only to his own 'I arentias and Consentious) have not 
pierced this Vessel for any else, but you honest Men, who are Drinkers of 
the First Edition, and Gouty Blades of the highest degree. The great 
Dorophages, Bribe-mongers, have (on their hands) Occupation enough, and 
enough on the hooks, for their Venison. There may they follow their 
Prey ; here is no Garbage for them. You Pettifoggers, Garbcllers, and 
Masters of Chicanery, speak not to me, I beseech you, in the Name of, and 
for the Reverence you bear to the Four Hips that ingender’d you, and to 
the Quickning Peg which at that time conjoined them. As for Hypocrites, 
much less ; altho’ they were all of them unsound in Body, pockify’d, 
Kurfie, furnish’d with unquenchable Thirst, and insatiable Eating ; 
because indeed they are not of good, but of evil, and of that evil from 
which we daily pray to God to deliver us. And albeit we see them some- 
bmes counterfeit Devotion, yet never did Old Age make pretty Moppet. 
Hence Mastiffs, Dogs in a Doublet ; get you behind, aloof Villains, out of 
my Sunshine; Currs, to the Devil. Do you jog hither, wagging your 
Tails, to pant at my Wine, and bepiss my Barrel ? Look here is the 
Cudgel, which Diogenes, in his last Will, ordained to be set by him after 
his Death, for beating away, crushing the Reins, and breaking the Backs 
of these Bustuary Hobgoblins, and Cerberian Hell-Hounds. Pack you 
hence therefore, you Hyppocrites, to your Sheep-dogs ; Get you gone, 
you Dissemblers, to the Devil. Hey ! Wliat, are you there yet ? I 
renounce my part of Papimanie. If I snatch you, Grr, Grrr, Grrrrrr. 
Avant, Avant ! Will you not be gone ? May you never shit till you be 
wundly lash’d with Stirrup-leather, never piss but by tlie Strapado, nor 
be olherways warmed, than by the Bastinado, 
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CHAPTER I 

Flow Panta^ruel transported a Colony of Utopians into Dypsodie 

Pantacuuel having wholly subdued the Land of Dypsodie, 
transported thereunto a Colony of Utopians, to the number 
of 987G513210 Men, besides the Women and little Children, 
Artilieers of all Trades, and Professors of all Sciences ; to 
people, culliyate and improve that Country, which otherways 
was ill inhabited, and in the greatest part thereof but a meer 
Desert and Wilderness ; and did transport them so much for the 
excessive multitude of Men and Women which were in Utopia 
multiplied (for number) like Grashoppers upon the face of tlie 
Land. You understand well enough, nor is it needful further 
to explain it to you, that the Utopian Men had so rank and 
fruitful Genitories, and that the Utopian Women carried 
Matrixes so ample, so glutonous, so tenaciously retentive, and 
so Architectonically cellulated, that at the end of every Ninth 
Month, Seven Children at the least (what Male, what Female) 
were brought forth by every marry’d Woman, in imitation of 
the People of Israel in Egjmt, if Anthony de Lyra be to be 
trusted. Nor yet was this Transplantation made so much for 
the Fertility of the Soil, the Wholsomness of the Air, or Com- 
modity of the Country of Dypsodie, as to retain that Rebellious 
People within the Bounds of their Duty and Obedience, by this 
new Transport of his ancient and most faithful SubjecU, who 
from all time out of mind, never knew, acknowledged, owned or 
served any other Sovereign Lord but him ; and who likewise 
from the very instant of their Birth, as soon as they were 
entred into this World, had, with the MUk of their Mothers and 
Nurses, suck’d in the Sweetness, Humanity and Mildness of his 
Government, to which they were all of them so nourished and 
habituated, that there was nothing surer, than that they would 
sooner abandon their Lives, than swerve from this singular 
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and primitive Obedience naturally due to their Prince, whither- 
soever they should be dispersed or removed. 

And not only should they, and their Children successivelv 
descending from their Blood, be such, but also would keep anil 
maintain in this same Fealty, and obsequious Observance all 
the Nations lately annexed to his Empire: Which so truly 
came to pass, that therein he was not disappointed of his Intent. 
For if the Utopians were, before their Transplantation thither, 
dutiful and faithful Subjects, the Dypsodes, after some few 
days conversing with them, were every whit as (if not more) 
loyal than they ; and that by virtue of I know not what natural 
Fervency incident to all Human Creatures at the beginning of 
any labour wherein they took delight ; solemnly attesting the 
Heavens, and Supreme Intelligences, of their being only sorry, 
that no sooner unto their knowletlge had arrived the great 
Renown of the good Pantagniel. 

Remark therefore here (honest Drinkers) that the manner 
of preserving and retaining Countries newly conquer’d, in 
Obedience, is not (as hath been the erroneous Opinion of some 
T^annical Spirits, to their own Detriment and Dishonour) to 
pillage, plunder, force, spoil, trouble, oppress, vex, disquiet, 
min and destroy the People, ruling, governing, and keeping 
them in awe with Rods of Iron ; and (in a word) eating and 
devouring theni, after the fashion that Homer calls an Unjust 
and Wicked King, that is to say, a Devourer of 

his People. 

I will not bring you, to this Purpose, the Testimony of 
ancier^ VVriters ; it shall suffice, to put you in mind of what 
your Fathers have seen thereof, and your selves too, if you be 
not very Babes. New-born, they must be given suck to, 
rock d m a Cradle, and dandl^« Trees newly j^anted must be 

under-propp’d, strengthned and defended against 
, [ Tempests, Mischiefs, Injuries and Calamities. And one 
late^ saved from a long and dangerous Sickness, and new upon 
his Recovery, must be forbom, spared and cherished, in such 
^rt, that they may harbour in their own Breasts this Opinion, 
That there is not in the World a King or a Prince, who does 
not desire fewer Enemies, and more Friends. 

Thus Osiris, the great King of the Egyptians, conquer’d 
almost the whole Earth, not so much by Force of Arms, as by 
easing the People of their Troubles, teaching them how to live 
well and honestly, giving them good Laws, and using them with 
all possible AffabQity, Courtesy, Gentleness and Liberality: 
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Therefore was he by all Men deservedly entituled, Great King 
Evergctes, (that is to say, Benefactor), which Style he obtained 
by virtue of the Command of Jupiter to Pamyla. 

And in effect, Hesiod, in his Hierarchy, placed the good 
Daemons (call them Angels, if you will, or Geniuses) as Inter- 
cessors and Mediators betwixt the Gods and Men, they being 
of a degree inferiour to the Gods, but superiour to Men ; and for 
that through their Hands the Riches and Benefits we get from 
Heaven are dealt to us ; and that they are continually doing 
us good, and still protecting us from evU. He saith, that they 
exercise the Offices of Kings ; because to do always good, and 
never ill, is an Act most singularly Royal. 

Just such another was the Emperor of the Universe, Alex- 
ander the Macedonian. After this manner was Hercules 
Sovereign Possessor of the whole Continent, relieving Men from 
monstrous Oppressions, Exactions and Tyrannies ; governing 
them with Discretion, maintaining them in Equity and Justice, 
mstructing them with seasonable Policies and wholsom La>TS 
convenient for, and suitable to the Soil, Climate and Dis- 
position of the Country, supplying where was wanting, abating 
what was superfluous, and pardoning all that was past, with a 
sempiternal forgetfulness of all preceding Offences, as was the 
Aj^estie of the Athenians, when by the Prowess, Valour and 
Industry of Thrasybulus the Tyrants were exterminated ; 
afterwards at Rome by Cicero exposed, and renewed under the 
Emperor Aurelian. These are the PhUtres, Allurements, 
Jynges, Inveiglements, Baits and Enticements of Love, by the 

niay be peaceably revived, which was 
®^'***‘®d* Nor can a Conqueror reign more happily, 
whether he be a Monarch, Emperor, King. Prince or Philosopher, 
tjmn by making his Justice to second his Valour, His V&our 
shows It self in Victory and Conquest ; his Justice will appeal 
m the Go^-wII and Affection of the People, when he mSiketh 
La\\^, publisheth Ordmances, establishcth Religion, and doth 
what is right to every one, as the noble Poet VirgU writes of 
Uctavian Augustus : ® 


Victorqut veltnUs 
Per populos dot jura. 


Therefore is it that Homer, in his Iliads calleth a good Prince 
and great King, KWfi^ropa Aa<3»«, that is. The Ornament of the 
People. 
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Such was the Consideration of Numa Pompilius the Second 
King of the Romans, a just Politician and vnse Philosopher, 
when he ordained that to God Tenninus, on the Day of his 
Festival call’d Terminales, nothing should be sacrificed that 
had died ; teaching us thereby, that the Bounds, Limits and 
frontiers of Kingdoms should be guarded, and preser^’cd in 
Peace, Amity and Meekness, without polluting our hands with 
Blood and Robbery : Who doth otherways, shall not only lose 
what he hath gained, but also be loaded with this Scandal and 
Reproach, That he is an unjust and wicked Ihirchaser, and his 
Ac^jucsts perish with him; Ju.Ttn illud mcilcB parta, viale 
dUabuntur. And altho’ during his whole Life-time, he should 
have peaceable Possession thereof; yet if what hath been so 
acquired moulder away in the Hands of his Heirs, the same 
Opproby, Scandal and Imputation will be charged upon the 
Defunct, and his Memory remain accursed, for his unjust and 
unwarrantable Conquest; Jiucta illud, de male qua'sitis via: 
gaudet terlius hares. 

Remark likewise, Gentlemen, you Gouty Feoffees, in this 
main Point w’orthy of your Observation, how, by these means, 
Pantagruel of one Angel made two ; which was a Contingency 
opposite to the Council of Charlemainc, who made two Devils 
of one, when he transplanted the Saxons into Flanders, and the 
Fl<^ins into Saxony. For not being able to keep in such 
Subjection the Saxons, whose Dominion he had joined to the 
Empire, but that ever and anon they would break forth into 
open Rebellion, if he should casually be drawn into Spain 
or other remote Kingdom : He caused them to be brought unto 
his ovm Country of Flanders, the Inhabitants whereof did 
naturally obey him ; and transported the Haynaults and 
riernens, his ancient loving Subjects, into Saxony, not mis- 
tnisting their Loyalty, now that they were transplanted into a 
strange Band. But it hapned that the Saxons persisted in 
their Rebellion and primitive Obstinaey ; and the Flcmens 
dwelling m Saxony did imbibe the stubborn Manners and Con- 
ditions of the Saxons. 
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CHAPTER IT 

Hoxo Pamir se was made Laird of Salmygondin in Dypsodie, 
and did xoaste his Revenue before it came in 

Whilst Pantagruel was giving Order for the Government of all 
D>'psodie, he assigned to Panurge the Lairdship of Salmygondin, 
winch was yearly worth 6789106789 Royals of certain Rent, 
besides the uncertain Revenue of the Locusts and Periwinkles, 
amounting one year with another to the value of 485768, or 
2485769 iS-cnch Crowns of Berry. Sometimes it did amount to 
1230554821 Seraphs when it ^vas a good Year, and that Locusts 
and Periwinkles were in request ; but that was not every Year. 

Now his Worship, the new Laird, husbanded this his Estate 
so providently well and prudently, that in less than fourteen 
days he wasted and dilapidated aU the certain and uncertain 
Revenue of his Lairdship for three whole Years : Yet did not 
he properly dilapidate it, as you might say, in founding of 
Monasteries, building of Churches, erecting of Colleges, and 
setting up of Hospi^s, or casting his Bacon-Flitches to the 
Do« ; but spent it in a thousand little Banquets and jolly 
Collations, keeping open House for all Comers and Goers ; yea, 
to all good Fellows, young Girls, and pretty Wenches ; felling 
Timber, burning the great Logs for the sale of the Ashes, 
borrowing Money before-hand, buying dear, selling cheap, and 
eating his Com (as it'were) whilst it was but Grass. 

Pantagruel l^ing advertised of this his Lavishness, was in 
good sooth no way offended at the matter, angry nor sorry ; 
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for I once told you, and again tell it vou, that he wa .<5 tlie best, 
mtl^e, great Good-man that ever girded a Sword to his Side ; 
he took all things in good part, and interpreted every Action to 
me best Sense; He never vexed nor disquieted himself with 
me least pretence of Dislike to any thing ; because he knew that 
he must have most grosly abandoned the Divine Mansion of 
Reason, if he had pennitted his Mind to be never so little 
^fnicted or altered at any occasion whatsoe>’cr. For 
all the Gex^s that the Heaven covereth, and that the Earth 
containeth in all their Dimensions and Heighth, Depth. Breadth, 
and Length, are not of so much worth, as that we sliould for 
them disturb or disorder our Affections, trouble or nernlex 
our Senses or Spirits. 

He drew only Panurge aside, and then making to him a sweet 
Remonstrance and mild Admonition, very gently represented 
before him in strong Arguments, That if he should continue in 
^ch an unthrifty course of Living, and not become a better 
Mesnagier, it \youId prove altogether impossible for him, or at 
least hugely difficult at any time to make him Rich. Rich ! 
a^wered Panurge, Have you fixed your Thoughts there ? 
Have you undertaken the Task to enrich me in this World ? 

Mind to live merrily in the Name of God and good 
rolks, let no other C^rk nor Care be harboured within the 
bacro sanctified Dornicile of your Celestial Brain. May the 
Calmness and Tranquility thereof be never incommodated wth, 
or over-sh^lowed by any frowning Clouds of sullen Imagina- 
tions and displeasing Annoyance. For if you live joyful, merT>’, 
jocund and glad, I cannot be but rich enough. Every bo<iy 
cn^ up thrift, thrift, and good Husbandry ; but many speak 
of Robin Hood that never shot in his Bow ; and talk of that 
Vertue of Mesnagery, who know not what belong to it. It is 

must be advised. From me therefore take 
his Advertisement and Information, that what is imputed to 
Vice, hath been done in imitation of the University 
and Parliament of Paris, place.s in which is to be found tlie true 
opnng and Source of the lively Idea of Pantheology, and all 
maimer of Justice. Let him be counted an Heretick that 
doubteth thereof, and doth not firmly believe it : Yet they in 
one day eat up their Bishop, or the Revenue of the Bishoprick 
jw it not all one) for a whole year; yea, sometimes for two. 

1 his IS done on the day he makes his Entry, and is installed : 
Nor IS there any place for an Excuse ; for he cannot avoid it, 
unless he would be houted at and stoned for his Parsimony. 
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It hiitli been also esteemed an not flowing from the Habit 
of the Four Cardinal Vertucs. Of Prudence in borrowing 
Money before-hand ; for none knows what may fall out ; who 
is able to tell if the World shall last yet three years ? But 
although it should continue longer, is there any Man so foolish, 
as to have the Confidence to promise liimself three years ? 

Wliat fool so confident to say 
That he shall live one other day ? 

Of Commutative Justice, in buying dear (I say upon Trust) 
and selling Goods cheap, (that is, for ready Money) what says 
Cato in his Book of Husbandry to this purpose ? The Father 
of a Family (says he) must be a perpetual Seller ; by which 
means it is impossible but that at last he shall become rich, 
if he have of vendible Ware enough still ready for Sale. 

Of Distributive Justice it doth partake, in giving Enter- 
tainment to good (remark good) and gentle Fcllo^vs, whom 
fortune had Ship^vrack’d (like Ulysses) upon the Rock of a 
hungry Stomach without provision of Sustenance : And like- 
wise to the good (remark the good) and young Wenches : 
For according to the Sentence of Hippocrates, Youth is 
impatient of Hunger, chiefly if it be vigorous, lively, frolick, 
brisk, stirring and bouncing ; which wanton Lasses willingly, 
and heartily devote themselves to the pleasure of Honest Men ; 
and are in so far both Platonick and Ciceronian, that they do 
acknowledge their being bom into this World, not to be for 
themselves alone, but that in their proper Persons their Acquain- 
tance may claim one share, and their Friends another. 

The vertue of Fortitude appears therein by the cutting 
down and overthrowing of the great Trees, like a second Milo 
making Havock of the dark Forests, which did serve only to 
furnish Dens, Caves, and shelter to Wolves, with Boars and 
Foxes ; and afford Receptacles, withdrawing Comers and 
Refuges to Robbers, Thieves and Murtherers ; lurking holes 
and sculking places for Cut-throat Assassinators ; secret 
obscure shops for Coiners of false Money, and safe Retreats for 
Hereticks, laying them even and level with the plain Champion 
Fields and pleasant Heathy Ground, at the sound of the Haut- 
bois and Bagpipes playing, reeks with the high and stately 
Timber, and preparing Seats and Benches for the Eve of the 
dreadful day of Judgment. 

I gave thereby proof of my Temperance in eating my Com 
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whilst it was but Grass, like an Hermit feeding upon SallcLs and 
Roots, and so affranchising my self from the Yoak of sensual 
Appetites to the utter disclaiming of their Sovereigtdy, 1 
might the better reserve somewhat in store, for tlie relief of the 
lame, blind, cripple, maimed, needy, poor and wantins 
Wretches. 

In taking this course I save the expence of the weed- 
grubbers, wno gain Money ; of the Reapers in IIar\*est-time, 
who drink lustily, and wthout water ; of (ileaners, who will 
expect their Cakes and Bannocks ; of Tlireshers, who leave no 
Garlick, Scallions, Leeks nor Onyons in our Ciardens (by the 
authority of Thestilis in Virgil); and of the Millers, who are 
generally Thieves ; and of the Bakers, who are little better ; 
IS this small Saving or Frugality ? besides the mischief anci 
damage of the Field-mice, the decay of Bams, and tlie destruc- 
tion usually made by Weesils and other Vermin. 

Of Com in the Blade. You may make good Green-sauce 
of a light concoction, and easie Digestion, which recreates the 
Brain, and exhilerates the Animal Spirits, rejoyceth the Sight, 
openeth the Appetite, delighteth the Taste, cornforteth the 
Heart, tickleth the Tongue, cheareth the Countenance, striking 
a fresh and lively Colour, strengthning the Muscles, tempers the 
Blood, disburthens the Alidrif, refresheth the Liver, disobstructs 
the Spleen, easeth the Kidneys, suppleth the Reins, quickens 
the Joynts of the Back, clcanscth the Urine-Conduits, dilates 
the Spermatick Vessels, shortens the Cremasters, purgeth the 
Bladder, puffeth up the Genitorics, correcteth the Prepuce, 
hardens the Nut, and rectifies that fticmber. It will make you 
have a current Belly to trot, fart, dung, piss, sneeze, cough, spit, 
belch, spew, yawn, snuff, blow, breath, snort, sweat, and set 
taunt your Robin, with a thousand other rare Advantages. I 
understand you very well (says Pantagruel) you would thereby 
infer, that those of a mean Spirit ana shallow Capacity, have 
not the skill to spend much in a short time : You are not the 
first in whose conceit that Hercsie hath entred : Nero main- 
tained it, and above all Mortals admired most his Unklc Caius 
Caligula, for having in a few days, by a most w'onderful pregnant 
Invention totally spent all the Goods and Patrimony which 
Tiberius hod left him. 

But instead of observing the Sumptuous Supper-curbing 
Laws of the Romans, to wit, the Orchia, the Fannia, the Didia, 
the Licinia, the Cornelia, the Lepidiana, the Antia, and of the 
Corinthians ; by which they were inhibited, under pain of great 
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Punisliment, not to spend more in one year, than their annual 
Revenue did amount to. You have offered up the Oblation 
of Protervia, which was with the Romans such a Sacrifice as the 
Paschal Lamb was amongst the Jews, wherein all that was 
eatable was to be eaten, and the remainder to be thrown into 
the fire, without reser\'ing anything for the next day. I may 
very justly say of you, as Cato did of Albidius, who after that 
he had by a most extravagant Expence wasted all the Means 
and Possessions he had to one only House, he fairly set it on 
Fire, that he might the better say, Cotisummaium esL Even 
just as since his time St. Thomas Aquinas did when he had 
eaten up the whole lamprey, although there was no necessity 
in it. 



CHAPTER m 


H<nD Panurge praiseth the Debtors and Borroxoers 


But, quoth Pantagruel, when will you be out of Debt ? At the 
next ensuing Term of the Greek Calends, answered Panurge, 
when all the World shall be content, and that it be your fate 
to become your own Heir. The Ix>rd forbid that I shomd be out 
of Debt, as if, indeed, I could not be trusted. Who leaves not 
some Leaven over Night, will hardly have Past the next 
Morning. 


Be still indebted to some body or other, that there may be 
some body always to pray for you ; that the Giver of all " ' 


i>iic vjivcr vi tux ByOCk 

things may grant unto you a blessed, long, and prosperous Life, 

:• T7 — I. *-')uid • - 


fearing if Fortune should deal crosly with you, that it migl 
his chance to come short of being paid by you ; he will m 


ht be 
ways 
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speak gocKl of you in even’ Company, ever and anon purchase 
new Creditors unto you ; to the end that tlirough their means 
you may make a shift by borrowing from Peter to pay Paul, 
and with other Folks Earth fill up his Ditch. When of old in 
the Region of the Gauls, by the Institution of the Druids, the 
Servants, Slaves and Bondmen were burnt quick at the Funerals 
and Obsequies of their Lords and Masters ; had not they fear 
enough, think you, that their Lords and Masters should die ? 
For per force, they were to die with them for Company. Did 
not they uncessantly send up their Supplications to their great 
God Mercury, as likewise unto Dis the Father of Wealth, to 
lengthen out their Days, and preserve them long in Health ? 
Were not they very careful to entertain them well, punctually 
to look unto them, and to attend them faithfully and circum- 
spectly ? For by those means were they to live together at 
least until the hour of Death. Believe me, your Creditors with 
a more fervent Devotion will beseech Almighty God to prolong 
your Life, they being of nothing more afraid than that you 
should die ; for that they are more concerned for the Sleeve 
than the Arm, and love Silver better than their own Lives ; as 
it evidently appearcth by the Usurers of Landeroussc, who not 
long since hanged themselves, because the price of the Corn 
and Wines was fallen, by the return of a gracious Season. 

I'o this Pantagruel answering nothing, Panurge went on in 
his Discourse, saying. Truly, and in good sooth (Sir,) when I 
ponder my Destiny aright, and think well upon it, you put me 
shrewdly to my Plunges, and have me at a Bay in twitting me 
with the Reproach of my Debts and Creditors ; And yet ^d I, 
in this only respect and consideration of being a Debtor, 
esteem my self worshipful, reverend and formidable. For 
against the Opinion of most Philosophers, that of nothing 
ariseth nothing ; yet, without having bottomed on so much as 
that which is called the First Matter, did I out of nothing become 
such Maker and Creator, that I have created — what ? a gay 
number of fair and jolly Creditors. Nay, Creditors (I will 
maintain it, even to the very Fire it self exclusively) are fair 
and goodly Creatures. Who lendeth nothing is an ugly and 
wicked Creature, and an accursed imp of the Infernal Old Nick. 
And there is made, what ? Debts : A thing most precious and 
dainty, of great Use and Antiauity. Debts, (I say) surmount- 
ing the number of Syllables which may result from the Com- 
binations of all the Consonants, with each of the Vowels hereto- 
fore projected, reckoned and calculated by the Noble Xeno- 
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crates. To judge of the perfection of debtors by the Nurncr. 
osity of their Creditors, is the readiest way for entring into the 
Mysteries of Practical Arithmetick. 

You can hardly imagine how glad I am, when every Morn- 
ing I perceive my self environed and surrounded with Brigades 
of Creditors ; humble, fa\vning, and full of their Reverences : 
And whilst I remark, that, as 1 look more favourably upon, and 
give a chearfuller Countenance to one than to another, the 
Fellow thereupon buildeth a conceit that he shall be the first 
dispatched, and the foremost in the Date of PajTnent ; and lie 
valueth my Smiles at the rate of ready Money. It seemeth unto 
me, that 1 then act and personate the God of the Passion of 
Saumure, accompanied with his Angels and Cherubinis. 

These are my Flatterers, my Soothers, my Claw-backs, my 
Smoothers, my Parasites, my Saluters, my givers of good 
Morrows, and perpetual Orators ; which makes me verily 
think, that the supreamest height of Heroick Vertue, described 
by Hesiode, consisteth in being a Debtor, wherein I held the 
first Degree in my Commencement. Which Dignity, though all 
Human Creatures seem to aim at, and aspire thereto, few 
nevertheless, because of the Difficulties in the way, and Incum- 
brances of hard Passages are able to reach it, as is easily per- 
ceivable by the ardent desire and vehement longing harboured 
in the Breast of every one, to be still creating more Debts, and 
new Creditors. 

Yet doth it not He in the power of every one to be a Debtor. 
To acquire Creditors is not at the disposure of each Man’s 
Arbitriment. You nevertheless would deprive me of this 
sublime Felicity. You ask me when I will be out of Debt. 
Well, to go yet further on, and possibly worse in your Conceit, 
may Sanct Bablin, the good Sanct, snatch me, if I have not all 
my Life-time held Debt to be as an Union or Conjunction of 
the Heavens with the Earth, and the whole Cement ^vhereby the 
Race of Mankind is kept together ; yea, of such Vertue and 
Efficacv, that, I say, the whole Progeny of Adam would very 
suddenly perish without it. Therefore, perhaps, I do not think 
amiss, when I repute it to be the great soul of the Universe, 
which (according to the Opinion of the Academicks) vivifyeth 
all manner of things. In Confirmation whereof, that you may 
the better believe it to be so, represent unto your self, without 
any prejudicacy of Spirit, in a clear and serene Fancy, the 
Idea and Form of some other world than this ; take if you 
please, and lay hold on the thirtieth of those which the Philo- 
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sopher Metlirodorus did enumerate, wherein it is to be supposed 
there isnoDebtor or Creditor, that istosay.aWorldwithoutDebts. 

There amongst the Planets will be no regular Course, all 
will be in disorder. Jupiter reckoning himself to be nothing 
indebted unto Saturn, will go near to detrude him out of Ixis 
Sphere, and with the Homcrick Chain will he like to hang up 
the Intelligences, Gods, Heavens, Dtemons, Heroes, Devils, 
Earth and Sea together w'ith the other Elements. Saturn no 
doubt combining with Mars will reduce that so disturbed World 
into a Chaos of Confusion. 

Mercury then would be no more subjected to the other 
Planets ; he would scorn to be any longer their Camillus, as he 
was of old termed in the Hetrurian Tt)ngue ; for it is to be 
imagined that he is no way a Debtor to them. 

Venus will be no more Veneral)le, because she sliall have 
lent nothing. The Moon will remain bloody and obscure : 
For to what end should the Sun impart unto her any of his 
Light ? He owed her nothing. Nor yet will tlie Sun shine 
upon the Earth, nor the Stars send down any good Influence, 
because the Terrestrial Globe hath desisted from sending up 
their wonted Nourishment by Vapours and Exhalations, where- 
with Heraclitus said the Stoicks proved Cicero maintained 
they were cherished and alimented. Tliere would likeways be 
in such a \Vorld no manner of Symbolization, Alteration, nop 
Transmutation amongst the Elements ; for the one will not 
esteem it self obliged to the other, os having borrowed nothing 
at all from it. Earth then will not become Water, Water will 
not be changed into Air, of Air will be made no Fire, and Fire 
will afford no Heat unto the Earth ; the Earth wll produce 
nothing but Monsters, Titans, Giants ; no Rain will descend 
upon it, nor Light shine thereon ; no Wind will blow there, 
nor will there be in it any Summer or Harvest. Lucifer will 
break loose, and issuing forth of the depth of Hell, accompanied 
with his Furies, Fiends and Homed Devils, will go about to 
unnestle and drive out of Heaven all the Gods, as well of the 
greater as of the lesser Nat ions. Such a World without lending, 
will be no better than a Dog-kennel, a place of Contention and 
Wrangling, more unruly and irregular than that of the Rector 
of Paris ; a Devil of an Hurly-burly, and more disordered con- 
fusion, than that of the Plagues of Douay. Men will not then 
salute one another ; it will be but lost labour to expect Aid or 
Succour from any, or to cry. Fire, Water, Murther, fop none 
will put to tlxeir helping Hand. Why ? He lent no Money, 
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there is nothing due to him. No body is concerned in his 
Burning, in his Shij)^Tack, in his Ruine, or in his Death ; and 
that because he hitherto had lent nothing, and would never 
tlicreafter have lent any tiling. In short. Faith. Hope and 
Charity would be quite banish'd from such a world ; for Men 
arc born to relieve and assist one another ; and in their stead 
should succeed and be introduced Defiance, Disdain and Ran- 
cour, with the most execrable Troop of all Evils, all Impreca- 
tions and all Miseries. Whereupon you will think, and that not 
amiss, that Pandora had there spilt her unlucky Bottle. Men 
unto Men will be Wolves, Hobthrushers and Goblins, (as were 
Lycaon, Bellorophon, Nebuchadonosor), Plunderers, High-way 
Robbers, Cut-throats, Rapperees, Murtherers, Poysoners, Assas- 
sinators, lewd, wicked, malevolent, pernicious Haters, set 
against every body, like to Ismael, Metabus, or Timon the 
Athenian, who for that cause was named Misanthrojios ; in 
such sort, that it would prove much more easie in Nature to 
have Fish entertained in the Air, and Bullocks fed in the bottom 
of the Ocean, than to supjiort or tolerate a rascally Rabble of 
People that will not I..cna. These Fellows (I vow) do I hate 
with a perfect Hatred ; and if conform to tlie pattern of this 
grievous, peevish and per\’erse World which lendeth nothing, 
you figure and liken the little World, which is Man, you will 
find in him a terrible justling Coyle and Clutter : The Head will 
not lend the sight of his Eyes to guide the Feet and Hands ; 
the Legs will refuse to bear up the Body ; the Hands will leave 
off working any more for the rest of the Members ; the Heart 
wll be weary of its continual Motion for the beating of the 
Pulse, and will no longer lend his Assistance ; the Lungs will 
withdraw the use of their Bellows ; the Liver will desist from 
conveying any more Blood through the Veins for the good of 
the whole ; the Bladder will not be indebted to the Kidneys, 
so that the Urine thereby will be totally stopped. The Brains, 
in the interim, considering this unnatural course, will fall into 
a raying Dotage, and with-hold all feeling from the Sinews, and 
Motion from the Muscles : Briefly, in such a World witliout 
Order and Array, owing nothing, lending nothing, and borrow- 
ing nothing, you would see a more dangerous Conspiration than 
that which /Esope exposed in liis Apologue, Such a World wll 
perish undoubtedly ; and not only perish, but perish very 
Quickly. Were it iEsculapius himself, his Body would imme- 
diately rot, and the chafing Soul full of Indignation takes its 
(light to all the Devils of Hell after my Money. 
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CHAPTER IV 

Pannrge continveih his Discourse in the pratse of 

Borrowers and Venders 

On the contrary, be pleased to represent unto your Fancy 
another World, wherein every one lendeth, and ever\’ one 
oweth, all are Debtors, and all Creditors. O how preat will 
that Harmony be, which shall thereby result from the regular 
Motions of the Heavens ! Methinks I hear it every whit as 
well as ever Plato did. What Sym))athy will there be amongst 
the Elements ! O how delectable then unto Nature will be our 
own Works and Productions ? WTiilst Ceres appeareth loaden 
with Corn, Bacchus with Wines, Flora with Flowers, Pomona 
with Fruits, and Juno fair in a clear Air, wholsom and pleasant : 
I lose my self in this high Contemplation. 

llien will among the Race of Mankind Peace, Love, Bene- 
volence, Fidelity, Tranquility, Rest, Banquets, Feastings. Joy, 
Gladness, Gold, Silver, single Money, Chains, Rings, with other 
Ware, and Chaffer of that nature be found to trot from hand 
to hand ; no Suits at Law, no Wars, no Strife, Debate, nor 
Wrangling : none will be there a Usurer, none will be there a 
Pinch-penny, a Scrape-good Wretch, or churlish hard-hearted 
Refuser* Good God 1 Will not this be the Golden Age in 
the Reign of Saturn ? The true Idea of the OlvTupick Regions, 
wherein all Vertues cease ; Charity alone nileth, governeth, 
domineercth and triumpheth. AH will be fair and goodly 
People there, all just and vertuous. 

O happy World 1 O People of that World most happy 1 
Yea, thrice and four times blessed is that People 1 I think in 
very deed that I am amongst them, and swear to you, by my 
good Forsooth, that if this glorious aforesaid World had a Pope, 
abounding with Cardinals, that so he might have the Association 
of a Sacred College, in the space of very few years you should be 
sure to see the Sancts much thicker in the Roll, more numerous, 
wonder-working and mirifick, more Services, more Vows, more 
Staves and Wax -Candles than are all those in the Nine Bishop* 
ricks of Britany, St. Yves only excepted. Consider (Sir) I 
pray you, how the noble Patelin, having a mind to deify, and 
extol even to the Third Heavens the Father of William Jos- 
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seaume. said no more but this. And he did lend his Goods to 
those who were desirous of them. 

O the fine Saying 1 Now let our Microcosm be fancied con* 
form to this Model in all its Members ; lending, borrowing and 
owing, (that is to say) according to its own Nature : For 
Nature hath not to any other end created man, but to owe, 
borrow and lend ; no greater is the Harmony amongst the 
Heavenly Spheres, than that which shall be found in its well- 
ordered Policy. Tlie Intention of the Founder of this Micro- 
cosm is, to have a Soul therein to be entertained, which is 
lo<lged there, as a Guest with its Host, it may live there for a 
while. Life consisteth in Blood, Blood is the Seat of the Soul ; 
therefore the chiefest Work of Microcosm is, to be making 
Blood continually. 

At this Forge are exercised all the Members of the Body ; 
none is exempt^ from Labour, each operates apart, and doth 
its proper Ollice. And such is their Hierarchy, that perpetually 
the one borrows from the other, the one lends the other, and 
the one is the others Debtor. The Stuff and Matter con- 
venient which Nature giveth to be turned into Blood is Bread 
and ine. All kind of nourishing Victuals is understood to be 
comprehended in these two, and from hence in the Gothish 
Tongue is called Companage. To find out t his Meat and Drink, 
to prepare and boil it, the Hands are put to Work, the Feet do 
walk and bear up the whole Bulk of the Corporal Mass ; the 
Eyes guide and conduct all ; the Appetite in the Orifice of the 
Stomach, by Means of little sowrish black Humour (called 
Melancholy) which is transmitted thereto from the Milt, giveth 
warning to shut in the Food. The Tongue doth make the first 
Es.say, and tastes it ; the Teeth do chaw it, and the Stomach 
doth receive, digest and chylifie it ; the Mcsamick Veins suck 
out of it what is good and fit, Iea\'ing behind the Excrements, 
which are, through special Conduits for that purpose, voided 
by an expulsive Faculty ; thereafter it is carried to the Liver, 
where it being changed again, it by the vertue of that new 
Tmnsmutation becomes Blood, ^^^at Joy, conjecture you, 
will then be found amongst those Officers, when they see this 
Rivolct of Gold, which is their sole Restorative ? No greater 
w the Joy of Alchunists, when after long Travel, Toil and 
j^pence, they see in their Furnaces the Transmutation : 
Then is it that every Member doth prepare it self, and strive 
a-new to purifie and to refine this Treasure. The Kidneys 
through the emulgent Veins draw that aquosity horn thence 
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which you call Urine, and there send it away through the 
Ureters to be slipt downwards ; where, in a lower Receptacle, 
and proper for it, to wit, (the Bladder) it is kept, and stayeth 
there until an opportunity to void it out in his due time. The 
Spleen draweth from the Blood its Terrestrial part, viz.. The 
Grounds, Lees or thick Substance setled in the bottom thereof, 
which you term Melancholy : Ihe Bottle of the Gall substracts 
from thence all the superfluous Cholcr ; whence it is brought 
to another Shop or Work-house to be yet better purifietl and 
fined, that is, the Heart, which by its agitation of Diastolick 
and Systolick Motions so neatly subtilizeth and inflames it, 
that in the right side Ventricle it is brought to perfection, and 
through the Veins is sent to all the Members ; each parcel of the 
Body draws it then unto its self, and after its own fashion is 
cherished and alimented by it: Feet, Hands, Tliighs, Arms, 
Eyes, Ears, Back, Breast, yea, all ; and then it is, that who 
before were Lenders, now become Debtors. The Heart tloth 
in its left side Ventricle so thinnifie the Blood, that it thereby 
obtains the Name of Spiritual ; which being sent through the 
Arteries to all the Members of the Body, serveth to warm and 
winnow the other Blood which runneth through the Veins : 
The Lights never cease with its Lappets and Bcllo^vs to cool 
and refresh it ; in acknowledgment of which good the Heart 
through the Arterial Vein imparts unto it the choicest of its 
Blood : At last it is made so fine and subtle within the Rete 
Mirabilis, that thereafter those Animal Spirits are framed and 
composed of it ; by means whereof the Imagination, Discourse, 
Judgment, Resolution, Deliberation, Ratiocination and Memory 
have their Rise, Actings and Operations. 

Cops body, I sink, I drown, I perish, I wander astray, and 
<^te fly out of my sdf, when I enter into the Consideration of 
the profound Abyss of this World, thus lending, thus owing. 
Believe me, it is a Divine thing to lend, to owe an Heroick 
Vertue. Yet is not this all ; this little world thus lending, 
owing and borrowing, is so go^ and charitable, that no sooner 
IS the above-specifi^ Alimentation finished, but that it forth- 
with projecteth, and hath already forecast, how it shall lend 
to those who are not as yet bom, and by that Loan endeavour, 
what it may, to eternize it self, and multiply in Images like the 
Pattern, that is. Children. To this end every Member doth 
of the choicest and most precious of its Nourishment, pare and 
cut off a Portion, then instantly dispateheth it downwards to 
that Place, where Natxue hath prepared for it very fit Vessels 
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and Receptacles, through which descending to the Genitories by 
long Ambages, Circuits and Flexuosities, it receiveth a Com- 
petent Form, and Rooms apt enough both in the Man and 
Woman for the future Conservation and perpetuating of 
Human Kind. All this is done by Loans and Debts of the one 
unto the other; and hence have we this word, the Debt of 
Marriage. Nature doth reckon Pain to the Refuser, with a 
most grievous Vexation to his Members, and an outragious 
Fury amidst his Senses. But on the other part, to the Lender 
a set Reward, accompanied with Pleasure, Joy, Solace, Mirth, 
and merry Glee. 


CHAPTER V 

Hoxo PanUigrwl aUogether abhorreth the Debtors and Borrowers 

I UNDERSTAND you Very well, (quoth Pantagruel) and take you 
to be very good at Topicks, and thoroughly affectioned to your 
own Cause : But preach it up, and patrocinate it ; prattle on it, 
and defend it as much as you will, even from hence to the next 
VMiitsontide, if you please so to do ; yet, in the end, will you 
be astonish’d to find now you shall have gained no ground at all 
imon me, nor perswaded me, by your fair Speeches and smooth 
Talk, to enter never so little into the Thraldom of Debt You 
^ul owe to none (saith the Holy Apostle) any thing save Love, 
Friendship, and a mutual Benevolence. 

You serve me here I confess, with fine Graphides and 
Diatypo^s, Descriptions and Figures, which truly please me 
very well ; But let me tell you, if you will represent unto your 
Fancy an unpudent blustering Bully, and an importunate 
Borrower, entring afresh and newly into a To>vn already 
Mvcrtised of his Manners, you shall find that at his Ingress the 
Citizens will be more hideously affrighted and amazed, and in a 
greater terror and fear, dread and trembling, than if the Pest it 
self should step mto it m the very same Garb and Accoutrement 
wherein the Tyansean Philosopher found it within the City of 
Ephesus. And I am fully confirmed in the Opinion, that the 
Pereians erred not, when they said, That the second Vice was 
to Lye, the first being that of owing Money. For in very truth, 
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Debts and Lying are ordinarily joined together. I will never- 
theless not from hence infer, that none must owe any thing, or 
lend any thing. For who so rich can be that sometimes may 
not owe ? or who can be so poor, that sometimes may not 
lend ? 

Let the Occasion notwithstanding in that Case (as Plato very 
wisely saith, and ordaineth in his Laws) be such, that none be 
permitted to draw any Water out of his Neighbour’s Well, until 
first they, by continual digging and delving into their own 
proper Ground," shall have hit upon a kind of Potter’s Earth, 
which is called Ceramite, and there had found no Source or drop 
of Water ; for that sort of Earth, by reason of its Substance, 
which is fat, strong, firm and close ; so retaineth its Humidity, 
that it doth not easily evaporate it by any outward excursion 
or evaporation. 

In good sooth, it is a great shame to chuse rather to be still 
borrowing in all places from every one, than to work and win. 
Then only, in my judgment, should one lend, when the diligent, 
toiling and industrious Person is no longer able by his Labour 
to make any Purchase unto himself or otherwise, when by 
mischance he hath suddenly fallen into an unexpected loss of 
his Goods. 

Howsoever, let us leave this Discourse, and from hence- 
forwards do not hang upon Creditors, nor tie your self to them ; 
I make account, for the time past, to rid you freely of them, and 
from their bondage to deliver you. Tlie least I should in this 
Point, (quoth Panurge) is to thank you, tho’ it be the most I can 
do ; And if Gratitude and Thanksgiving be to be estimated 
and prized by the Affection of the Benefactor, that is to be done 
mfimtely and sempitemally ; for the love which you bear me 
of your own accora and free grace, without any merit of mine, 
goeth far beyond the reach of any price or value ; it transcends 
^1 weight, ^ number, all measure ; it is endless and everlast- 
ing ; therefore should I offer to commensurate and adjust it, 
either to the size and proportion of your own noble and gracious 
Deeds, or yet to the Contentment and Delight of the obliged 
Receivers, I would come off but very faintly and flaggmgly. 
You have verily done me a great deal of good, and multiplied 
your Favours on me more frequently than was fitting to one of 
my Condition. You have been more bountiful towards me 
than I have deserved, and your Courtesies have by far sur- 
pa^cd the extent of my Merits, I must needs confess it. But 
it is not, as you suppose, in the proposed Matter : For there 
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it is not where 1 itch ; it is not there where it frettcth, hurts 
or vexeth me ; for henceforth being quit and out of Debt, what 
Countenance will I be able to keep f You may imagine that 
it will become me very ill, for the first Month ; because I have 
never hitherto l)een brought up or accustomed to it, I am very 
much afraid of it. I'urthermore, there shall not one hereafter, 
Native of the Country of Salmigondy, but he shall level the 
Shot towards my Nose ; all the backcracking Fellows of the 
World, in dischai^ing of their Postern Petarades, use commonly 
to say, Voild pour Us quifUrs ; that is. For the quit. My Life 
will be of very short continuance, I do foresee it, I recommend 
to you the making of my Epitaph ; for I perceive I will die 
confected in the very stinch of Farts. If at any time to come, 
by way of restorative to such good Women as shall happen to 
be troubled with the grievous Pain of the Wind-Cholick, the 
ordinary Medicaments prove nothing effectual, the Mummy of 
all my befarted Body will streicht be as a present Remedy 
appointed by the Physicians; whereof they taking any small 
m<^icum, it will incontinently for their Ease afford them a 
Rattle of Hum-shot, like a Sal of Muskets. 

Therefore would I beseech you to leave me some few 
Centuries of Debts : as King Lewis xi. exempting from Suits 
in Law the Reverend Milles d’lUicrs Bishop of Chartre, was by 
the said Bishop most earnestly sollicited to leave him some few 
for the exercise of his Mind. I had rather give them all my 
Revenue of the Periwinkles, together with the other Incomes 
of the l>ocusts, albeit I should not thereby have any parcel 
abated from off the nrincipal Sums which 1 owe. Let us ^vave 
this matter (quoth Pantagnicl) I have told it you over again 
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CHAPTER VI 

Why 't^ewmarry'd Men were 'privileged from going to the TVars 

But, in the interim, ask’d Panurge, by what Law wa.s it con- 
stituted, ordained and established, that such as should plant 
a new Vineyard, those that should build a new House, and the 
new-married Men should be exempted and discharged from the 
Duty of Warfare for the first Year ? By the Liiw, (answer'd 
Pantagruel) of Moyscs. Why (reply’d Panurge) the lately 
marry^ ? As for the Vine-Planters, I am now too old to rcllect 
on them ; my Condition, at this present, induceth me to remain 
satisfied with the Care of Vintage, finishing and turning the 
Grapes into Wine : Nor are these pretty new Buiklers of Dead 
Stones written or prick’d do^^'n in my Book of Life ; it is all 
with Live Stones that I set up and erect the Fabricks of my 
Architecture, to wit. Men. It was, according to my opinion, 
(quoth Pantagruel) to the end, first, That the fresh married 
Folks should for the first Year reap a full and compleat Fruition 
of their Pleasures in their mutual exercise of the Act of Love, 
in such sort, that in waiting more at leisure on the Production 
of Posterity, and propagating of their Progeny, they might the 
better encrease their Race, and make provision of new Heirs. 
That if in the Years thereafter the Men should, upon their 
undergoing of some Military Adventure, happen to be kill’d, 
their Names and Coats of Arms might continue with their 
Children in the same Families : And next tliat, the Wives 
thereby coming to know whether they were barren or fruitfiU, 
(for one Year’s Trial, in regard of the Maturity of Age wherein 
of old they married, was held sufficient for the Discovery) they 
might pitch the more suitably, in case of their first Husband’s 
decease, upon a second Match. The Fertile Women to be 
wedded to those who desire to multiply their Issue ; and the 
Steril ones to such other Mates, as misregarding the storing ol 
their own Lineage, chuse them only for their Virtues, Learning, 
Genteel Behaviour, Domestick Consolation, Management of the 
House, and MatrimoniM Conveniences and Comforts, and such 
like. The Preachers of Varennes (saith Panurge) detest and 
abhor the Second Marriages, as altogether foolish and dishonest. 
Foolish and dishonest, (quoth Pantagruel). A Plague take 
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such Preachers ! Yea, but (quoth Panurge) the like ISIischiel 
also befal the Frvar, Charmer, who in a full Auclitorj', making a 
Sermon at Perille, and therein abominating the Reiteration 
of Marriage, and the entring again into the Bonds of a Nuptial 
Tie, (lid swear and heartily give himself to the swiftest Devil 
in Hell, if he had not rather chuse, and would much more 
willingly undertake the unmaidening or dcj)ucelating of a 
hundred \’irgins, than the simple Drudgery of one Widow. 
Tnily, I find your Reason in that Point right good, and strongly 
grounded. 

But what would you think, if the Cause why this Exemption 
or Immunity was granted, had no other Foundation, but that, 
during the whole space of the said first Year, they so lustily 
hobb’ei it with their Female Consorts, (as both Reason and 
Equity require they should do) that they had drained and 
evacuated their Spcrmatick Vessels ; and were become thereby 
altogether feeble, weak, emasculated, drooping and flaggingly 
pithless ; yea, in such sort, that they, in the Day of Battle, like 
Ducks which plunge over Head and Ears, would sooner hide 
themsclv<?s behind the Baggage, than in the Company of valiant 
Fighters and daring Military Combatants, appear where stern 
Bellona deals her Blows, and moves a bustling Noise of Thwacks 
and Thumps. Nor is it to be thought that under the Standard 
of Mars they will so much as once strike a fair Stroke, because 
their most considerable Knocks have been already jerk’d and 
whirrited within the Curtains of his Sweet-heart Venus. 

In confirmation whereof, amongst other Relicks and Monu- 
ments of Antiquity, we now as yet often see, that in all great 
Houses, after the expiring of some few Days, these young 
married Blades are readily sent away to visit their Uncles, that 
in the absence of their Wives, reposing themselves a little, they 
may recover their decayed Strength by the recruit of a fresh 
Supply, the more vigorous to return again and face about to 
renew the duelling Shock and Conflict of an amorous Dalliance : 
Albeit (for the greater part) they have neither Uncle nor Aunt 
to go to. 

Just so did the King Crackart. after the Battle of the Comets, 
not cashier us, (speaking properly) I mean me and the Quaile- 
caller, but for our Refreshment remanded us to our Houses ; 
and he is as yet seeking after his own. My Grandfather’s 
Godmother was wont to say to me when I was a Boy ; 
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Paionisters ei Oraisons 

Sonl pour c€iix-la qui les reltennent, 

Un fi^re en frenaisons 

Est plus fort que deux qui en viennent4 

Not Orisons nor Patrenotres 
Shall ever disorder my Brain ; 

One Cadet; to the Field as he flutters. 

Is worth two when they end the Campaign. 

Tliat which prompteth me to that opinion, is, that tlie Vine- 
Planters did seldom eat of the Grapes, or drink of the Wine of 
their Labour, ’till the first Year was whollv elajjscd : During all 
which time also the Builders did hardly inhabit their new 
structur’d Dwelling-places, for fear of dying suffocated through 
want of Respiration ; as Galen hath most learnedly remarked, 
in the Second Book of the Diffumlty of BrecUhing. Under 
favour. Sir, I have not asked this Question without Cause 
causing, and Reason truly very ratiocinant. Be not offended, 
I pray you. 



CHAPTER VII 

Bow Panurge had a Flea in his Ear, and forbore to wear 
any longer his magnificent Codpiece 

Panuroe, the day thereafter, caused pierce his Right Ear, after 
the Jewish Fashion, and thereto clasped a little Gold Ring, of a 
Feamy-like kind of Workmanship, in the Beazil or Collet where- 
of was set and enchased a Flea ; and to the end you may be rid 
of all Doubts, you are to know that the Flea was black. O 
what a brave thing it is, in every case and circumstance of a 
Matter, to be throughly well informed 1 The Sum of the 
Hlxpence hereof, being cast up, brought in, and laid down upon 
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his Council-board Carpet, was found to amount to no more 
quarterly than the Charge of the Nuptials of a Hircanian 
ligress; even as you would say 600000 Maravedis. At these 
v^st Costs and excessive Disbursements, as soon as he perceiv’d 
hirnsolf to be out of Debt, he fretted much ; and afterwards, as 
J yrants and Lawyers used to do, he nourish’d and fed her with 
the Sweat and Blood of his Subjects and Clients. 

He then took four French Ells of a coarse brown Russet 
i loth, and therein apparelling himself, as with a long, plain- 
seamed and single-stitch’d Gown, left off the wearing of his 
Breeches, and tied a pair of Snectacles to his Cap. In this 
Ivjuipage did lie present himself before PantagrucI ; to whom 
this Disguise appeared the more strange, that he did not, as 
before see that gootlly, fair and stately Codpiece, which was 
the sole Anchor of Hone, wherein he was wonted to rely, and 
last Hcfuffc he had ’midst all the Waves and boisterous Billows 
which a stormy Cloud in a cross Fortune would raise up against 

PantagnicI, not understanding the Mystery, 
ask d him, by way of Interrogatory, what he did intend to 
personate m that ncw-fangl’d Prosopopeia ? I have (ans^ver’d 
1 anurge) a Flea in mine Ear, and have a mind to marry. In 
a good time (quoth PantagrucI) you have told me joyful 

n ^ ^ *^dhot Iron in my Hand for 

all the Gladness of them. But it is not the fashion of Lovers 
to be accoutred in such dangling Vestments, so as to have their 
Shirts flagging do\vn over their Knees, without Breeches, and 
with a long Robe of a dark-brown mingled Hue, which is a 
Colour never us^, in Talarian Garments, amongst any Persons 
of Honour, Quality, or Virtue. If some Heretical Persons and 
Schismatical Sectaries have at any time formerly been so 
arrayed and cloathed, (tho’ many have imputed such a kind 
of Dress to Cosenaw, Cheat, Imposture, and an Affectation of 
lymnny upon orgulous Minds of the rude Multitude) I will 
nevertheless not blame them for it. nor in that Point judge 
rashly or simstrously of them ; every one ovcrflowingly 
aboundeth in his o^vn Sense and Fancy ; Yea, in Things of a 
Foremi Consideration, altogether extrinsecal and indifferent, 
which in and of theniselves are neither commendable nor bad. 

T Thoughts and 

Heart, which xs the Shop of all Good and Evil. Of G^ness 

Ind f be regulated by the pure 

Wickedness, if its Inclmations, straying beyond the Bounds of 
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Equity, be corrupted and depraved by the Malice and Sugges- 
tions of the Devil. It is only the Novelty and Newfangledness 
thereof which I dislike, together with the Contempt of common 
Custom, and the Fashion which is in use. 

The Colour (answer’d Panurge) is convenient, for it is con- 
form to that of my Council-board Carpet ; therefore will I 
henceforth hold me with it, and more narrowly and circum- 
spectly than ever hitherto I have done, look to my Affairs and 
Business. Seeing I am once out of Debt, you never yet saw 
Man more unjdeasing than I will be, if God help me not. Lo, 
here be my Spectacles. To see me afar off, you would readily 
say, that it were Fryar Burgess. I believe certainly, that in 
the next ensuing Year, I shful once more preach the Croisade, 
Bounce Buckram. Do you see this Russet ? Doubt not but 
there lurketh under it some hid Property and occult Virtue, 
known to very few in the World. I did not take it on before 
this Morning ; and nevertheless, am already in a rage of Lust, 
made after a Wife, and vehemently hot upon untying the Cod- 
piece-point, I itch, I tingle, I wriggle, and long exceedingly to 
be married ; that without the danger of Cudgel blows, I may 
labour my Female Copes-mate with the hard push of a Bull- 
homed Devil. O the provident and thrifty Husband that I 
then will be 1 After my Death, with all Honour and Respect 
due to my Frugality, will they bum the Sacred Bulk of my 
Bo<ly, on purpose to preserve the Ashes thereof, in memory of 
the choicest Pattern that ever was, of a perfectly warv' and 
compleat Housholder. Cops-body, this is not the Carpet 
whereon my Treasurer shall be allowed to play false in his 
Accompts with me, by setting down an X for a V, or an L for 
an S ; for in that case, should I make a hail of Fisticuffs to flv 
into his Face. Look upon me (Sir) both before and behind it is 
made after the manner of a Toge, which was the ancient fashion 
of the Romans in time of Peace. I took the Mode, Shape and 
Form thereof in Trajan’s Column at Rome, as also in the 
Triumphant Arch of Septimus Severus. I am tired of the 
Wars, weary of wearing Buffcoats, Cassocks, and Hoquetons. 
My Shoulders are pitifully worn and bruised with the carrying 
of Harness ; let Armour cease, and the Long-Robe bear s^vay ; 
at least it must be so for the whole space of the succeeding 
Years. If I be married as yesterday, by the Mosaick Law, you 
evidenced, in what concemeth the Breeches : my Great-Aunt 
Laurence did long ago tell me, that the Breeches were only 
ordained for the Use of the C^piece, and to no other end ; 
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which I, upon a no less forcible Consequence, give cre<iit to 
every whit as well, as to the Saying of the fine Fellow Galen, 
who in his Ninth Book Of the Use and Employment of our 
Members, alledgeth. That the Head was made for the Eyes : 
for Nature might have placed our Heads in our Knees or 
Elbows ; but having beforehand determined that the Eyes 
should serve to discover things from afar, she, for the better 
enabling them to execute their designed Oflice, fixed them in the 
Head (as on the top of a long Pole) in the most eminent Part 
of all the Body : no otherwise than we see the Phares, or high 
Towers erected in the Mouths of Havens, the Navigators may 
the farther off perceive with ease the Lights of the nightly 
Fires and Lanterns. And because I would gladly, for some 
short while, (a Year at least) take a little Rest and Breathing- 
time from the toilsom Labour of the Military Profession, that 
is to say, be many’d ; I have desisted from wearing any more 
a Codpiece, and consequently have laid aside my Breeches : 
For the Codpiece is the principal and most especial Piece of 
Amour that a Warriour doth carry ; and therefore do I main- 
tain even to the Fire (exclusively, understand you me) that no 
Turks can properly be said to be armed Men, in regard that 
Codpieces are by their Law forbidden to be worn. 


CHAPTER Vin 

Why the Codpiece is held to be the chief piece of Armour 

amongst Warriours 

Will you maintain (quoth Pantagruel) that the Codpiece is 
the chief piece of a Military Harness ? It is a new kind of 
Doctrine very Paradoxical : For we say at Spurs begins the 
arming of a Man. Sir, I maintain it, (answered Panurge) and 
not wrongfully do I maintain it. Behold how Nature having 
a fervent desire after its Production of Plants, Trees, Shrubs, 
Herbs, Sponges,, and plant Animals, to eternize, and continue 
them unto ^1 Succession of Ages (in their several Kinds, or 
Sorts at least, although the Individuals perish) unruinable, and 
in an everlasting Being, hath most curiously armed and fenced 
their Buds, Sprouts, Shoots, and Seeds, wherein the above- 
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mentioned perpetuity consisteth, by strengthning, covering, 
guarding, and fortifying them with an admirable industry, 
with Husks, Cases, Scurfs, and Swads, Hulls, Cods, Stones, 
Films, Cartels, Shells, Ears, Rinds, Barks, Skins, Ridges, and 
Prickles, which serve them instead of strong, fair, and natural 
Codpieces : As is manifestly apparent in Pease, Beans, Fasels, 
Pomegranates, Peaches, Cottons, Gourds, Pumpions, Melons, 
Com, Lemons, Almonds, Walnuts, Filberts, and Chestnuts ; 
as likewise in all Plants, Slips, or Sets whatsoever, wherein 
it is plainly and evidently seen, that the Sperm and Semence 
is more closely veiled, over-shadowed, corroborated, and 
throughly harnessed than any other part, portion, or parcel 
of the whole. 

Nature nevertheless did not after that manner provide for 
the sempitemizing of Human Race : But on the contrary 
created Man nak^, tender, and frail, without either offensive 
or defensive Arms ; and that in the Estate of Innocence, in the 
first A^e of all, which was the Golden Season ; not as a Plant, 
but living Creature, bom for Peace, not War, and brought forth 
into the World with an unquestionable Right and Title to the 
plenary fruition and enjoyrnent of all Fruits and Vegetables ; 
as also to a certain calm and gentle Rule and Dominion over 
all kinds of Beasts, Fowls, Fishes, Reptils, and Insects. Yet 
aftenvards it hapning in the time of the Iron Age, under the 
Reign of Jupiter, when to the multiplication of mischievous 
Actions, Wickedness and Malice began to take root and footing 
within the then perverted Hearts of Men, that the Earth began 
to bring forth Nettles, Thistles, Thoms, Bryars, and such o&er 
stubborn and rebellious Vegetables to the Nature of Man ; 
nor scarce was there any Animal, which by a fatal Disposition 
did not then revolt from him, and tacitly conspire, and covenant 
with one another to serve him no longer, (nor in case of their 
ability to resist) to do him any manner of Obedience, but rather 
(to the uttennost of their Power) to annoy him with all the hurt 
and hatm they could. The Man then, that he might maintain 
his mimitiye Right and Prerogative, and continue his Sway 
and Dominion over all, both Vegetable and Sensitive Creatures ; 
and knowing of a truth, that he could not be well accom- 
modated as he ought, without the servitude and subjection of 
several Animals, bethought hims^f, that of necessity he must 
needs put on Arms, and make provision of Harness against 
Wars and Violence. By the holy Saint Babingoose, (cried out 
Pantagruel) you can become, since the last Ra^ a great 
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Ufre Jofre, Philosopher, I should say. Take notice. Sir 
(quoth Panurge) when Dame Nature had prompted him to his 
own Arming, what part of the Body it was, where, by her 
Inspiration, he clapped on the first Harness ; It was forsooth by 
^e double pluck of my little Dog the Ballock, and good Senor 
Priapos Stabostando, which donct he was content, and 
sou^t no more. This is certified by the Testimony of the 
gr^t Hebrew Captain Philosoj)her Moyses, who affirmeth, 
T^t he fenced that Member with a brave and gallant Cod- 
piece, most exquisitely framed, and by right curious Devices of 
a notably pregnant Invention, made up and composed of 
Fig-tree-leaves, which by reason of their solid stiffness, incisory 
notches, curled frisling, sleeked smoothness, large ampleness, 
together with their colour, smell, vertue, and faculty, were 
exceeding proper, and fit for the covering and arming of the 
Sachels of Generation, the hideously big Lorram Cullions being 
from thence only excepted ; which swaggering down to the 
lowermost bottom of tne Breeches, cannot abide (for being 
quite out of all order and method) the stately fashion of the 
nigh and lofty Codpiece ; as is manifest, by the Noble Valentin 
Viardiere, whom I found at Nancie, on the first Day of ISIay 
^e more fiauntingly to gallantrize it aftenvards) rubbing his 
Ballocks, spread out upon a Table after the manner of a Spanish 
Cloak. Wherefore it is, that none should henceforth say, who 
would not speak improperly, when any Country-Bumpkin 
to the Wars, Have a care (my Roysters) of the Wine-pot, 
that is the Scull, but have a care (my Royster) of the Milk-pot ; 
mat is, the Testicles. By the whole Rabble of the horned 
Fiends of Hell, the Head being cut off, that single Person only 
/ dieth : But if the Ballocks be marred, the whole Race 
*^q^an Kind would forthwith perish, and be lost for ever. 

This was the motive which incited the goodly Writer Galen, 
Lib. 1, De S-permale^ to aver with boldness, That it were better 
(that is to say, a less evil) to have no Heart at all, than to be 
quite destitute of Genitories ; For there is laid up, conserved, 
and put in store, as in a Successive Repository, and Sacred 
J^re-house, the Semince, and Original Source of the whole 
Off-spring of Mankind. Therefore would I be apt to believe, 
for less than a hundred Franks, that those are tne very same 
Stones, by means whereof Deucalion and Pyrrha restored the 
Humane Race, in peopling with Men and Women the World, 
J'^ch a little before that, had been drowned in the overflowing 
Waves of a Poeticafl Deluge. This stirred up the valiant 
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Justinian, L. 1. 4. De Ca^olis toUendis, to collocate his Summum 
Uonum, in Braguibits, et Bra^ueiis. For this, and other 
Causes, the Lord Humphry de Merville, following of his King 
to a certain warlike Expedition, whilst he was in trying upon 
his own Person a new suit of Armour, for of his old rusty 
Harness he could make no more use, by reason that some few 
Years since, the Skin of his Belly was a great way removed 
from his Kidneys, his Lady thereupon in the profound musing 
of a contemplative Spirit, ven>' maturely considering that he 
had but small care of the Staff of Love, and Packet of Marriage, 
seeing he did no otherNvise arm tliat part of the Body, then with 
r.inks of Mail, advised him to shield, fence, and gabionate it 
with a big tilting Helmet, which she had lying in her Closet, 
to her otherways utterly unprofitable. On this Lady was 
penned these subsequent Verses ; which are extant in the 
Third Book of the Shitbrana of paultry Wenches. 

WTien Yoland saw her Spouse, equipt for Fight, 

And, save the Codpiece, all in Armour dight. 

My dear, she cry’d, Why, pray, of ail the rest. 

Is that expos’d, you know I love the best ? 

Was she to blame for an ill-manag’d fear ? 

Or rather pious, conscionable Care : 

Wise Lady, She 1 in hurly-burly Fight, 

Can any tell where random blows may hit ? 

Leave off then (Sir) from being astonished, and wonder no 
more ot this new manner of decking and trimming up of my 
self as you now see me. 


CHAPTER IX 

Hozo Panurge asketh Counsel of Pantagruel whether 

he should marryt Yea or A’o 

To this Pantagruel replying nothing, Panurge prosecuted the 
Discourse he had already broached, and therewithal fetching, 
as far from the bottom of his Heart, a very deep sigh, said. My 
Lord and Muster, you have heai-d the Design I am upon, which 
is to marry, if by some disastrous mischance, all the Holes in 
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the World be not shut up, stopped, closed, and bush’d. 1 
humbly beseech you for the Affection which of a long time you 
have born me, to give me your best Advice therein. Then 
(answered Pantagruel) seeing you have so decreed, taken 
deliberation thereon, and that the matter is fully determined, 
what need is there of any further Talk thereof, but forthwith to 
put it into execution what you have resolved. Yea, but 
(quoth Panurge) I would be loath to act anything thcrem 
without your Counsel had thereto. It is my Judgment also 
(quoth Pantagruel) and I advise you to it. Nevertheless 
(quoth Panurge) if I understood aright that it were much 
better for nie to remain a Batchelor as I am, than to run head- 
long upon new hairbrain’d Undertakings of Conjugal Adventure, 
I would rather choose not to marry. Quoth Pantagruel, Then 
do not marry. Yea, but (quoth Panurge) would you have me 
so solitarily drive out the whole course of my Life, without the 
Comfort of a Matrimonial Consort ? You know it is written, 
Vce soli, and a single Person is never seen to reap the Joy and 
Solace that is found with married Folks. Then many, m the 
Name of God, quoth Pantagruel. But if (quoth Panurge) my 
Wife should make me a Cuckold ; as it is not unknown unto 
you. how this hath been a very plentiful Year in the production 
of that kind of Cattel ; I would fly out, and grow impatient, 
beyond all measure and mean. I love Cuckolds with my Heart, 
for they seem unto me to be of a right honest Conversation, 
and I, truly, do very willingly frequent their Company : But 
should I die for it, I would not be one of their numoer, that is 
a Point for me of a two-sore prickling Point. Then do not 
marry, (quoth Pantagruel) for without all Controversie, this 
Sentence of Seneca is infallibly true. What thou to others shalt 
have done, others will do the like to thee. Do you (quoth 
Panurge) aver that without all exceptions ? Yes, truly, 
(quoth Pantagruel) without all exception. Ho, ho (says 
Panurge) by the Wrath of a little Devil, his meaning is, either 
in this World, or in the other, which is to come. Yet seeing I 
can no more want a Wife, then a blind Man his Staff, the 
Funnel must be in agitation, without which manner of Occupa- 
tion I cannot live. Were it not a great deal better for me to 
apply and associate my self to some one honest, lovdy, and 
vertuous Woman, then (as I do) by a new change of Females 
every Day, run a haza^ of being Bastinadoed, or (which is 
worse) of the Great Pox, if not of both together : For never 
(be it spoken, by their Husbands leave and favour) had I enjoy- 

3S4 



THE THIRD BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 


inent yet of an honest Woman. JSIarry then in God’s Name, 
quoth Pantawruel. But if (quoth Panurge) it were the Will of 
God, and that my Destiny did unluckily lead me to marry an 
honest Woman who should beat me, I would be stor’d with 
more than two third parts of the Patience of Job, if I were not 
stark mad by it, and quite distracted with such rugged Deal- 
ings : for it hath been told me, that those exceeding honest 
Women have ordinarily very wicked Head-pieces ; therefore 
it is that their Family lacketh not for good Vinegar. Yet in 
that case should it go worse with me, if I did not then in such 
sort bang her Back and Breast, so thun\pingly bethwack her 
Gillets, to wit, her Arms, Legs, Head, Lights, Liver, and Milt, 
with her other Intrails, and mangle, jag, and slash her Coats, 
so after the Cross-billet fashion, that the greatest Devil of Hell 
should wait at the Gate for the reception of her damned Soul. 
I could make a shift for this Year to wave such molestation and 
disquiet, and be content to lay aside that trouble, and not to be 
engaged in it. 

Do not marry then, answered Pantagruel. Yea, but 
(quoth Panurge) considering the Condition wherein I now am, 
out of Debt and Unmarried ; mark what I say, free from all 
Debt, in an ill hour, (for were I deeply on the Score, my Creditors 
would be but too careful of my Paternity) but being quit, and 
not married, no Body will be so regardful of me, or earry 
towards me a Love like that which is said to be in a Conjug^ 
Affection. And if by some mishap I should fall sick, I would 
be lookt to very waywardly. The "wise Man saith, INTiere there 
is no Woman (I mean the Mother of a Fanjily, and Wife in the 
Union of a lawful Wedlock) the Crazy and Diseased are in 
danger of being ill used, and of having much brabling and 
strife about them : as by clear Experience hath been made 
apparent in the Persons of Popes, Legates, Cardinals, Bishops, 
Abbots, Priors, Priests and Monks : But there, assure your 
self, you shall not find me. Marry then in the Name of God, 
answered Pantagruel. But if (quoth Panurge) being ill at 
ease, and possibly thro’ that Distemper, made unable to dis- 
charge the Matrimonial Duty that is incumbent to an active 
Husband, my Wife, impatient of that drooping Sickness, and 
faint Fits, of a pining Languishment, should abandon and 
prostitute herself to the Embraces of another Man, and not only 
then not help and assist me in my extremity and need, but 
withal flout at, and make sport of that my grievous Distress 
and Calamity ; or peradventure, (which is worse) imbezzle 
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my goods and steal from me, as I have seen it oftentimes befal 
urito the lot of many other Men, it were enough to undo me 
utterly, to fill brimful the Cup of my Misfortune, and makes 
me play the Mad-patc Reeks of Bedlam. Do not marry then 
(quoth Pantagruel). Yea, but (saith Panurge) I shall never 
by any other means come to have lawful Sons and Daughters, 
in whom I may harbour some hope of perpetuating my Name 
and Arms, and to whom also I may leave and bequeath my 
Inheritances and purchased Gootls, (of which latter sort you 
need not doubt, but that in some one or other of these Mornings, 
I will make a fair and goodly show) that so I may chear up and 
make merry, when otherways I should be plung€^ into a pievish 
sullen Mood of pensive sullenness, as I do perceive daily by the 
gentle and loving Carriage of your kind and gracious Father 
towards you ; as all honest Folks used to do at their own 
Homes, and private Dwelling-Houses. For being free from 
Debt, and yet not married, if casually I should fret and be 
angry, although the cause of my Grief and Displeasure were 
never so just, I am afraid instead of Consolation, that I should 
meet with nothing else but Scoffs, Frumps, Gibes, and Mocks 
at my disastrous Fortune. Marry then in the Name of God, 
quoth Pantagruel. 


CHAPTER X 

How Pantagruel represenfeth unto Panurge the difficulty of giving 
Advice in the matter of Marriage ; and to iJiat purpose 
meniioneih somewhat of the Ilomenck and Ftrg»7tan Lotteries 

Your Counsel (quoth Panurge) under your Correction and 
Favour, seemeth unto me not unlike to the Song of Gammer 
Yeabynay ; it is full of Sarcasms, Mockaueries, bitter Taunts, 
nipping Bobs, derisive Quips, biting Jerks, and contradictory 
Iterations, the one part destroying the other. I know not 
(quoth Pantagruel) which of all my Answers to lay hold on ; 
for your Proposals are so full of ifs and buts, that I can ground 
nothing on tliem, nor pitch upon any solid and positive Deter- 
mination satisfactory to what is demanded by them. Are not 
you assured within vour self of what you have a mind to ? 
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the chief and main point of the whole matter lieth there ; all 
the rest is merely casual, and totally dependeth upon the fatal 
Disposition of the Heavens. 

We see some so happy in the fortune of this Nuptial 
Encounter, that their Family shineth (as it were) with the 
radiant Effulgency of an Idea, Model or Representation of the 
Joys of Paradise ; and perceive others again to be so unluckily 
match’d in the Conjugal Yoak, that those very basest of Devils, 
which tempt the Hermits that inhabit the Deserts of Thebaida 
and Montserrat, are not more miserable than they. It is 
therefore expedient, seeing you are resolved for once to take a 
trial of the state of Marriage, that, with shut Eyes, bowing vour 
Head, and kissing tlie Ground, you put the business to a 
Venture, and give it a fair hazard in recommending the success 
of the residue to the disposure of Almighty God. It lieth not 
in my Power to give you any other manner of Assurance, or 
otherways to ccrtifie you of what shall ensue on this your 
Undertaking. Nevertheless (if it please you) this you may do, 
Bring hither Virgil’s Poems, that after having opened tlie 
Book, and with our Fingers sever’d the Leaves thereof three 
several times, we may, according to the number agreed upon 
betwixt our selves, explore the luture Hap of your intended 
Marriage ; For frequently, by a Homerick Lottery, have many 
hit upon their Destinies ; as is testified in the Person of Socrates, 
who, whilst he was in Prison, hearing the Recitation of this 
Verse of Homer, said of Achilles, in the Ninth of the Iliads, 

Ktv T/)»TaT(^ ^dirfV IpiPmXoV 

We, the third day, to fertile Pthia came. 

Thereby foresaw that on the third subsequent day he was to 
die : Of the truth whereof he assured yEschines, as Plato, in 
Critone ; Cicero, tn nrimo de Divinaiionc : Diogenes Laertius, 
and others have to the full recorded in their Works. The like 
is also witnessed by Opilius Macrinus, to whom, being desirous 
to know if he should be the Roman Emperor, befell, by chance 
of Lot, this sentence in the Eighth of the Iliads, 

*1) yipoVy ^ fidXa 5^ <rc rttpowi p.a\rfra\y 
Z 17 fityj AcAurai, ^aA<jr 6 v <rc yi^pa% 

Dotard, new Warriours urge thee to be gone, 

Tby Life decays, and old Age weighs thee down^ 
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In Fact, he being then somewhat ancient, had hardly 
enjoyed the Sovereignty of the Empire for the space of Fourteen 
Months, when by Heliogabalus (then both young and strong) 
he was disposess'd thereof, thrust out of ail, and kulw. 
Brutus also doth bear witness of another Experiment of this 
nature, who willing, through this exploratory way by Lot to 
Icam what the Event and Issue should be of the Pharsalian 
Battle, wherein he perished, he casually encountred on this 
Verse, said of Patroclus in the Sixteenth of the lltads» 

AXXa fu ftolp oXo^, koI ArjTOVi iKtavtv vioj. 

Fate, and Latona’s Son have shot me dead* 

And accordingly Apollo was the Field-word in the dreadful 
Day of that Fight. Divers noUble things of old have like- 
ways been foretold and known by casting of Virgil^ I^ts ; 
yea, in matters of no less importance than the obtaining of the 
Roman Empire, as it happened to Alexander Sevenis, who 
trying his Fortune at the said kind of Lottery, did hit upon this 
Verse written in the Sixth of the JEneids, 

Tu Ttgert intpifio populcs, Rcttuine, mtfnfttto. 

Know, Roman, that thy business is to Reign. 

He within very few Years thereafter was e^ectually and in 
good earnest created and installed Roman Emperor. A 
semblable Story thereto is related of Adrian, who being hugely 
perplexed within himself, out of a longing Humour to know 
in what Accompt he was with the Emperor Trajan, and how 
large the measure of that Affection was which he did bear unto 
him, had recourse after the manner above ^ecified, to the 
Maronian Lottery, which by hap-hazard tender’d him these 
Lines out of the Sixth of the ^tuidst 

Quis procul iUe auUm ramis insignis oliva 

S(UTa lerens 1 nosco crints incattaqut menta 

Regis Romani, 

But who is he, conspicuous from afar, 

With Olive Boughs, that doth his Offerings bear ? 

By the white Hair and Beard 1 know him plain, 

The Roman King, 

Shortly thereafter was he adopted by Trajan, and succeeded 
to him in the Empire. Moreover to the Lot of the praise- 
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worthy Emperor Claudius befel this Liue of Virgil, written in 
the Sixth of his ^neids, 

Tertitt dum Latio regnanUm viderit etsias, 

Whilst the third Summer saw him reign, a King 
In Latium. 

And in effect he did not reign above two Years. To the 
said Claudian also, enquiring concerning his Brother Quintilius, 
whom he proposed as a Colleague with himself in the Empire, 
hapned the Responce following in the Sixth of tl»e /Eneids, 

OsUndent terris hunc tanlum fata. 

Whom Fate let us see. 

And would no longer sufier him to be. 

% 

And it so fell out ; for he was killed on the Seventeenth Day 
after he had attained unto the man^ement of the Emperial 
Charge. The very same Lot also, with the like misluck, did 
betide the Emperor Gordian the younger. To Claudius 
Albinus, being very sollicitous to understand soniewhat of his 
future Adventures, did occur this Saying, which is written in 
the Sixth of the ^neids. 

Hie rem Romanam magno iurbanU tumuUu 
Sistet Eques, etc. 

The Romans boiling with tumultuous rage, 

This Warriour shall the dangerous Storm asswage : 

With Victories he the Carthaginian mauls, 

And with strong hand shall crush the Rebel Gauls. 

Likeways when the Emperor D. Claudius, Aurelian’s Pre- 
decessor, did with great eagerness research after the Fate to 
come of his Posterity, his hap was to alight on this Verse in the 
first of the JEneid^, 

Hie ego nee metas rerum, nee tempera potto. 

No bounds are to be set, no limits here« 

Which was ful61Ied by the goodly Genealogical Row of his 
Race. When Mr. Peter Amy did in like manner explore and 
t*"**!* if h® should escape the Ambush of the Hobgoblins, 
who lay in wait all to bcmawl him. he fell upon this Verse in 
the Third of the ^Sneidtt 

Ecu fuge erudeles terras, fuge httus avarum t 

Oh flee the bloody Land, the wicked Sboar t 
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Which Counsel he obeying, safe and sound forthwitli avoided 
all these Ambuscades. 

Were it not to shun Prolixity, I could enumerate a thousand 
such like Adventures, which conform to the Dictate and Verdict 
of the Verse, have by that manner of Lot-casting encounter 
befallen to the curious Researchers of them. Do not you 
nevertheless imagine, lest you should be deluded, that I would 
upon this kind of Fortune flinging Proof infer an uncontrolable, 
and not to be gainsaid Infallibility of Truth. 


CHAPTER XI 

IIoxc Panta^niel shcii'cih the Trial of ones Fortune by 
throwing of Dice to be unlawful 

It would be sooner done (quoth Panurge) and more expediently, 
if we should trie the matter at the chance of three fair Dice. 
(Quoth Paijtagruel) That sort of Lottery is deceitful, abusive, 
illicitous, and exce^edingIy scandalous ; never trust in it ; the 
accursed Book of the Recreation of Dice was a great while ago 
excogitated in Achaia near Bourre, by that ancient Enemy to 
Mankind, the Infernal Calumniator, who before the Statue 
or Massive Image of the Bourraick Hercules, did of old, and 
doth in several jdaces of the World as yet, make many simple 
Souls to err and fall into his snares. You know how my 
Father Gargantua hath forbidden it over all his Kingdoms and 
Dominions ; how he hath caused to bum the Moulds and 
Draughts thereof, and altogether suppressed, abolished, driven 
forth and cast it out of the Land, as a most dangerous Plague 
.and Infection to any well-polished State or Commonwealth. 
What I have told you of Dice, I say the same of the Play at 
Cockall. It is a Lottery of the like Guile and Deceitfulness ; 
and therefore do not for convincing of me, alledge in opposition 
to this my Opinion, or bring in the Example of the lortunate 
Cast of Tiberius, within the Fountain of Appona, at the Oracle 
of Gcrion. These are the baited Hooks by which tlie Devil 
attracts and draweth unto him the foolish Souls of silly People 
into eternal Perdition. Nevertheless to satisfle your Humour 
in some measure, I am content you throw three Dice upon tiiis 
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Table, that according to the number of the Blots which shall 
happen to be cast up, we may hit upon a Verse of that Page, 
which in the setting open of the Book you shall have pitched 
upon. 

Have you any Dice in your Pocket ? A whole Bag full, 
answered Panurge, that is Provision against the Devil, as is 
exf)OiiiKled by Merlin Coccajus, Lib. 2. De Palria Diaboloruniy 
the Devil would be sure to take me napping, and very much 
at unawares, if he .sliould fmd me without Dice. With this the 
three Dice being taken out, produced and thrown, thc\' fell so 
pat upon the lower Points, that the Cast was Five, Six, and 
Five. Thc.sc are (quoth Panurge) Sixteen in all. Let us take 
the Sixteenth Line of the Page, the number pleaseth me very 
well ; I hope we shall have a prosperous and hapf>y Chance. 
May I be thrown amidst all the Devils of Hell, even as a great 
Bowl cast athw.art at a Set of Nine Pins, or Cannon-ball shot 
among a Battalian of Foot, in case so many times 1 do not boult 
my future Wife the first Night of our Marriage. Of that, 
forsooth, I make no doubt at all : (quoth Pantagniel.) You 
needed not to have rapped forth such a horrid Imprecation, the 
sooner to procure Credit for the Performance of so small a 
business, seeing possibly the first Bout will be amiss, and that 
you know is usually at Tennis called Fifteen. At the next 
justling Turn you may readily amend that Fault, and so com- 
pleat your Reckoning of Sixteen. Is it so (quoth Panurge) 
puit you understand the matter ? and must my \Vords be thus 
interpreted ? Nay, believe me, never yet was any Solecism 
committed by that valiant Champion, who often hath for me 
in Belly-dale stood Centry at the Hypogastrian Crany. Did 
you ever hitherto find me in the Confraternity of the Faulty ? 
Never I trow ; never, nor ever shall, for ever and a day. I do 
the Feat like a goo<lly Friar, or Father Confessor without 
Default : And therein am I willing to be judged by the Players. 
He had no .sooner ^oke these Words, than the Works of Virgil 
were brought in ; But before the Book was laid open. Panurge 
said to Pantagniel, My Heart, like the Furch of a Hart in Rut, 
doth beat within my Breast. Be pleased to feel and grope 
my Pulse a little on tliis Artery of my Left Arm ; at its freciuent 
Rise and Fall you would say that they swinge and belabour me 
after the manner of a Probationer posetl, and put to a peremp- 
tory Trial in the Examination of his Sulliciency for the Dis- 
charge of the Learned Duty of a Graduate in some Eminent 
Degree in the Collcdgc of the Sorbonists. 
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But would not yx)u hold it expedient, before we proceeded 
any further, that we should invocate Hercules and the Tenitian 
Goddesses, who in the Chamber of Lots are said to Rule, sit 
in Judpn^ent, and bear a Presidential Sway ? Neither him nor 
them, (answered Pantagruel) only open up the Leaves of the 
Book with your Fingers, and set your Nails awork. 



CHAPTER XII 

How Pantagruel doth explore by the Virsilian Lottery whai 
Fortune Panurge shall have in his Marriage 

Then at the opening of the Book in the Sixteenth Row of the 
Lines of the disclosed Page, did Panurge encounter upon this 
following Verse : 

Nec Deus hune mensa Dea nee Dignata cubiU esU 

The God him from his Table banished, 

Nor would the Goddess have him in her Bed« 

This Response (quoth Pantagruel) maketh not very much 
for your benefit or advantage : for it plainly signifies and 
denoteth, that your Wife shall be a Strumpet, and your self 
by consequence a Cuckold ; the Goddess, whom you shall not 
find propitious nor favourable unto you, is Minerva, a most 
redoubtable and dreadful Virgin, a powerful and fulminating 
Goddess, an enemy to Cuckolds, and effeminate Youngsters, 
to Cuckold-makers and Adulterers ; the God is Jupiter, a 
terrible and Thunder-striking God from Heaven ; and withal, 
it is to be remarked, that conform to the Doctrine of the ancient 
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Hetnirians, the Manubes (for so did they call the darting 
Hurls, or slinging Casts of the Vulcanian Thunderbolts) did 
only appertain to her, and to Jupiter her Father Capital. 
This was verified in the Conflagration of the Ships of Ajax 
Oileus, nor doth the fulminating Power belong to any other of 
the Olynmick Gods ; Men therefore stand not in such fear of 
them. Moreover, I will tell you, and you may take it as 
extracted out of the profoundest Mysteries of Mj-thology, that 
when the Giants had enterprized the waging of a War against 
the Power of the Ccelestial Orbs, the Gods at first did laugh at 
those attempts, and scorn’d such despicable Enemies, who 
were in their conceit, not strong enough to cope in Feats of 
Warfare with their Pages : but T^en they saw by the Gigantine 
labour the high Hill Pelion set on lofty Ossa, and that the 
Mount Olympus was made shake to be erected on the top of 
both. 

Then was it that Jupiter held a Parliament, or General 
Convention, wherein ’twas unanimously resolved upon, and 
condescended to by all the Gods, that they should worthily 
and valiantly stand to their Defence. And because they had 
often seen Battles lost by the cumbersom Letts and disturbing 
Incumbrances of Woman, confusedly hudled in amongst 
Armies, it was at that time Decreed and Enacted, That they 
should expel and drive out of Heaven into and the 

Confines of Nile, that whole Crue of Goddesses disguised in the 
shapes of Weezels, Polecats, Bats, Shrew-Mice, Ferrets, Ful- 
marts, and other such-like odd Transformations, only Minerva 
reserved to participate with Jupiter in the horrifick f\il- 
minating Power, as being the Goddess both of War and Learn- 
ing, of Arts and Arms, of Counsel and Dispatch, a Goddess 
ann’d from her Birth, a Goddess dreaded in Heaven, in the 
Air, by Sea and Land. By the Belly of St. Buff (quoth Pan- 
urge) should I be Vulcan, whom the Poet blazons I Nay, I am 
neither a Cripple, Coiner of False-Money, nor Smith, as he was. 

My Wife possibly will be as comely and handsom as ever was 
his Venus, but not a Whore like her, nor I a Cuckold like him. 

The crook-legg’d slovenly Slave rnadc himself to be declared 
a Cuckold, by a definitive Sentence and Judgment, in the open 
view of all the Gods ; For this cause ought you to interpret 
the aforemention’d Verse quite contrary to what you have 
•aid. This Lot importeth, that my Wife will be honest, 
virtuous, chast, loyal, and f^thful ; not armed, surly, waiward, 
cross, giddy, humourous, heady* hair-brain*d, or extracted out 
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of the Brains, as was the Goddess Pallas : Nor shall this fair 
jolly Jupiter be my Corrival, he shall never dip his Bread in 
my Broth, tho’ we shou’d sit together at one Table. 

Consitler his Exploits and gallant Actions ; he was the 
manifest Ruflian, Wencher, \Mioremonger, and most infamous 
Cuckold-maker that ever breath’d : He did always lecher it like 
a Boar ; and no wonder, for he was foster’d by a Sow in the Isle 
of Candia, (if Agathocles the Babylonian be not a Lyar) and 
more rammishly lascivious than a Buck ; whence it is that he 
is said, by others, to have been suckled and fed with the Milk 
of the Amalthaean Goat. By the virtue of Acheron, he justled, 
bulled and lastauriated in one day the third part of the World, 
Beasts and People, Floods and Mountains, that was in Europa. 

For this grand subagitary Atchievement, the Animonians 
caused, draw, delineate, and paint him in the figure and shape 
of a Ram, ramming, and homed Ram. But I know well 
enough how to shield and preserve my self from that homed 
Chanipion : He will not, trust me, have to deal in my Person, 
with a sottish, dunsical Amphytrion ; nor with a silly witless 
Argus, for all his hundred Spectacles ; nor yet with the 
cowardly Meacock Acrisius ; the simple Goosecap Lyrus of 
Thebes ; the doating Blockhead Agenor ; the flegmatick Pea- 
Goose ADsop ; rough-footed Lycaon ; the luskish mishapen 
Corytus of Tuscany ; nor with the large-back’d and strong- 
rein’d Atlas : Let him alter, change, transform, and meta- 
morphose himself into a hundred various shapes and figures ; 
into a Swan, a Bull, a Satyr, a Shour of Gold, or into a Cuckow, 
as he did when he unmaiden’d his Sister Juno ; into an Eagle, 
Ram, or Dove, ^ when he was enamour’d of the Virgin Phthia, 
who then dwelt in the iEgean Territory ; into Fire, a Serpent ; 
yea, even into a Flea, into Epicurian and Democratical Atomcs, 
or more Magistronostralistically, into those sly Intentions of 
the Mind, which in the Schools are call’d Second Notions, 
I’ll catch him in the nick, and take him napping. 

And would you know what I would do imto him, even that 
which to his Father Ccelum, Saturn did, (Seneca foretold it of 
me, and Lactantius hath confirm'd it) what ^e Goddess Rhea 
did to Athis ; I would make him two Stone lighter, rid him of 
his Cyprian Cimbals, and cut so close and neatly by the Breech, 

that there should not remain thereof so much as one , so 

cleanly would I shave him ; and disable him for ever from being 
Pope ; for Tesiu^os non habei. Hold there, said Pantagruel ; 
HoCt soft and fair (my Lad) enough of that, cast up, turn over 
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the Leaves, and your Fortune for the second time. Then 
did he fall upon this ensuing Verse : 

Membra quatil, gelidusque eoit jormidine sanguis. 

His Joints and Members quake, he becomes pale. 

And sudden Fear doth bis cold Blood congeal. 

This importeth (quoth Pantagniel) that she will soundly 
bang your Back and Belly. Clean and quite contrarj' (answer’d 
Panurge) it is of me that he prognosticates, in saying, that I 
will beat her like a Tyger, if she vex me. Sir Martin VVagstaff 
will perform that Office ; and in default of a Cudgel, the Devil 
gulp him, if I shou’d not eat her up quick, as Candaul the 
Lydian King did his Wife, whom he ravened and devoured. 

You are very stout, says Pantagniel, and couragious 
Hercules himself durst hardly adventure to scuffie with you in 
this your raging Fury : Nor is it strange ; for the Jan is worth 
two, and two in fight against Hercules are too too strong. Am 
I a Jan ? quoth Panurge. No, no, (answer’d Pantagniel) my 
mind was only running upon the lurch and tricktrack. ITiere- 
after did he hit, at the third opening of the Book, upon this 
Verse : 

Famineo preeda, el spoliorum ardebat amore. 

After the Spoil and Pillage (as in Fire) 

He burnt with a strong Feminine Desir 

This portendeth (quote Pantagniel) that she will steal your 
Goods, and rob you. Hence this, according to these three 
drawn Lots, will be your future Destiny, (I clearly see it) you 
will be a Cuckold, you will be beaten, and you will be robb’d. 
Nay, it is quite otherwise, (quoth Panurge) for it is certain that 
this Verse presageth, that she will love me with a perfect liking : 
Nor did the Satyr-writing Poet lye in proof hereof, when he 
affirm^. That a Woman burning with extream Affection, takes 
sometimes pleasure to steal from her Sweetheart. And what 
I pray you ? a Glove, a Point, or some such trifling Toy of no 
importance, to make him keep a gentle kind of stirring in the 
re.search and quest thereof : In like manner, these small scold- 
ing Debates, and petty brabling Contentions, which frequently 
we see spring up, and for a cerbiin space boil very hot betwixt 
a couple of high-spirited Lovers, are nothing else but recreative 
Diversions for their Refreshment, Spurs to, and Incentives 
of a more fervent Amity than ever. As for Example : We do 

365 



THE THIRD BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

sometimes see Cutlers with Hammers mawl their finest Whet* 
stones, therewith to sharpen their Iron Tools the better. 

And therefore do I think, that these three Lots make much 
for my advantage ; which if not, I from their Sentence totally 
appeal. Tliere is no appellation (quoth Panlagruel) from the 
Decrees of Fate or Destiny, of Lot or Chance ; as is recorded by 
our ancient Lawyers, witness Baldus, lib. vli. cap. de Leg. 
Die reason hereof is, Fortune doth not acknowledge a Superiour, 
lo whom an Appeal may be made from her, or any of her 
Substitutes. And in this case, the Pupil cannot be restored 
to his Right in full, as openly by the said Author is allcdged 
in L. aii preetor, JParagr. uU. H. de minor. 



CHAPTER XIII 

TIozo Pantagruet adviseth Panurge to try the future good or 
b^ Luck of his MarriagCt by Dreams 

Now seeing we cannot agree together in the manner of ex* 
pounding or interpreting the Sense of the Virgilion Lots, let us 
bend our course another way, and try a new sort of Divination. 
Of what kind ? (asked Panurge.) Of a good Ancient and 
Authentick Fashion, (ans^ver’d Pantagrucl) it is by Dreams : 
For in Dreaming, such Circumstances and Conditions being 
tliereto adhibited, as are clearly enough described by Hippo- 
crates in lib. n</>i <£virvt(0i', by Plato, Plotin, lamblicus, 
Sinesius, Aristotle, Xenophon, Galen, Plutarch, Artemidorus, 
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Valdianus, Herophilus, G. Calaber, Theocritus, Pliny, Athenaeus, 
and others, the Soul doth often times foresee what is to come. 

How true this is, you may conceive by a very vulgar and 
familiar Example ; as when you see that at such a time as 
Sucking Babes, well nourished, fed and foster’d with good 
Milk, sleep soundly and profoimdly, the Nurses in the interim 
get leave to sport themselves, and are Hcentiated to recreate 
their Fancies at what Range to them shall seem most fitting 
and expedient ; their Presence, Sedulity and Attendance on the 
Cradle, being, during all that space, held unnecessary. 

Even just so, when our Body is at rest, that the Concoction 
is every*where accomplish’d, and that till it awake, it lacks for 
nothing, our Soul delighteth to disport it self, and is well 
pleased in that Frolick to take a Review of its Native Country, 
which is the Heavens, where it receiveth a most notable Par- 
ticipation of its first Beginning, with an Imbuement from its 
Divine Source, and in Contemplation of tliat Infinite and 
Intellectual Sphere, whereof the Centre is every-where, and 
the Circumference in no place of the universal \Vorld, to wit, 
God, according to the Doctrine of Hermes TrLsmegistus, to 
whom no new thing hap’neth, whom nothing that is past 
escapeth, and unto whom all things are alike present, remarketh 
not only what is preterit, and gone in the inferiour Course and 
Agitation of sublunary Matters, but withal taketh notice what 
is to come ; then bringing a Relation of those future Events 
unto the B<^y by the outward Senses and exterior Organs, it is 
divulged abroad tmto the hearing of others, \^^lereupon the 
Owner of that Soul deserveth to be termed a Vaticinator, or 
Prophet. 

Nevertheless, the truth is, lliat the Soul is seldom able to 
report those things in such Sincerity as it hath seen them, by 
reason of the Imperfection and Frailty of tlie Corporeal Senses, 
which obstruct the effectuating of that Office ; even as the 
Moon doth not communicate unto this Earth of ours that Light 
which she receiveth from tlie Sun with so much Splendour, 
Heat, Vigour, Purity, and Liveliness os it was given her. 
Hence it is required, for the better reading, explaining and un- 
folding of these Somniatory Vaticinations and Predictions of 
that nature, that a dexterous, learned, skilful, wise, industrious, 
expert, rational and peremptory Exp>ounder or Interpreter be 
pitch’d upon, such a one as by the Greeks is call’d Onirocrit, 
or Oniropolist. 

For this cause, Heraclitus was wont to say, that nothing is 
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by Dreams revealed to us, that nothing is by Dreams concealed 
from us, and that only we thereby may have a mystical Significa- 
tion and secret Evidence of Things to come, either for one 
prosperous or unlucky Fortune, or for the favourable or dis- 
asterous Success of another. The Sacred Scriptures testify 
no less, and Profane Histories assure us of it, in both which are 
exposed to our view a tliousand several kinds of strange Adven- 
tures, which have befallen pat according to the nature of the 
Dream, and that as well to the Party Dreamer, as to others. 
Ihe Atlantick People, and those that inhabit the Land of 
niasos (one of the Cyclades) are of this grand Commodity 
deprived ; for in their Countries none yet ever dreamed. Of 
this sort, Cleon of Daulia, Thrasjniiedcs ; and in our days the 
learned Frenchman Villanovanus, ncitlicr of all which knew 
wh.at Dreaming was. 

Fail not therefore to morrow, when the jt>lly and fair 
Aurora, with her rosic Fingers, draweth aside the Curtains of 
the Niglit, to tlrive away the sable Shades of Darkness, to bend 
your Sj>irits wholly to the task of sleeping sound, and thereto 
a])ply your self. In the mean while, yoxj must denude your 
Aliiui of every Human Passion or Affeetion, such ns are Love 
and Hatred, Fcarand Hope; for as of old thegreat Vaticinator, 
most famous and reiiowned Prophet Proteus, was not able in 
his Disguise or Transformation into Fire, Water, a Tyger, a 
Dragon, and other such-like uncouth Shapes and Visors to 
]>rcsngc any thing that was to eonic, ’till he was restored to his 
own first natural and kindly Form. Just so doth ISIan ; for 
at his reception of the Art of Divination, and Faculty of Prog- 
nosticating future Things, that part in him which is the most 
Divine, (to wit. the lots, or Mens) must be calm, peaceable, 
untroubled, <piict, still, husht, and not imbusied or distracted 
with Foreign, Soul-disturbing Perturbations. I am content, 
((juoth Panurge :) But I pray you. Sir, must I this Evening, 
c're I go to Be<l, oat much or little ? I do not ask this without 
Cau.se ; For if I sup i\ot well, large, round and amply, my sleep- 
ing is not worth a forked Tuniep ; all the Night long I then 
but dose and rave, and in my slumbering Fits talk idle Non- 
son.se, my Thoughts being in a dull brown Study, and os deep 
in their Dumps as is my Belly hollow. 

Not to sup (answer’d Pantagnicl) were best for you, con- 
sidering the state of your Complexion, and healthy Constitution 
of your Body. A certain very ancient Prophet named Amphi- 
araus, wislied such as had a mind by Dreams to be imbued with 
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any Oracles, for four and twenty Hours to taste no Victuals, 
and to abstain from Wine three days together ; yet shall not 
you be put to such a sharp, hard, rigorous and extream sparing 
Diet. 

I am truly right apt to believe, that a Man whose Stomach 
is repleat with various Cheer, and in a manner surfeited with 
drinking, is hardly able to conceive aright of Spiritual things ; 
yet am not I of the Opinion of those, who after long and per- 
tinacious Fastings, think by such means to enter more pro- 
foundly into the Speculation of Celestial Mysteries. You may 
very well remember how my Father Gargantua, (whom here 
for Honour-sake I name) hath often told us. That the Writings 
of abstinent, abstemious, and long-fasting Hermits, were every 
whit as saltless, dry, jejune and insipid, as were their Bodies 
when they did compose them. It is a most difficult thing for 
^e Spirits to be in a good plight, serene and lively, when there 
is nothing in the Body but a kind of Voidness and Inanity : 
seeing ^e Philosophers with the Physicians jointly afTirm, that 
the Spirits which are styled Animal, spring from, and have 
their constant practice in and through the Arterial Blood, 
refin’d and purify’d to the Life within the admirable Net, 
which, wonderfully framed, lieth under the Ventricles and 
Tunnels of the Brain. He gave us also the Example of the 
Philosopher, who, when he thought most seriously to have 
withdrawn himself unto a solitary Privacy, far from the rustling 
cluttcrments of the tumultuous and confused World, the better 
to improve his Theory, to contrive, comment and ratiocinate, 
was, notwithstanding his uttermost endeavours to free himself 
from all untoward Noises, surrounded and environ’d about so 
with the barking of Currs, bawling of Mastiffs, bleating of 
Sheep, prating of Parrots, tattling of Jackdaws, grunting of 
Swine, giming of Boars, yelping of Foxes, mewing of Cats, 
cheeping of Mice, squeaking of Weasils, croaking of Frogs, 
crowing of Cocks, kekling of Hens, calling of Partridges, 
chanting of Swans, chattering of Jays, peeping of Chickens, 
singing of Larks, creaking of Geese, chirping of Swallows, 
clucking of Moorfowls, cucking of Cuckows, bumbling of Bees, 
rammage of Hawks, chirming of Linets, croaking of Ravens, 
8cre<^ing of Owls, wicking of Pigs, gushing of Hogs, curring 
of Pigeons, grumbling of Cushet -doves, howling of Panthers, 
curkling of Quails, chirping of Sparrows, crackling of Crows, 
nuzzing of Camels, whecning of Whelps, buzzing of Drome- 
daries, mumbling of Rabets, cricking of Ferrets, humming of 
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V^Tasps, mioling of Tygers, bruzzing of Bears, sussing of Kit- 
nings, clamring of Scarfes, whimpring of Fullmarts, being of 
Buffalos, warbling of Nightingales, quavering of Meavises, 
clrintling of Turkics, coniating of Storks, frantling of Peacocks, 
clattering of Magpies, murmuring of Stock-doves, crouting of 
Cormorants, cigling of Locusts, charming of Beagles, guarring 
of Puppies, snarling of Messens, rantling of Rats, guerieting of 
Apes, snuttcring of Monkies, pioling of Pelicans, quecking of 
Ducks, yelling of Wolves, roaring of Lions, neighing of Horses, 
crying of Elephants, hissing of Serpents, and wailing of Turtles ; 
that he was much more troubled, than if he had been in the 
middle of the Crowd at the Fair of Fontenoy or Niort. 

Just so it is with those who are tormented with the grievous 
Pangs of Hunger ,* Uic Stomach begins to gnaw, (and bark as it 
were) the Eyes to look dim, and the Veins, by greedily sucking 
some Refection to themselves from the proper Substance of all 
the Members, of a fleshy Consistence ; violently pull down 
and draw bock that vagrant roaming Spirit, careless and 
neglecting of his Nurse and natural Host, which is the Body# 
As when a Hawk upon tlie Fist, willing to take her Flight by a 
soaring aloft into the open spacious Air, is on a sudden drawn 
back by a Leash tied to her Feet. 

To this purpose also <lid he alledge unto us the Authority 
of Homer, the Father of all Philosophy, who said, that the 
Grecians did not put an end to their mournful mood for the 
Death of Patroclus, the most intimate Friend of Achilles, till 
Hunger in a rage declared her self, and their Bellies protested 
to furnish no more Tears unto their Grief. For from Bodies 
emptied and macerated by long Fasting, there could not be such 
supply of Moisture and bmckish Drops, as might be proper on 
that Occasion. 

Mediocrity at all times is commendable ; nor in this case 
arc you to abandon it. You may take a little Supper, but 
thereat must you not eat of a Hare, nor of any other Flesh : 
You are likewise to abstain from Beans, from the Preak, (by 
some called the Polyp) as also from Coleworts, Cabbage, and all 
other such like windy Victual^ which may endanger the troub- 
ling of your Brains, and the dimming or casting a kind of Mist 
over your Animal Spirits : For as a Looking-glass cannot 
exhibit the Semblance or Representation of the Object set 
before it, and exposed, to have its Image to the life expressed, 
if that the polish’d sleekedness thereof be darken’d by gross 
Breathings, dampish Vapours, and foggy, thick, infectious 
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Exhalations ; even so the Fancy cannot well receive the 
impression of tlie likeness of those things, which Divination 
doth afford by Dreams, if any way the Body be annoyed or 
troubled with the furnish steam of Meat, which it had taken in a 
while before ; because betwix't these two there still hath been 
a mutual SjTnpathy and Fellow-feeling, of an indissolubly-knit 
Affection. You sliall eat good Eusebian and Bergamot- 
Pears, one Ajiple of tlic short-shank Pepin-kind, a parcel of the 
little Plums of Tours, and some few Cherries of the growUi of 
my Orchard : Nor shall you need to fear, that thereupon will 
ensue some doubtful Dreams, fallacious, uncertain, and not to 
be trusted to, as by some Peripatetick Philosophers hatli been 
related ; for that, say they. Men do more copiously in the 
vSeason of Harvest feed on Fruitages, than at any other time. 
The same is mystically taught us by the ancient Prophets and 
Poets, who alledge. That all vain and deceitful Dreams lie hid 
and in covert, under the Leaves which are spread on the 
Ground : By reason tliat the Leaves fall from tlie Trees, in the 
Autumnal Quarter : For the natural fervour, which abounding 
in ripe, fresh, recent Fruits, cometh by the quickness of its 
ebullition, to be with ease evaporated into the Animal parts of 
the dreaming Person (the Experiment is obvious in most) is a 
pretty while before it be expired, dissolved, and evanished. 
As for your Drink, you are to have it of the fair, pure Water of 
my Fountain. 

The Condition (quoth Panurge) is very hard : Nevertheless, 
cost what price it will, or whatsoever come of it, 1 heartily 
condescend Uiereto ; protesting tliat I shall to morrow break 
my Fast betimes, after my somniatory Exercitations ; further- 
more, t recommend my self to Homer’s t\vo Gates, to Morpheus, 
to Isclon, to Phautasus, and unto Phabetor. If they in tliis 
my great need succour me, and grant me that assistance which 
is fitting, I will, in honour of them all, erect a jolly, gentiel 
Altar, composed of the softest Down. If I were now in Laconia, 
in the Temple of Juno, betwixt Oetile and Thalamis, she sud- 
denly would disLntangle my Perplexity, resolve me of my 
Doubts, and chear me up with fair and jovial Dreams in a deep 
Sleep. Then did he say thus unto Pantagrucl ; Sir, were it not 
expedient for my purpose, to put a Branch or two of curious 
Laurel betwixt the Quilt and Bolster of my Bed, under the 
Pillow on which my Head must lean ? There is no need at all 
of that (quoth Pantagruel) for besides that it is a thing very 
Superstitious, the Cheat thereof hath been at large discovered 
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unto us, in the Writings of Serapion, Ascalonites, Antiphon, 
Pbilochorus, Artemon, and Fulgentius Placiades. I could say 
as much to you of the left Shoulder of a Crocodile, as also of a 
Camelion, without prejudice be it spoken to the Credit which 
is due to the Opinion of old Democritus ; and likewise of the 
Stone of the Bactrians, called Eumerites, and of the Hamonum 
Horn ; for so by the .<Ethiopians is termed a certain precious 
Stone, coloured like Gold, and in the fashion, shape, form, and 
proportion of a Ram’s Horn, as the Horn of Jupiter Hammon 
IS reported to have been : They over and above assuredly 
affirming, that the Dreams of those who carry it about them 
are no less veritable and infallible, than the Truth of tlie Divine 
Oracles. Nor is this much unlike to what Homer and Virgil 
wrote of these two Gates of Sleep : to which you have been 
pleased to recommend the management of what you have in 
hand. The one is of Ivory, which setteth in confus^, doubtful, 
and uncertain Dreams ; for thro’ Ivory, how small and slender 
it soever be, we can see nothing, the density, opacity, and close 
compactedness of its material parts, hindring the penetration 
of the visual Rays, and the reception of the Speciesses oX such 
things as are visible : The other is of Horn, at which an entry 
is made to sure and certain Dreams, even as through Horn, by 
reason of the diaphanous splendour, and bright transparency 
thereof, the Species of all Objects of the sight distinctly pass, 
and so without confusion appear, that they are clearly seen. 
Your meaning is, and you would thereby infer (quoth Fryar 
Jhon) that the Dreams of all homed Cuckolds (of which number 
Panurge, by the help of God. and his future Wife, is without 
controversie to be one) are always true and infallible. 


CHAPTER XIV 

Panurge*» Dream, with the Jnterpretaiion thereof 

At Seven a Clock of the next following Morning, Panurge did 
not fail to present himself before Pantagruel, in whose Chamber 
were at that time Epistemon, Fryar John of the Funnels, 
Ponocrates, Eudemon, Carpalin, and others, to whom, at the 
entry of Panurge, Pantagruel said, Lo, here cometh our 
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Dreamer. That word (quoth Epistemon) in ancient tiroes cost 
very much, and was dearly sold to the Children of Jacob. 
Then, said Panurge, I have been plunged into my dumps so 
deeply, as if I had been lodged with Gaffer Noddy-cap : dreamed 
indeed I have, and that right lustily ; but I could take along 
with me no more thereof, that 1 did goodly understand, save 
only, that 1 in my Vision had a pretty, fair, young, gallant, 
handsom Woman, who no less lovingly and kindly treated and 
entertained me, hugg’d, cherish’d, cocker’d, dandled, and made 
much of me, as if I had been another neat dillidarling Minion, 
like Adonis : Never was Man more glad than I was then, my 
Joy at that time was incomparable ; she flattered me, tickled 
me, stroaked me, groped me, frizled me, curled me, kissed me, 
embraced me. laid her Hands about my Neck, and now and 
then made jestingly, pretty little Homs above my Forehead : 
I told her in the like disport, as I did play the fool with her. 
that she should rather place and fix them in a little below 
mine Eyes, that I might see the better what I should stick at, 
with them : For being so situated. Momus then would find no 
fault therewith, as he did once with the position of the Homs 
of Bulls. The wanton, toying Girl, notwithstanding any 
Remonstrance of mine to the contrary, did always drive and 
thrust them further in : Yet thereby (which to me seemed 
wonderful) she did not do me any hurt at all. A little after, 
though I know not how, I thought 1 was transformed into a 
Tabor, and she into a Chough. 

My sleeping there being interrupted. I awaked in a start, 
angry, displeased, perplex^, cliafing, and very wroth. There 
have you a large Platter-ful of Dreams, make thereupon gc^ 
Chear, and, if you please, spare not to interpret them acceding 
to the Understanding which you may have in them. Come 
Carpalin, let us to Breakfast. To my sence and meaning, 
(quoth Pantagruel) if I have skill or knowledge in the Art of 
Divination by Dreams, your Wife will not really, and to the 
outward appearance of the World, plant, or set Homs, and 
stick them fast in your Forehead, after a visible manner, as 
Satyrs use to wear and carry them ; but she will be so far from 
preserving herself Loyal in the disdiarge and observance of a 
Conjugal Duty, that on the contrary she will violate her plighted 
Fai^ break her Marriage^Oath, infringe all Matrimonial 
Tyes, prostitute her Body to the Dalliance of other Men, and 
so make you a Cuckold, This point is clearly and manifestly 
explained and expounded by Artemidorus, just as I have 
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related it. Nor will there be any metamorphosis, or transmuta- 
tion made of you into a Drum, or Tabor, but you will surely 
be as soundly beaten as e’re was Tabor at a merry Wedding : 
Nor yet will she be changed into a Chough, but will steal from 
you, chiefly in the Night, as is the nature of that thievish Bird. 
Hereby may you perceive your Dreams to be in every jot con- 
form and agreeable to the Virgilian Lots : A Cuckold you will 
be, beaten and robbed. Then cryed out Father John with a 
loud Voice : He tells the truth ; upon my Conscience, thou 
wilt be a Cuckold, an honest one, 1 warrant thee ; O the brave 


Horns that will be born by thee I Ha, ha, ha. Our good 
Master de Cornilius, God save thee, and shield thee ; wilt thou 
be pleased to preach but two words of a Sermon to us, and 1 
will go througn the Parish Church to gather up Alms for tlie 
Poor. 


You are (quoth Panurge) very far mistaken in your Inter- 
pretation ; for the matter is quite contrary to your scnce 
thereof ; my Dream presageth, that I shall by ^Iarriage be 
stored with plenty of all manner of Goods, the hornifying of me 
shewing, that I will possess a Cornucopia, that Amalthtean 
Horn, which is called, The Horn of Abundance, whereof the 
fruition did still portend the Wealth of the Enjoyer. You 
possibly w'ill say, that they are rather like to be Satyrs Homs ; 
for you of these did make some mention. Amen, Amen, Fiat, 
fiat, ad difjerentiam papa. Thus shall I have my Touch-her- 
homc still ready ; my Staff of Love sempiternally in a good case, 
will, Satyr-like, be never toyled out ; a thing which all Men 
wish for, and send up their Prayers to that purpose, but such 
a thing as nevertheless is grant^ but to a few ; hence doth it 
follow by a consequence as clear as the Sun-beams, that I will 
never be in the danger of being made a Cuckold, for the defect 
hereof is, Cau^a sine qua non ; yea, the sole cause (as many 
think) of making Husbands Cuckolds. \Miat makes poor 
scoundrel Rogues to beg (I pray you) ? Is it not because they 
have not enough at home, wherewith to fill their Bellies, and 
their Poaks ? What is it makes the Wolves to leave the 
Woods ? Is it not the want of Flesh Meat ? What maketh 
Women Whores ? you understand me well enough : And 
herein may I very well submit my O. inion to the Judgement 
of learned Lawyers, Presidents, Counsellors. Advocates, Pro- 
curers, Attorneys, and other Glossers and Commentators on the 
venerable Rubrick, De Frigidis, el maleficiatis. You are in 
truth. Sir, as it seems to me (excuse my boldness if I have 
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transgressed) in a most palpable and absurd Error, to attribute 
my Homs to Cuckoldry : Diana wears them on her Head after 
the manner of a Cressant, is she a Cucquean for that ? How 
the Devil can she be cuckolded, who never yet was married ? 
Speak somewhat more correctly, I beseech you, least she being 
offended, furnish you with a pair of Horns, shapen by the 
Pattern of those which she made for Acta*on. The goodly 
Bacchus also carries Horns ; Pan, Jupiter Hammon, with a 
CTeat many others, are they all Cuckolds ? If Jove be a 
Cuckold, Juno is a Whore: this follows by the Figijre Jleta- 
lepsis. As to call a Child in tlie presence of his Father and 
Mother, a Bastard, or Whore’s Son, is tacitly and under- 
board, no less than if he had said openly, the Father is a 
Cuckold, and his Wife a Punk. Let our Discourse come nearer 
to the purpose : The Horns that my Wife did make me are 
Horns of Abundance, planted and grafted in my Head for the 
increase and shooting up of all good things : This will I aflirm 
for truth, upon my Word, and pa^vn my Faith and Credit both 
upon it; as for the rest, I will be no Jess joyful, frolick, glad, 
cheerful, merry, jolly, and gamesom than a well-bended Tabor 
in the Hands of a good Drummer, at a Nuptial Feast, still 
making a noise, still rowling, still buzzing and cracking. Believe 
me. Sir, in that consisteth none of my least goo<l Fortunes. 
And my Wife will be jocund, feat, compt, neat, quaint, dainty, 
trim, trick’d up, brisk, smirk and smug, even as a pretty little 
Cornish Chough : who wall not believe this, let Hell or the 
Gallows be the Burden of his Christmas Carol. 

I remark (quoth Pantagruel) the last point or particle which 
you did speak of, and having seriously conferred it with the 
first, find that at the beginning you were delighted witli the 
sweetness of your Dream ; but in the end and final closure of 
it, you startingly awaked, and on a sudden were forthwith 
vexed in Choler, and annoyed. Yea, (quoth Panurge) the 
reason of that was, because I had fasted too long. Flatter not 
your self (quoth Pantagruel) all will go to ruine : Know for a 
certain truth, that every Sleep that endeth with a starting, 
and leaves the Person irksom, grieved, and fretting, doth cither 
signifie a present Evil, or otherways presageth, and portendeth 
a future imminent mishap. To signifie an Evil, that is to say, 
to shew some Sickness hardly curable, a kind of pestilentious, 
or malignant Bile, Botch, or Sore, lying and lurking, hid, occult, 
and latent within the very Center of the Body, which many 
times doth by the means of Sleep (whose Nature is to reinfoicc, 
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and strengthen the Faculty and Vertue of Concoction) begin 
according to the Tlieorems of Physick to declare itself, and 
moves toward the outward Superficies. At this sad stirring is 
the Sleeper’s rest and case disturbed and broken, whereof the 
first feeling and stinging smart admonishcth, that he must 
patiently endure great pain and trouble, and thereunto provide 
some Remedy : As when we say proverbially to incense Ilornets, 
to move a stinking Ihiddle, and to awake a sleeping Lyon, 
instead of these more usual Expressions, and of a more familiar 
and plain meaning, to provoke angry Persons, to make a thing 
tlie worse by meddling with it, and to irritate a testy cholerick 
Man when he is at c^uiet. On the other part, to presage or 
foretel an Evil, especially in what concemeth the Exploits of 
tlie Soul, in matter of Somnial Divinations, is as much as to 
sjiy, lliat it giveth us to understand, that some dismal Fortune 
or Mischance is dcstinated and prepared for us, which shortly 
will not fail to come to pass. A clear and evident example hereof 
is to be found in the Dream, and dreadful awaking of Hecuba, 
as likewise in that of Euridice, the Wife of Orpheus, neither of 
whieh was sooner hnislied, (saith Cunius) but that incontinently 
thereafter they awaked in a start, and were affrighted horribly ; 
thereupon these Accidents ensu^, Hecuba had her Husband 
Priamus, together with her Children, slain before her Eyes, 
and saw then the Destruction of her Country ; and Euridice 
died speedily thereafter, in a most miserable manner. .£neas 
dreaming that he spoke to Hector a little after his Decease, did 
on a sudden in a g:^t start awake, and was afraid : now here- 
upon did follow this event ; Troy that same Night was spoil’d, 
sack’d, and burnt. At another time the same .^neas, dreaming 
that he saw his familiar Geniuses and Penates, in a ghastly 
fright and astonishment awaked, of which terrour and amaze- 
ment the issue was, that the very next day subsequent, by a 
most horrible Tempest on the Sea, he was like to have perished, 
and been cast away. Moreover, Tumus being prompted, 
instigated, and stirred up, by the fantastick Vision of an infernal 
Fury, to enter into a bloody War against .£neas, awaked in a 
start much troubled and disquieted in Spirit, in sequel whereof, 
after many notable and famous Routs, Defeats and Discom- 
fitures in open Field, he came at last to be killed in a single 
Combat, by the said iEneas. A thousand other Instances 1 
could afford, if it were needful, of this matter. V^ilst I relate 
these Stories of iEneas, remark the saying of Fabius Pictor, 
who faithfully averred, That nothing had at any time befallen 
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unto, was done, or enterprized by him, whereof lie preallably 
had not notice, and beforehand fore-seen it to the full, by sure 
Predictions, altogether founded on the Oracles of Soinnial 
Divination. To this there is no want of pregnant Reasons, 
no more than of Examples : For if Repose and Rest in sleeping 
be a special Gift and Favour of the Gods, as is maintained by 
the Philosophers, and by the Poet attested in these Lines : 

Then Sleep, that heavenly Gift, came to refresh. 

Of humane Labourers, the wearied Flesh. 

Such a Gift or Benefit can never finish or terminate in Wrath 
and Indignation, without portending some unlucky Fate, and 
most disastrous Fortune to ensue ; otherways it were a 
Molestation, and not an Ease ; a Scouige and not a Gift, at 
least, proceeding from the Gods above, but from the infernal 
Devils our Enemies, according to the common vulgar Saying- 
Suppose the Lord, Father, or Master of a Family, sitting at 
a very sumptuous Dinner, funiished with all manner of good 
Cheer, and having at his entry to the Table his Appetite sharp 
set upon his Victuals, whereof there was great plenty, should 
be seen to rise in a start, and on a sudden fling out of his Chair, 
abandoning his Meat, frighted, apjialled, and in a horrid 
Terrour, who should not know the cause hereof would wonder, 
and be astonished exceedingly : But what ? He heard his 
Male Servants cry. Fire, fire, fire, fire : his Serving Maids and 
Women yell. Stop Thief, stop Thief ; and all his Children shout 
as loud as ever they could, Murther, O Murther, Murthcr. 
Then was it not high time for him to leave his Banqueting, for 
application of a Remedy in hast, and to give speedy Order for 
succouring of his distressed Houscliold. Truly, I remember, 
that the Cabalists and Massorats, Interpreters of the Sacred 
Scriptures, in treating how with verity one might judge of 
Evangelical Apparitions (because oftentimes the Angel of 
Satan is disguiz^ and transfigured into an Angel of Light) 
said. That the difference of these two mainly did consist in this : 
Hie favourable and comforting Angel useth in his app^ring 
unto Man at first to terrific and hugely affright him ; but in the 
end he bringeth Consolation, leaveth the Person who hath 
seen him, joyful, well-pleased, fully content, and satisfi^ : 
On the other side, the Angel of Perdition, that wicked, devilish, 
and malignant Spirit, at his appearance unto any Person, in 
the beginning cheareth up the Heart of his Beholder, but at last 
forsakes him, and leaves nim troubled, angry, and perplexed. 
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CHAPTER XV 

Panurge's Excuse and Ex'position of the Monastick 
Mystery concerning Ponder'd Beef 

The Lord save those who see, and do not hear, (quoth Panurpe) 

I see you well enough, but know not what it is that you have 
Siiid : Tlie Hunger-starved Belly wantclh Ears : For lack 
of Victuals, before God, I roar, bray, yell and fume as in a 
furious Madness. I have performed too hard a Task to day, 
an extraordinary Work indeed : He shall be craftier, and do 
far greater Wonders than ever did Mr. Mush, who shall be able 
any more this year to bring me on the Stage of Preparation for 
a dreaming Verdiet. Fy ; not to sup at all, that is the Devil. 
Pox take tliat Fashion. Come Friar John, let us go break our 
Fast ; for if I hit on sueh a round Refection in the Morning, as 
will serve throughly to fill the Mill-hopper and Hogshide of my 
Stomach, and furnish it with Meat and Drink sufficient, then 
at a pinch, as in the case of some extream necessity which 
presseth, I could make a shift that day to forbear Dining. 
But not to Sup ; A Plague rot that base Custom, which is an 
Error offensive to Nature. ITiat Lady made the Day for 
Exercise, to travel, work, wait on and labour in each his 
Negotiation and Employment ; and that we may with the 
more Fervency and Ardour prosecute our business, she sets 
before us a clear burning Candle, to wit, the Suns Resplendency : 
And at Night, when she begins to teke the Light from us, 
she thereby tacitly implies no less, than if she would have 
spoken thus unto us : My Lads and Lasses, all of you arc good 
and honest Folks, you have wrought well to day, toiled and 
turmoiled enough, the Night anproacheth, therefore cast off 
these moiling Cares of yours, desist from all your swinking 
painful I/abours, and set your Minds how to refresh your 
Bodies in the renewing of their Vigour with good Bread, choice 
Wine, and store of wholsom Meats ; then may you take some 
Sport and Recreation, and after that lie do^vn and rest your 
selves, that you may strongly, nimbly, lustily, and with the 
more Alacrity to niorrow attend on your Affairs as fonnerly. 

Falconers in like manner, when they have fed their Hawks, 
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will not suffer them to fly on a full Gorge, but let them on a 
Pearch abide a little, that they may rouse, bait, tour and soar 
the better. That good Pope, who was the first Institutcr of 
Fasting, understood this well enough ; for he ordained that 
oiu" Fast should reach but to the hour of Noon ; all the re- 
mainder of that day was at our disposure, freely to eat and 
feed at any time thereof. In ancient times there were but 
few that dined, as you would say, some Churchmen, Monks 
and Canons ; for they have little other Occupation ; each day 
is a Festival unto them ; who diligently heed the Claustral 
Proverb, De missa ad mensam. They do not use to linger and 
defer their sitting down and placing of themselves at Table, 
only so long as they have a mind in waiting for the coming of 
the Abbot ; so they fell to without Ceremony, Terms or Con- 
ditions ; and every body supped, unless it were some vain, 
conceit^, dreaming Dotard. Hence was a Supper called 
CceruXy which sheweth that it is common to all sorts of People. 
Thou knowest it well, Friar John. Come let us go, my dear 
Friend, in the name of all the Devils of the Infernal Regions, 
let us go : Tlie gnawings of my Stomach, in this rage of Hunger, 
are so taring, that they make it bark like a Mastiff. Let us 
throw some Bread and Beef into his Throat to pacific him, as 
once the Sibyl did to Cerberus, lliou likest best Monastical 
Browess, the prime, the flower of the Pot. I am for the solid, 
principal Verb that comes after ; The good brown Loaf, 
always accompany*d with a round slice of the Nine-lecture- 

S oudred Labourer. I know thy meaning, (answered Friar 
ohn) this Metaphor is extracted out of the Claustral Kettle ; 
the Labourer is the Ox, that hath wrought and done the 
Labour ; after the fashion of Nine Lectures, that is to say, most 
exquisitely well and throughly boil’d. These holy Religious 
Fathers, by a certain CabaJistick Institution of the Ancients, 
not written, but carefully by Tradition conveyed from hand 
to hand, rising betimes to go to Morning Prayers, were wont to 
flourish, that their matutinal Devotion with some certain 
notable Preambles before their entry into the Church, viz., 
They dunged in the Dungeries, pissed in the Pisseries, spit in 
the Spitteries, melodiou^y coughed in the Coughcries, wd 
doted in their Doteries, that to Oie Divine Service they might 
not bring any thing toat was unclean or foul. 

These things tous done, they very zealously made their 
repair to the Holy Chapel, (for so was, in their cantmg Language, 
termed the Covent Kitchin) where they with no small eamest- 
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ness, had care that the Beef-Pot should be put on the Crook 
for the Breakfast of the Religious Brothers of our Lord and 
Saviour ; and the Fire they would kindle under the Pot them- 
selves. Now the Matines consisting of Nine Lessons, was so 
incumbent on them, that they must have risen the rather for 
the more expedite dispatching of them all. The sooner that 
they rose, the sharper was their Appetite, and the Barking of 
their Stomachs, and the Gnawings increase in the like propor- 
tion, and consequently made these go<l!y Men thrice more a 
hungre<i and a-thirst, than when their Matines were hem’d over 

onlv with three Lessons. 

♦ _ _ 

ITie more betimes they rose by the said Cabal, the sooner 
was the Beef Pot put on ; the longer that the Beef was on the 
Fire, the better it was boiled ; the more it boiled, it was the 
tenderer ; the tenderer that it was, the less it troubled the 
Teeth, delighted more the Palate, less charged the Stomach, 
and nourished our good Religious Men the more substantially ; 
which is the onl)r end and prime intention of the first Founders, 
as appears by this, That they cat not to live, but live to eat, and 
in this World have nothing but their Life. Let us go. Panurge. 

Now have I understood thee, (quoth Panur^) my Plushcod 
Friar, my Caballin© and Claustr^ Ballock. f fr^y quit the 
C-osts, Interest and Charges, seeing you have so egregiously 
commented upon the most especi^ Chapter of the Culinary 
and Monastick Cabal. Come along, my Carpalin, and you 
Friar .John, my Leather-dresser ; Go^ morrow to you all, my 
good Lords : I have dreamed too much to have so little. Let 
us go. Panurge had no sooner done S7>eaking, ^an Epistemon 
with a loud Voice said these Words : It is a very ordinary and 
common tiling amongst Men to conceive, foresee, know and 
presage tlie misfortune, bad luck or disaster of another ; but 
to have the understanding, providence, knowledge and pre- 
diction of a Man’s own mishap is very scarce and rare to be 
found any where. This is excc^ing judiciously and 
prudently deciphered by Esop in his Apologues, who there 
affirmeth, That every Man in the World carrieth about his 
Neck a Wallet, in the Fore-bag whereof were contained the 
Faults and Mischances of others, always exposed to his view 
jmd knowledge ; and in the other Scrip thereof, which hangs 
behind, are kept the Bearers proper l^nsgressions, and 
inauspicious Adventures, at no time seen by him, nor thought 
upon, unless he be a Person that hath a favourable Aspect 
from the Heavens. 
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CHAPTER XVI 

How Pantagniel adviseth Panurge to consult toith the 

Sibyl of Panzousi 

A LITTLE while thereafter Pantag^el sent for Panurge, and 
^td unto him. The Affection which I bear you being now 
inveterate, and setled in my Mind by a long continuance of 
time, prompteth me to the serious consideration of your 
Welfare and Profit ; in order whereto remark what I have 
thought thereon : It hath been told me that at Panzoust near 
CrouJy, dwelleth a very famous Sibyl, who is endowed with the 
skill of foretelling all things to come. Take Epistemon in 
your Company, repair towa^s her, and hear what she will say 
unto you. She is possibly (quoth Epistemon) she is some 
Canidia, Sagane or Pythonisse, either whereof with us is 
vulgarly called a Witch. I being the more easily induced to 
give Cr^it to the truth of this Character of her, that the place 
of her Abode is vilely stained with the abominable repute of 
abounding more with Sorcerers and Witches, than ever did the 
P^ins of Thessaly. I should not, to my thinking, go thither 
willingly, for that it seems to me a thing unwarrantable, and 
altogether forbidden in the Law of Moyses. 

We are not Jews, (quoth Pantagniel) nor is it a matter 
judiciously confessed by her, nor authentically proved by 
others that she is a Witch. Let us for the present suspend our 
Judgment, and defer till after your return from thence, the 
sifting and garbeling of those Niceties. Do we know but that 
she may be an Eleventh Sibyl, or a Second Cassandra ? But 
althou^ she were neither, and she did not merit the Name or 
Title of any of these Renowned Prophetesses, what Hazard, in 
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the Name of Cod, do you run, by offering to talk and confer 
with licr of the instant Perplexity and Perturbation of your 
Thoujjhts ? Seeing especially (and which is most of all) she 
is in the Estimation of those that are acquainted witJr her, 
held to know more, and to be of a deeper reach of Understand- 
ing, than is cither customary to the Country wherein she liveth, 
or to the Sex whereof she is. What hindrance, hurt or harm 
doth the laudable desire of Knowledge bring to any Man, were 
it from a Sot, a Pot, a Fool, a Stool, a Winter Mittam, a Truckle 
for a Pully, the Lid of a Goldsmiths Crucible, an Oil-Bottle, 
or old Slipper ? You may remember to have read, or heard at 
least, tliat Alexander tlie Great, immediately after his having 
obtained a glorious Victory over the King Darius in Arbelcs, 
refused in the Presence of the splendid and illustrious Courtiers 
that were about him, to give Audience to a poor certain desj)ic- 
nbic-like Fellow, who through the Sollicitation and Mediation 
of some of liis Royal Attendants was admitted humbly to beg 
that Grace and Favour of him : But sore did he repent, although 
in vain, a thousand and ten thousand times thereafter, the 
surly State which he then took upon him to the Denial of so 
just a Suit, the Grant whereof would have been worth unto him 
the value of a Brace of potent Cities. He was indeed Victorious 
in Persia, but withal so far distant from Macedonia, his Here- 
ditary Kingdom, that the Joy of the one did not expel the 
cxlrcam Grief, which through occasion of the other he had 
inwardly conceived ; for not being able with all his Power to 
find or invent a convenient Mean and Expedient, how to get or 
come by the certainty of any News from thence ; both by 
reason of the huge remoteness of the places from one to another, 
as also because of the impeditive Interposition of many great 
Rivers, the interjacent Obstacle of divers wild Deserts, and 
obstructive Interjection of sundry almost inaccessible Moun- 
tains. Whilst he was in this sad quandary and solicitous 
pensivcncss, which, you may suppose, could not be of a small 
Vexation to him ; considering that it was a matter of no great 
difficulty to run over his whole Native Soil, possess his Country, 
sci/c on his Kingdom, install a new King in the Throne, and 
plant thereon Foreign Colonies, long before he could come to 
have any Advertisement of it. For obviating the Jeopardy 
of so dreadful inconveniency, and putting a fit Remedy thereto, 
a certain Sydonian Merchant of a low Stature, but high Fancy, 
very poor in shew, and to the outward appearance of little or 
no Account, having presented himself before him, went about 
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to affirm and declare, that he had excogitated and hit upon a 
ready mean and way, by the which those of his Territories at 
home should come to the certain notice of his Indian Victories, 
and himself be perfectly informed of the state and condition 
of Egypt and Macedonia within less than five days. Whereupon 
we said Alexander, plunged into a sullen animadvertency of 
Mind_, through his rash Opinion of the Improbability of per- 
forming a so strange and impossible-like Undertaking, <lis- 
missed the Merchant without giving ear to what he had to say, 
and villify’d him. What could it have cost him to hearken 
unto what the honest Man had invented and contrived for his 
good ? \Miat Detriment, Annoyance, Damage, or Loss could 
he have undergone to listen to the Discovery of that Secret, 
which the good Fellow would have most willingly rev’ealed 
unto him ? Nature, I am pers^vaded, did not without a 
<»use frame our Ears open, putting thereto no Gate at all, nor 
shutting them up with any manner of Inclosures, as she hath 
done unto the Tongue, the Eyes, and other such out-jetting 
parts of the Body : The Cause, as I imagine, is, to the end that 
evep' Day and every Night, and that continually, we may be 
ready to hear, and by a perpetual hearing apt to learn : Foi 
of all the Senses, it is the fittest for the reception of the know* 
l^ge of Arts, Sciences and Disciplines ; and it may be, that 
Man was an Angel, (that is to say, a Messenger sent from God) 
^ l^phael was to Toby. Too suddenly did he contemn, 
despise and misrcgaiti him ; but too long thereafter, by an 
untimely and too late Repentance did he do Penance for it. 
You say very well, (ans^vered Epistemon) yet shall you never 
for all that induce me to believe, that it can tend any way to 
we Advantage or Commodity of a Man, to take Advice and 
Counsel of a Woman, namely, of such a Woman, and the Woman 
of such a Country. Truly I have found (quoth Panurge) a 
^eat deal of good in the Counsel of Women, chiefly in that of 
the Old Wives amongst them ; who for every time I consult 
with them, I readily get a Stool or two extraordinary, to the 
great Solace of mv Bum-gut passage. They are as Sloth- 
hounds in the Infallibility of their Scent, and in their Sayings 
no less Sententious than the Kubricks of the Law. Therefore 
in my Conceit it is not an improper kind of speech to call them 
Sage or Wise Women. In confirmation of which Opinion of 
mine, the customary style of my Language alloweth them the 
Denomination of Presage Women. The Epithet of Sage is due 
unto them, because they are surpassing dextrous in the know- 
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of most tliinps. Arul I give them the Title of Prcsjifje, 
for tiiat tliey Divinely foresee, and certivinly forctel future 
Contiiigencies, and Events of things to come. Sometimes I 
call tliem not Maunettes, but Monettes. from their wholsom 
Monitions. Whetlier it be so, ask Pythagoras, Soerates, 
Etnpctlooles, and our Master Ortuinus. I furthermore praise 
and cotnmend above the Skies tlje ancient memorable Institu- 
tion of the pristine Germans, who ordained the Responses and 
UociimenU of Old Women to be highly extolled, most cordially 
reverence*!, and prised at a rate, in nothing inferiour to the 
weight, test and sbindard of the Sanctuary : And as they 
were respectfully prudent in receiving of these sound Advices, 
so by honmiring and following them did they prove no lc,ss 
fortunate in the happy Success of all their Endeavours Wit- 
ness the old Wife Antinia, and the good Mother Villed, in the 
tlays of Vespasian. You need not any way doubt, but that 
Feminine Old Age is always fructifying in Qualities Sublime, I 
would have said Sibylline. Let us go, by the Irelp ; let us go, 
by the Vertue. God, let us go. Farewel, Friar John, I 
recommend the care of my Cod])iecc to you. Well, (quoth 
Epistemon) 1 will follow you, with this Protestation neverthe- 
less, that if I happen to get a sure Information, or otherwa\'S 
find tJrat she dotn use any kind of Charm or Enchantment in 
her Responses, it may not be imputed to me for a blame to 
leave you at the Gate of her House, witliout accompanying 
you any further in. 


CHAPTER XVII 

Uov) Panurge spoke to the Sibyl o/ Panzonst 

Their Voyage was three days journeying, on the third whereof 
was she^vn unto them the House of the Vaticinatress standing 
on the knap or top of a Hill, under a large and spacious Walnut- 
tree. Witnout great difficulty they enter’d into that straw- 
thatch’d Cottage, scurvily built, naughtily movabled, and all 
besmoaked. It matters not, (quoth Epistemon) Heraclitus 
the grand Scotist, and tenebrous darksome Philosopher, was 
nothmg astonish’d at his Introit into such a coarse and paultry 
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Habitation ; for he did usually shew forth unto his Sectators 
and Disciples, That the Gods made as cheerfully their Residence 
in these mean homely Mansions, as in sumptuous ma^nifick 
Palaces, replenish’d with all manner of delight, pomp, and 
pleasure. I withal do really believe, that the Dwelling-place 
of the so famous and renowned Hecate, was just such another 
i^tty Cell as this is, when she made a Feast therein to the valiant 
^eseus. And that of no other better Structure was the Coat 
or Cabin of Hyneus, or O<rnopion, wherein Jupiter, Neptune 
and Mercury were not ashamed, all three together, to harbour 
and sojourn a whole Night, and there to take a full and hearty 
Repast ; for the payment of the Shot they tliankfully pissed 
Orion. 

They finding the ancient Woman at a comer of her own 
Chimney, Epistemon said. She is indeed a true Sibyl, and the 
lively Pourtraict of one represented by the rp of 

Homer. The old Hag was in a pitiful bad plight and coiuiition, 
in matter of the outward state and complexion of her Bo<ly, the 
ragged and totter’d Equipage of her Person, in the point of 
Accoutrement, and beggarly poor Provision of Fare for her 
Diet and Entertainment ; for she was ill apparelled, worse 
nourished, toothless, blear-ey’d, crook-shoulder’d, snotty, her 
Nose still dropping, and her self still drooping, faint, and pith- 
less. Whilst in this wofully wretched case she was making 
ready for her Dinner, Porridge of wrinkled green Colworts, with 
a bit skin of yellow Bacon, mixed with a twice before cooked 
sort of watri^, unsavoury Broth, extracted out of bare and 
hollow Bones. Epistemon said. By the Cross of a Groat, we 
are to blame, nor shall we get from her any Response at all, 
for we liave not brought along with us the Branch of Ciold. 
I have (quoth Panurge) provided pretty well for that, for here 
1 have it within my Bag, in the substance of a Gold Ring, 
accompanied with some fair Pieces of small Money. No sooner 
were tnese Words spoken, when Panurge coming up towards 
her, after the Ceremonial Performance of a profound and 
humble Salutation, presented her with six Ncats-Tongues 
dried in the Smoke, a great Butter-pot full of fresh Cheese, a 
Boracho furnished with good Beverage, and a I^ms Cod stored 
with Single-Pence newly coined : At last he, with a low Curtsie, 
put on her Medical Finger a pretty handsom Golden-Ring, 
whereinto was right artificially mcha^ed a precious Toodstone 
of Beausse. This done, in few words, and very succinctly did 
he set open and expose unto her the motive reason of his corn- 
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ing, most civilly and courteously entreating her, that she might 
be pleased to vouchsafe to give him an ample and plenary 
Intelligence, concerning the future good luck of his intended 
Marriage. 

*1 he Old Trot for a while remained silent, pensive and grining 
like a Dog ; then, after she had set her wither’d Breech upon 
the bottom of a Bushel, she took into her Hands three old 
Spindles, which when she had turned and whirled betwixt her 
Fingers very diversly, and after several fashions, she pryed 
more narrowly into, by the tryal of their Points ; the sharpest 
whereof she retained in her Hand, and threw the other two 
under a Stone-Trough ; after this, she took a pair of Yam- 
VVindles, which she nine times unintermittedly veered, and 
frisked about, then at the ninth revolution or turn, without 
touching them any more, maturely perpending the manner of 
their motion, she very demurely waited on their repose and 
cessation from any fartlier stirring. In sequel whereof, she 
nulled off one of her w'ooden Pattens, put her Apron over her 
Head, as a Priest uses to do his Amice, when he is going to sing 
M^s, and with a kind of antick, gaudy, party-colour’d String, 
knit It under her Neck. Being thus covered and muffled, she 
whiff’d off a lusty good Draught out of the Boracho, took three 
several Pence forth of the Ram Cod Fob, put them into so many 
Walnut-shells, which she set down upon the bottom of a 
Feather-pot ; and then, after she had given them three Whisks 
of a Broom Besom athwart the Chimney, casting into the Fire 
half a Bevin of long Heather, together with a Branch of dry 
I^wrel* she observed with a very hush> and coy silence^ in 
what form they did bum, and saw, that although they were 
in a iianie> they made no kind of noise, or crackling din, here- 
upon she gave a most hideous and horribly dreadful shout, 
muttering betwixt her Teeth some few barbarous Words, of a 
strange termination. 

This so terrified Panurge, that he forthwith said to Episte- 
mon. The Devil mince rne into a Gally-mafry, if I do not tremble 
for fear* I do not think but that I am now inchanted i for 
she uttereth not her Voice in the terms of any Christian Lan- 
page. O Ipk, I pray you, how she seemeth unto me, to be 
by three full spans higher than she was when she began to 
hood her self with her Apron. 

meaneth this restless wagging of her slouchy Chaps T 
\Vhat can be the signification of the uneven shrugging of her 
hulchy Shoulders ? To what end doth she quaver with her 
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Lips, like a Monkey in the dismembring of a Lobster ? My 
Ears through horrour glow ; ah 1 how they tijigle. I think 
I hear the skreaking of Proserpina ; the Devils are breaking 
loose to be all here. O the foul, ugly, and deformed Beasts I 
i^et us run away ! By the Hook of God» I am like to die for 
fear 1 I do not love the Devils ; they vex me, and are un- 
pleasant Fellows. Now let us fly, and betake us to our heels. 
Parewel, Gammer ; Thanks and Grammercy for your Goods. 
I will not marry, no, believe me, I will not ; I fairly quit my 
Interest therein, and totally abandon and renounce it, from 
this time forward, even as much as at present. With this, as 
he endeavoured to make an escape out of the Room, the old 
Crone did anticipate his flight, and make him stop : The way 
how she prevented him was this ; whilst in her Hand she held 
the Spindle, she flung out to a Back-yard close bv her Lodge, 
where after she had peeled off the Barks of an old Sycamore 
three several times, she very summarily, upon eight Leaves 
which dropt from thence, wrote with the spindle-point some 
curt, and briefly couched Verses, which she threw into the 
Air, then said unto them, Search after them if you will ; find 
them if you can ; the fatal Destinies of your Marriage written 
m them. 

No sooner had she done thus speaking, when she did with- 
draw her self into her lurking Hole, where, on the upper Seat 
of the Porch, she tuck’d up her Gown, her Coats and Smock, 
as high as her Arm-pits, and gave them a full inspection of 
the Nockandroe: Which being perceiv’d by Panurge, he said 
to Epistemon, Gods Bodikins, I see the Sibyl’s Hole. She 
suddenly then bolted the Gate behind her, and was never since 
seen any more. They jointly ran in haste after the fallen and 
dispersed Leaves, and gathered them at last, tho’ not without 
great labour and toil, for the Wind had scatter’d them amongst 
the Thom-bushes of the Valley. When they had ranged them 
each after other in their due Places, they found out their 
Sentence, as it is metrified in this Ocstatick : 

Thy Fame upheld, 

Even so, so : 

And she with Child 
Of thee : No. 

Thy Good End 
Suck she shall. 

And flay thee. Friend, 

But not all. 
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CHAPTER XVIII 

Time Panta^ntel and Panurde did diversJy Expound the 

Verses of the Sibyl of Pamoust 

The Leaves being thus collected, and orderly disposed, Episte- 
mon and Panurge returned to Pantagruel’s Court, partly well 
pleased, and other part discontented ; glad for their being 
come back, and vexca for the trouble they had sustained by the 
way, which they found to be craggy, rugged, stony, rough, and 
ill adjusted. They made an antple and full Relation of their 
Voyage, \into Pantagruel ; as likewise of the Estate and Con- 
dition of the Sibyl. Then having presented to him the Leaves of 
the Sycamore, they shew him the short and twattle Verses tliat 
were written in them. Pantagruel ha^’^ng read and considered 
the whole sum and substance of the Matter, fetch’d from his 
Heart a deep and hcavj' Sigh, then said to Panurge ; You are 
now, forsooth, in a good taking, and have brought your Hogs 
to a fine Market ; Tlie Prophecy of the Sibyl doth explain and 
lay out before us, the same very Predictions which have been 
denotated, foretold, and presaged to us by the Decree of the 
Virgilian Lots, and the Vertlict of your own proper Dreams ; 
to wit, that you shall be very much disgraced, shamed, and 
discreditwl by your Wife : for that she will make you a Cuckold 
in prostituting her self to others, being big with Child by 
another than you ; will steal from you a great deal of your 
Goods, and will beat you, scratch, and bruise you, even from 
plucking the Skin in apart from off you ; will leave the Print 
of her Blows in some ftlember of your Body. You understand 
as much (answer’d Panurge) in the veritable Interpretation, 
and Expounding of recent Prophecies, as a Sow in the Matter 
of Spicery. Be not offended (Sir, I beseech you) that I speak 
thus boldly ; for I find my self a little in Choler, and that not 
without cause, seeing it is the contrary tliat is true ; take heed, 
and give attentive ear unto my words ; ITie Old Wife said, 
Tliat as the Bean is not seen till first it be unhusk’d, and that its 
swad or hull be shaled, and pilled from off it : so is it that my 
Virtue and transcendent Worth will never come by the Mouth 
of Fame, to be blazed abroad proportionable to tlv^ height, 
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extent, and measure of the excellency thereof, until preullably 
I get a Wife, and make the full half of a married Couple. How 
many times have I heard you say, that the Function of a 
Magistrate, or Office of Dignity, discovereth the Merits, Parts 
and Endowncnts of the Person so advanced and promoted, 
and what is in him ; that is to say, we are then best able to 
ju<lge aright of the Deservings of a Man, when he is called to 
the management of Affairs : For when before he lived in a 
private Condition, we could have no more certain knowlc<lge of 
him, than of a Bean within his Husk. And thus .stands the 
first Article explained : otherways could vou imagine, that 
the good Fame, Repute, and Estimation of an Honest Man, 
should depend upon the Tail of a Wliore ? 

Now to the meaning of the Second Article : My Wife will 
be with Child, (here lies the prime Felicity of Marriage) but 
not of me. Copsbody, that I do believe indeed : It will be 
of a pretty little Infant : O how heartily I shall love it 1 I do 
already dote upon it ; for it will be my dainty Fedle-darling, 
my genteel Dilli-minion. From thenceforth no Vexation, 
^re, or Grief, shall take such deep impression in my Heart, 
how hugely great or vehement soever it other\vays appear ; but 
that it shall evanish forthwith, at the sight of that my future 
Babe ; and at the hearing of the Chat and Prating of its 
Childish Gibbrish : And blessed be the Old Wife. By my 
truly, I have a mind to settle some good Revenue or Pension 
upon her, out of the readiest Encrcase of the Lands of my 
Sulmigondinois ; not an inconstant and uncertain Rentseek, 
like that of witless, giddy-headed Batchelors, but sure and 
fixed, of the nature of the well-payed Incomes of Rcgentin" 
Doctors. «» 

If this Interpretation doth not please you, think you my 
Wife will bear me in her Flanks : Conceive with me, and be of 
me delivered, as Women use in Childbed to bring forth their 
Young ones ; so as that it may be said. Panurge is a second 
Bacchus, he hath been twice bom ; he is re-born, as was 
Hypolitus, as was Proteus, one time of Thetis ; and secondly, 
of the Mother of the Philosopher Apollonius ; as were the two 
Palices, near the Flood Samethoe in Sicily ; his Wife was big 
^ Child with him. In him is renewed and begun again the 
Palintocy, and of the ftfegariens, and the Palingenesie of 
Democritus. Fie upon such £rrors ; to heaor Stuff of that 
nature* rends my £ars. 

i he words ot the third Article arc ; She will suck me at mv 
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best End. ^^'hy not ? that pleaseth me right well. You 
know Uie tiling, I need not tell you, that it is my intcrcrural 
Pudding with one end. I s\vcar and promise, that in what I 
can, I will preserve it sappy, full of juice, and as well victualled 
for her use as may be ; slie shall not suck me, I believe, in 
vain, nor be destitute of her Allowance ; there shall her 
both in Peck and Lippy be furnish’d to the full eternally. You 
expound this Passage allegorically, and interjiret it to Tlieft 
and I>arocny. I love the Exposition, and the Allegory pleaseth 
me ; but not according to the Sense whereto you stretch it. 
It may he that the Sinccritj' of the Affection which you bear 
me, moveth you to harbour in your Breast those refractory 
'llioughts concerning me, with a Suspicion of my Adversity to 
come. We have this Saying from the Learned, Tliat a mat^’el- 
lously fearful thing is Love, and that true Love is never without 
Fear. But (Sir) according to my Judgment, you do understand 
both of and by your self, that here Stealth signifieth nothing else, 
no more than in a thousand other places of Greek and Latin, 
Old and Modern Writings, but the sweet fruits of amorous 
Dalliance, which Venus liketh best, when reap’d in secret, and 
cull’d by fervent Lovers filchingly. 

^^^ly so ? I prithee tell : Because when the Feat of the 
Loose-Coat Skirmish happencth to be done under-hand and 
privily, between two well-disposed, athwart the Steps of a Pair 
of Stairs, hirkingly, and in covert, behind a Suit of Hangings, 
or close hid and trussed upon an unbound Faggot, it is more 
pleasing to the Cyprian Goddess, (and to me also, I speak this 
without prejudice to any better, or more sound Opinion) than 
to perform that Culbusting Ar^ after the Cynick manner, in 
the view of the clear Sunshine, or in a rich Tent, under a 
precious stately Canopy, within a glorious and sublime Pavilion, 
or yet on a soft Couch betwixt rich Curtains of Cloth of Gold, 
without affrlghtment, at long intermediate Respits, enjoying 
of Pleasures and Delights a Belly-full, all at great case, with 
huge fly-flap Fan of Crimson Sattin, and a Bunch of Feathers 
of some East Indian Ostrich, serving to give chase unto the 
Flyes all round about : whilst, in the interim, the Female 
picks her Teeth with a stiff Straw, pick’d even then from out of 
the bottom of the Bed she lies on. 

If you be not content with this my Exposition, are you of 
the mind tliat my Wife will suck and sup me up, as people use 
to gulp and swallow Oysters out of the Shell ? Or as the Cilician 
Women, according to the Testimony of Dioscorides, were wont 
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to do the Gram of Alkernies ? Assuredly that is an Error. 
Who seizeth on it, doth neither gulch up, nor swill down ; but 
takes away what hath been packed up, catcheth, snatcheth, 
and plies the Play of Hey pass, Repass. 

The Fourth Article doth imply. That my Wife will flay me, 
but not all. O the fine Word ! You interpret this to beating 
Strokes and Blows. Speak wisely; Will you eat a Pudding? 
Sir, I beseech you to raise up your Spirits above the low-sized 
pitch of earthly Thoughts, unto that height of sublime Con- 
templation, which reacheth to the Apprehension of the Mysteries 
and Wonders of Dame Nature. And here be pleased to con- 
demn your self, by a renouncing of those Errors which you 
have committed very grosly, and somewhat perversely, in 
expounding the Pr<^hetick Sayings of the Holy Sibyl. Yet 
put the case (albeit I yield not to it) that by the instigation of 
the Devil, my Wife should go about to wrong me, make me 
a Cuckold downwards to the very Breech, disgrace me other- 
ways, steal my goods from me, yea, and lay violently her hands 
upon me ; she nevertheless should fail of her Attempts, and 
not attain to the proposed end of her unreasonable Under- 
takings. 

The Reason which induceth me hereto, is grounded totally 
on this last Point, which is extracted from the profoundest 
Privacies of a Monastick Pantheology, as good Friar Arthur 
Wagtaile told me once upon a Monday morning ; as we were 
(if I have not forgot) eating a Bushel of Trotter-pies ; and I 
remember well it rained bard : God give him the good 
Morrow. 

The Women at the beginning of the World, or a little after 
conspired to flay the Men quick, because they found the Spirit 
of Mankind inclined to domineer it, and bear rule over them 
upon the face of the whole Earth ; and in pursuit of this their 
Resolution, promised, confirmed, sworn and covenanted 
amongst them all, by the pure Faith they owe to the 
nocturnal Sanct Rogero. But O the vain Enterprises of 
Women 1 O the great Fragility of that Sex Feminine! 
They did begin to flay the Man, or pill him, (as says 
Catullus) at that Member which of all the Body they loved 
best ; to wit, the nervous and cavernous Cane ; and that above 
five thousand years ago ; yet have they not of that small part 
alone flayed any more till this hour but the Head ; In meer 
despite whereof the Jews snip off that parcel of the Skin in 
Circumcision, choosing far rather to be called Clip-yards, 
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Rjaskals, than to be rtayed by Women, as are other Nations. 
My Wife, according to this Female Covenant, ^vill flay it to me, 
if it be not so already. I heartily grant my Consent thereto, 
but will not give her leave to flay it all ; Nay, truly will I not, 
my noble King. Yea, but (quoth Epistemon) you say nothing 
of her most dreadful Cries and Exclamations, when she and we 
both saw the Lawrel-bough bum without yielding any noise or 
crackling. You know it is a very dismal Omen, an inauspicious 
sign, unlucky judice, and token formidable, bad, disastrous, 
and most unhappy, as is certified by Propertius, Tibullus, 
and quick Philosopher Porphyrius, Eustacliius on the Iliads, 
of Homer, and by many others. 

Verily, verily, (quoth Panurge) brave are the Allegations 
which you bring me, and Testunonies of two-footed Calves. 
Tliese Men were Fools, as they were Poets ; and Dotards, as 
they were Philosophers ; full of Folly, as they were of Philo- 
sophy. 



CHAPTER xnC 

now Pantagruel praUeOi the Counsel of Thimh Men 

Pantaoruel, when this Discourse was ended, held for a pretty 
while his Peace, seeming to be exceeding sad and pensive ; 
then said to Panurge, Tlie malignant Spirit misleads, b^uileth 
and seduceth you. I have read that m times past the surest 
and most veritable Oracles were not those which either were 
delivered in Writing, or utter’d by word of Mouth in speaking : 
For many times, in their Interpretation, right wit^, learned 
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and ingenious Men have been deceived thro’ Amphibolories, 
Equivokes, and Obscurity of Words, no less than by the brevity 
of their Sentences. For which cause Apollo, the God of 
Vaticination, was sumamed Ao^ms. Those which were repre- 
sented then by Signs and outward Gestures were accounted 
the truest and the most infallible. Such was the Opinion of 
Heraclitus : And Jupiter did himself in this manner give forth 
in Amon frequently Predictions. Nor was he single in this 
Practice ; for Apollo did the like amongst the Assyrians. His 
prophesying thus unto those People, moved them to paint him 
with a large long Beard, and Cloaths beseeming an old setled 
Person, of a most posed, stayed and grave Behaviour ; not 
naked, young and beardless, as he was pourtrayed most usually 
amongst the Grsccians. Let us make trial of this kind of 
Fatidicency : and go you take Advice of some dumb Person 
without any speaking. I am content, (quoth Panurge). But 
says Pantagniel, it were requisite that the Dumb you consult 
with be such as have been deaf from the hour of their Nativity, 
and consequently dumb ; for none can be so lively, natur^, 
and kindly dumb, as he who never heard. 

How is it, (quoth Panurge) that you conceive this matter ? 
If you apprehend it so, that never any spoke, who had not 
before heard the Speech of others, I will from that Antecedent 
bring you to infer very logically a most absurd and paradoxical 
Conclusion. But let it pass ; I will not insist on it. You do 
not then believe what Herodotus wrote of two Children, who 
at the special Command and Appointment of Psammeticus 
King of Egypt, having been kept in a pretty Country Cottage, 
where they were nourished and entertained in a perpetual 
Silence, did at last, after a certain long space of time, pronounce 
this word Bee, which in the Phrygian Language signifieth 
Bread. Nothing less (quoth Pantagruel) do I believe, than 
that it is a meer abusing of our Understandings to give Credit 
to the words of those, who say that there is any such thing as a 
Natural Language. All Speeches have had their primary 
Origin from the Arbitrary Institutions, Accords and Agree- 
ments of Nations in their respective Condescendments to what 
should be noted and betokened by them. An Articulate Voice 
(according to the Dialecticians) hath naturally no signification 
at all ; for that the sence and meaning thereof did totally 
depend upon the good will and pleasure of the first Deviser 
and Imposer of it. I do not tell you this without a Cause ; 
for Bartholus, Lib. 5. dc Verb. Oblig. very seriously reporteth 
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that even in his time there was in Cugubia one named Sir Nello 
de Gabrielis, who although he by a sad mischance became 
altogether deaf, understood nevertheless every one that talked 
in the Italian Dialect howsoever he e.xpressed himself ; and 
that only by looking on his external Gestures, and casting an 
attentive Eye upon the divers motions of his Lips and Cl^ps. 
I have read, I remember also, in a very literate and eloquent 
Author, that Turidates King of Armenia, in the days of Nero, 
made a Voyage to Rome, where he was received with great 
Honour and Solemnity, and with all manner of Pomp and 
Magnificence : Yea, to the end there might be a sempiternal 
Amity and Correspondence preserved betwixt him and the 
Roman Senate ; there was no remarkable thing in the whole 
city which was not shown unto him. 

At his Departure the Emperor bestowed upon him many 
ample Donatives of an inestimable Value : And besides, the 
more entirely to testifie his Affection towards him, heartily 
intrusted him to be pleased to make choice of any whatsoever 
thing in Rome was most agreeable to his Fancy; with a 
Promise juramentally confirmed. That he should not be refused 
of his Demand. Thereupon, after a suitable Return of Thanks 
for a so gracious Offer, he required a certain Jack-pudding, 
whom he had seen to act his part most egregiously upon the 
Stage, and whose meaning (albeit he knew not what it was he 
had spoken) he understood perfectly enough by the Signs 
and Gesticulations which he had made. And for this Suit of 
his, in that he asked nothing else, he gave this Reason, That 
in the several wide and spacious Dominions, which were r^uced 
under the Sway and Authority of his Sovereign Government, 
there were sundry Countries and Nations mucA differing from 
one another in ^nguage, with whom, whether he was to speak 
unto them, or give any Answer to their Requests, he was always 
necessitated to make use of divers sorts of Tnichmen and 
Interpreters ; Now with this Man alone, sufficient for supplying 
all their places, will that great Inconveniency hereafter be 
totally removed ; s^ing he is such a fine Gesticulator, and in 
the Practice of Chirology an Artist so compleat, expert and 
dextrous, that with his very Fingers he doth speak. Howsoever 
you are to pitch upon such a dumb Bone as is deaf by Nature, 
and from his Birtn ; to the end that his Gestures and Signs 
may be the more vively and truly Prophetick, and not counter- 
feit by the intermixture of some adulterate Lustre and Affecta- 
tion. Yet whether this dumb Person shall be of the Male or 
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Female Sex is in your Option, lieth at your Discretion, and 
altogether dependeth on your own Election. 

I would more willingly (quoth Panurge) consult with and be 
advised by a dumb Woman, were it not that I am afraid of two 
^ngs. The first is. That the greater part of Women, whatever 
it be that they see, do always represent unto their Fancies, 
think and imagine, that it hath some relation to the sugred 
entring of the goc^ly Ithyphallos, and grafting in the Cleft 
of the overturned Tree, the quick-set Imp of the Pin of Copula- 
tion. Whatever Signs, Shews or Gestures we shall make, or 
whatever our Behaviour, Carriage or Demeanour shall happen 
to be in their view and Presence, they will interpret the whole 
in reference to the act of Androcynation, and the culbatizing 
Exercise, by which means we shall be abusively disappointed of 
our Designs, in regard that she will take all our Signs for nothing 
else but Tokens and Representations of our Desire to entice her 
unto the Lists of a Cyprian Combat, or Catsenconny Skirmish. 

Do you remember what hapned at Rome two hundred 
and threescore Years after the Foundation thereof ? A young 
Roman Gentleman encountring by chance at the Foot of 
Mount Celion with a beautiful I^atin Lady named Verona, who 
from her very Cradle upwards had always been both deaf and 
durnb, very civilly asked her, (not without a Chironomatick 
I^lianising of his Demand, with various Jectigation of his 
Fingers, and other Gesticulations, as yet customary amongst 
the Speakers of that Country) what Senators in her Descent 
from the top of the Hill she had met with going up thither. 
For you are to conceive, that he knowing no more of her 
Deafness than Dumbness, was ignorant of both. She in the 
mean time, who neither heard nor understood so much as one 
word of what he had said, streight imagin’d, by all that she 
could apprehend in the lovely Gesture of his manual Signs, 
that what he then required of her was, what her self had a 
CTeat mind to, even that which a Young Man doth naturally 
desire of a Woman, 'I’hen was it, that by Signs (which in all 
occurrences of Venerial Love are incomparably more attractive, 
valid and efficacious than Words) she beckned to him to come 
along with her to her House ; which when he had done, she 
drew him aside to a privy Room, and then made a most lively 
alluring Sign unto him, to shew that the Game did please her. 
Whereupon, without any more Advertisement, or so much as 
the uttering of one Word on either side, they fell to, and 
bringuardised it lustily. 
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The other Cause of my being averse from consulting with 
dumb Women, is, that to our Signs they would make no answer 
at all, but suddenly fall backwards in a divarication posture, 
to intimate thereby unto us the reality of their consent to the 
supposed motion of our tacit Demands. Or if they should 
chance to make any contre-si^s responsory to our Proposi- 
tions, they would prove so foolish, impertinent, and ridiculous, 
that by them our selves should easily judge their thoughts to 
have no excursion beyond the duflling Academy. You know 
very well how at Croqihniole, when the religious Nun, sister 
Fatbum, was made big with Child by the young Stifly-Stantor, 
her Pregnancy came to be known, and she cited by the Abbess, 
and in a full Convention of the Convent, accused of Incest. 
Her excuse was, ITiat she did not consent thereto, but that it 
wjw done by the violence and impetuous force of the Friar 
Stifly-stand-to t. Hereto the Abbess very austerely replying, 
'Fhou naughty wicked Girl, why didst thou not cry, a Rape, 
a Rape, then should all of us run to thy Succour. Her answer 
was. That the Rape was committed in the Dorter, where she 
durst not cry, because it was a place of sempiternal Silence. 
But (quoth the Abbess) thou roguish Wench, why didst not 
thou then make some sign to those that were in the next 
Chamber beside thee ? To this she answered. That with her 
Buttocks she made a sign unto them, as vigorously as she could, 
yet never one of them did so much as offer to come to her help 
and assistance. But (quoth the Abbess) thou scurvy Baggage, 
why didst not thou tell it me immediately after the perpetration 
of the Fact, that so we might orderly, regularly, and canonically 
have accused him ? I would have done so, had the case been 
mine, for the clearer manifestation of mine Innocency. I truly. 
Madam, would have done the like with all my Heart and Soul, 
(quoth Sister Fatbum) but that fearing I should remain in 
Sin, &nd in the hazard of Eternal Damnation, if prevented by a 
sudden Death, I did confess my self to the Father Fryar before 
he went out of the Room, who for my Penance, enjoyned me 
not to tell it, or reveal the matter unto any. It were a most 
enormous and horrid Offence, detestable before God and the 
Angels, to reveal a Confession : such an abominable Wicked- 
would have possibly brought down fire from Heaven, 
wherewith to have burnt the whole Nunnery, and sent us all 
headlong to the bottomless Pit, to bear company with Corah, 
Dathan, and Abiram. You will not (quoth Pantagruel) 
with all your Jesting moke me laugh ; I know that all Monks, 

398 






THE THIRD ROOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 


Fryars, and Nuns had rather violate and infringe the highest 
of the Commandments of God, than break the least of their 
Provincial Statutes. Take you therefore Goatsnose, a Man very 
fit for your present purpose ; for he is, and hath been, both 
dumb and deaf from the very remotest Infancy of his Child- 
hood. 


CHAPTER XX 

How Goatsnose by signs maJceth answer to Panurge 

Goatsnose being sent for, came the day thereafter to Panta- 
gruel’s Court ; at his arrival to which Panurge gave him a fat 
Calf, the half of a Hog. two l^nchions of Wine, one Load of 
Corn, and thirty Franks of small Money : Then having brought 
him before Pantagruel, in presence of the Gentlemen of the 
Bedchamber, he made this sign unto him. He yawned a long 
time, and in ya^vning made without his Mouth with the thumb 
of his right Hand the figure of the Greek Letter Tom by frequent 
Reiterations. Aftei^vards he lifted up his Eyes to Heaven- 
wards, then turned them in his Head like a Shee-goat in the 
painful fit of an absolute Birth, in doing whereof he did cough 
and sigh exceeding heavily : This done, after that he had made 
demonstration of the want of his Codpiece, he from under his 
shirt took his Placket-racket in a full gripe, making it there- 
withal clack very melodiously betwixt his Thighs : Then no 
sooner h^ he with his Body stooped a little forwards, and 
bowed his left Knee, but that immediately thereupon holding 
both his Arms on his Breast, in a loose faintlike Posture, the one 
over the other, he paused a-while. 

Goatsnose looked wistly upon him, and having hecdfully 
enough viewed him all over, he lifted up into the Air his left 
Hand, the whole fingers whereof he retained first-ways closed 
together, except the Thumb and the Forefinger, whose Nails he 
softly joyned and coupled to one another. I understand (quoth 
Pantagruel) what he meaneth by that sign : It denotes 
Marriage, and withal the number thirty, accoi^ing to the Pro- 
fession of Pythagorians, you will be married. Thanks to you 
(quoth Panurge) in turning himself towards Goatsnose, my 
little Sewer, pretty Mastersmate, dainty Baily, curious Ser- 
geant-Iilarshal, and jolly Catchj^ole-leadcr. Tlien did he lift 
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higher up than before his said left Hand, stretching out alJ the 
five Fingers thereof, and severing them as wide from one 
another as he possibly could get done. Here (says Pantagruel) 
doth he more amply and fully insinuate unto us, by the Token 
which he sheweth forth of the Quinary number, that you shall 
be married. Yea, that you shall not only be affianced, be- 
trothed, wedded, and married, but that you shall furthermore 
cohabit, and live jollily and merrily with your Wife; for 
Pythagoras called five the Nuptial Number, which together 
with ftlarriage, signifieth the Consummation of Matrimony, 
because it is composed of a ternary, the first of the otld, and 
binary, the first of the even Numbers, as of a Male and Female 
knit and united together. In very deed it was the fashion of old 
in the City of Rome at Marriage Festivals to light five wax 
Tapers, nor was it permitted to kindle any more at the magnifick 
Nuptials of the most Potent and Wealthy ; nor yet any fewer 
at the penurious Weddings of the Poorest and most Abject 
of the World. Moreover in times past, the Heathen or Paynims 
implored the Assistance of five Deities, or of one helpful (at 
least) in five several good Offices to those that were to be 
married : Of this sort were the Nuptial Jove, Juno, President 
of the Feast, the fair Venus, Pitho the Goddess of Eloquence 
and Perswasion, and Diana, whose aid and succour was required 
to the labour of Child-bearing. 'ITien shouted Panurge, O 
the gentile Goatsnosc, I will give him a Farm near Gnais. and a 
Wind-mill hard by Mircbalais. Hereupon the dumb Fellow 
sneezeth with an impetuous vehemency, and huge concussion 
of the Spirits of the whole Body, withdrawing himself in so 
doing with a jerting turn towards the left Hand. By the Body 
of a Fox new slain (quoth Pantagruel) what is that ? This 
maketh nothing for your Advantage ; for he betokeneth thereby 
that your marriage will be inauspicious and unfortunate. 
This snezing (according to the Doctrine of Terpsion, is the 
Socratick Demon) if done towards the right side, it imports 
and portendeth, that boldly, and with all assurance, one may 
go whither he will, and do what he listeth, according to what 
deliberation he shall be pleased to have thereupon taken : 
his entries in the beginning, progress in his proceedings, and 
success in the events and issues will be all lucky, good, and 
happy. The quite contrary thereto is thereby implied and 
presaged, if it be done towards the left. You (quoth Panurge) 
do take always the matter at the worst, and continually, like 
another Davus, casteth in new Disturbances and Obstructions ; 
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nor ever yet did I know this old paultry Terpsion worthy of 
citation, hut in points only of Cosenape and Imposture. Never- 
theless (quoth Pantasniel) Cicero hath written 1 know not what 
to the same purpose in his Second Book of Divination. 

Panurge then turning himself to Goatsnose made this sign 
unto him. He invortcci his Eye-lids upwards, wrinched his 
Jaws from the right to the left side, and drew forth his Tongue 
half out of his Mouth ; this done, he posited his left Hand 
wholly ojten (the mid-finger wholly excepted, which was 
perpendicularly placed u]ion the Palm thereof) and set it just 
in the room where his Codpiece had been. ITicn did he keep 
his right Hand altogether shut up in a fist, save only the Thumb, 
which he streight turned b.ackwards directly under the right 
Arm-pit, and setled it aftenvards on that most eminent part 
of the Buttocks which the Arabs call the Alkatim. Suddenly 
thereafter he made this interchange, he held his right Hand after 
the manner of the left, and posited it on the place wherein his 
Co<lpiecc sometime was, and retaining his left Hand in the 
form and fashion of the right, he placed it upon his Alkatim : 
'Phis altering of Hands did he reiterate nine several times ; at 
the last whereof he reseated his Eyelids into their own first 
natural Position. Then doing the like also with his Jaws and 
Tongue, he did cast a squinting look upon Goatsnose, diddering 
and shivering his Chaps, as Apes use to do now-a-days, and 
Rabbets, whilst almost starved with Hunger, they are eating 
Oats in the Sheaf. 

Then was it that Goatsnose lifting up into the Air his right 
Hand wholly open and displayed, put the lliumb thereof, even 
close unto its first Articulation, between the two third Joints 
of the middle and ring Fingers, pressing about the said Thumb 
Ihereof very hard with them both, and whilst the remainent 
Joints were contracted and shrunk in towards the Wrist, he 
stretched forth with as m\ich straitness as he could, the fore 
and little Fingers. ITiat Hand thus framed and disposed of, 
he laid and posited upon Panurge’s Navel, moving withal 
continually the aforesaid Thumb, and bearing up, supporting, 
or under-propping that Hand upon the above specified, and 
fore and little Fingers, as upon two Lepfs. Thereafter did he 
make in this posture his Hand by little and little, and by degrees 
and pauses, successively to mount from athwart the Belly to 
the Stomach, from whence he made it to ascend to the Breast, 
even upwards to Panurge’s Neck, still gaining ground, til) 
having reached his Chin he had put witliin the concave of hm 
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Mouth his afore-mentioned Tliumb : Then fierceJy brandishing 
the whole Hand, which he made to rub and grate against liis 
Nose, he heaved it further up, and made the fashion, as if with 
the Tiiumb thereof he would have put out his Eyes. With this 
Panurge grew a little angry, and went about to withdraw, and 
rid himself from this ruggedly untoward dumb Devil. But 
Goatsnose in the mean time prosecuting the intended j)urj)ose 
of his Prognosticatory Response, touched very rudely with the 
above-merdioned shaking Thumb, now his Eyes, tlien his Fore- 
head, and after that, the borders and corners of his Caj). At 
last Panurge cried out, saying. Before God, Master-Fool, if 
you do not let me alone, or that you will presume to vex me 
any more, you shall receive from the best hantl I have a ISfask, 
wherewith to cover your rasciilly scoundred Face, your paultry 
shitten Varict. Then said Fiyar Jhon, He is Deaf, and doth 
not understand what thou sayest unto him. Bulliballock, 
make sign to him of a hail of Fisticuffs upon the Muzzle. 

\Miat the Devil (quoth Panurge) means this husie restless 
Fellow ? What is it that this Poly}>ragmonetick Ardeloine 
to all the Fiends of Hell doth aim at ? lie hath almost thrust 
out mine Eyes, as if he had been to potch them in a Skillet with 
Butter and Eggs, by G — , da Jurandiy I will feast you with 
flirts and raps on the Snout, interlarded with a double row of 
bobs and finger filipings ? Then did he leave him in giving 
him by way of Salvo a Volley of Farts for his Farcwel. Goats- 
nose perceiving Panurge thus to slip away from him, got before 
him, and by meer strength enforcing him to sUind, nnwle this 
sign unto him. He let fall his right Arm towartls his knee on 
the same side as low as he could, and raising all the fingers of 
that Hand into a close fist, past his dexterer Thumb betwixt the 
foremost and mid-fingers thereto belonging. Then scrubbing 
and swindging a little with his left Hand almost, and upon the 
uppermost in the very bought of the Elbow of the said dexter 
Arm, the whole Cubit thereof by leisure fair, and softly, at 
these thumpatory warnings, did raise and elevate it self even 
to the Elbow, and above it, on a sudden did he then let it fall 
down as low as before : And after that, at certain intervals and 
such spaces of time, raising and abasing it, he mode a shew 
thereof to Panurge. This so incensed Panurge, that he forth- 
with lifted his Hand to have strucken him the dumb Royster, 
and given him a sound whirret on the E)ar, but that the respect 
and reverence which he carried to the Pi^ence of PantagrucI 
restrained his Choler, and kept his Fury wiUiin bounds and 
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limits. 'Dien said Pantagruel, If the bare signs now vex and 
troxible you, how much more grievously will you be perplexed 
and disquieted with the real things, which by them are re- 
presented and signified ? All Truths agree, and are consonant 
with one another ; this dumb Fellow Prophesieth and Fore- 
telleth that you will be married, cuckolded, beaten and robbed. 
As for the marriage (quoth Panurge) I yield thereto, and 
acknowlctlge the verity of that point of his Prediction ; as for 
the rest I utterly abjure and deny it : and believe. Sir, I 
beseech you, if it may please you so to do, that in the matter 
of Wives and Horses, never any Man was predestinate to a 
better Fortune than X. 



CHAPTER XXI 

TIow Panurge consultcth with an old French Poet, 

named Raminagrobis 

I NEVER thought (said Pantagruel) to have encountred with 
any Man so headstrong in his Apprehensions, or in his Opinions 
so wilful, as I have found you to be, and see you are. Never- 
theless, the better to clear and extricate your Doubts, let us try 
all courses, and leave no stone untum*d, nor wind unsailed by. 
Take good heed to what I am to say unto you. '^e Swans, 
which are Fowls consecrated to Apollo, never chant but in the 
hour of their approaching Death, especially in the Meander 
Flood, which is a River that runneth along some of the Terri- 
tories of Phrygia. This I say, because EUianus and Alexander 
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Wyndius write, that they had seen several Swans in other 
Places die, but never heard any of them sing or chant before 
their Dea^. However, it passeth for current, that the 
imimnent Death of a Swan is presaged by his foregoing Song, 
and that no Swan dieth until preallably he have sung. 

After the same manner Poets, who are under the Protection 
of Apollo, when they are drawing near their latter end, do 
ordinarily become Prophets, and by the inspiration of that God 
sing ^eetly, in vaticinating things which are to come. It 
hath been likewise told me frequently, That old decrepit Men 
upon the Brinks of Charon’s Banks, do usher their Disease with 
a Disclosure^ all at ease (to those that are desirous of such 
Informations) of the determinate and assured truth of future 
A^idents and Contingencies. I remember also, that Aristo- 
phanes, in a certain Comedy of his, calleth Folks Sibyls, 
O St ytp<av for as when being upon a Peer by the Shore, 

we see afar off Mariners, Seafaring Men, and other Travellers 
alon^t the curled Waves of Azure Thetis, within their Ships, 
we then consider them in silence only, and seldom proceed 
any further than to wish them a happy and prosperous Arrival : 
But when they do approach near to the Haven, and come to wet 
tteir Keels within their Harbour, then both with Words and 
Gestures we salute them, and heartily congratulate their 
Access safe to the Port wherein we are our selves. Just so the 
Angels, Heroes, and good Daemons (according to the Doctrin of 
Platonicks) when they see Mortals drawing near unto the 
Harbour of the Grave, as the most sure and calmest Port of 
^y» fuU of Repose, Ease, Rest, Tranquility ; free from the 
Troubles and Sollicitudes of this tumultuous and tempestuous 
World ; then is it that they with alacrity hale and salute them, 
cherish and comfort them, and speaking to them lovingly, begin 
even then to bless them with Rluminations, and to communicate 
them the abstrusest Mysteries of Divination. I will not 
offer here to confound your Memory by quoting antick Examples 
of Isaac, of Jacob, of Patroclus towards Hector, of Hector 
^war^ Achilles, of Polymnester towards Agamemnon, of 
Hecuba,^ of the Phodian renowned by Possidonius, of Calanus 
we Indian towards Alexander the Great, of Orodes towards 
Mezentius, and of many others ; it shall suffice for the present, 

^ 1 ^/? conmemorate unto you the learned and valiant Knight 
and Cavalier William of Ballay, late Lord of Lang^, who died 
w the Hill of Tarara, the 10th of January, in the Climacterick 
Year of his Age, and of our Supputation 1543, according to the 
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Roman Account. ITie last three or four Hours of His life he 
did employ in the serious utterance of a very pithy Discourse, 
whilst with a clear Judgment and Spirit void of all Trouble, 
he did foretel several important Things, whereof a great deal is 
come to pass, and the rest we wait for. Howbeit, his Prophecies 
did at that time seem unto us some%vhat strange, absurd, and 
unlikely; because there did not then appear any sign of 
Elhcacy enough to engage our Faith to the Belief of what he 
did prognosticate. 

^Ve have here, near to the Town of Villomer, a Man that is 
both Old and a Poet, to wit, Raminagrobis, who to his second 
Wife espoused my Lady Broadsow, on whom he begot the fair 
Basoche ; it hath been told me, he is a dying, and so near unto 
his latter end, that he is almost upon the very last moment, 
point, and article thereof ; repair thither as fast as you can, and 
be ready to give an attentive ear to what he shall chant unto 
you : it may be tliat you shall obtain from him what you desire, 
and that Apollo will be pleased, by his means, to clear your 
Scruples. 1 am content (quoth Panurge) let us go thither 
Epistemon, and that both instantly and in all haste, lest other- 
ways his Death prevent our coming. Wilt thou come along 
with us, Fryar Jhon ? Yes, that I will, (quoth Fryar Jhon) 
right heartily to do thee a Courtesy, my BUly-ballocks ; for 
I love thee with tlie best of my Milt and Liver. Thereupon, 
incontinently, without any further lingring to the Way, they 
all three went, and quickly thereafter (for they made good 
speed) arriving at the Poetical Habitation, they found the 
jolly Old Man, albeit in the Agony of his Departure from this 
World, looking chearfully, wth an open Countenance, splendid 
Aspect, and Behaviour full of Alacrity. After that Panurge 
had very civilly saluted him, he in a free Gift did present him 
with a Gold Ring, wlxich he even then put upon the Medical 
Finger of his Left-Hand, in the Collet or Bezle whereof was 
inchased an Oriental Saphir, very fair and large. Then, in 
imitation of Socrates, did he make an Oblation unto him of a 
fair White Cock ; which was no sooner set upon the Tester of 
his Bed, than that with a high-raised Head and Crest, lustily 
shaking his Feather-Coat, he crowed Stcntoriphonically loud, 
llxis done, Panurge very courteously required of him, that he 
would vouchsafe to favour him with the Grant and Report of 
his Sense and Judgment, touching the future Destiny of his 
intended Marriage. For answer hereto, when the honest Old 
Man had forthwith commanded Pen, Paper and Ink to be 
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brought unto him, and that he was at the same Call con- 
veniently served with all the three, he wrote these following 
verses ; 

Take, or not take her. 

Off, or on : 

Handy-ilancly is your T.ot. 

WTicn her Name you write, you bloU 
Tis undone, when all is done, 

Ended e’rc it was begun : 

Hardly Gallop, if you Trot, 

Set not forward when you run. 

Nor be single, tho’ alone, 

Take, or not take her. 

Before you Eat, begin to Fast ; 

For what shall be, was never past. 

Say, unsay, gainsay, save your Breath } 

Then wish at once her Life and Death. 

Take, or not take her. 


These Lines he gave out of hi.s own Hands unto them, saying 
unto them, Go, my Lads, in Peace, the Great God of the highest 
Heavens be your Guardian and Preserver; and do not offer 
any more to trouble or disquiet me with this or any other 
Business whatsoever. I have this same very day (which is the 
last both of May and of me) with a great deal of labour, toil 
and difficulty, chased out of my House a rabble of filthy, un- 
clean, and plaguily pcstilentious Rake-hells, black Beasts, 
dusk, dun, white, ash-colour’d, speckled, and a foul Vermin 
of other hues, whose obtrusive importunity would not permit 
me to die at mine own ease : for oy fraudulent and deceitful 
pricklings, ravenous. Harpy-like graspings, waspish stingings, 
and such-like unwelcom Approaches, forged in the Shop of I 
know not what kind of Insatiabiiities ; they went about to 
withdraw, and call me out of those sweet ITioughts, wherein 
I was already beginning to repose my self, and acquiesce in 
the Contemplation and Vision ; yea, almost in the very toucli 
and taste of the Happiness and Felicity which \he good God 
hath prepared for his faithful Saints and Elect in the other 
Life, and State of Immortality. Turn out of their Courses, 
and eschew them, step forth of their ways, and do not resemble 
them : mean while, let me be no more troubled by you, but 
leave me now in silence, I beseech you. 
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CHAPTER XXII 

How Panurge Patrncinales and Defendeth the Order 

of the Begging Fryars 

Panurge, at his issuing forth of Raminagrobis’s Chamber, said 
as if he had been horribly affrighted. By the Virtue of God, I 
believe that he is an Heretick, the Devil take me, if I do not ; 
he doth so villanously rail at the Mendicant Fryars, and 
Jacobins ; who are the two Hemispheres of the Christian 
World ; by whose Gyronomonick Circumbilvaginations, as by 
two Celivagous Filopendulums. all the Autonomatick Meta- 
grobolism of the Romish Church, when tottering and emblus- 
tricated with the Gibble*gabble Gibbrish of this odious Error 
and Heresy, is homocentrically poised. But what harm, in the 
Devil’s Name, have these poor Devils the Capucins and Minims 
done unto him ? Are not these beggarly Devils sufficiently 
wretched already ? Who can imagine that these poor Snakes, 
the very Extracts of Ichthyonhagy, are not throughly enough 
besmoaked and besmeared with Misery, Distress, and Calamity ? 
Dost thou think, Fryar Jhon, by thy Faith, that he is in the 
State of Salvation ? He goeth. before God, as surely damn’d 
to Thirty thousand Baskets-full of Devils, as a Pruning-Bill 
to the lopping of a Vine-Branch. 

To revile with opprobrious Speeches the good and couragious 
Props and Pillars of the Church, is that to be called a Poetical 
Fury ? I cannot rest satisfied with him, he sinneth grosly, 
and blasphcmeth against the true Religion. I am very much 
offended at his scandalizing Words, and contumelious Obloquy. 
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I do not care a straw (quoth Fryar Jhon) for what he hath said ; 
for altho’ ever^’body shouKI twit and jerk them, it were but a 
just Retaliation, seeing all Persons are served by them with 
the like Sauce: therefore do I pretend no interest therein. 
Let us see nevertheless what he hath written. Panur^c very 
attentively read the Paper which the Old .Man had penn’d, then 
said to his two Fellow-Tnivellers, Tlie poor Drinker doateth : 
Howsoever, I excuse him ; for that I believe he is now drawing 
near to the end, and final closure of his Life : Let us co make 
his Epita}ih. 

By the Ans^ver which he hath given us, I am not, I protest, 
one jot wiser than I was. Hearken here, Episternon, my little 
Bully, dost thou not hold him to be v'ery resolute in his Respon- 
sorv Vcnlicts ? lie is a w'itty, quick and subtle Sophister : I 
will lay an even Wager, that he is a miscreant Apostate. By 
the Belly of a stalled Oxe, how careful he is not to be mistaken 
in his Words. 

He answer’d but by Disjunctives, therefore can it not be true 
which he saith ; for the verity of sucli-likc Propositions is 
inherent only in one of its t^vo Members. O the cozening 
Pratlcr that he is I I wonder if Santiago of Bressure be one of 
these cogging Shirks. Sucli was of old (quoth Episternon) the 
Custom of the grand Vaticinator and Prophet Teresias, wl\o 
used always (by way of a Preface) to say openly and plainly, 
at the beginning of his Divinations and Predictions, that what 
he was to tell, would either come to pass, or not : And such 
is truly the Style of all prudently presaging Prognosticators. 
He was, nevertheless, (quoth Panurge) so unfortunately mis- 
adventrous in the Lot of his o>vn Destiny, that Juno thrust out 
both his Eyes. 

Yes, (ans^ver’d Episternon) and that meerly out of a spight 
and spleen, for having pronounced his A^vard more veritably 
than slic, upon the Question which was merrily proposed by 
Jupiter. But (quoth Panur^) what Arch-Devil is it that hath 
possess’d this Master Raminagrobis, that so unreasonably, 
and without any occasion, he should have so snappishly and 
bitterly inveighed against these poor honest Fathers, Jacobins, 
Minors, and lilinims ? It vexeth me grievously, I assure you : 
nor am I able to conceal my Indignation. He hath transgressed 
most enormously ; his Soul goeth infallibly to thirty thousand 
Panniers-full of Devils. 

I understand you not (quoth Episternon) and it disliketh 
me very much, that you .shotild so absurdlv and perversely 
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interpret that of the Fryar Mendicants, which by the harmless 
Poet was spoken of black Beasts, dun, and other sorts of other 
coloured Animals. He is not, in my opinion, guilty of such a 
sophistical and fantastick Allegory, as by that Phrase of his, 
to have meant the Begging Brothers ; he in do^^Tlright terms 
speakcth absolutely and properly of Fleas, Punies, Hand- 
worn\s, Flyes, Gnats, and other such-like scurvy Vermin, 
whereof some are black, some dun, some ash-coloured, some 
tawny, and some brown and dusky, all noisom, molesting, 
tyrannous, cumbersom, and unf)Ieasing Creatures, not only to 
sick and diseased Folks, but to those also who are of a sound, 
vigorous, and healthful Temperament and Constitution. It is 
not unlike, that he may have the Ascarids, and the Lumbricks 
and Worms within the Intrails of his Body. Possibly doth he 
suffer (as is frequent and usxial amongst the /Egyptians, 
together with all those who inhabit the B>ythraian Confines, 
and dwell along the Shores and Coasts of the Red-Sea) some 
sour prickings, and smart stingings in his Arms and Legs of 
those little speckled Dragons, which the Arabians call Mcden. 
You are to blame for offering to expound his Words otherways, 
and wrong the ingenuous Poet, and outragiously abuse and 
miscall the said Praters, by an imputation of baseness un- 
deservedly laid to their charge. We still should in such-like 
Discourses of fatiloquent Soothsayers, interpret all things to 
the best. Will you tench me (quoth Panurge) how to discern 
Flyes among Milk, or shew your Father the way how to beget 
Children ? He is, by the Virtue of God, an arrant I Icrctick, 
a resolute formal Heretick ; I say, a rooted combustible Ilcre- 
tick, one as fit to burn as the little wooden Clock at Rochel. 
His Soul gocth to thirty thousand Carts-full of Devils. Would 
you know whither ? Cocksbody, my Friend, streight under 
Proserpina’s Close-stool, to the very middle of the self-same 
infernal Pan, within which she, by an excrementitious evacua- 
tion, voideth the fecal stuff of her stinking Clysters, and tlxat 
just upon the left side of the great Cauldron of three fathom 
height, hard by the Claws and Talons of Lucifer, in the very 
darkest of the Passage which leadeth towards the Black 
Chamber of Demigorgon. Oh, the Villain 1 
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CHAPTER XXIII 

How Panurge makeih the motion of a Return to Raminagrohis 

Let us return (quoth Panurge) not ceasing, to the uttermost 
of our Abilities, to ply him with wholsom Admonitions, for the 
furtherance of his salvation. Let us go back, for God’s sake ; 
let us go, in the Name of God : it will be a very meritorious 
Work, and of great Charity in us to deal so in the matter, and 
provide so well for him, that albeit he come to lose both I3ody 
and Life, he may at least escape the risk and danger of the 
eternal Damnation of his Soul. We will, by our holy Perswa- 
sions, bring him to a sense and feeling of his Escapes, induce 
him to acknowledge his Faults, move him to a cordial Rej>ent“ 
ance of his Errors, and stir up in him such a sincere Contrition 
of Heart for his Offences, as will prompt him with all earnest- 
ness to cry Mercy, and to beg Pardon at the Hands of the good 
Fathers, as well of the absent, as of such as are present : 
Whereupon we will take Instrument formally and authentically 
extended, to the end he be not, after his Decease, declared an 
Heretick, and condemned, as were the Hobgoblins of the 
Provost’s Wife of Orleans, to the undergoing of sucli PuniA- 
ments. Pains and Tortures, as are due to, and inflicted on those 
that inhabit the horrid Cells of the infernal Regions ; and withal 
encline, instigate and perswade him to bequeath and leave in 
Leracy (by way of an Amends and Satisfaction for the Outrage 
and Injury done) to those good Religious Fathers, throughout 
all the Convents, Cloisters and Monasteries of this Province, 
many Bribes, a great deal of Mass-singing store of Obits, and 
that sempitemally, on the Anniversary-Day of his Decease, 
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every one of them all be furnished with a quintuple Allowance : 
and that the great Borracho, replenish’d with the best Liquor, 
trudge apace along the Tables, as well of the young Duckling, 
Monkitos, Lay-Brothers, and lowermost degree of the Abbey- 
Lubbards, as of the learned Priests, and reverend Clerks. The 
verj’ meanest of the Novices, and Mitiants unto the Order, being 
equally admitted to the benefit of those Funerary and Obsequim 
Festivals, with tlie aged Rectors, and professed Fathers ; this 
is the surest ordinary means, whereby from God he may obtain 
forgiveness. 

Ho, ho, I am quite mistaken, I dig^s from the purpose, and 
fly out of my Discourse, as if my Spirits were a wool-gathering. 
The Devil take me, if I go thither. Vertue, God, the Chamber 
is already full of Devils. O what a swindging, thwacking 
Noise is now amongst them I O the terrible Coyl that they 
keep 1 Hearken, do you not hear the rustling thumping bustle 
of their Stroaks and Blows, as they scuffle with one anotlier, 
like true Devils indeed, who shall gulp up the Raminagrobis 
Soul, and be the first Bringer of it, whilst it is hot, to Monsieur 
Lucifer. Beware, and get you hence : For my part, I will not 
go thither : the Devil roast me if I go. Who knows but that 
these hundred mad Devils may in the hast of their rage and 
fury of their Impatience, take a quid for a ^uo, and instead 
of Raminagrobis snatch up poor Panurge frank and free ? 
Tliough formerly, when I was deep in Debt, they always failed. 
Get you hence : I will not go thither. Before God, the very 
bare apprehension thereof is like to kill me. To be in the 
place where there are greedy, famished, and hunger-starved 
Devils ; amongst factious Devils : Amidst trading and traf- 
ficking Devils : O the Lord preserve me I Get you hence, I 
dare pawn my Credit on it, that no Jacobin, Cordelier, Carmel 
Capucin, Theatin, or Minim, will bestow any personal Presence 
at his Interment. The wiser they, because ne hath ordained 
nothing for them in his latter Will and Testament. 

The Devil take me, if I go thither : if he be damned, to his 
own loss and hindrance be it. What the Duce mov^ him to 
be so snappish and depravedly bent against the good FaUiers 
of the true Religion ? Why did he cast them off, reject them, 
and drive them quite out of his Chamber, even in that very 
nick of time when he stood in g^test need of the aid, suffrage, 
and assistance of their devout Prayers, and holy Admonitions ? 
Why did not he by Testament leave ^em, at least, some jolly 
Lumps and Canties of substantial Meat, a pared of Cheek- 
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puffing Victuals, and a little Belly-Timber, and l*ro\iMon for 
the Guts of these poor Folks, who have nothing but tlieir Life 
in this World. 

I^et him go thither, who will ; the Devil take me, if I go ; 
for if I should, the Devil would not fail to snatch me up. 
Cancro : Ho, tlie Pox I Get you hence, Fryar Jlion ; art thou 
content that Thirty thousand Waineload of Devils should get 
away with thee at this same very instant ? If thou be, at my 
Rcfjuest, do these Three things ; First, Give me thy Purse ; 
for besides, that thy Money is marke<l with Crosses, and the 
Cross is an Enemy to Charms, the same may befall to thee, 
which not long ago hap})cne<l to Jlion Dodin, Collector of the 
Excise of Coudray, at the Ford of Ve<le, when the Soldiers 
broke the Planks. This money’d Fellow meeting at the very 
brink of the Bank of the Ford, wdth Fryar Adam Crankcod. a 
Franciscan Obser\'antin of Mirebcau, promise<l him a new 
Frock, provided, that in the transporting of him over the 
Water, ne w'ould bear him upon his Neck and Shoulders, after 
the manner of carrying dead Goats : for he was a lusty, strong- 
limb’d, sturdy Rogue. 

'Ihe Condition being agreed upon. Friar Crankcod tnisseth 
himself up to his very Ballock, and layeth upon his Back like 
a fair little Saint Christopher, the load of the said Supplicant 
Dodin, and so carry’d him gayly and with a good Will ; as 
iEneas bore his Father Anchises through the Conflagmtion of 
Troy, singing in the mean while a prety Avernaris SU'lla. 
When they were in the very deepest place of all the Foortl, 
a little above the Master-wheel of the Water-Mill, he asked if 
he had any Coin about him. Yes, (quoth Dodin) a whole Bag 
full ; and that he needed not to mistrust his Ability in the 
performance of the Promise, which he had made unto him con- 
cerning a new Frock. How 1 (quoth Friar Crankcod) thou 
knowest well enough, that by the express Rules, Canons and 
Injunctions of our Order, we are forbidden to carp' on us any 
kind of Money : Thou art truly unhappy, for having made me 
in this point to commit a heinous Trespass. WTiy didst thou 
not leave thy Purse with tlie Miller ? Without fail tliou shalt 
presently receive thy Reward for it ; and if ever hereafter I 
may but lay hold upon thee within the Limits of our Chancel 
at Mirebeau, thou shall have the Miserere ev'en to the Vitulos. 
With this suddenly discharging himself of his Burthen, he 
throws me down your Dodin headlong. 

Take example by this Dodin, my dear Friend Friar Jhon, 
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to Ihe end that the Devils may the better carry thee away at 
thine own ease. Give me thy Purse. Carry no manner of 
Cross upon thee. Therein lieth an evident and manifestly 
apparent Danger : For if you have any Silver coined with a 
Cross upon it, they will cast tliee down heatllong upon some 
Rocks ; as the Ilagles use to do with the Tortoises for the break- 
ing of their Shells, as the bald Pate of the Poet Eschilus can 
sulTficiently bear witness. Such a Fall would hurt thee ver>' 
sore my Stveet Bully, and 1 would be very sorry for it ; or 
other>vays they wdll let thee fall, and tumble down into the high 
swollen Waves of some capacious Sea, I know not where ; but 
I warrant thee far enough hence, (as Icarus fell) which from 
thy Name would afterwards get the Denomination of the 
I^innelian Sea. 

Secondly, Out of Debt : For the Devils carrj'^ a great liking 
to those that are out of Debt. I have sore felt the experience 
thereof in mine own Particular ; for now the lecherous Varlets 
are always wooing me, courting me, and making much of me, 
which they never did when I was all to pieces. The Soul of 
one in Debt is insipid, dry, and heretical altogether. 

Thirdly, With the Cowl and Domino de Grobis, return 
to Raminagrobis ; and in case, being thus qualify’d, Thirty 
Thousand Boats full of Devils forthwith come not to carrj' thee 
rmite away, I shall be content to be at the charge of paying for 
tne Pinte and Fagot. Now if for the more Security thou 
wouldst have some associate to bear thee Company, let not me 
be the Comrade thou scarchest for, think not to get a Fellow- 
Traveller of me ; nay, do not, I advise thee for the best. Get 
you hence; I will not go thither; the Devil take me if I go. 
Notwithstanding all the Fright that you are in, (quoth Friar 
Jhon) I would not care so much, os might possibly be expected 
I should, if I once had but my Sword in my Hand. Thou hast 
verily hit the Nail on the Head, (quoth Panurge) and speakest like 
a Learned Doctor, subtile, and well skilled in the Art of Devilry. 

At the time when I was a Student in the University of 
Tolouse, that same Reverend Father in the Devil, Picurris, 
Rector of the Diabological Faculty, was wont to tell us, that 
the Devils did naturally fear the bright glancing of Swords, 
as much as the Splendour and Light of the Sun. In confirma- 
tion of the Verity W'hereof he related this Story, That Hercules 
at his Descent into Hell to all the Devils-of those Regions, 
did not by half so much teiTifie them with his Club and Lion’s 
Skin, as afterwards A2ueas did with his clear shining Armour 
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upon him, and his Sword in his Hand well furbished and un- 
rusted, by the Aid, Counsel, and Assistance of the Sitjylla 
Cumana. That perhaps the reason why the Senior Jlion 
Jacomo di Tnvulcio, whilst he was a dyinp at Chartres, called 
for his cutlass, and died with a Drawn Sword in his Hand 
laying about him alongst and athwart around the Bed, and 
evyy where withm his reach, like a stout, doughtv, valorous 
and Knight-hke Cavalier : By which resolute manner of Fence 
he scared away and put to flight all the Devils that were then 
l\ mg m wait for his Soul at the passage of his Death. When 
the Massorets and CabalisU are asked. Why it is that none of all 
^e Uevils do at any time enter into the Terestrial Paradise ? 
Their answer hath been, is. and will be still. That there is a 
Cherubin standing at the Gate thereof with a Flamc-like 
^istering Sword in his Hand. Although to speak in the true 
Diabological Sense or Phrase of Toledo. I must needs confess 
and acknowledge, that veritobly the Devils cannot be killeil, 
or die by the stroke of a Sword. I do nevertheless avow and 
maintom, according to the Doctrine of the said Diabology, 
that they may suffer a Solution of Continuity ; (as if with thy 
Shable thou shouldst cut athwart the Flame of a burning Fire 
or the gross opacous Exhalations of a thick and obscure Smoak) 
and cry out, like very Devils, at their Sense and Feeling of this 
dissolution, which in real deed I must averr and afiirm is 
devilishly painful, smarting and dolorous. 

When thou seest the impetuous Shock of two Armies and 
vehement Violence of the Push in their horrid Encounter with 
one another ; dost thou think, Balockasso, that so horrible 
a noise as i^eard there proceedeth from the Voice and Shouts 
of Men ? The dashing and joulting of Harnish ? The clatter- 
ing and clashing of Armies ? Ihe hacking and slashing of 
Battle Axes ? The justling and crashing of Pikes ? 'Die 

Lances ? The clamour and Shrieks 
of the Wound^? The sound and din of Drums? Hie 
Clangour and Shnlncss of Trumpets ? The neithing and 
rushing in of Horses ? With the fearful Claps and thundering 
of all sorts of Guns, from the Double Canon to the Pocket Pistol 
inclusively ? I cannot. Goodly, deny, but that in these various 
things which I have rehearsed, there may be somewhat 
occasionative of the huge Yell and Tintamarre of the two 
Bexhes. 

But the most f^rful and tumultuous Coil and Stir, the 
ternblest and most boisterous Garboil and Hurry, the chiefest 
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rustling Black Sanctus of all, and most principal Hurly Burly, 
springcth from the grievously plangorous howling and lowing 
of Devils, who Pell-mell, in a hand-over-head Confusion, wait- 
ing for I he poor Souls of the maimed and hurt Soldicn,', receive 
urrawarcs some Strojiks with Swords, and so by those means 
suffering a Solution of, and Division in the Continuity of their 
Aerial and Invisible Substances : As if some Lackey, snatching 
at the Lardslices, stuck in a piece of Hoast meat on the Spit, 
should get from Mr. Greazyfist a good rup on the Knuckles with 
a Cudgel, they erv out and shout like Devils. Even as Mars 
did, when he was hurt by Diomedcs at the Siege of Troy, who 
(as Honker testifieth of him) did then raise his voice more 
horrifically loud, and sonorifcrously high, than ten thousand 
Men together would have been able to do. What maketh all 
this for” our present purpose ? I have been speaking here of 
weil-furbishcd Armour and bright shining Swords. But so is 
it not (Friar .Ron) with thy Weapon ; for by a long discon- 
tinuance of Work, cessation from Labour, desisting from making 
it officiate, and putting it into that practice wherein it had been 
formerly accustomed ; and in a word, for want of Occupation, 
it is, uj’on my Faitli, become more rusty than the Key-hole 
of an old Poudering-Tub. llierefore it is expedient that you 
do one of these two, either furbish your Weapon bravely, and 
as it ought to be, or othen\'ise have a care that in the rusty 
case it is in, you do not prc'ume to return to the House of 
Raminagrobis' For my part, I vow I will not go thither, the 
Devil take me if I go. 
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CHAPTER XXrV 

Havo Panurge consulteih xvith Episiemon 

Having left the To^vn of Villomere, as they were upon their 
return towards Pantafrruel, Panur^e in addressing his Discourse 
to Epistemon, spoke thus : My most ancient Friend and Gossip, 
thou seest the perplexity of my Thoughts, and knowest many 
Remedies for the Removal thereof ; art thou not able to help 
^d succour me ? Epistemon thereupon taking the Speech 
in hand, represented unto Panurge, how the open Voice and 
common Fame of the whole Country did run upon no other 
Discourse, but the derision and mockery of his new Disguise ; 
wherefore his Counsel unto him was that he would in the first 
place be pleased to make use of a little Hellebore, for the purging 
of his Brain of that j^ccant humour, which thro’ that extrava- 
gant and fantastick Mummery of his had furnished the Peoj>le 
with a too just occasion of flouting and gibing, jeering and 
scoffing him ; and that next he would resume his ordinary 
Fashion of Accoutrement, and go apparelled as he was wont 
to do. I am (quoth Panurge) my dear Gossip Epistemon, of a 
mind and resolution to Marry, but am afraid of being a Cuckold, 
and to be unfortunate in my Wedlock : For this cause have I 
made a Vow to young St. Francis, (who at Plessiletours is much 
reverenced of all Women, earnestly cried unto by them, and 
with great Devotion ; for he was the first Founder of the Con- 
fraternity of good Men, whom they naturally covet, affect and 
long for) to wear Spectacles in my Cap, and to carry no Cod- 
piece in my Breeches, until the present Inquietude and Per- 
turbation of my Spirits be fully setled. 

.Truly (quoth Epistemon) that is a pretty jolly Vow, of 
Thirteen to a Dozen : It is a shame to you, and I wonder much 
at it, that you^ do not return unto your self, and recall vour 
Senses from this^ their wild swarving, and straying abroad to 
that r^t and stilness which becomes a vertuous Man. This 
whimsical Conceit of yours brings me to the remembrance of a 
Mlemn Promise made b)^ the Shaghaired Argives, who having 
in their Controversy against the Lacedemonians for the Terri- 
tory of Tyree lost the Battle, which they hoped should have 
decided it for their Advantage, vowed to carry never any baif 
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on their lleads, till preallably they had recovered the loss of 
both their Honour and Lands : As likewise to the memory of the 
\ ow of a pleasant Spaniard called Michel Doris, who vowed 
to carry in his Hat a piece of the Shin of his Leg, till he should 
be revenged of him who had struck it off. Yet do not I know 
which of these two deserveth most to wear a Green and Yellow 
Hood with a Hares Ears tied to it, cither the aforesaid vain- 
glorious Champion, or that Euguerrant, who having forgot 
the art and manner of writing Histories, set down by the 
Samosatian Philosonher, maketh a most tediously long Narra- 
tive and Relation tWreof : For at the first reading of such a 
profuse’Discourse, one would think it had been broached for 
the inti^ucing of a Story of great importance and moment 
concerning the waging of some formidable War, or the notable 
change and mutation of potent States and Kingdoms ; but in 
conclusion, the world laugheth at the capricious Champion, 
at the Englishman who had affronted him, as also at their 
Scriblcr Euguerrant, more driveling at the Mouth than a 
Mustard-pot. The Jest and Scorn thereof is not unlike to that 
of the Mountain of Horace, which by the Poet was made to cry 
out and lament most enormously as a Woman in the Pangs and 
Labour of Child-birth, at which deplorable and exoi^itant 
Cries and Lamentations the whole Neighbourhood being 
assembled in expectation to see some marvellous monstrous 
Pr<^uction, could at last perceive no other but the paultry 
ridiculous Mouse. 

Your mousing (quoth Panurge) will not make me leave my 
musing why Folks should be so frumpishly disposed, seeing I 
am certainly pcrswadcd that some flout, who merit to be 
flouted at ; yet as my Vow imports so will I do. It is now a 
long time since, by Jupiter Philos, we did swear Faith and 
Amity to one another : Give me your Advice, and tell me your 
Opinion freely, should I marry or no ? Truly (quoth Episte- 
mon) the case is hazardous, and the danger so eminently 
apparent, that I find my self too weak and insufficient to give 
you a punctual and peremptoiy resolution therein ; and if ever 
It was true, the Jud^ent is difficult in matters of the Medicinal 
Art, what was said by Hippocrates of Lango, it is certainly so 
m this case. True it is, that in my Brain there are some fowling 
Fancies, by means whereof somewhat may be pitched upon of a 
seeming efficacy to the disintangling your mind of those dubious 
Apprehensions wherewith it is perplexed ; but they do not 
throughly satisfie me. Some of the Platonick Sect ^rm, that 
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whosoever is able to see his proper Genius, may know his own 
Destiny. I understand not their Doctrine ; nor do I think that 
you adhere to them ; there is a palpable Abuse. I have seen 
the experience of it in a very curious Gentleman of the Country 
of Estrangowre. This is one of the Points. Tliere is yet 
another not much better. If there were any Authority now 
in the Oracles of Jupiter Ammon ; of Apollo in Leba<lia, 
Delphos, Delos, Cyrra, Patara. Tegires, Prencste, Lycia, 
Colophon, or in the Castalian Fountain ; near Antioch in 
Syria ; between the Branchidians ; of Bacchus in Dotlona ; 
of Mercure in Phares near Parras ; of Apis in Egypt ; of 
Serapis in Canoire ; of Faunus in Menalia, and Albuncs near 
Tivoly ; of Tiresias in Orchomenie ; of Mosus in Silicia ; of 
Orpheus in Lisbos ; and of Trophonius in Luca<lia. I would 
in that case advise you, and possibly not, to go thither for their 
Judgment concerning the Design and Enterprize you have in 
hand. But you know that they are all of them become as 
dumb as so many Fishes, since the Advent of that Saviour 
King, whose coming to this World hath made all Oracles and 
Prophecies to cease ; as the approach of the Suns radiant 
Beams e^melleth Goblins, Bugbears, Hobthrushes, Broams, 
Schriech Owl-Mates, Nightwalking Spirits, and Tenebrions. 
These now are gone ; but although they were os yet in con- 
tinuance, and in the same Power, Rule and Request that 
formerly they were, yet would not I counsel you to be too 
credulous in putting any Trust in Uieir Responses : Too 
many Folks have been deceived thereby. It stands further- 
more upon Record, how A^ippina did charge the fair Lollia 
with the Crime of having interrogated the Oracle of Ai)ollo 
Clarius, to understand if she shoidd be at any time married 
to the Emperor Claudius ; for which Cause she was first 
banished, and thereafter put to a shameful and ignominious 
Death. 

But (saith Panurge) let us do better ; the Ogygian Islands 
are not far distant from the Haven of Sammalo : Let us, after 
that we shall have spoken to our King, make a Voyage thither. 
In one of these four Isles, to wit, that which hath its primest 
Aspect towards the Sun setting, it is reported, (and I have 
read in good Antick and Authentick Authors) that there reside 
many Soothsayers, Fortune-tellers, Vaticinators, Prophets, 
and Diviners of things to come ; that Saturn inhabiteth that 
place, bound with fair Chains of (Sold, and within the Concavity 
of a Golden Rock« being nourished with Divine Ambrosie and 
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Nectar, which are daily in great store and abundance trans- 
mitted to him from the Heavens, by I do not well know what 
kind of Fowls (it may be that they are the same Ravens, which 
in the Deserts are said to have fed St. Paul, the first Hermit) 
he very clearly foretelleth unto every one, who is desirous to be 
certified of the condition of his Lot, what his Destiny will be, 
and what future chance the Fates have ordained for him : 
For the Parques, or Weerd Sisters do not twist, spin, or draw 
out a Tlxread ; nor yet doth Jupiter perpend, projeet, or 
deliberate any thing, which the good old Coelestial Father 
knowelh not to the full, even whilst he is asleep : This wl! 
be a verj' summary Abbre\'iation of our Labour, if we but 
hearken unto him a little upon the serious debate and canvassing 
of this my perplexity. That is (answered Epistemon) a 
Gullery too evident, a plain Abuse and Fib too fabulous. I 
will not go, not I, I %vill not go. 


CHAPTER XXV 

IIoxo Pamir^e consuUelh xoith Her Trippa 

Nevertueixss, (quoth Epistemon, continuing his Discourse) 
I will tell you what you may do, if you will believe me, before 
we return to our King : Hard by here, in the Brown-wiieat- 
Island, dwellelh Her Trippa ; you know how by the Arts of 
Astrology, Gconxancy, Chiromancy, Metopomancy, and others 
of a like stuff and nature, he foretelleth all things to come : 
Let us talk a little, and confer with him about your Business. 
Of that (answered Panurge) I know nothing : But of this much 
conccniinp him I am assured, that one day, and that not long 
since, whilst he was prating to the Great King, of Coelestial, 
Sublime, and Transcendent Things, the Lackqueys and Foot- 
boys of the Court, upon the upper Steps of Stairs between two 
Doors, jumbled, one after anotner, as often as they listed, his 
Wife ; who is passable fair, and a pretty snug Hussie. Thus 
he who seemed very clearly to see all Heavenly and Terrestrial 
Things without Spectacles, who discoursed boldly of Adven- 
tures past, with great confidence opened up present Cases and 
Accidents, and stoutly professed the presa^ng of all future 
Events and Contingencies, and was not able with all the Skill 
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and Cunning; that he had. to perceive the Bumbasting of his 
Wife, wliom he reputed to be very cliast ; and hath not till Uiis 
Hour, got Notice of any thing to the contrary'. Yet let us go 
to him, seeing you will have it so : for surely we can never learn 
too much, lliey on the very next ensuing Day, came to Her 
Trippa’s Lodging. Panurge, by way of Donative, presented 
him with a long Gown lined all thorough with Wolves-skins, 
with a sliort Sword mounted with a gilded Hilt, and covered 
with a Velvet Scabbard, and with fifty good single Angells : 
llien in a familiar and friendly way did he ask of him his 
Opinion touching the Affair. At the very first Her Trippa 
looking on him very wistly in the face, said unto him : Tliou 
hast the Mctoposcopy, and Physiognomy of a Cuckold ; I say, 
of a notorious and infamous Cuckold. With tliis casting an eye 
upon Panurge’s right Hand in all the parts thereof, he said, 
liiis rugged Draught which I see here, just under the Mount of 
Jove, was never yet but in the Hand of a Cuckold. After- 
wards, he with a \Vhite Lead Pen, s^viftly, and hastily drew a 
certain number of diverse kinds of Points, which by Rules of 
Gcom.ancy he coupled and joNmed together, then said. Truth 
it self is not truer, than that it is certain, thou wilt be a Cuckold, 
a little after thy Marriage. That being done, he asked of 
Panurge the Horoscope of his Nativity ; which was no sooner 
by Patmrge tendred unto him, than that, erecting a Figure, 
he very promptly and speedily formed and fashion’d a comj>lcat 
Fabrick of the Houses of Heaven, in all their parts, whereof 
when he had considered the Situation and the Aspects in their 
Triplioities, he fetched a deep sigh, and said : I have clearly 
enough already discovered unto you the Fate of your Cuck- 
oldry, which is unavoidable, you cannot escape it ; and here 
have I got of new a further assurance thereof, so that I may 
now h.ardily pronounce, and affirm without any scruple or 
hesiUition at all, that thou wilt be a Cuckold ; that furthermore, 
thou wilt be beaten by thine own Wife, and that she will 
purloyn, filch, and steal of thy Goods from thee ; for I find the 
Seventh House, in all its Aspects, of a malignant Influence, and 
every one of the Planets threatning thee with Disgrace, 
aecording as they stand seated towards one an6ther, in relation 
to the Homed Signs of Aries, Taurus, and Capricorn : In the 
Fourth House I find Jupiter in a Decadence, as also in a 
Tetragonal Aspect to Saturn, associated with Mercury, Thou 
wilt be soundly pepper’d, my good honest Fellow, I warrant 
thee. I will be : (answerc<5 Panurge) a Plague rot thee, 
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thou old Fool, and doating Sot, how graceless ahd unpleasant 
thou art. 

\Mien all Cuckolds shall be at a General Rendezvous, thou 
shouldst be their Standard-bearer. But whence conies this 
Ciron-worm betwixt these two Fingers ? This Panurge said, 
putting the Fore-finger of his L/eft-hand, betwixt the Fore and 
Mid-finger of the Right, which he thrust out towards Her 
Trippa, holding them open after the manner of two Homs, and 
shutting into a Fist his Thum, with the other Fingers. Then in 
turning to Epistemon, he said, Lo here the true Ollus of Martial, 
who addicted and devoted himself wholly to the observing the 
Miseries, Crosses, and Calamities of others, whilst his own Wife, 
in the interim, did keep an open Baudy-house. 

This Varlet is poorer than ever was Irus, and yet he is a 
proud, _ vaunting, arrogant, self-conceited, over-wcening, and 
more insupportable than seventeen Devils ; in one word, 

; which term of old was applied to the like beggarly 
strutting Coxcombs. 

Come, let us leave this Madpash Bedlam, this hairbrain’d 
Fop, and give him leave to rave and dose his Belly-full, with 
his private and intimately acquainted Devils ; who, if they 
were not the very worst of all the infernal Fiends, would never 
have daigned to serve such a knavish, barking Curr as this is. 
He hath not leam’d the first Precept of Philosoj^hy, which is. 
Know thy self : For whilst he braggeth and boasteth, that he 
can discern the least Mote in the Eye of another, he is not able 
to see the huge Block that puts out the sight of both his Eyes. 
This is such another Polypragmon, as is by Plutarch described ; 
He is of the Nature of the L^amian Witches, who in foreign 
Places, in the Houses of Strangers, in Publick, and amongst 
the Common People, had a sharper and more piercing Inspec- 
tion into their Affairs than any Lync ; but at home, in tneir 
own proper dwelling Mansions, were blinder than Mold-Warbs, 
and saw nothing at all : For their Custom was, at their return 
from abroad, when they were by themselves in private, to take 
their Eyes out of their head, from whence they were as easily 
removable as a Fair of Spectacles from their Nose, and to lay 
them up in a wooden Slipper, which for that purpose did hang 
behind the Door of their Lodging. 

Panurge had no sooner done speaking, when Her Trippa 
took into his Hand a Tamarisk Branch. In this (quoth 
Epistemon) he doth very well, right, and like an Artist ; for 
Nicander callcth it the Divinatoiy Tree. Have you a mind 
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(quofh Her Trippa) to have the truth of the matter yet more 
fully and amply disclosed unto you by P\ romancy, by Acro- 
mancy, (whereof Aristophanes in his Clouds maketh great 
estimation) by Hydromancy, by Leeonomancy, of old in prime 
request amongst the Assyrians, and throughly tried by Her- 
molaus Barhams: Come hither, and I will shew thee, in this 
Blatter-full of fair Foutitain-water, thy future Wife lechering, 
and serorouiiierising it with two swaggering Ruffians, one after 
another. Yea, but have a special care, (quoth Pamirge) when 
thou eomest to put thy Nose within my Arse, that thou forget 
not to pull off thy Spectacles. Her Trippa going on in his Dis- 
course, .sjiid by Catoptromancy, likewise held in such account 
by the I'mpcror Didius Julianus, That by means thereof, he 
ever and anon foresaw all that which at any time did happen 
or bcfal unto him : Thou shalt not need to put on thy 
.Spectacles ; for in a Mirror thou wilt see her as clearly and 
manifestly Ncbrundiated, and Billibodring-it, as if I should 
shew it in the Fountain of the Temple of Minerva near Parras. 
By Coscinoinancy, most religiously observed of old, amidst the 
Ceremonies of the ancient Romans. Let us have a Sieve and 
Shiers, and thou shalt see De\ils. By Alphitomancy, cried 
up by ITicocritus in his Pharmcketria. By Alentomancy, 
mixing the Flower of Wheat with Oatmeal. By Astragalo- 
niancy, whereof I have the Plots and Models all at hand ready 
for the Purpose. By Tyromancy, whereof we make some 
l*roof in a great Brehemont Cheese, which I here keep by me. 
By Giromancy, if thou shouldst turn round Circles, thou 
mightest assure thy self from me, that they would fall always 
on the wrong side. By Stemomancy, which maketh nothing 
for thy Advantage, for thou hast an ill-proportion’d Stomach. 
By Libanomancy, for the which we shall need but a little 
Frankincense. By Gastromancy, which kind of ventral Fati- 
loquency was for a long time together used in Ferrara by Lady 
Giacoma Rodogina, the Eugastrimythian Prophetess. By 
Cephalomancy, often practised amongst the High-Germans, 
in their boiling of an Asse’s Head upon burning Coals. By 
Ceroinancy, where, by the means of Wax dissolved into Water, 
thou shalt see the Figure, Pourtrait and lively Representation 
of thy future Wife, and of her Fredin FredaliatorN^ Bellv- 
thumping Blades. By Capnomancy; O the gallantest and 
most e.xcellent of all Secrets 1 By Axionomancy, we want only 
a Hatchet and a Jeat-stone to ^ laid together upon a quicK 
Fire of hot Embers. O how bravely Homer was versed in 
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the Practice hereof towards Penelope’s Suitors ! Bv Onvmancv, 
for that we have Oil and Wax. By Tephromancy, thou wilt 
see the Ashes thus aloft dispersed, exhibiting thy Wife in a 
fine Posture. By Botoniancy, for the nonce I have some few 
Leaves in reserve. By Sicomancy ; O Divine Art in Fig-tree 
Leaves I By Icthiomancy, in ancient times so celebrated, and 
put in use by Tiresias and Polydamas, with the like certainty 
of event as was tried of old at the Dinaditch within that Grove 
consecrated to Apollo, which is in the Territory of the Lycians. 
By Choiramancy : Let us have a great many Hogs, and thou 
shalt have the Bladder of one of them. By Cheromotnancy, 
as the Bean is found in the Cake at the Epiphany Vigil. By 
Anthropomancy, practised by the Roman Emperor Heliaga- 
bolus ; it is somewhat irksom, but thou wilt endure it well 
enough, seeing thou art destinated to be a Cuckold. By a 
Sibylline Stichomancy. By Onomatomancy : How do they 
call thee ! Chawturd, (quoth Panurge) or yet by Alectrj o- 
mancy. If I should here with a Compass draw a Round, aii<l 
in looking upon thee, and considering thy Lot, divide the Cir- 
cumference thereof into four and twenty equal Parts, then form 
a several Letter of the Alphabet upon every one of them ; and 
lastly, posit a Barley-Corn or two upon each of these so disposed 
Letters, I durst promise upon my Faith and Honesty, that if 
a Young Virgin Cock be permitted to range alongst and athwart 
them, he should only eat the Grains which are set and placed 
upon these Letters, A. C.u.c.k.o.I.d. T.h.o.u. s.h.a.l.t. b.e. 
And that as fatidically, as under the Emperor Valence, most 

E erplexedly desirous to know the Name of him who should be 
is Successor to the Empire, the Cock Vaticinating and Alec- 
tryomantick, ate up the Pickles that were posited on the Letters 
T.h.e.o.d. Or for the more certainty, will you have a trial 
of your Fortune by the Art of Aruspiciny ? by Augury ? or 
by Extispicine ? By Turdispicine, quoth Panurge ; or yet by 
the Mystery of Negromancy ? I will, if you please, suddenly 
set up again, and revive some one lately deceased, as Apol- 
lonius of Tyan did to Achilles, and the Pythoniss in the Presence 
of Saul ; which Body so raised up, and requickned, will tell 
us the Sum of all you shall require of him ; no more nor less 
than at the Invocation of Erictho, a certain defunct Person, 
foretold to Pompey the whole Progress and Issue of the fatal 
Battle fought in the Pharsalian Fields ? Or if you be afraid 
of the Dead, as commonly all Cuckolds are, I will make use of 
the Faculty of Sciomancy. Go, get thee gone, (quoth Panurge) 
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thou frantick Ass, to the Devil, and be bugger’d, filthy Bor- 
clachio that thou art, by some Albanian, for a Steeple-crmvn’d 
Hat. WTiy the Devil didst not thou counsel me as well to hold 
an Emerald, or the Stone of a Hyena under my Tongue ? Or 
to furnish and provide my self with Tongues of Whoops, and 
Hearts of Green Frogs ? Or to eat of the Liver or Milt of some 
Dragon ? To the end that by those means I might, at the 
chanting and chirping of Swans and other Fowls, understand 
the Substance of my future Lot and Destiny, as did of old the 
Arabians in the Country of Mesopotamia? Fifteen Brace of 
Devils seize upon the Body and Soul of this horned Renegado, 
miscreant Cuckold, the Inchanter, Witch, and Sorcerer of 
Antichrist to all the Devils of Hell. 

Let us return towards our King : I am sure he will not be 
well pleased with us, if he once come to get notice that we have 
been in the Kennel of this mulTled Devil. I repent my being 
come hither. I would willingly dispense with a Hundred 
Nobles, and Fourteen Yeomans, on condition that he who not 
long since did blow in the bottom of my Breeches, should 
instantly with his squirting Spittle inluminate his Slustac^es. 
O Lord God now 1 how the Villain hath besmoaked me with 
Vexation and Anger, with Charms and Witchcraft, and with a 
terrible Coyl and Stir of Infernal and Tartarian Devils I The 
Devil take him : Say Amen ; and let us go drink. I shall not 
have any Appetite for my Victuals (how good Cheer soever 1 
make) these two days to come, hardly these four. 
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CHAPTER XXVI 


Tlow Panurge consuUeth xoith Fryar Jkon, of the Funruls 

Panurge was indeed very much troubled in Mind, and dis- 
quieted at the words of Her Trippa, and therefore as he passed 
by the Jittle Village of Hugmes, after he had made his Address 
to Fryar Jhon, in pecking at, rubbing and scratching his own 
left £^r, he said unto him. Keep me a little jovial and merr>% 
my dear and sweet Bully, for I find my Brains altogether 
metagrabolized and confounded, and my Spirits in a most 
dunsical puzzle at the bitter talk of this Devilish, Hellish, 
Damned Fool : Hearken, my dainty Cod. 


Mellow C. 
Lead-coloured C, 
Knurled C. 
Suborned C. 
Desired C. 

Stuffed C. 
Speckled C. 

Finely metal’d C. 
Arabian-likc C. 
Trussed up, Grey- 
hound-hke C. 
Mounted C. 
Sleeked C. 

Diapred C. 
Spotted C. 

Master C. 

Seeded C. 

Lusty C. 

Jupi^ C. 

Milked C. 

Calfetcd C. 

Raised C. 

Odd C. 

Steeled C. 

Stale C. 


Orange-tawny C. 
Imbroidered C. 
Glazed C. 
Interlarded C. 
Burger-like C. 
Impoudred C. 
Ebenized C. 
Brasiliated C. 
Organized C. 
Passable C. 
Trunkified C. 
Furious C. 
Packed C. 
Hooded C. 
Varnished C. 
Renowned C. 
Matted C. 
Genetive C. 
Gigantal C. 

Oval C. 

Claustral C. 

Viril C. 

Stayed C. 
Massive C. 
Manual C. 
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Absolute C. 
Well-set C. 
Gemel C. 
Turkish C. 
Burning C. 
Thwacking C. 
Convulsive C. 
Restorative C. 
Masculinating C. 
Incamativc C. 
Sigillativc C. 
Sallying C. 
Plump C. 
Thundering C. 
Lechering C. 
Fulminating C. 
Sparkling C. 
Ramming C. 
Lusty C. 

Urgent C. 
Handsom C. 
Prompt C. 
Fortunate C. 
Boxewood C. 
Latten C. 
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Unbridled C. 

Plucking C. 

Routing C. 

Hooked C. 

Raniage C. 

Purloining C. 

Researched C. 

Appetizing C. 

Frolick C. 

Encompassed C. 

Succourahle C. 

Wagging C. 

Strouting out C. 

Redoubtable C. 

Ruflling C. 

Jollv C. 

# 

Affable C. 

Jumbling C. 

Li\ cly C. 

Memorable C. 

Rumbling C. 

(.icnjTuli\'C C. 

Palpable C. 

Thumping C. 

Franked C. 

Barbable C. 

Bumping C. 

Polished C. 

Tragical C. 

Cringeling C. 

Powder'll Beef C. 

Transpontine C. 

Houshold C. 

Positive C. 

Digestive C. 

Pretty C. 

Spared C. 

Active C. 

Astrolabian C. 

Bold C. 

Vital C. 

Algebraical C. 

Lascivious C. 

Magistral C. 

Venust C. 

Oluttonous C. 

Monachal C. 

Aromatizing C. 

Resolute C. 

Subtil C. 

Trixy C» 

Cahbagc-Iikc C. 

Hammering C. 

Paillard C. 

Courteous C. 

Clashing C. 

Gaillard C. 

Fertil C. 

Tingling C. 

Broaching C. 

\Vhizzing C. 

Usual C. 

Adle C. 

Neat C. 

Exquisite C. 

SjTidicatcd C. 

('oinnion C, 

Trim C. 

Boulting C. 

Brisk C. 

Succulent C. 

Snorting C. 

Quick C. 

Factious C. 

Pilfring C. 

Barelikc C. 

Clammy C. 

Shaking C. 

I*artitional C. 

Fat C. 

Bobbing C. 

Patronymick C. 

High-priced C. 

Chivet^ C. 

Cockney C. 

Requisite C. 

Fumbling C. 

Aurornorcurialed C. 

Laycod C. 

Topsitui^-ying C 

Robust C. 

Hand-filling C. 

Raging C. 

Memhrous C. 

Insuperable C. 

Pil^ up C. 

Strong C. 

Agreeable C. 

Filled up C. 

Twin C. 

Formidable C. 

Manly C. 

Belabouring C 

Profitable C. 

Idle C. 

Gentil C. 

Notable C. 

Affecting C. 

Stirring C. 

Musculous C. 

Affected C. 

Confident C. 

Subsidiary C. 

Grapled C. 

Nimble C. 

Satyrick C. 

Stuned C. 

Roundlicaded C. 

Repercussive C 

Well-fed C, 

Figging C. 

Odoriferous C. 

Flourished C. 

Helpful C. 

Pranked C. 

Fallow C. 

Spruce C. 

Jocund C. 
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Sudden C. 

Twinkling C. 

Arsiverbing C, 

Swillpow C. 

Able C. 

Polished C. 

Crushing C. 

Algoristical C. 

Slasht C. 

Fine C. 

Creaking C. 

Hamed C. 

Fierce C. 

Dilting C. 

Leisurely C. 

Brawny C. 

Ready C. 

Cut C. 

Compt C. 

Vigorous C. 

Smooth C. 

Re|>aired C. 

Scoulking C. 

Depending C. 

Soft C. 

Superlative C. 

IndependcMt C. 

Wild C. 

Clashing C. 

Lingring C. 

Renewed C. 

Wagging C. 

Ra[)ping C. 

Quaint C. 

Scriplike C. 

Reverend C. 

Starting C. 

Encremaster’d C. 

Nodding C. 

Fleshy C. 

Berumpling C. 

Disseminating C. 

Auxiliary C. 

Jogging C. 

Bouncing C. 

New-vamped C. 

Noi>bing C. 

Levelling C. 

Improved C. 

Touzing C. 

Fly-fi.ap C. 

Mailing C. 

Tumbling C. 

Perinae tegminal C. 

Sounding C. 

Fambling C. 

Squat-couching C. 

Bailed C. 

Overturning C. 

Short-hung C. 

Burly C. 

Shooting C. 

Hie hypogastrian C 

Seditious C. 

Culeting C, 

Witness bearing C. 

Wardian C. 

Jagged C. 

Testigerous C. 

Protective C. 

Pinked C. 

Instrumental C. 


My Harcabuzin^ Cod, and Buttockstirring Ballork, Fryar 
Jhon, my Friend : I do carry a singular respect iinlo Ihce, ami 
honour ^ee with all my Heart, thy Counsel I hold for a choice 
and delicate Morsel, therefore have I reserve<l it for the last Bit. 
Give me thy advice freely, I beseech thee ; Should I marry, or 
no ? Fryar Jlmn very merrily, and with a sprightly chcarful- 
ness made this Answer to him : Marry, in the Devil’s Name, 
Why not : What the Devil else shouldst thou do, but marry ? 
Take thee a Wife, and furbish her Harnish to some tune : 
Swinge her Skin-coat, as if thou wert beating on Stock-fish, 
and let the repercussion of thy Clapper from her resoundii^g 
Metal, make a Noise, as if a double Peal of Chiming-Bells were 
hung at the Cremasters of thy Ballock. As I say jfarry, so do 
I understand, that thou shouldst fall to work as speedily amayst 
be : yea, my meaning is, that thou oughtest to be so quick and 
forward therein, as on this same very day, before Sunset, to 
cause, proclaim thy Banes of Matrimony, and make provision 
of Bedsteads. By the Blood of a Hog’s-pudding, till when 
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wouldst thou delay the acting of a Husband’s part ? Dost 
thou not know, and is it not daily told unto thee, that the end 
of the World approacheth ? We are nearer it by three Poles, 
and half a Fathom, then we were two days ago. The Antichrist 
is already born, at least it is so reported by many : the truth 
is, that hitherto the effects of his wrath have not reached 
further than to the scratching of his Nurse and Governesses : 
his Nails are not sharp enough as yet, nor hav'e his Claws 
attained to their full growth ; he is little. 

Crescnt ; S'os qui vivimus, muUiplicemur. It is written so, 
and it is holy stuff, I warrant you : The truth whereof is like 
to last os long as a Sack of Corn may he had for a penny, and a 
Function of pure Wine for Three-pence. Would thou be con- 
tent to be found with thy Genitories full in the Day of Judg- 
ment ? Dum veneris judicari. lliou hast (quoth Panurge) a 
riglit, clear, and neat Spirit, Fryar Jhon, my Sletropolitan 
Cod ; thou speakest in very deed pertinently, and to purpose : 
That belike was the reason which moved Leander of Abydos 
in Asia, whilst he was swimming through the Hellespontick 
Sea, to make a Visit to his Sweetheart Hero of Sestus in Europe, 
to pray unto Neptune, and all the other Marine Gods, thus : 

Now, whilst I go, have pity on me, 

And at my back returning drown me. 

Tie was loath, it seems, to die with his Cods over-gorged : He 
was to be commended, therefore do I promise, that from 
henceforth no Malefactor shall by Justice be executed within 
my Jurisdiction of Salmigondinois, who shall not, for a day or 
two at least before, be permitted to culbut. and foraminate, 
Onocrotalwise, that there remain not in all his Vessels, to write 
a great Greek Y ; such a precious thing should not be foolishly 
cast away ; he will perhaps therewith beget a Male, and so 
depart the more contentedly out of this Life, that he shall have 
left behind him one for one. 



IHE THIRD BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 



CHAPTER XXVir 

UoxB Fryar Jhon merrily, and sportingly counselleih Panurge 

Saint Rigomet (quoth Fryar Jhon) I do advise thee to no- 
thing, (my dear Friend Panurge) which I would not do my self, 
were I in Ihy place: only have a special care, and take good 
heed thou soulder well together the Joynts of the double 
backed and two bellied Beast, and fortifie thy Nerves so 
strongly, that there be no discontinuance In the Knocks of the 
Venerian thwacking, else thou art lost, poor Soul : for if there 
pass long intervals betwixt the Priapising feats, and that thou 
intermission of too large a time, that will befall thee, 
which betides the Nurses, if they desist from giving suck to 
^ildren, they lose their Milk ; and if continually thou do not 
thy Aspersory Tool in exercise, and keep thy Mentul going, 
thy Lactinician Nectar will be gone, and it will serve thee only 
as a Pipe to piss out at, and thy Cods for a Wallet of lesser 
value than a Beggars Scrip. This is a certain truth I tell thee, 
Fnend, and doubt not of it ; for my self have seen the sad 
experiment thereof in many, who cannot now do what they 
would, because before they did not what they might have 
done : Ex desuetudine amiUuritur Prixnlegia : Nonusage often- 
times destroys ones Right, say the learned Doctors of the Law : 

my Billy, encertain as well as possibly thou canst. 
t^t Hypogastrian, lower sort of Troglodytick People that their 
chief pleasure may be placed in the case of sempiternal labour- 
ing. Give order that henceforth they live not like idle Gentle- 
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men, idle upon their Rents and Revenues, but that they may 
work for tneir livelyhood, by breaking ground within the 
Paphian Trenches. Nay truly (answered Panurge) Fryar 
Jhon, my left Ballock, I will believe thee, for Ihou dealest 
plain with me, and fallcst do^vnright squ.are upon the business, 
without going about the Bush with frivolous circumstances, 
and unnecessary reservations. Tliou wth the splendour of 
piercing Wit, hast dissipated all the louring Clouds of anxious 
Apprehensions and Suspicions, which did intimidate and 
terrific me : therefore the Heavens be pleased to grant to thee, 
at all Shc-conflicts, a stiff-standing Fortune. Well then, as 
thou hast said, so will I do, I will, in good Faith marry ; in 
that point there shall be no failing, I promise thee, and* shall 
have always by me pretty Girls clothed with the Name of my 
Wives Waiting-Maids, that lying under thy Wings, thou 
mayest be Night-Protector of their Sister-hood. 

Let this serve for the first part of the Sermon. Hearken 
(quoth Frj’ar Jhon) to the Oracle of the Bells of Varencs ; 
Wl^t say they ? I near and understand them (quoth Panurge) 
their Sound is by my Thirst, more uprightly fatidical, Uian that 
of Jove’s Great Kettles in Dodona. Hearken; Take thee a 
Wife, take tliee a Wife, and many, marry, marry : for if tliou 
marry, thou shalt find good Uicrein, herein, here in a Wife thou 
shalt find go<^ ; so marry, marry. I will assure thee, that I 
shall be married, all the Elements invite and prompt me to it ; 
let this Word be to thee a Brazen Wall, by diffidence not to be 
broken thorough. As for the Second part of this our Doctrine : 
Thou seemest in some measure to mistrust the readiness of my 
Paternity, in the pmetising of my Placket-Racket xriihin the 
Aphrodisian Tcrmis-Court at all times fitting, as if the stiff 
God of Gardens were not favourable to me. I pray thee, 
favour me so much as to believe, that I still have him at a beck, 
attending always my Commandments, docile, obedient, vigor- 
ous, and active in all things, and every-where, and never 
stubborn or refractory to my wll or pleasure. 

I need no more, but to let go the Reins, and slacken the 
Leash, which is the Bcllypoint, and when the Game is ^ewn 
unto him, say. Hey, Jack, to thy Booty, he will not fail even 
then to flesh himself upon his Prey, and tuzle it to some pur- 
pose. Hercl^ you may perceive, although my future Wife 
were as unsatiaole and gluttonous in her Voluptuousness, and 
the Delights of Venery, as ever was the Empress Messalina, or 
yet the Marchioness in England ; and 1 desire thee to give 
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credit to it, that I lack not for what is requisite to overloy 
the Stomach of her Lust, but have wherewith aboundingly 
to please her. 

I am not ignorant that Solomon said, who indeed of that 
matter speaketh Clerklike, and learne<ily : As also how Aristotle 
after him declared for a truth. That for the greater part, the 
Lechery of a Woman is ravenous and unsatishable ; Never- 
tlieless, let such as are my Friends, who read those Passages, 
receive from me for a most real verity, that I for such a Gill, 
have a fit Jack ; and that, if Womens things cannot be satiated, 
I have an Instrument indefatigable ; an Implement as copious 
in the giving, as can in craving be their Vade Mecums. Do 
not here produce ancient Examples of the Paragons of Pail- 
lardise, and offer to match with my Testiculatory Ability, 
the Priapjcan Prowess of the fabulous Fornicators, Hercules, 
Proculus, C.xsar, and Mahomet, who in his Alcoran doth vaunt, 
that in his Cods he had the vigour of Threescore Bully Ruffians ; 
but let no zealous Christian trust the Rogue, the filthy ribald 
Rascal is a Lyar. Shall thou need to urge Authorities, or bring 
forth the Instance of the Indian Prince, of whom Theophrastus, 
Plinius, and Athenieus testifie, that with the help of a certain 
Herb, he was able, and had given frequent Experiments thereof, 
to toss his sinewy Piece of Generation, in the Act of carnal 
Concupiscence, above threescore and ten times in the space of 
four and twenty Hours. Of tliat I believe nothing, the number 
is supposititious, and too prodigally foisted in : Give no Faith 
unto it, I beseech thee, but prithee trust me in this, and thy 
credulity therein shall not be wronged ; for it is true, and 
Probatum est, that my Pionier of Nature, the sacred Ithyphallian 
Champion, is of all stiff-intruding Blades the primest : Come 
hither my Ballockctte, and hearken, Didst thou ever see the 
Monk of Castres Cowl ? When in any house it was laid down, 
whether openly in view of all, or covertly out of the sight of any, 
such was the ineffable Vertue tliereof for excitating and stirring 
up the people of both Sexes unto Lechery, that the whole 
Inhabitants and Indwellcrs, not only of that, but likeways of all 
the circumjacent places tlicreto, wthin three Leagues around it, 
did suddenly enter into Rut, both Beasts and Folk. Men and 
Women, even to the Dogs and Hogs, Rats and Cats. 

I sAvear to thee, that many times heretofore I have perceived, 
and found in my Codpiece a certain kind of Energy, or effica- 
cious Vertue, much more irregular, and of a greater Anomaly, 
then what I have related : I will not speak to thee either of 
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House or Cottage, nor of Church or Market, but only tell thee, 
that once at the Representation of the Passion, which was acted 
at Saint Mexents, I had no sooner entred within the Pit of the 
Theatre, but that forthwith, by the vertue and occult property 
of it, on a sudden all that were there, both Players and 
Spectators, did fall into such an exorbitant Temptation of 
Lust, that there was not Angel, Man, Devil, nor Deviless, upon 
the place, who would not then have Bricollitched it with all 
their Heart and Soul. 

The Prompter forsook his Copy, he who played Michael’s 
part, came down to rights, the Devils issued out of Hell, and 
carried along with them most of the pretty little Girls that were 
there ; yea, Lucifer got out of his Fetters ; in a word : Seeing 
the huge Disorder, I disparked my self forth of that inclosed 
place, in imitation of Cato the Censor, who perceiving by 
reason of his presence, the Floralian Festivals out of order, 
withdrew himself. 


CHAPTER XXVm 

H<no Friar Jhon eomforteOi Panurge in the douhtfui 

matter of Cuckoldry 

I UNDBRSTAKT) thce Well enough, said Friar Jhon j but time 
makes all things plain. The most durable Marble or Porphyr is 
subject to Old Age and Decay. Though for the present thou 
possibly be not weary of the Exercise, yet is it like, I will hear 
thee confess a few years hence, that thy Cods hang dangling 
downwards for want of a better Truss. I see thee waxing a 
little hoar-headed already ; thy Beard by the Distinctions of 
grey, white tawny and black, hath to my thinking the resem- 
blance of a Map of the Terrestrial Globe, or Geographical Chart. 
Look attentively u^n, and take Inspection of what I shall 
show unto thee. Behold there Asia, here are Tygris and 
Euphrates : Lo there Africk ; here is the Mountain of the 
Moon, yonder thou mayst perceive the Fenny Marsh of Nilus. 
On this side lieth Europe : Dost thou not see the Abby of 
Tileme ? This little Tuft, which is altogether white, is the 
Hyperborean Hills. By the thirst of my Throple Friend, 

437 



THE THIRD BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

when Snow is on the Mountains, I say the Head and Chin, there 
is not then any considerable Heat to be expected in the Valleys 
and Low-Countries of the Codpiece. By the Kibes of thy 
Heels (quoth Panurge) thou dost not understand the Topicks. 
>^Tien Snow is on the tops of the Hills, Lightning, Thunder, 
Tempest, W'hirhrinds, Storms, Hurricanes, and all the Devils 
of Hell rage in the Valleys. Wouldst thou see the experience 
thereof, go to the Territory of the Swissers, and earnestly 
perpend with thy self there the Situation of the Lake of Wendel- 
Mrlick, about four Leagues distant from Berne, on the Syon- 
side of Ae Land. Thou twittcst me with my Grey Hairs, 
yet considerest not how I am of the Nature of Leeks, which 
wi^ a white Head carry a green, fresh, streight, and vigorous 
Tail. 

The tni^ is nevertheless, (why should I deny it) that I now 
and then discern in my self some indicative Signs of Old Age. 
Tell this, I prithee, to no body, but let it be kept very close and 
secret betwixt us two : for I find the Wine much sweeter now, 
more savoury to my taste, and unto my Palate of a better 
relish than formerly I was wont to do ; and withal, besides 
mine accustomed manner, I have a more dreadful Apprehension 
than I ever heretofore have had of lighting on bad Wine. Note 
and observe that this doth argue and portend I know not what 
of the West and Occident of my time, and significth that the 
South and Meridian of mine Age is past. But what then ? 
My Gentle Companion, that doth but betoken that I will here- 
after drink so much the more. That is not, the Devil hale it, 
the thmg that I fear ; nor is it there where my Shoe pinches. 
Toe tniDff thftt I doubt most* and have greatest reason to 
dread and suspect, is, that through some long absence of our 
King Pantamel (to whom I must needs bear ^mpany, should 
he go to all the Devils of Barathrum) my future Wife shall 
me a Cuckold. This is, in truth, the long and the short 
s For I am by all those whom I have spoke to menac’d 
thjeatned with a Horned Fortune ; and all of them affirm. 
It IS the Lot to which from Heaven I am predestinated. Every 
one (^swered Friar Jhon) that would be a Cuckold, is not one : 
If It be toy Fate to be hereafter of the number of that Homed 
^ttl^ then may I conclude with an Ergo, thy Wife will be 
b^utiful, and Ergo, thou wilt be kindly used by her : Likewise 
tois Ergo thou Shalt be blessed with the fruition of many 
^ends and Well-willers : And finally with this other Ergo 
thou Shalt be saved, and have a place in Paradbe. These are 
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Monachal Topicks and Maxims of the Cloister: Thou mayst 
take more liberty to sin : Tliou shalt be more at ease than 
ever : There will be never the less left for thee, nothing dimi- 
nished, but thy Goods shall increase notably ; And if so be it 
was preordinated for thee, w’ouldst thou be so impious as not 
to acquiesce in thy Destiny ? Speak thou jaded Cod, 


Faded C. 

Mouldy C. 

Musty C. 

Paultery C. 
Senseless C. 
Foundred C. 
Distempred C. 
Fleeted C. 

Cloyed C. 
Squeezed C. 

Resty C. 

Pounded C. 

Loose C. 

Coldish C. 

Cut off C. 
Beveraged C. 
Scarifi^ C. 

Dasht C. 

Slasht C. 

Infeebled C. 
Whore-hunting C. 
Beraycd C. 
Inveigled C. 
Dangling C. 

Stupid C. 

Seedless C. 

Soaked C. 

Lowting C. 
Discouraged C. 
Surfeited C. 
Peevish C. 
Translated C. 
Forlorn C. 
Unsavoury C. 
Worm-eaten C. 
Overtoiled C. 


Miserable C. 
Steeped C. 
Kneaded with cold 
Water C. 
Appejilant C. 
Swagging C. 
Withered C. 
Broken reined C. 
Defective C. 
Crestfallen C. 
Felled C. 
Wrangling C. 
Gangreenc^ C. 
Crustrisen C. 
Ragged C. 

Quelled C. 
Bragadochio C. 
Beggarly C. 
Trepanned C. 
Bedusked C. 
Emasculated C. 
Corked C. 
Transparent C. 

Vile C. 

Antidated C. 
Chopped C. 

Pink^ C. 
Cup-classified C. 
Fruitless C. 

Riven C. 

Pursie C. 

Fusty C. 

Jadish C. 

Fistulous C. 
Languishing C. 
Maleficiated C. 


Peckled C. 
Churned C. 

Filiped C. 
Singlefied C. 
Begrimed C. 
Wrinkled C. 
Fainted C. 
Extenuated C. 
Grim C. 

W'asted C. 
Inflamed C. 
Unhinged C. 
Scurfie C. 
Stradling C. 
Putrefied C. 
Maimed C. 
Overlechered C. 
Druggely C. 
Mitified C. 
Goat-ridden C. 
Weakned C. 
Asse-ridden C. 
Puff-pasted C. 

St. Anthonified C. 
Untriped C. 
Blast^ C. 
Rangling tasted C. 
Rooted out C. 
Costive C. 

Hailed on C. 
Cuffed C. 

Buffeted C. 
Whirreted C. 
Robbed C. 
Neglected C. 

Lame C* 
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Confused C. 
Unsavoury C. 
Overthrown C. 
Boulted C. 

Trod under C. 
Desohate C. 
Declining C. 
Stinching C. 
Sorrowful C. 
Murthered C. 
Matachin-like C 
Besottctl C. 
Customerlcss C. 
Minced C. 
Exulecrated C. 
Deteriorated C. 

Chil C. 

Scrupulous C. 
Crazed C. 

Tasteless C. 

Hacketl C. 

Flaggy C. 

Scrubby C. 

Drained C. 

Haled C. 

Lolling C. 

Drenched C. 

Burst C. 

Stirred up C. 

Mitred C. 

Pedling furnished C. 
Rusty C, 

Exhausted C. 
Perplexed C. 
Unheivcd C. 

Fizled C. 

Leprous C. 

Bruised C. 
Spadonick C. 
Boughty C. 

Mealy C. 

Corrected C. 

SUt C. 


Skittish C. 

Spungy C. 

Botched C. 

Dejected C. 

Jagged C. 

Pining C. 

Deformed C. 
Mischieved C. 
Cobled C. 

Imbased C. 
Ransacked C. 
Despised C. 

Mangy C. 

Abased C. 

Supine C. 

Mended C. 
Dismayed C 
Harsh C. 

Beaten C. 

Barred C. 
Abandoned C. 
Confounded C. 
Lowtish C. 

Hectick C. 

Worn out C. 
Ill-favoured C. 
Duncihed C. 
Macerated C. 
Paralytick C. 
Degraded C. 
Benummed C. 
Bat-like C. 
Fart-shotten C. 
Sun-bumt C. 
Pacified C. 

Blunted C. 
Belammed C. 
Fabricitant C. 
Perused C. 
Emasculated C. 
Roughly handled C, 
Examined C. 

Crakt C. 
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Waiward C. 
Hagled C. 
Gleaning C. 
Ill-favoured C. 
Pulled C. 
Drooping C. 
Faint C. 
Parched C. 
Paultry C. 

Cankr^ C. 
Void C. 

Vexed C. 
Bestunk C. 
Crooked C. 
Brabling C. 
Rotten C. 
Anxious C. 
Clouted C. 
Tired C. 

Proud C. 
Fractured C. 
Melancholy C, 
Coxcombly C. 
Base C. 
Bleakcd C. 
Detested C. 
Diaphanous C. 
Unworthy C. 
Checked C. 
Mangled C. 
Flapping C. 
Patched C. 
Stupihed C. 
Annihilated C. 
Spent C. 

Foiled C, 
Aguish C. 
Disfigured C. 
Disabled C. 
Forcedless C. 
Censured C. 
Cut C. 

Rifled C. 
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Undone C, 
Turned over C. 
Harried C. 
Flawed C. 
Froward C. 

Ugly C. 

Drawn C. 

Riven C. 
Distasteful C. 
Hanging C. 
Broken C. 
Limber C. 
Effeminate C. 
Kindled C. 
Evacuated C. 
Grieved C. 
Carking C. 
Disorderly C. 
Empty C. 
Disquieted C. 
Rcsysted C. 
Confounded C. 
Hooked C. 
Diverous C, 
Wearied C. 

Sad C. 

Cross C. 

Viiin*glorious C. 
Poor C. 

Brown C. 
Shrunk-in C. 
Abhorred C. 
Troubled C. 
Scornful C. 
Dishonest C. 
Reproved C. 
Cocketed C. 
Filthy C. 

Shr^ C, 

Bom down C. 
Sparred C. 
Abashed C. 
Unseasonable C. 


Opprest C. 

Grated C. 

Falling away C. 
Smalcut C. 
Disordered C. 
Lattisetl C. 
Ruined C. 
Exasperated C. 
Rejected C. 
Chawned C, 
Short-Nvinded C. 
Branchless C. 
Chapped C. 
Failing C. 
Deficient C. 

La^an C. 

Consumed C. 

Used C. 

Puzled C. 

Allayed C. 

Spoiled C. 

Clagged C. 
Palsey-strucken C 
Amazed C. 
Bedunsed C. 
Extirpated C. 
Banged C. 
Stripped C. 

Hoary C. 
Winnowed C. 
Decayed C. 
Disastrous C. 
Unhandsoin C. 
Stummed C. 
Barren C. 
Wretched C. 
Feeble C, 

Cast down C. 
Stopped C. 

Kept under C. 
Stubborn C. 
Ground C. 
Retchless C. 


Weather-beaten C. 
Flayed C. 

Bauld C. 

Tossed C. 

Cleft C. 

Meagre C. 
Dumpifietl C. 
Supprest C. 

Hagged C. 

Jawpe<l C. 
Havocked C. 
Astonished C. 
Dulled C. 

Slow C. 

Plucked up C. 
Constipated C. 
Blown C. 

Blockify’d C. 
Pommeled C. 
All-to-be mawPd C 
Fallen away C. 
Unlucky C. 

Steril C. 

Beshitten C. 
Appeased C. 

Caitive C. 

Woful C. 

Unseemly C. 

Heavy C. 

Weak C. 

Prostrated C. 
Uncomely C. 
Naughty C. 

Laid flat C. 
Suffocated C 
Held do>vn C 
Barked C. 

Hairless C. 

Spotted C. 
Crumpled C. 
Flamping C. 
Hoo;le<l C. 

Wormy C. 
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Re.systecI C. 
Faulty C. 
Rernealcd C. 
Mortified C. 
Scurvy C. 
Rcscai)l)cd C. 
Tom C. 

Subdued 
Sneaking t'. 

Rare C. 

Swart C. 

Smut died C. 
Raised ufi C. 
Cho|>pe<l C. 
Flirtwl C. 
Rlained C. 
lilottod C. 

Sunk in C, 
(;astly C. 
Unpointed C. 
Reblistercil C. 
^^'i^ened C. 
Regger-platcd C. 


Douf C. 

Clarty C. 
Lumpish C. 
Abject C. 

Side C. 

(’hoaked up C. 
Rackwurd C. 
Prolix C. 
Adaniitical C. 
Fmnipled C. 
Stale C. 
Cormpted C. 
Refiowred C. 
Ainatetl C. 
Rlackish C. 
Underlaid C. 
Loathing C. 
Ill-filled C. 
Robbc<i C. 
Mutccl C. 
Tawnv C. 
^\'l^eaicd C. 


Resmeared C. 
Hollow C. 
Pantle.ss C. 
Guizened C. 
Dcniiss C. 
Refractory C. 
Rensie C. 
Frowning C. 
Limping C. 
Rcveale<i C. 
Rammish C. 
Gaunt C. 
Beskimmered C. 
Scraggy C. 

Lank C. 
Swasliring C. 
Moyling C. 
Swinking C. 
Harried C. 
'J’uggcd C. 
Towed C. 
Misused C. 


Raloekatso to the Devil, my dear Friend Panurge, seeing it 
is so decreed by the Gods, wouldst thou invert the course of the 
Planets, anil make them retrograde? Wouldst thou disorder 
all the Coclestial Spheres ? Blame the Intclligcncies, blunt 
the Spindles, joynt the Wherves, slander the Spinning Quills, 
reproach the Robbins, revile the Clew-bottoms, and finally ravel 
and untwist all the threads of both the warp and the waft of the 
weer’d Sister Parques ? Wliat a Pox to thy Bones dost thou 
mean, stony Cod ? Thou wouldst if thou couldst, a great deal 
worse than the Gyants of old intended to ha^•e done. Come 
hither, BillicuIIion ; whither wouldst thou be jealous without 
cause, or be a Cuckold and know nothing of it ? Neither the 
one nor the other (quoth Panurge) would I choose to be ; But 
if I get an inkling of the matter, I will provide well enough, or 
there shall not be one stick of Wood within five hundred 
Leagues about me, whereof to make a Cudgel. In good Faith 
(Fryar Jhon) I speak now seriously unto thee, I think it will be 

marry ; Hearken to what the Bells do tell me, 
now that we are nearer to them : Do not Marry, Marry not, 
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not, not, not, not; Mar^, Marry not, not, not, not, not: If 
thou Marry, thou wilt miscarry, carry, carry, thou’lt repent it, 
resent it, sent it : If thou Marry, thou a Cuckold, a Cou-cou* 
Cuckoe, Cou-cou-Cuckold thou shalt be. By the worthy 
\\ rath of God. I begin to be angry ; this Campanilian Oracle 
fretteth me to the Guts, a March-Hare was never in such a 
Chaff as I am. O how I am vexed ! you Monks and Fryars 
of the Cawl-pated and Hood-patted Fraternity, have you no 
Remedy nor Salve against this Malady of Graffing Horns in 
Ilends ? Hath Nature so abandon’d Human-kind, and of her 
help left us so destitute, that married Men cannot know how 
to sail through the Seas of this mortal Life, and be safe from 
the Whirpools. Quicksands, Rocks and Banks that lie alongst 
the Coast of Cornwall. 

I will (said Fryar Jhon) shew thee a Way. and teach thee 
an Expedient, by means whereof thy Wife shall never make 
thee a Cuckold without thy knowledge, and thine own consent 
Do me the favour, I pray thee, (quoth Panurge) my pretty, 
soft, downy Cod ; now tell it. Billy, tell it. F beseech thee 
Take ^quoth Fryar .Jhon) Hans Carvel’s Ring upon thy Finger, 
who was the King of Melinda’s chief Jeweller : besides that, 
this Hans Carvel had the Reputation of bei g very skilful 
and expert in the Lapidary’s Profession, he was a studious, 
learned, and ingenious Man, a Scientifick Person, full of Know- 
Icdffe, a preat Philosopher* of a sound Judgment* of a prime 
Wit, goofl Sense, clear spirited, an honest Creature, Courteous. 
Charitable* Giver of Alms* and of a Jovial Humour* a Boon 
Companion, and a Merry Blade, if ever there was any in the 
World : He was somewhat Gorbellied. had a little Shake in his 
Head, and in effect unwieldy of his Body : in his Old Age he 
took to Wife the Bailiff of Concordat’s Daughter, a young, fair, 
jolly, gallant, spruce, frisk, brisk, neat, feat, smirk, smug, 
oompt. quaint, gay, fine, trixy, trim, decent, proper, graceful, 
handsom. beautiful, comly ; and kind, a little too much to her 
Neighbours and Acquaintance. 

Hereup n it fell out, after the expiring of a scantling of 
Weeks, that Master Carvel became as jealous as a Tygar, and 
entred into a very profound Suspicion that his new-marry’d 
Gixy did keep a Buttock-stirring with others : To prevent 
which inc^veniency. he did tell her many tragical Stories of 
the total Rume of several. Kingdoms by Adultery ; did read 
unto her the Legend of Chast Wives ; then made some Lectures 
to her in the praise of the choice Virtue of Pudicity, and did 
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present her with a Book in Commendation of Conjugal Fidelity, 
wherein the Wickedness of all Licentious Women was odiously 
detested ; and withal, he gave her a Chain enrich’d with pure 
Oriental Saphires Notwithstanding all this, he found her 
always more and more enclin’d to the reception of her Neighbour 
Cope-Mates, that day by day his Jealousy encreased ; in sequel 
whereof, one night as he was lying by her, whilst in his Sleep 
the rambling Fancies of the lecherous Deportments of his Wife, 
did take up the Celluls of his Brain, he dream’d that he 
encountred with the Devil, to whom he had discovered to the 
full the buzzing of his Head, and suspicion that his Wife did 
tread her Shooe awry ; the Devil, he thought, in this perplexity, 
did, for his comfort, give him a Ring, and therewithal did kindly 
put it on his Middle-finger, saying, Hans Carvel, 1 give thee this 
Ring ; whilst thou earnest it upon that Finger, thy Wife shall 
never carnally be known by any other than thy self, without 
thy special knowledge and consent. Gramniercy (quoth Hans 
Carvel) my Lord Devil ; I renounce Mahomet, if ever it shall 
come off my Finger. The Devil vanished, as is his custom ; 
and then Hans Carvel, full of Joy, awaking, found that his 
Middle-finger was as far as it could reach within the What- 
d’ye-call-it of his Wife. 1 did forget to tell thee, how his Wife, 
as soon as she had felt the Finger there, said, in recoiling her 
Buttocks. Off, yes, nay, tut, pish, tush, aye. Lord, that is not 
the Thing which should be put up in that Place. With this, 
Hans Carvel thought that some pilfering Fellow was about to 
take the Ring from him. Is not this an infallible and sovereign 
Antidote ? ilierefore, if thou wilt believe me, in imitation of 
this Example, never fail to have continually the Ring of thy 
Wife’s Commodity upon thy Finger. When that was said, 
their Discourse and their Way ended. 


CHAPTER XXIX 

Hou> Pantagruel CorwocaUd together a Theologian, Physician, 
Lazoyer, and Philos<^hcr, for eadricating Panurge out of 
the Perplexity wherein he was 

No sooner were they come into the Royal Palace, but they, to 
the full, made Report unto Pantagruel of the Success of their 
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Expedition ; they shew him the Response of Raminagrobis. 
U'hen Pantagruel had read it over and over again, the oftner 
he perused it. being the better pleased therewith ; he said, in 
addressing his Speech to Panurge, I have not as yet seen any 
Answer framed to your Demand, which affordeth me more 
tontentment: For in this his succinct Copy of Verses, he 
summarily, and bneny. yet fully enough expresscth. how he 
would have us to understand, that e\cry one in the Project 
and Enterprise of Marriage, ought to be his own Carver, sole 
Arbitrator of his proper 'Ilioughts, and fi-om himself alone take 
counsel in the main and peremptory closure of what his Deter- 
mination should be, in either his assent to. or dissent from it. 
Such always hath been my opinion to you ; and when at first 
you spoke thereof to me, I truly told you this very same thing : 
but tacitly you scorned my Advice, and would not harbour 
It within your mind I know for certain, and therefore may I 
with the greater confidence utter my conception of it, that 
I’hilauty, or Self-love, is that which blinds your judgment, and 
deceivelh you. 

Let us do otherwise, and that is this: WTiatever we are, 
or have, consisteth in three things ; the Soul, the Body, and 
I he Goods r Now for the preservation of these three, there are 
three sorts of learned Men ordained, each respectively to have 
care of that one which is recommended to his charge. Tlieo- 
logues are appointed for the soul. Physicians for tlie Welfare 
of the Body, and Lawyers for the Safety of our Goods : Hence 
It is, that it is my Resolution to have on Sunday next with me 
at Dinner, a Divine, a Physician, and a Lawyer, that with those 
three assembled thus together, we may in every Point and 
Particle confer at large of your Perplexity. By St. Picot 
(answer’d Panurge) we never shall do any good that way : I 
see It already, and you see your self, how the World is vilely 
abust^, as wlien with a F'ox-tail one claps another’s Breech, 
to cajole him We give our Souls to keep to the Theologues, 
who for the greater part are Hcreticks : Our Bodies we commit 
to the Physicians, who never themselves take any Physick ; 
And then we intrust our Goods to Lawyers, who never go to 
Law against one another You speak like a Courtier, (quoth 
Pantagruel) but the first Point of your Assertion is to be denied : 
For we daily see how good Theologues make it their chief 
Business, their whole and sole Employment, by their Deeds, 
their Words, and Writings, to extirpate Errors and Heresies out 
of the Hearts of Men ; and in their stead profoundly plant the 
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true and lively Faith The second l^oint you spoke ol 1 com- 
mend : For whereas the Professors of the Art of Medicine give 
so good Order to the Prophylactick, or Conservative part of 
their Faculty, in what concernetb their proper Healths, that 
they stand m no need of making use of the other Branch, \vhich 
is the Curative, or nierapeutick, by Medicaments As for the 
third, 1 grant it to he true : For learned Advocates and Coun- 
sellors at Law are so much taken up with the Affairs of others 
in their Consultations, Pleadings, and such like Patrocinations 
of those who are their Clients, that they have no leisure to 
attend any Controversies of their own- Therefore, on the next 
ensuing Sunday, let the Divine be our godly Father Hip- 
pothadee, the Physician our honest Master Rondibilis, and the 
Legist our gootl Friend Bridlegoose : Nor will it be (to my 
thinking) amiss, that we enter into the Pythagorick Field, and 
ebuse for an Assistant to the three aforenamed Doctors, our 
ancient faithful Acquaintance, the Philosopher Trouillogan ; 
especially seeing a perfect Philosopher, such as is Trouillogan, 
is able positively to resolve all whatsoever Doubts you can 
propose. Carpalin, have you a care to have them here all four 
on Sunday next at Dinner, without fail 

I believe (quoth Epistemon) that throughout the whole 
Country, in all the Corners thereof, you could not have pitch’d 
upon such other four ; which I speak not so much in regard of 
the most excellent Qualiheations and Accomplishments where- 
with all of them are endowed, for the respective Discharge and 
Management of each his own Vocation and Calling, (wherein, 
without all doubt or controversy, they are the Paragons of the 
Land, and surpass all others) as for that Rondibilis is married 
now, who before was not : Ilippothadee was not before, nor 
is yet : Bridlegoose was marriwl once, but is not now : And 
Trouillogan is married now, who wedded was to another Wife 
before. Sir, if it may stand with your good liking, 1 will ease 
Carpalin of some parcel of his labour, and invite Bridlegoose 
my self, with whom I of a long time have had a very intimate 
familiarity, and unto whom 1 am to speak on the behalf of a 
pretty hopeful Youth, who now studieth at I’holouse, under 
the most learned, virtuous Doctor Boissonnet. Do what you 
deem most expedient, (quoth Pantagruel) and tell me, if my 
Recommendation can in any thing be steadable for the pro- 
moval of the good of that Youth, or othei^vise serve for the 
bettering of the Dignity and Office of the worthy Boissonnet, 
whom 1 do so love and respect, for one of the ablest and most 
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sufTicient in his way, that any-where are extant. Sir, I will use 
therein my best Endeavours, and heartily bestir my self about it. 


CHAPTER XXX 

llcrw the Thcolopue, Hippothadre, giveth Counsel lo Panurge m 
the Matter and Business of his Nuptial Enterprize 

The Dinner on the subsequent Sunday was no sooner made 
ready, than that the aforenamed invited Guests pave thereto 
Ihcir Appearance, all of them ; Bridlegoose only exceptctl, 
who was the Deputy-Governor of the Fonsbeton. At the 
ushering in of the Second Service, Panurge making a low 
Reverence, spake thus : Gentlemen, the Question I am to 
propound unto you, shall be uttered in very few wowls ; 
Should I marry, or no ? If my Doubt herein be not resolved 
by you, I shall hold it altogether insolvable, as are the Insolu- 
bilia de Aliaco ; for all of you are elected, chosen, and culled 
out from amongst others, every one in his own Condition and 
Quality, like so many picked Peas on a Carpet. 

ITie Father Hippothadee, in obedience to the Bidding of 
Pantagruel, and with much Courtesy to the Company, answer'd 
exceeding mo<icstly after this manner : My Friend, you are 
pleased to ask Counsel of us ; but first you must consult with 
your self. Do you find any trouble or disquiet in your Body, 
by the importunate stings and pricklings of the Flesh ? That 
I do (quoth Panurge) in a hugely strong and almost irresistable 
measure : Be not offended, I beseech you, good Father, at the 
freedom of my Expression. No truly. Friend, not I (quoth 
Hippothadee) there is no reason why I should be displeased 
therewith : But in this Carnal Strife and Debate of yours 
have you obtained from God the Gift and special Grace of Con- 
tinency ? In good faith, not, (quoth Panurge.) My Counsel 
to you in that Case (my Friend) is, that you marry, (quoth 
llinpothadcc) for you should rather chuse to marry once» than 
to burn still in Fires of Concupiscence. Then Panurge, with a 
jovial Heart and a loud Voice, cried out. That is spoke gallantly, 
without circumbilivaginating about and about, and never hit 
it m its centred Point, Grammercy, my good Father. In 
truth I am resolved now to marry, and without fail I shall do 
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it quickly. I invite you to my Wedding : By the Body of a 
Hen, we shall make good Cheer, and be as merry as Crickcls : 
You shall wear the Bridegroom’s Colours ; and if we eat a 
Goose, my Wife shall not rost for me. I will intreat you to 
lead up the first Dance of the Bride-Maids, if it may please 
you to do me so much Favour and Honour. There resteth yet 
a small Difficulty, a little Scruple, yea, even less than nothing, 
whereof I humbly crave your Resolution ; Shall I be a Cuckold, 
Father, yea, or no ? By no means (answer’d Ilippothadee) 
will you be Cuckolded, if it please God. O the Lord help us 
now, (quoth Panurge) Wliither are we driven to, goo<l Folks ? 
To the Conditionals, which, according to the Rules and Precepts 
of the Dialectick Faculty, admit of all Contradictions and 
Impossibilities. If my Transalpine Mule hjul Wings, my 
Transalpine Mule would fW. If it please God I shall not be a 
Cuckold, but I shall be a Cuckold if it please him. Good God, 
if this were a Condition which I knew how to prevent, my 
Hopes should be as high as ever, nor would I des|)air : But you 
here send me to God’s Privy-Council, to the Closet of his little 
Pleasures. You, my French Countrymen, Which is the Way 
you take to go thither ? 

My honest Father, I believe it will be your best not to come 
to my Wedding : The Clutter and dingle-dangle Noise of 
Marriage Guests will but disturb you, and break the serious 
Fancies of your Brain. You love Repose, with Solitude an<l 
Silence ; I really believe >ou will not come : And then you 
dance but indifferently, and would be out of Countenance at 
the first Entry. I will send you some good Things to your 
Chamber, together with the Bride’s Favour, and there you may 
drink our Health, if it may stand with your good liking. My 
Friend, (quoth Hippothadee) take my Words in the Sense 
wherein I mean them, and do not mis-interpret me. When I 
tell you, if it please God, do I to you any wrong therein ? Is 
it an ill expression ? Is it a Blaspheming Clause or Reserve 
any way scandalous unto the World ? Do not we thereby 
honour the Lord God Almighty, Creator, Protector and Con- 
server of all things ? Is not that a mean, whereby we do 
acknowledge him to be the sole Giver of all whatsoever is 
good ? Do not we in that manifest our Faith, that we believe 
all things to depend upon his infinite and incomprehensible 
Bounty ? and that without Him nothing can be prc^uced, nor 
after its Production be of any value, force, or power, without 
the concurring aid and favour of his assisting Grace 7 Is it noi 
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a canonical and authentick Exception, worthy to be premisetl 
to all our Undertakings ? Is it not expetlient, that what we 
pro{)Ose unto our selves, be still referred to what shall be dis- 
posed of by the Sacred Will of God, unto which all things must 
acquiesce in the Heavens, as well as on the Earth ? Is not 
that verily a sanctifying of his holy Name ? My Friend, you 
shall not be a Cuckold, if it please God ; nor shall we need to 
despair of the knowletlge of his good Will and Plciisure herein, 
as if it were such an abstruse and mysteriously hidden Secret, 
that, for the clear understanding thereof, it were necessary to 
consult with those of his Celestial Priv'y-Council, or exprcsly 
make a voyage unto the Empircan Chamber, where Order is 
given for the effectuating of his most holy Pleasures. 

Tlie Great Go<l hath done us this good, that he hatli declared 
and revealed them to us openly and plainly, and described them 
in the Holy Bible : There you will find that you shall never be a 
Cuckold, that is to say, your Wife shall never be a Strumpet, 
if you make choice of one of a commendable Extraction, 
descended of honest Parents, and instructed in all Piety and 
Virhie : Such a one as hath not at any time haunted or fre- 
quented the Company or Conversation of those that are of 
corrupt and depraved Manners ; one loving and fearing God, 
who taketh a singular delight in drawing near to him by Failli, 
and the cordial observing of his Sacred Commandments : And 
finally, one who standing in awe of the Di>nne Majesty, of the 
Most High, will be loth to offend Him, and lose the favourable 
Kindness of his Grace, through any defect of Faith, or trans- 
gression i^inst the Ordinances of his Holy Law, wherein 
Adultery is most rigorously forbidden, and a close adherence 
to her Husband alone most strictly and severely enjoin’d : 
yea, in such sort, that she is to cherish, serve and love him above 
any thing, next to God, that meriteth to be loved. In the 
interim, (or the better schooling of her in these Instructions, 
and that the wholsom Doctrin of a Matrimonial Duty may 
take the deeper root in her Mind, you must needs carry your 
self so on your part, and your behaviour is to be such, that 
you are to go before her in a good Example, by entertaining 
her unfeignedly with a Conjugal Amity, by continually approv- 
ing your self in all your WoiSs and Actions a faithful and dis- 
creet Husband ; and by living not only at home, and privately 
with your own Household and Family, but in the face also of 
all Men, and open view of the World, devotely, virtuously and 
chastly, as you would have her on her side to deport and demean 
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lier self towards you, as becomes a godly, loyal, and respectful 
Wife, who maketh conscience to keep inviolably the Tie of a 
Matrimonial Oath. 

For as that Looking-glass is not the best, which is most 
deck’d with Gold and Precious-stones, but that which repre- 
senteth to the Eye the liveliest Shapes of Objects set before it ; 
even so that Wife should not be most esteemed who richest is, 
and of the noblest Race, but she who fearing God, confonns 
her self nearest unto the Humour of her Husband. 

Consider how the Moon doth not borrow her Light from 
Jupiter, Mars. ISIercury, or any other of the Planets, nor yet 
from any of those Splendid Stars which are set in the spangled 
Firmament ; but from her Husband only, the bright Sun, 
which she receiveth from him more or less, according to the 
manner of his Aspect, and variously bestowed Eradiations. 
Just so should you be a Pattern to your Wife in Virtue, goodly 
Zeal, and true Devotion ; that by your Ra<lijincc in darting 

Aspect of an Exemplary Goodness, she. in your 
imitation, may outshine the Luminaries of all other Women. 
To this effect, you daily must implore God’s Grace to the pro- 
tection of you both. You would ^ve nte then (quoth Panurge, 
twisting the Whiskers of his Beard on either side with the 
Thumb and Fore-Finger of his Left-Hand) to esjjouse and take 
to Wife the prudent and frugal Woman described by Solomon : 
Without all doubt she is dead, and truly, to my best remem- 
brance, I never saw her ; the Lord forgive me. Nevertheless, 

I thank you. Father ; Eat this slice of Marchpane, it will help 
your Digestion ; then shall you be presented with a Cup of 
Claret Ilypocras, which is right healthful and stomached. 
Let us proceed. 
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CHAPTER XXXI 

Jlmo the Physician ttondibilis counseUeth Panurge 

Panuroe, continuing his Discourse, said. The first word which 
was spoken by him who guelded the Lubbardly quaffing Monks 
of Saussiniac, after that he had unstoned Fryar Corel), was 
this, To the rest. In like manner, I say. To the rest. There- 
fore I beseech you, my good Master Rondibilis, should I marry 
or not ? By Uie raking pace of my Mule, quoth Rondibilis, 
I know not what Answer to make to this Problem of yours. 

You say ^at you feel in you the pricking Stings of Sensu- 
olity, by which you are stin^ up to Venery. I find in our 
Faculty of Medicine, and we have founded our Opinion therein 
upon the deliberate Resolution and final Decision of the ancient 
Platonicks, that Carnal Concupiscence is cooled and quelled 
five several ways. 

First, By the means of Wine. I shall easily believe that, 
(ouoth Friar Jhon) for when I am well whitled with the Juyee 
of the Grape, I c^ for nothing else so I may sleep. When I 
(quoth Rondibilis) that Wine abateth Lust, my meaning is, 
Wine immoderately taken ; for by Intemperancy proceeding 
from the excessive drinking of Strong Liquor, there is brought 
upon the Body of such a Swilldown Bouser a chilness in the 
Blood, a slackening in the Sinews, a Dissipation of the Genera* 
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live Seed, a numbness and hebetation of the Senses, with a 
perversive wriness and Convulsion of the Muscles ; all which 
are great Lets and Impediments to the Act of Generation. 
Hence it is that Bacchus, the God of Bibbers, Tij)lers and 
Drunkards is most commonly painted Beardless, and clad in a 
Woman’s Habit, as a person altogether Effeminate, or like a 
libbetl Eunuch. Wine nevertheless taken moderately worketli 
qxiitc contrary Effects, as is intplied by the old Proverb, which 
saith, Tliat Venus takes cold when not accompanied with Ceres 
and Bacchus. This Opinion is of great Antiquity, as appearcth 
by the Testimony of Diodorus the Sicilian, and confirmed by 
Pausanias, and universally held amongst the Lampsacians, 
that Don Priai os was the Son of Bacchus and Venus. 

Secondly, Tlie Fervency of Lust is abated by certain DruK, 
Plants, Herbs, and Roots, which make the Taker cold, male* 
ficiated, unfit for, and unable to perform the Act of Generation ; 
as hath been often experimented in the Water-Lilly, Heraclea, 
Agnus Castus, Willow-twigs, Hemp-stalks, Woodbind, Honey- 
suckle, Tamarisk, Chastree, Mandrake, Bennet, Kecbugloss, 
the Skin of a Hippopatam, and many other such, whim by 
convenient Doses, proportion’d to the peccant Humour and 
Constitution of the Patient, being duly and seasonably received 
within the Body, what by their Elementary Virtues on the one 
side, and peculiar Properties on the other, do either benumb, 
mortifie and bcclumpse w’ilh Cold the prolifick Semence ; or 
scatter and disperse the Spirits, which ought to have gone 
along with, and conducted the Sperm to the places destinated 
and appointed for its Reception. Or lastly, sWt up, stop and 
obstruct the Ways, Passages and Conduits through whim the 
Seed should have been expelled, evacuated and ejected. We 
have nevertheless of those Ingr^lents, which being of a con- 
trary Operation, heat the Blood, bend the Nerves, unite the 
Spirits, quicken the Senses, strengthen the Muscles, and thereby 
Touze up, provoke, excite and tnable a Man to the vigorous 
Accomplishment of the Feat of Amorous Dalliance. I have no 
need of those, ^uoth Panurge) God be thanked, and you my 
good Master. Howsoever I pray you take no exception or 
offence at these my Words ; for what I have said was not out of 
any ill will I did bear to you, the Lord he knows. 

Thirdly, The Ardour of Lctchery is very much subdued and 
mated by frequent Labour and continual Toiling : For by 
painful Exercises and laborious Working, so great a Dissolution 
IS brought upon the whole Body, that the Blood which runneth 
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alongst the Channels of the Veins thereof, for the Nourishment 
and Alimentation of each of its Members, hath neither time, 
leisure nor power to afford the Seminal Resudation or super- 
fluity of the third Concoction, which Nature most carefully 
reserves for the conservation of the Individual, whose Pre- 
^rvation she more heedfully regardeth than the propagat- 
mg of the Species, and the multiplication of Humane Kind. 
•ji It is, that Diana is said to be chast, because she is never 
Idle, but always busied about her Hunting ; for the same reason 
was a Camp, or Leaguer of old called Casirum, as if they would 
We said CfiMum: Because the Soldiers, Wrestlers. Runners 
rhrowers of the Bar, and other such-like Athletick Champions, 
as are usu^Iy seen in a Military Circumvallation, do uncessantly 
travel and turmoil, and are in a perpetual stir and agitation, 
io this purpose Hippocrates also writeth in his Book, De Acre 
Aqua, ei loots : That m his time there were People in Scythia 
M impotent as Eunuchs, in the discharge of a Venerian Exidoit 
because that without any cessation, pause, or respit, they were 
never from off Horseback, or otherways assiduously employed 
in some troublesom and molesting Drudgery. 

On the other part, in opposition and repugnancy hereto, 
the Philosophers say. That Idleness is the Mother of Luxury • 
Wlien It was asked Ovid, Why Egistus became an Adulterer ? 
He made no other answer hut this : Because he was idle 
Wlio were able to rid the World of Loytring and La/Jness; 
might ^ily frustrate and disappoint Cupid of all his Designs 
Aini.s, E^nes, and Devices, and so disable and apriall him, 
that his Bow, Quiver, and Darts should from henceforth be a 
meer needless Load and Burthen to him : For that it could not 
then he in his power to strike, or wound any of either Sex, with 
all ^e Arms he had. He is not, I believe, so expert an Archer. 
^ that he can hit the Cranes flying in the Air, or yet the younc 
Stags, skipping throu^ the 'Hiickets, as the Parthians knev 
well how to do ; that is to say. People moyling, sinking, and 
hurrying up and down, restless, and without repose. He must 
have th^ husht, still, quiet, lying at a stay, lither, and full of 
ease, whom he is able, though his Mother help him, to touch, 
^ch Ie.ss to pierce with all his Arrows : In confirmation hereof. 
Iheophrastus being asked on a time. What kind of Beast or 
Ihing he ]udg^ a toyish, wanton Love to be ? He made 
^swer. That it was a Passion of idle and sluggish Spirits. 
I^m wluch pretty Description of tickling Love-tricks that of 
Diogenes s hatching was not very discrepant, when he defined 
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Leachery, Occupation of Folks destitute of all other Occupa- 

tion. . 

For this cause the Syconian Engraver, Canachus, being 
desirous to give us to understand, that Sloath, Drouzincss, 
Negligence, and Laziness were the prime Guardians and 
Governesses of Ribaldry, made the Statue of Venus^ (not 
standing, as other Stone-Cutters had used to do, but) sitting. 

Fourthly, The tickling pricks of Incontinency are blunted 
by an eager Study ; for from thence proceedcth an incredible 
resolution of the Spirits, that oftentimes there do not remain 
so many behind as may suffice to push and thrust forwards the 
Generaiivc Rcsudation to the places thereto appropriated, 
and therewithal inflate the CAvemous Nerve ; whose Offlee is 
to ejaculate the Moisture for the Propagation of Humane 
Progeny. Least you should think it is not so, be pleased but 
to contemplate a little the Form, Fashion, and Carriage of a 
Man exceeding earnestly set upon some Learned Meditation, 
and deeply plunge<l therein, and you shall see how all the 
Arteries of his Brains are stretched forth, and bent like the 
String of a Cross-bow, the more promptly, dexterously, and 
copiously to suppeditate, furnish, and supply him with store 
of Spirits, suflicient to replenish, and fill up the Ventricles, 
Seats, Tunnels, Mansions, Receptacles, and Celluls of the com- 
mon Sense ; of the Imagination, Apprehension, and Fancy ; of 
the Ratiocination, Arguing, and Resolution ; as likewise of 
the Memory, Recordation, and Remembrance ; and with OTeat 
alacrity, nimbleness, and agility to run, pass, and course from 
the one to the other, through those Pipes, Windings, and Con- 
duits, which to skilful Anatomists are perceivable, at the end 
of the Wonderful Net, where all the Arteries close in a terminat- 
ing Point : WTiich Arteries taking their rise and origine from 
the left Capful of the Heart, bring through several Circuits, 
Ambages, and Anfractuosities, the Vital, to subtilize and refine 
them to the /Etherial Purity of Animal Spirits. Nay, in such 
a studiously musing Person, you may espy so extravagant 
Raptures of one, as it were, out of himself, that all his Natural 
Faculties for that time will seem to be suspended from each 
their proper charge and office, and his exteriour Senses to be 
at a stand. In a word, you cannot otherways choose than 
think, that he is by an extraordinary Extasie quite transported 
out of what he was, or should be ; and that Socrates did not 
speak improperly, when he said, That Philosophy was nothing 
else but a Meditation upon Dea^. This possibly is the reason* 
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why Democritus deprived himself of the sense of Seeing, prizing 
at a much lower rate the loss of his Sight, than the diminution 
of his Contemplations; which he frequently had found dis- 
turbed by the vagrant, flying-out strayings of his unsetled 
and roving Eyes. Therefore is it, that Pallas, the Goddess of 
Wisdom, Tutress, and Guardianess of such as are diligently 
studious, and painfully industrious, is, and hath been still 
accounted a Virgin. The Muses upon the same Consideration 
are esteemed perpetual Maids : And the Graces for the like 
reason, have been held to continue in a sempiternal Pudicity. 

I remember to have read, that Cupid on a time being asked 
of his Mother Venus, why he did not assault and set upon the 
Muses, his Answer was, That he found them so fair, so sweet, 
so neat, so wise, so learned, so modest, so discreet, so courteous, 
so vertuous, and so continually busied and employed : One 
in the Speculation of the Stars ; another in the Supputation 
of Numbers ; the Third in the Dimension of Geometrical 
Quantities ; the Fourth in the Composition of Heroick Poems ; 
the Fifth in the jovial Interludes of a Comick Strain ; the 
Sixth in the stately Gravity of a Tragick Vein ; the Seventh 
in the Melodious Disposition of Musi(^ Airs ; the Eighth in 
the compleatest manner of Writing Histories, and Books on all 
sort of Subjects ; and the Ninth in the Mysteries, Secrets, 
and Curiosities of all Sciences, Faculties, Disciplines, and Arts 
whatsoever, whether Liberal or Mechanick ; that approaching 
near unto them, he unbended his Bow, shut his Quiver, and 
esrtinguished his Torch, through meer shame and fear, that by 
mischance he might do them some hurt or prejudice : Wliich 
done, he thereafter put off the Fillet wherewith his Eyes were 
bound, to look them In the Face, and to hear their Melody and 
Poetick Odes. ITiere took he the greatest pleasure in the 
World ; that many times he was transported with their Beauty 
and pretty Behaviour, and charmed asleep by the Harmony : 
so far was he from assaulting them, or interrupting their 
Studies. Under this Article may be comprised, what Hippo- 
crates wrote in the aforecited Treatise concerning the Scythians, 
as also that in a Book of his entituled. Of Breeding and Pro- 
duction : where he hath aflirmed, all such men to be unfit for 
feneration, as have their Parotid Arteries cut ; whose Situa- 
tion is beside the Ears : For the reason given already, when I 
was speaking of the resolution of the Spirits, ana of that 
Spiritual Blood, whereof the Arteries are the sole and proper 
Receptacles ; and that likewise he doth maintain a large portion 
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of I he Parastatick Liquor, to issue and descend from the Brains 
and Backbone. 

Fifthly, By the too frequent reiteration of the Act of Venery. 
ITiere did I wait for vou (quoth Punurge) anci shall willingly 
apply it to my self, whilst any one that pleaseth may, for me, 
make use of any of the four preceding. That is the very same 
thing (quoth Frj^ar Jhon) which Father Scyllino, Prior of 
Saint Victor, at Marseilles, calleth by the Name of Maceration, 
and taming of the Flesh. I am of the same Opinion ; and so 
was the Hermite of Saint Radcgonde, a little al>ove Chinon : 
For (quoth he) the Hermitcs of Tliebaida can no more aptly 
or expediently macerate and bring down the Pride of their 
Bodies, daunt and mortifie their letcherous Sensuality, or 
depress and overcome the stubbornness and rebellion of the 
Flesh, than by dulfling and fanferluching it Five and twenty, 
or 'I’hirty times a day. I see Panurge, quoth Rondibilis, 
neatly featured, and proportioned in all the Members of his 
Body, of a good temperament in his Humors, well complexioned 
in his Spirits, of a competent Age, in an opportune Time, and 
of a reasonably forward Mind to be marrie<l : Truly, if he 
encounter with a Wife of the like Nature, Temperament, and 
Constitution, he may beget upon her Children worthy of some 
Transpontine Monarchy ; and the sooner he marry, it will be 
the better for him. and the more conducible for his Profit, if 
he would see and have his Children in his own time well pro- 
vided for. Sir, my worthy Master (quoth Panurge) I will do it, 
do not you doubt thereof ; and that quickly enough, I warrant 
you. Nevertheless, whilst you were busied in the uttering of 
vour Learned Discourse, this Flea which I have in mine Ear, 
hath tickled me more than ever. I retain you in the Number 
of my Festival Guests, and promise you, that w’e shall not want 
for Mirth and good Chear enough ; yea, over and above the 
ordinary Rate. And, if it may please you, desire your Wife 
to come along with you, together with her She-Friends and 
Neighbours : That is to be understood, and there shall be fair 
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CHAPTER XXXII 

Uow Rondibilis declareth Cuckoldry to be naiurally 
one of the Appendances of Slarriage 

There remaineth as yet, quoth Panurge going on in his Dis- 
burse, one small scruple to V>e cleared : You have seen hereto- 
lore, X <loubt not, in the Roman Standards, S. P. Q. R Si 
I eu, Que, Rjen : Shall not I be a Cuckold ? By the Haven of 
Safety, cried out Rondibilis, what is this you ask of me ? If 
you shall be a Cuckold : My Noble Friend, I am married, and 
you are like to be so very speedily : Therefore be pleased from 
my Experiment in the matter, to write in your Brain, with 
fiT j subsequent Ditton, Uliere is no married Man 

WHO doth not run the hazard of being matie a Cuckold. Cuck- 
oldry naturally altendeth Marriage ; the Shadow doth not 
more naturally follow the Body, than Cuckoldry ensueth after 
Alarnage, to place fair Horns upon the Husband’s Heads. 

-V you shall happen to hear any Man pronounce 

these three words : He is married ; If you then say he is, hath 
^n, shall be, or may be a Cuckold, you will not be accounted 
I framing of true Consequences* Tripes 

the Devils, (cryes Panurge) what do you tell 
me r My dear Friend (answer’d Rondibilis) as Hippocrates, 
♦J? D very nick of setting forwards from Lango 

olystilo, to visit the Philosopher Democritus, he wrote a 
a^i lar Letter to his Friend Dionoys, wherein he desired him, 
Txj t 7^® would, during the interval of his absence, carry his 
u ® to the House of her Father and Mother, who were an 
nouiable Couple, and of good Repute; because I would not 
uer at my Home (said he) to make abode in Solitude ; 
^ . uutwithstanding this her Residence beside her Parents, do 
(quoth he) with a most heedful care and circumspec- 
n to pry into her ways, and to espy what Places she shall 
M t Mother, and who those be that shall repair unto 
* (quoth he) that I do mistrust her Virtue, or that I 
^ imve any diflidencc of her Pudicity, and chast Be- 
p that I have frequently had good and real 

fK ^ must freely tell you, She is a Woman ; there lies 

«»e buspicioa. 
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My worthy Friend, the Nature of Women is set forth before 
our Eyes, and represented to us by the Moon, in divers other 
tilings, as well as in this, that they squat, sculk, constrain their 
own Inclinations, and with all the Cunning they can, dissemble 
and play the Hypocrite in the sight and presence of their 
Husbands ; who come no sooner to be out of the way, but that 
forthwith they take their advantage, pass the time merrily, 
desist from all labour, frolick it. gad abroad, lay aside their 
counterfeit Garb, and openly declare and manifest the interiour 
of their Dispositions ; even as the Moon, when she is in Con- 
junction with the Sun, is neither seen in the Heavens, nor on 
the Earth, but in her Opposition, when remotest from him, 
shineth in her greatest fulness, and wholly appeareth in her 
brightest splendour whilst it is Night : Thus Women are 
but Women. 

When I say Womankind, I speak of a Sex so frail, so variable, 
so changeable, so hckle, inconstant, and imperfect, that, in 
my opinion. Nature, (under favour nevertheless of the prime 
Honour and Reverence which is due unto her) did in a manner 
mistake the Road which she had traced formerly, and stray 
exceedingly from that Excellence of Providential Judgment, 
by the which she had created and formed all other things, when 
she built, framed, and made up the Woman. And having 
thought upon it a hundred and five times, I know not what else 
to detemun therein, save only that in the devising, hammering, 
forging and composing of the Woman, she hath had a much 
tenderer rerard, and by a great deal more respectful heed to the 
delightful Consortship, and sociable Delectation of the Man, 
than to the Perfection and Accomplishment of the individual 
Womanishness, or Muliebrity. The divine Philosopher Plato 
was doubtful in what Rank of living Creatures to place and 
collocate them, whither amongst the Rational Animals, by 
elevating them to an upper Seat in the Specifical Classis of 
Humanity ; or with the Irrational, by degrading them to a 
lower Bench on the opposite side, of a Brutal Kind, and meer 
Bestiality : For Nature hath posited in a privy, secret, and 
intestine place of their Bodies, a sort of Member, (by some not 
impertinently termed an Aniinal) which is not to be found in 
Men. Therein sometimes are ingendred certain Humours so 
saltish, brackish, clammy, sharp, nipping, tearing, prickling, 
and most eagerly tickling, that by their stinging Acrimony, 
rending Nitrosity, figging Itch, wrigling Mordicancy, and smart- 
ing SaJsitude (for the said Member is altogether sinewy, and 
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of a most quick and lively feeling) their whole Body is shaken 
and ebrangled, their Senses totally ravished and transported, 
the Operations of their Judgment and Understanding utterly 
confounded, and all disordinate Passions and Perturbations of 
the Mind thoroughly and absolutely allowed, admitted, and 
approved of ; yea, in such sort, that if Nature harl not been so 
favourable unto them, as to have sprinkled their Forehead wth 
a little Tincture of Bashfulness and Modesty, you should see 
them in a so frantick mood run mad after Letchery, and hye 
apace up and down with haste and Lust, in quest of, and to 
fix some Chamber-Standard in their Paphian Ground, that 
never did the Pretides, Mimallonides, nor Lycean Thyatls, 
deport themselves in the time of their Bacchanalian Festivals, 
more shamelesly, or with a so affronted and brazen-faced 
Impudency ; because this terrible Animal is knit unto, and 
hath an union with all the chief and most principal Parts of the 
Body, as to Anatomists is evident. Let it not here be thought 
strange that I should call it an Animal, seeing therein I do no 
otherwise than follow and adhere to the Doctrin of the Acade- 
mick and Peripatetick Philosophers. For if a proper Motion 
be a certain mark and infallible token of the Life and Animation 
of the Mover, (as Aristotle writeth) and that any such thing as 
moveth of it self ought to be held Animated, and of a Living 
Nature; then assuredly Plato with very good reason did give 
it the Denomination of an Animal ; for that he perceived 
and observed in it the proper and self-stirring motions of 
Suffocation, Precipitation, Corrugation, and of Indignation, so 
extremely violent, that often-times by them is taken and 
removed from the Women all other Sense and Moving whatso- 
ever, as if she were in a swooning Lipothymy, benumming 
Sincop, Ej)ilcptick, Apoplectick Palsey, and* true resemblance 
of a nale-fac*d Death. 

Furthermore, in the said Member there is a manifest dis- 
cerning Faculty of Scents and Odours veiy perceptible to 
Women, who feel it fly from what is rank and unsavoury, and 
follow fragrant and Aromatick Smells. It is not unknown to 
me how Cl. Gallcn striveth with might and main to prove, that 
these are not proper and particular Notions proceeding intrinse- 
cally from the thing it self, but accidentally, and by chance. 
Nor hath it escaped my notice, how others of that Sect have 
laboured hardly, yea, to the utmost of their Abilities, to demon- 
strate that it IS not a sensitive discerning or perception in it 
of the difference of Wafts and Smells, but meerly a various 
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manner of Virtue and Efficacy, passing forth and flowing from 
the diversity of odoriferous Substances applied near unto it. 
Nevertheless, if you will studiously examine, and seriously 
ponder and weigh in Critolaus’s Balance the strength of their 
Reasons and Arguments, you shall find that they, not only in 
this, but in several other Matters also of the like nature, have 
spoken at random, and rather out of an ambitious Envy to 
check and reprehend their Betters, than for any design to make 
enquiry into the solid Truth- 

I will not launch my little Skif any further into the wide 
Ocean of this Dispute, only will I tell you, that the Praise and 
C'ommendation is not mean and slender, which is due to those 
honest and good Women, who living chaslly and without blame, 
have had the ])Ower and virtue to curb, range, and subdue that 
unbridled, heady and wild Animal, to an obedient, submissive 
and obsequious yielding unto Reason. Therefore here will I 
make an end of my Discourse thereon, when I shall have told 
you, that the said Animal being once satiated (if it be possible 
that it can be contented or satisfied) by that Aliment, which 
Nature hath provided for it out of the Epididymal Store-house 
of Man, all its former and irregular and disorder’d Motions are 
at an end, laid and asswaged, all its vehement and unruly 
Longings lulled, pacifie<l and quieted, and all the furious ani 
mging Lusts, Appetites and Desires thereof appeased, sup- 
pressed, calmed and exstinguished. For this cause, let it seem 
nothing strange unto you, if we be in a perpetual danger of being 
Cuckolds ; that is to say, such of us os have not wherewithal 
fully to satisfie the Appetite and Expectation of that voracious 
Animal. Ods fish I (quoth Panurge) have you no preventive 
Cure in all your Medicinal Art for hindring one’s Head to be 
Homygraffed at home, whilst his Feet are plodding abroad ? 
Yes that I have, my gallant Friend, (answer d Rondibilis) and 
that which is a sovereign Remedy, whereof I frequently make 
use my self ; and that you may the better relish, it is set down 
and written in the Book of a most famous Author, whose Re- 
nown is of a standing of two thousand Years, hearken and take 
good heed. You are (quoth Panurge) by Cockshohby, a right 
honest Man, and I love you with all my heart : Eat a little of 
this Quince-Pye, it is very proper and convenient for the 
shutting up of the Orifice of the Ventricle of the Stomach ; 
because of a kind of astringent Stypticity which is in that sort 
of FVuit, and is helpful to the first Concoction. But what ? 
I think I speak Latin before Clerks, Stay, fill, I give you some- 

46a 



THE THIRD BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

what to drink out of (his Nestorian Goblet. Will you have 
another Draught of White Hippocras ? Be not afraid of the 
hqumzy. No : There is neither Squinant, Ginger, nor Grains in 
It ; only a little Choice Cinnamon, and some of the best refined 
Sugar, with the delicious Whil^-wine of the Growth of that 
Vine, which was set in the Slips of the great Sorbaple, above 
the Walnut-tree. 



CHAPITIR XXXIII 

Hondibilis the Phy.ticiarCs Cure of Cucholdrtf 

At that time (quoth Rondibilis) when Jupiter took a View of 
the State of his Olympick House and Family, and that he had 
rnade the Calendar of all the Gorls and Goddesses, appointing 
unto the Festival of eveiy one of them its proper Day and 
Season, ^tablishing certain fixed Places and Stations for the 
pronouncing of Oracles, and relief of travelling Pil^ims, and 
ordaining Victims, Immolations and Sacrifices suitable and 
correspondent to the Dignity and Nature of the worshipped 
and aaored Deity. Did not he do (asked Panurge) therein, as 
^ntouille the Bishop of Auxerre is said once to have done ? 
This Noble Prelate loved entirely the pure Liquor of the Grape, 
M every honest and judicious Man doth ; therefore was It that 
he had an especial care and regard to the Bud of the Vine-tree, 
M to the Great-Grand-father of Bacchus. But so it is, that 
for sundry Years together he saw a most pitiful Havock, 
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Desolation and Destruction made amongst the Sprouts, 
Shootings, Buds, Blossoms and Sciens of the Vines, by hoary 
Frosts, Dank-fogs, hot Mists, unseasonable Colds, chill Blasts, 
thick Hail, and other calamitous Chances of foul Weather 
happening, as he thought, by the dismal Inauspiciousness of the 
Holidays of St. George, St. Mary, St. Paul, St. Eutrope, Holy 
Rood, the Ascension, and other Festivals, in that time when 
the Sun passeth under the Sign of Taurus ; and thereupon 
harboured in his Mind this Opinion, That the aforenamed 
Saints were Saint Hail-flingers, Saint Frost-senders, Saint 
Fog-mongers, and Saint Spoilers of the Vine-buds ; for which 
cause he went about to have transmitted their Feasts from the 
Spring to the Winter, to be celebrated between Christmas and 
Epiphany, (so the Mother of the three Kings call’d it) allowing 
them with all honour and reverence the liberty then to freeze, 
hail and rain as much as they would ; for that he knew that at 
such a time Frost was rather profitable than hurtful to the 
Vine-buds, and in their steads to have placed the Festivals of 
St. Christopher, St. John the Baptist, St. Magdalene, St. Anne, 
St. Domingo, and St. Lawrence ; yea, and to have gone so far 
as to collocate and transpose the middle of August, in and to the 
beginning of May ; because, during the whole space of their 
Solemnity, there was so little danger of hoary Frosts and cold 
Mists, that no Artificers are then held in greater request, than 
the Afforder of Refrigerating Inventions, Makers of Junkets, 
fit Disposers of cooling Shades, Composers of green Arbours, 
and Refreshers of Wine. 

Jupiter (said Rondibilis) forgot the poor Devil Cuckoldry, 
who was then in the Court of Paris, very eagerly solliciting a 
pedling Suit at Law for one of his Vassals and Tenants ; within 
some lew days thereafter, (I have forgot how many) when he 
got full notice of the Trick, which in his absence was done unto 
him, he instantly desisted from prosecuting Legal Processes, in 
the behalf of others, full of sollicitude to pursue after his own 
Business, lest he should be fore-closed : And thereupon he 
appeared person^ly at the Tribunal of the great Jupiter, dis- 
played before him the importance of his preceding Merits, 
together with the acceptable Services, which, in obedience to 
his Coirmmnds, he had formerly performed ; and therefore, in 
all humility, begged of him, that he would be pleased not to 
leave him alone amongst all the sacred Potentates, destitute 
and void of Honour, Reverence, Sacrifices, and Festival Cere- 
monies. To this Petition, Jupiter’s Answer was excusatory* 
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That all the Places and Offices of his House were bestowed. 
Nevertheless, so importuned was he by the continual Supplica- 
tions of Monsieur Cuckoldry, that he, in fine, placed him in the 
Rank, List, Roll, Rubrick and Catalogue ; and appointed 
Honours, Sacrifices, and Festival Rites to be observed on 
Earth in great Devotion, and tendred to him with Solemnity. 

The Feast, because there was no void, empty, nor vacant 
Place in all the Calendar, was to be celebrated jointly with, and 
on the same Day that liad been consecrated to the Goddess 
Jealousy : His Power and Dominion should be over Married 
Folks, especially such as had handsom Wives : His Sacrifices 
were to be. Suspicion, Diffidence, Mistrust, a lowTing, po^vting 
Sullenness, Watchings, Wardings, Researdiings, Plyings, Ex- 
plorations, together with the Waylayings, Ambushes, narrow 
Observations, and malicious Doggings of the Husband’s 
Scouts and Espials of the most privy Actions of their Wives. 
Herewithal every married Man was expresly and rigorously 
commanded to reverence, honour and worship him ; to cele- 
brate and solemnize his Festival with twice more respect than 
that of another Saint or Deity, and to immolate unto him , with 
all sincerity and alacrity of Heart, the above-mention’d Sacrifices 
and Oblations, under pain of severe Censures, Threatnings, 
and Comminations of these subsequent Fines, Mulcts, Amercia- 
ments, Penalties and Punishments to be inflicted on the 
Delinquents ; that Monsieur Cuckoldry should never be favour- 
able nor propitious to them ; that he should never help, aid, 
supply, succour, nor grant them any subventitious Further- 
ance, auxiliary Suffrage, or adminiculary Assistance ; that 
he should never hold in any Reckoning, Account, or Estima- 
tion ; that he should never daign to enter within their Houses, 
neither at the Doors, Windows, nor any other Place thereof ; 
that he should never haunt nor frequent their Companies or 
Conversations ; how frequently soever they should invocate 
him, and call unon his Name ; and that not only he should 
leave and abanaon them to rot alone with their Wives in a 
sempiternal Solitariness, without the benefit of the Diversion 
of any Copesmate or Corrival at ail ; but should withal shun 
and eschew them, fly from them, and eternally forsake and 
reject them as impious Hereticlu and sacrilegious Persons, 
according to the accustomed manner of other Gods, towards 
such as are too slack in offering up the Duties and Reverences 
which ought to be performed respectively to their Divinities : 
As is evidently apparent in Bacchus towards negligent Vine- 
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dressers ; in Ceres against idle Flow-men and Tillers of the 
Ground ; in Pomona to unworthy Fruiterers and Coster- 
mongers ; in Neptune towards dissolute Mariners and Sea- 
faring Men ; in Vulcan towards loytering Smiths and Forge- 
men ; and so throughout the rest. 

Now, on the contrary, this infallible Promise was added, 
that unto all those who should make a Holy Day of the above- 
recited Festival, and cease from all manner of worldly Work 
and Negotiation, lay aside all their own most important 
Occasions, and to be so wretchless, heedless, and careless of 
what might concern the management of their proper Affairs, 
as to mind nothing else but a suspicious espying and prying into 
the secret Deportments of their Wives, and how to Koop, shut 
up, hold at under, and deal cruelly and austeerly with them, 
by all the Harshness and Hardships that an implacable, and 
every way inexorable Jealousie can devise and suggest, con- 
form to the sacred Ordinances of the afore-mentioned Sacrifices 
and Oblations, he should be continually favoumble to them, 
should love them, sociably converse with them, should be Day 
and Night in their Houses, and never leave them destitute of 
his Pre^nce. Now I have said, and you have heard my Cure. 

Ha, ha, ha, (quoth Carpalin laughing) this is a Remedy yet 
more apt and proper than Hans Carvel’s Ring : The Devil 
take me if I do not believe it. The Humour, Inclination and 
Nature of Women is like the Thunder, whose force in its Bolt, or 
otherways, bumeth, bniiscth, and breaketh only hard, massive 
and resisting Objects, without staying or stopping at soft, 
empty and yielding matters : For it pasheth into pieces the 
Steel Sword, without doing any hurt to the Velvet Scabbard 
which insheatheth it : It rusheth also, and consumeth the 
Bones, without wounding or endammaging the Flesh, where- 
with they are vailed and covered : Just so it is, that Women 
for the greater part never bend the Contention, Subtilty, and 
contradictory Disposition of their Spirits, unless it be to do 
what is prohibited and forbidden. 

Verily, (quoth Hippothadee) some of our Doctors averr 
for a Tmth, that the first Woman of the World, whom the 
Hebrews call Eve, had hardly been induced or allured into the 
temptation of eating of the Fruit of the Tree of Life, if it had 
not been forbidden her so to do. And that you may give the 
more credit to the Validity of this Opinion, consider how the 
cautelous and wily Tempter did commemorate unto her, for 
an antecedent to his Enthymeme, the Prohibition which was 
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made to taste it, as being desirous to infer from thence. It is 
forbidden thee : therefore thou shouldst eat of it, else thou 
canst not be a Woman. 


CII.APTER XXXTV 

flcno Women ordinarily have the greatest longing after 

things -prohibited 

WrrRN I was (quoth Carpalin) a Whoremaster at Orleans, the 
whole Art of Rhetorick in all its Trof)es and Figures, was not 
able to afford unto me a Colour or Flourish of greater force 
and value ; nor could I by any other form or manner of Elocu- 
tion pitch upon a more perswasive Argument for bringing 
young beautiful married Ladies into the Snares of Adulterj^ 
through alluring and inticing them to tast with me of Amorous 
Dclighte, than with a lively Sprightfulness to tell them in 
down-right terms, and to remonstrate to them (with a great 
shew of Detestation of a Crime so horrid) how their Husbands 
were jealous. This was none of my Invention : It is written, 
and we have Laws, Examples, Reasons and daily Experiences 
confirmative of the same. If this Belief once enter into their 
Noddles, their Husbands will infallibly be Cuckolds ; yea, by 
G — , will they, (without swearing) although they should do like 
Semiramis, Pasiphae, Egesta, the Women of the Isle Mandez 
in E^pt, and other such like Queanish Hurting Harlots, men- 
tioned in the Writings of Herodotus, Strabo, and such like 
Puppies. 

Truly, (quoth Ponocrates) I have heard it related, and it 
hath been told me for a Veri^, that Pope Jhon 22. passing 
on a day through the Abhy of Toucherome, was in all Humility 
required and besought by the Abbess, and other discreet 
Mothers of the said Convent, to grant them an Indulgence, by 
means^ whereof they might confess themselves to one another, 
alledging. That Religious Women were subject to some petty 
secret Slips and Imperfections, which would be a foul and num- 
ing shame for them to discover and to reveal to Men, how 
Sacerdotal soever their Function were : but that they would 
freelier, more familiarly, and with greater chearfulness, open to 
each other their Offences, Faults, and Escapes, under the Seal 
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of Confession. There is not any thing (answered the Pope) 
fitting for you to inipetrate of me, which I would not most 
willingly condescend unto : But I find one Inconvenience ; 
you know. Confession should be kept secret, and Women are 
not able to do so. Exceeding well (quoth they) most Holy 
Father, and much more closely than the best of Men. 

The said Pope on the very same day, rave them in keeping 
a pretty Box, wherein he purposely caused a little Linnet to be 
put, willing them very gently and courteously to lock it up in 
some sure and hidden place ; and promising them, by the Faith 
of a Pope, that he should yield to their Request, if they woul<l 
keep secret what was inclosed w’ithin that deposited Box : 
Enjojming them withal, not to presume one way nor other, 
directly or indirectly, to go about the opening thereof, under 
pain of the highest Ecclesiastical Censure, Eternal Excom- 
munication. The Prohibition was no sooner made, but that 
they did all of them boil with a most ardent desire to know, and 
see what kind of thing it was that was within it : They thought 
long already, that the Pope was not gone, to the end they might 
joyntly, with the more leisure and ease apply themselves to the 
Box-opening Curiosity. 

The Holy Father, after he ha<I given them his Benediction, 
retired and withdrew himself to the Pontifical Lodgings of his 
own Palace ; but he was hardly gone three Steps from without 
the Gates of their Cloystcr, when the good Ladies throngingly, 
and as in a hudicd Crowd, jiressing hartl on the Backs of one 
another, ran thrusting and shoving who should be first at the 
setting open of the forbidden Box, and descrying of the Quod 
latitai within. 

On the very next day thereafter, the Pope made them 
another Visit, of a full design, purpose, and intention (as they 
imagined) to dispatch the Grant of their sought and wished- 
for Indulgence : But before he would enter into any Chat or 
Communing with them, he commanded the Casket to be brought 
unto hun : it W'as done so accordingly ; but by your leave, the 
Bird was no more there. Then was it, that the Pope did 
represent to their Maternities, how hard a matter and difficult 
it was for them to keep Secrets revealed to them in Confession, 
unmanifested to the Ears of others ; seeing for the space of 
Four and twenty hours they w’ere not able to lay up in secret 
a Box, which he had highly recommended to their Discretion, 
Charge and Custody. 

Welcome, in good Faith, my dear Master, welcome : It 

468 




HER SCOLf'INr; WAS HUT IN VAIN 






THE THIRD BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

did me good to hear you talk, the Lord be praised for all. I do 
not remember to have seen you before now, since the last time 
that you acted at Montpelliers, with our ancient Friends, 
Anthony Saporra, Guy Bourpruyer, Balthasar Noyer, Tolly, 
Jlion Quentin, Francis Robinet, Jhon Perdrier, and Francis 
Rabelais, the Moral Comedy of him who had espoused and 
married a Dumb Wife. I was there, quoth Epistemon, the 
gootl honest Man. her Husband, was very earnestly urgent to 
have the Fillet of her Tongue untied, and would news have her 
speak by any means : At his Desire some pains were taken on 
her, and partly by the industry' of the Physician, other part by 
the exnertness of the Surgeon, the Encyliglotte, which she had 
under her Tongue, being out, she spoke and spoke again ; yea, 
within few hours she spoke so loud, so much, so fiercely, and 
so long, that her poor Husband returned to the same Physician 
for a Recipe to make her hold her Peace : There are (quoth the 
Physician) many proper Remedies in our Art, to make dumb 
Women speak, but there are none, that ever I could learn 
therein, to make them silent. TTie only Cure which I have 
found out, is their Husband’s Deafness. The Wretch became 
within few Weeks thereafter, by Vertue of some Drugs, Charms 
or Enchantments, which the Physician had prescribed unto 
him, so deaf, that he could not have heard the thundring of 
Nineteen hundred Canons at a Salvo. His Wife perceiving, 
that indeed he was as deaf as a Door-nail, and that her Scolding 
was but in vain, sith that he heard her not, she grew stark mad. 

Some time after, the Doctor asked for his Fee of the Hus- 
band : who answered. That truly he was deaf, and so was not 
able to understand what the tenure of his Demand might be. 
Wliercupon the Leech bedusted him with a little, I know not 
what, sort of Powder ; which rendred him a Fool immediately : 
so great was the stultificating Vertue of that strange kind of 
pulverized Dose. Then did this Fool of a Husband, and his 
mad Wife joyn together, falling on the Doctor and the Surgeon, 
did so scrat^, bethwack, and bang them, that they were left 
half dead imon the place, so furious were the Blows which they 
received : 1 never in my Life-time laughed so much, as at the 
acting of that Buffoonry. 

Let us come to where we left off, (quoth Panurge) your 
Words being translated from the Clapper-dudgions to plain 
English, do signifie, that it is not very inexpedient that 1 
marry, and that I should not care for being a Cuckold. You 
have there hit the Nail on the Head. 1 believe. Master Doctor, 
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that on the day of my Marriage you will be so much taken up 
with your Patients, or otherways so seriously ernploj ed, that 
we shall not enjoy your Company ; Sir, I will heartily excuse 
your absence. 

Stercus et uritta niedici sunt prandia primes 

Ex aliis paleas ex istis coUige grana. 

You are mistaken (quoth Rondibilis) in tlic Second Verse 
of our Distich ; for it ought to run thus : 

Nobis runt signa nobis sunt prandia digna. 

If my Wife at any time prove to be unwell, and ill at ease, 

1 \yill look upon the Water which she shall have made in an 
Urinal-glass, (auoth Rondibilis) grope her Pulse, and see the 
disposition of ner Hypogaster, together with her Uinbilicary 
Parts. According to the Prescript Rule of Hippocrates, 

2 Apk. 85. before I proceed any further in the Cure of her Dis- 
temper. No, no, (quoth Panurge) that will be but to little 
purpose ; such a Feat is for the Practice of us that are Lawyers, 
who have the Rubrick, De Ventre inspiciendo : Do not there- 
fore trouble your self about it, (Master Doctor) I will provide 
for her a Plaister of warm Guts. Do not neglect your more 
urgent occasions otherwhere, for coming to my Wedding, I 
will send you some supply of Victuals to your own House, 
without putting you to tne trouble of coming abroad, and you 
shall always be my special Friend. With this approacliing 
somewhat nearer to him, he clapp’d into his Hand, without the 
peaking of so much as one w ord, four Rose Nobles. Rondibilis 
Old shut his Fist upon them right kintlly ; yet as if it had dis- 

E I eased him to make acceptance of such Golden Presents ; 

e in a start, as if he had been wroth, said, He, he, he, he, he, 
there was no need of any thing, I thank you nevertheless ; 
From wicked Folks I never get enough ; and I from honest 
People refuse nothing. I shml be always. Sir, at your Com- 
niand. Provided that I pay you well, quoth Panurge. That 
(quoth Rondibilis) is understood. 
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CHAPTER XXXV 

Roio the Philosopher Trouillo^an handUth the difJxctiUy 

of Mama^e 

As this Discourse was ended, Pantagruel said to the Philosopher 
Trouillogan, Our loyal, honest, true and trusty Friend, the Lamp 
from hand to hand is come to you ; it falleth to your turn to 

f ive an Answer, Should Panurge, pray you, marry, yea or no ? 
le should do both, quoth Trouillogan. What say you, asked 
Panurge ? That which you have heard, answered Trouillogan. 
^^^lat have I heard ? replied Panurge. That which I have 
said, replied Trouillogan. Ha, ha, ha, are we come to that pass, 
quoth Panurge ? Let it go nevertheless, I do not value it at a 
rush, seeing we can make no better of the Game. But how- 
soever tell me, should I marry or no ? Neither the one nor the 
other, answered Trouillogan. The Devil take me, quoth 
Panurge, if these odd Answers do not make me dote, and may 
he snatch me presently aw'ay, if I do understand you. Stay 
awhile until I fasten these Spectacles of mine on this left ^r, 
that I may hear you better. With this Pantagruel perceived 
at the Door of the great Hall, (which was that day their Dining- 
Room) Gargantua^ little Dog, whose Name was Kyne ; for 
so was Toby’s Dog called, as is recorded. Tlien did he say 
to these who were there present, Our King is not far off, let us all 
rise. That word was scarcelysooneruttered,than that Gargantua 
with his Royal Presence graced that ban(^ueting and stately 
Hall. Each of their Guests arose to do their King that Rever- 
ence and Duty which became them. After that Gargantua 
had most affably saluted all the Gentlemen there present, he 
said, Good Friends, I beg this favour of you, and herein you 
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will very much oblige me, that you leave not the places where 
you sate, nor quit the Discourse you were upon. 

Let a Chair be brought hither unto this end of the Table, 
and reach me a Cup full of the strongest and best Wine you 
have, that I may drink to all the Company. You are in Faith, 
all welcom. Gentlemen. Now let me know what Talk you were 
about. To this Pantagruel answered, That at the beginning 
of the Second Service Panurge had proposed a Problematick 
Theme, to wit. Whether he should marry, or not marry ? That 
Father Hippothadee, and Doctor Rondibilis had already dis- 
patched their Resolutions thereupon ; and that just as his 
Maj^y was coming in, the faithful Trouillogan, in the delivery 
of his Opinion, hath thus far proceeded, that when Panurge 
asked, w'hether he ought to marry, yea or no, at first he made 
this^ Answer, Both together. WTien this same Question was 
again propounded, his second Answer was. Not the one nor the 
other. Panurge exclaimeth, that those Answers are full of 
Repugnancies and Contradictions, protesting that he under- 
stands them not, nor what it is that can be meaned by them. 
If I be not mistaken, quoth Gargantua, I understand it very 
well : The Answer is not unlike to that which was once made 
by a Philosopher in ancient times, who being interrogated, 
if he had a Woman, whom they named him, to his Wife ; I 
have her, quoth he, but she hath not me ; possessing her, by 
her I am not possest. Such another Answer, quoth Pantagruel, 
wets once made by a certain bouncing Wench of Sparta, who 
being asked, if at any time she had had to do with a Man ? 
No, (quoth she) but sometimes Men have to do with me. Well 
then (quoth Rondibilis) let it be a Neuter in Physick ; as when 
we say a body is Neuter, when it is neither sick nor healthful ; 
and a Mean in Philosophy ; that by an Abnegation of both 
Extreams, and this by the Participation of the one and of the 
other ; Even as when lukewarm Water is said to be both hot 
and cold ; or rather, as when Time makes the Partition, and 
eoually divides betwixt the two, a while in the one, another 
while, as long, in the other opposite extremity. The holy 
Apostle, (quoui Hippothadee) seemeth, as I conceive, to have 
more clearly explained this Point, when he said, Those that are 
married, let them be as if they were not married ; and those 
that have Wives, let them be as if they had no Wives at 
I thus interpret (quoth Pantagruel) the having and not having 
of a Wife. To have a Wife, is to have the use of her in such a 
way as Nature hath ordained, which is for the Aid, Society and 
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Solace of Man, and propa^ting of his Race : To have no Wife 
is not to be uxorious, play the Coward, and be lazy about her, 
and not for her sake to distain the Lustre of that Affection 
which Man owes to tJod ; or yet for her to leave those Offices 
and Duties which he owes unto his Country, unto his Friends 
and Kindred ; or for her to abandon and forsake his precious 
Studies, and other businesses of Account, to wait still on her 
Will, her Beck, and her Buttocks. If we be pleased in this 
Sense to take having and not having of a Wife, we shall indeed 
find no Ucpugnancv nor Contradiction in the Terms ul all. 
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THE THIRD BOOK 

{Conlimte({) 

CHAPTER XXXVI 

A Continuaiion of the Answer of the Rpheclick ana Pyrronian 

Philosopher TrouilLogan 

You speak wisely, quoth Panurge, if the Moon were Green 
Cheese ; such a Tale once piss’d my Goose : I do not think but 
that I am let down into that dark Pit, in the lowermost bottom 
whereof the truth was hid, according to the saying of Heraclitus. 
I see no whit at all, I hear nothing, understand as little, my 
Senses are altogether dull’d and olunted ; truly I do very 
shrewdly suspect that I am enchanted. I will now alter the 
mrmer style of my Discourse, and talk to him in another Strain. 
Our trusty Friend, stir not, nor imburse any ; but let us vary the 
Chance, and speak without Disjunctives : I see already that 
these loose and iINjoincd Members of an Enunciation do vex, 
trouble, and perplex you. 

Now go on, in the Name of God, Should I marry ? 
Trouillooan. There is some likelyhood therein. 

Panurge. But if I do not marry ? 

Trouil. I see in that no Inconvenience. 

Pan. You do not ? 

Trouil. None, truly, if my Eyes deceive me not 
Pan. Yea, but I find more than Five Hundred. 

Trouil. Reckon them. 

Pan. This is an Impropriety of Speech, I confess; for I do 
no more thereby, but take a certain for an uncertain Number, 
and posit the determinate Term for what is indeterminate. 
When I say therefore Five Hundred, my meaning is, many. 
Trouil. I hear you. 

Pan. Is it possible for me to live without a Wife, in the 
Name of all the Subterranean Devils ? 

Trouil. Away w'ith these filthy Beasts. 

rot.. II. — A 
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Pan. Let it be then in the Name of God ; for my Sal- 
migondinish People use to say. To lie alone without a Wife, is 
certainly a bruitish Life. And such a Life also was it assevered 
to be by Dido in her Lamentations. 

I'rouil.. At your Command. 

Pan. By the Pody Cody, I have fished fair ; where are we 
now ? But will you tell me ? Shall 1 marry ? 

Trouii.. Perhaps. 

Pan. Shall I thrive or speed well withal ? 

Trouil. According to the Encounter. 

Pan. But if in my Adventure I encounter aright, as I hope 
I will, shall I be fortunate ? 

Trouil. Enough. 

Pan. Let us turn the clean contrary way, and brush our 
former Words against the Wool ; W’hat if I encounter ill ? 

Trouil. Then blame not me. 

Pan. But, of Courtesie, be pleased to give me some Advice : 
I heartily beseech you, what must 1 do ? 

Trouil. Even what thou wilt. 

Pan. Wishy, washy ; Trolly, Trolly. 

Trouil. Do not invocate the Name of any thing, I pray you. 

Pan. In the Name of God, let it be so : My Actions shall be 
regulated by the Rule and Square of your Counsel : What is it 
that you advise and counsel me to do ? 

Trouil. Nothing. 

Pan. Shall I marry ? 

Trouil. 1 have no hand in it. 

Pan. Then shall I not marry ? 

Trouil. I cannot help it. 

Pan. If I never marry, I shall never be a Cuckold. 

Trouil. I thought so. 

Pan. But put the case that I be married. 

Trouil. \^'here shall we put it ? 

Pan. Admit it be so then, and take my meaning in that 
Sence. 

Trouil. I am otherways employed. 

Pan. By the death of a Hog, and Mother of a Toad, O Lord, 
if I durst hazard upon a little Fling at the swearing Game, 
though privily and under Thumb, it would lighten the burthen 
of my Heart, and ease my Lights and Reins exceedingly ; a 
little Patience nevertheless is requisite. Well then, if X marry, 
1 shall be a Cuckold. 

Trouil. One would say so. 


a 
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This is the only 


u prove a vertuous, wise, discreet and 

cbaste Woman, I shall never be Cuckolded. 

Trouil. I think you speak conofruously. 
pAK. Hearken. 

Trouil. As much as you will. 

.P^* Will she be discreet and chaste ? 

Point I would be resolved in ? 

Trouil. I question it. 

Pan. You never saw her ? 

Trouil. Not that I know of. 

Pan. Why do you then doubt of that which you know not T 
Trouil. For a Cause. 

Pan. And if you should know her. 

Trouil. Yet more. 


Pan. Page, my pretty little Darling, take here my Cap, I 
give It thee : Have a care you do not break the Spectacles 
that are m it ; go down to the lower Court, Swear there half 
an hour for me, and I shall in compensation of that Favour 
^vear hereafter for Ihec as much as thou wilt. But who shall 
Cuckold me ? 

Trouil. Some body. 

Pan. By the Belly of the wooden Horse at Troy, Master 
Somebody, I shall bang, belam thee, and claw thee well for 
thy labour. 

Trouil. You say so. 

Pan. Nay, nay, that Nick in the dark Cellar, who hath no 
white in his Eye, carry me quite away with him, if, in that 
^se, whensoever I go abroad from the Palace of my Domestick 
Residence, I do not with as much Circumspection, as they use 
to nng Mares in our Country to keep them from being sallied 
by Stoned Horses, clap a Bergamasco Lock upon my Wife 

Trouil. Talk better. 

Pan. It is Bien chien chU chanU, well cacked, and cackled ; 
shitten, and sung in matter of Talk : Let us resolve on some- 
what. 

Trouil. I do not gainsay it. 

Pan. Have a little patience, seeing I cannot on this side 
draw any Blood of you. I will try, if with the I^uncet of my 
Judgment, I be able to bleed you in another Vein. Are you 
married, or are you not ? 

Trouil. Neither the one nor the other, and both together. 

Pan. O the good God help us ; by the Death of a Buflle-ox, 

I sweat with the toyl and travel that I am put to, and find my 
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Digestion broke off, disturbed, and interrupted for all my 
Phrenes, Metaphrenes, and Diaphragmes, Back, Belly, Midrif, 
l^Iuscles, Veins, ant! Sinews are held in a suspence, and for a 
while discharged from their proper Olfices, to stretch forth 
their several Powers and Abilities, for Incomifistibulating, and 
laying up into the Hamper of my Understanding, your various 
Sayings and Answers. 

Trouil. I shall be no hinderer thereof. 

Pan. Tush, for shame : Our faithful Friend, speak, Are 
you married ? 

Trouil. I think so. 

Pan. You were also married before you had this Wife. 

Trouil. It is possible. 

Pan. Had you good Luck in your first Marriage ? 

Trouil. It is not impossible. 

Pan. How thrive you with this Second Wife of yours T 

Trouil. Even as it pleaseth my Fatal Destiny. 

Pan. But what in good earnest ? tell me : Do you prosper 
well with her ? 

Trouil. It is likely. 

Pan. Come on, in the Name of God : I vow, by the Burthen 
of Saint Christopher, that I had rather undertake the fetching 
of a Fart forth of the Belly of a dead Ass, than to draw out of 
you a positive and determinate Resolution : yet shall I be sure 
at this time to have a snatch at you, and get my Claws over you. 
Our trusty Friend, let us shame the Devil of Hell, and confess 
the verity ; Were you ever a Cuckold ? I say, you who are 
here, and not that other you who playeth below in the Tennis* 
Court ? 

Trouil. No, if it was not predestinated. 

Pan. Bv the Flesh, Blood, and Body, I swear, reswear, 
forswear, abjure, and renounce, he evades and avoids, shifts, 
and escapes me, and quite slips and winds himself out of my 
Gripes and Clutches. 

At these words Gargantua arose, and said. Praised be the 
^ood God in all things, but especially for bringing the World 
into that height of Refinedness, beyond what it was W’hen I 
first came to be acquainted therewith, that now the Leamedst 
and most prudent Philosophers are not ashamed to be seen 
entring in at the Porches and Frontispieces of the Schools of 
the Pyrronian, Aporetick, Sceptick, and Ephectick Sects z 
Blessed be the Holy Name of God, veritably, it is like henceforth 
to be found an Enterprize of much more easie undertaking, to 

4 
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catch Lyons by the Neck, Horses by the Main, Oxen by the 
Horns, Bulls by the Muzzle, Wolves by the Tail, Goats by the 
Beard, and flying Birds by the Feet, then to intrap such 
Philosophers in their words. Farewel, my worthy, dear, an<l 
horest Friends. 

1 When he had done thus speaking, he withdrew himself 
from the Company ; Pantagruel, and others with him would 
have followed and accompanied him, but he would not permit 
them so to do. No sooner was Gargantua departed out of the 
Banquetting-Hall, than that Pantagruel said to the invited 
Guests : Plato’s Timee, at the Beginning always of a solemn 
Festival Convc!ition, was wont to count those that were called 
thereto ; we on the contrary, shall at the Closure and End of 
this Treatment, reckon up our Number One, Two, Three ; 
Where is the Fourth ? I miss my Friend Bridlegoose : Was 
not he sent for ? Epistemon answered. That he had been at 
his House to bid and invite him ; but could not meet with him : 
For that a Messenger from the Parliament of Mirlingois, in 
Mirlingues, was come from him, with a Writ of Summons, to 
cite and warn him personally to appear before the Reverend 
Senators of the High Court there, to vindicate and justifie 
himself at the> Bar, of the Crime of Prevarication laid to his 
charge, and to be peremptorily instanced against him in a 
certain Decree, Judgment, or Sentence lately awarded, given 
and pronounced by him : and that therefore he had taken 
Horse, and departed in great hast from his own House ; to 
the end, that without peril or danger of falling into a default, 
or contumacy, he might be the better able to keep the perfixed 
and appoint^ time. 

I will (quoth Pantagruel) understand how that matter 
goeth ; it is now above forty Years, that he hath been in- 
stantly the Judge of Fonsbeton : During which space of time, 
he hath given four thousand Definitive Sentences : Of two 
thousand three hundred and nine whereof, although appeal was 
made by the Parties whom he had judicially condemned from 
his inferiour Judicatory, to the Supream Court of the Parliament 
of Mirlingois, in Mirlingues they were all of them nevertheless 
confirmed, ratified and approved of by an Order, Decree, and 
final Sentence of the said Sovereign Court, to the casting of the 
Appellants, and utter overcrow of the Suits wherein they had 
bin foiled at Law, for ever and a day : That now in his old 
Age he should be personally summoned, who in all the fore- 
going time of hiK Life, hath demeaned himself so unblamably 

5 
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m the Discharge of the Office and Vocation he had been called 
unto; it cannot assuredly be, that such a change hath hap- 
pened without some notorious Misfortune and Disaster : I 
am resolved to help and assist him in Equity and Justice to the 
uttermost extent of my Power and Ability. I know the Malice* 
Despight, and Wickedness of the World to be so much more 
now-a-days exasperated, increased, and aggravated by what 
it was not long since, that the best Cause that is, how just and 
equitable soever it be, standcth in great need to be succoured, 
aided and supported. Therefore presently, from this very 
instant forth, do I purpose, till I see the event and closure 
thereof, most heedfully to attend and wait upon it, for fear 
of some under-hand tricky Surprizal, Cavilling, Pettifoggery, 
or fallacious quirks in Law, to his detriment, hurt, or disadvan* 
Uge. 

Then Dinner being done, and the Tables drawn and removed, 
P^i'tagruel hacl very cordially and affectionately thanked 
his invited Guests, for the favour which he had enjoyed of their 
Company, he presented them with scveml rich and costly 
Gffts, such as Jewels, Rings set with precious Stones, Gold and 
Silver Vessels, with a great deal of other sort of Plate besides ; 
and lastly, taking of them all his Leave, retired himself into 
an inner Chamber. 


CHAPTER XXXVII 

How TarUaginiel perswaded Panurge to take Counsel of a Fool 

When Pantagruel had withdrawn himself, he by a little sloping 
Window in one of the Galleries perceived Panurge in a Lobbey 
not far from thence, walking alone, with the Gesture, Carriage, 
and Garb of a fond Dotard, raving, wagging, and shaking his 
Hands, dandling, lolling, and nodding with his Head, like a 
Cow bellowing for her Calf ; and having then called him nearer, 
spoke unto him thus : You are at this present (os 1 think) not 
unlike to a Mouse intangled in a Snare, who the more that she 
g^th about to rid and unwind her self out of the Gin wherein 
she 16 ^ught, by endeavouring to clear and deliver her feet 
from the Pitch whereto they stick, the fouler she is bewrayed 
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with it, and the more strongly pestered therein ; even so is it 
with you : For the more that you labour, strive, and inforce 
your self to disincumber, and extricate your Thoughts out of 
the implicating Involutions and Fetterings of the grievous and 
lamentable Gins and Springs of Anguish and Perplexity ; the 
greater difficulty there is in the relieving of you, and you remain 
faster bound than ever : nor do I know for the removal of this 
Inconveniency, any Remetly but one. 

Take heed ; I have often heaixl it said in a vulgar Proverb, 
The Wise may be instructed by a Fool. Seeing the Answers 
and Responses of sage and judicious Men, have in no manner 
of way satisfied you, take advice of some Fool ; and possibly 
by so doing, you may come to get that Counsel which will be 
agreeable to your own Heart’s desire and contentment. You 
know how by the Advice and Counsel and Prediction of Fools, 
many Kings, Princes, States, and Commonwealths have been 
preserved, several Battels gained, and divers doubts of a n>ost 
perplexed Intricacy resolved : I am not so diffident of your 
Memory, as to hold it needful to refresh it with a Quotation of 
Examples ; nor do I so far undervalue your Judgment, but 
that I think it will acquiesce in the Reason of this my sub- 
sequent Discourse. 

As he who narrowly takes heed to what concerns the 
dextrous Management of his private Affairs, domestick Busi- 
nesses and those Adoes which are confined within the streigh^ 
lac’d compass of one Family: who is attentive, vigilant, and 
active in the oeconomick Rule of his own House ; whose 
frugal Spirit never strays from home ; who loseth no occasion, 
whereby he may purchacc to himself more Riches, and bund 
up new heaps of Treasure on his former Wealth ; and who 
knows warily how to prevent the inconveniences of Poverty, 
is called a worldly wise Man, though perhaps in the se ond 
Judgment of the Intelligences which arc above, he be esteerned 
a Fool. Soon the contrary, is he most like (even in the thoughts 
of all Coelestial Spirits) to be not only sage, but to^ presage 
Events to come by Divine Inspiration, who laying quite aside 
those Cares which are conducible to his Body, or his Fortunes, 
and as it were departing from himself, rids all his Senses of 
Terene Affections, and clears his Fancies of those plodding 
Studies, which harbour in the Minds of thriving Men : All 
which neglects of Sublunary Things are vulgarly imputed 

Folly* 

After this manner, the Son of Picus, King of the Latins, 
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thaf great Southsayer Faunus, was called Fatuus, by the witless 
Rabble of the common People. The like we daily see practised 
amongst the Commick Players* whose Drammatick KolJs, in 
distribution of the Personages, appoint the acting of the Fool 
to him who is the wisest of the Troop. In approbation also of 
this fashion, tlie Mathematicians allow the very same Horo- 
^ope to Princes, and to Sots. Whereof a right pregnant 
instance by them is given in the Nativities o? ^Eneas and 
Chora?bus ; the latter of which two is by Euphorion said to 
hove been a Fool : and yet had with the former the same 
Aspects, and Heavenly Gcnethlick Influences. 

I shall not, I suppose, swerve much from the purpose in 
hand, if I relate unto you, what Jhon Andrew said upon the 
Return of a Papal Writ, which was directed to the Mayor of 
Rochel ; and Burgesses after him by Panorm, upon the same 
Pontifical Canon ; Barbatia, on the Pandects, and recently 
by Jason, in his Councels, concerning Seiny Jhon the noted 
Fool of Paris, and Caillets, fore-great Grandfather. The Case 
IS this : 

At Paris, in the Roast -meat Cookery of the Petit Chastelet, 
before the Cook-Shop of one of the Roast-meat Sellers of that 
Lane, a certain hungry Porter was eating his Bread, after he 
had by Parcels kept it a while above the Reek and Steam of a 
fat Goose on ^e Spit, turning at a great Fire, and found it so 
bCvSmoaked with the Vapour, to be savoury ; which the Cook 
observing, took no notice, till after having ravined his Penny 
Loaf, whereof no Morsel had been unsmoakifled, he was about 
discamping and going aw-ay ; but by your leave, as the Fellow 
thought to have^ departed thence shot-free, the Master-Cook 
laid hold upon him by the Gorget, demanded payment for the 
Smoak of his Roast-meat. The Porter answered, that he had 
^jstained no loss at all ; that by what he had done there was no 
Diminution made of the Flesh, that he had taken nothing of 
his, and that therefore he was not indebted to him in any thing : 
As for the Smoak in question, that, although he had not been 
there, it would howsoever have been evaporated : Besides that, 
before that time it had never been seen nor heard, that Roast* 
meat Smoak was sold upon the Streets of Paris, The Cook 
hereto replied. That he was not obliged nor any way bound to 
fe6a and nourish for nought & Porter whom he had never seen 
before with^ the Smoak of his R,oa$t*mcat j and thereupon 
swore^ that if he would not forthwith content and satisfie him 
with present Payment for the Repast which he had thereby 
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got, that he would take his crooked Staves from off his Back ; 
which instead of having Loads thereafter laid upon them, 
should serve for Fuel to his Kitchen Fires. Whilst he was 
going about so to do, and to have pulled them to him by one 
of the bottom Rungs, which he had caught in his Hand, the 
sturdy Porter got out of his Gripes, drew forth the knotty 
Cudgel, and stood to his own Defence. The Altercation waxed 
hot m Words, which moved the gaping Hoydons of the sottish 
Parisians to run from all parts thereabouts to see what the issue 
would be of that babling Strife and Contention. In the interim 
of this Dispute, to very good purpose Seiny Jhon the Fool and 
Citizen of Paris, hapned to be there, whom the Cook perceiving, 
said to the Porter, Wilt thou refer and submit unto the noble 
Seiny Jhon, the Decision of the Difference and Controversie 
which is betwixt us ? Yes, by the blood of a Goose, answered 
the Porter, I am content. Seiny Jhon the Fool, finding that 
the Cook and Porter had compromised the Determination of 
their Variance and Debate to tne Discretion of his Award and 
Arbitriment ; after that the Reasons on either side whereupon 
was grounded the mutual fierceness of their brawling Jar had 
been to the full displayed and laid open before him, conimanded 
the Porter to draw out of the Fab of his Belt a piece of Aloney, 
if he had it. Whereupon the Porter immediately without 
delay, in Reverence to the Authority of such a Judicious 
Umpire, put the tenth part of a Silver Phillip into his Hand. 
This little Phillip Seiny Jhon took, then set it on his left 
Shoulder, to try by feeling if it was of a sufficient weight ; 
after that, laying it on the palm of his Hand he made it ring 
and tingle, to understand by the Ear if it was of a good Alloy 
in the Metal whereof it was composed : Thereafter he put it to 
the Ball or Apple of his left Eye, to explore bj^ the sight if it 
was well stamped and marked ; ail which being done, in a 
profound Silence of the whole doltish People, who were there 
spectators of this Pageantiy, to the great hope of the Cooks, 
and despair of the Porters Prevalency in the Suit that was in 
agitation, he finally caused the Porter to make it sound several 
times upon the Stall of the Cooks Shop. Then with a Pre- 
sidential Majesty holding his Bable (Scepter-like) in his Hand, 
muffling his Head with a Hood of Martem Skins, each side 
whereof had the resembance of an Ape*s Face, spipcified up 
with Ears of pasted Paper, and having about nis Neck a 
bucked Ruff, raised, furrowed, and ridged, with Ponting Sticks 
of the shape and fashion of small Organ-Pipes ; he first, with 
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all the force of his Lungs, coughed two or three times, and then 
with an audible Voice pronounced this following Sentence, 
The Court declarcth. Tliat the Porter, Mho ate his Bread at the 
Snioak of the Roast, hath civilly paid the Cook w’ith the Sound 
of his Money : And the said Court Ordaineth, That every one 
return to his own Home, and attend his proper Business, 
M-ithout Cost and Charges, and for a Cause. This Verdict, 
Award and Arbitriment of the Parisian Fool, did appear so 
equitable, yea, so admirable to the aforesaid Doctors, that they 
very much doubted, if the Matter had been brought before the 
Sessions for Justice of the said Place, or that the Judges of 
the Rota at Rome had been Umpires therein ; or yet that the 
Areopagites themselves had been the Deciders thereof, if by 
any one part, or all of them together, it had been so judicially 
sententiated and aw’arded. Therefore advise, if you will be 
counselled by a Fool, 



CHAPTER XXXVm 

Hew TribouUi is set forth and blazed by Pantagruel and Panurge 

By my Soul, (quoth Panurge) that Overture pleaseth me 
exceedingly well ; I will therefore lay hold thereon, and embrace 
it. At the very motioning thereof, my very Right Entrail 
scemeth to be widened and enlarged, which was but just now 
hard bound, contracted and costive : But as we have hitherto 
made choice of the purest and most refined Cream of Wisdom 
and Sapience for our Counsel, so would I now have to preside 
and bear the prime Sway in our Consultation, as were a Fool 
in the supreme degree. Triboulet (quoth Pantagniel) is com- 
plcatly foolish, as I conceive. Yes, truly, (answer’d Panurge) 
De is properly and totally a Fool, a 


to 
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Pantagrueu 
Fata) F. 

Natural F. 

Celestial F. 

Jovial F. 

.^therial and Junonian F. 
Arctick F. 

Heroick F. 

Genial F. 

Inconstant F. 

Earthly F. 

Solacious and Sporting F. 
Jocund and Wanton F. 
Pimpled F. 

Freckled F. 

Bell-tinging F. 

Laughing and Lecherous F. 
Ninruning and Filching F. 
Unpressed F. 
First-broached F, 

Augusta! F. 

Cesarine F. 

Imperial F. 

Royal F. 

Patriarchal F, 

Original F. 

Loyal F. 

Ducal F. 

Common P, 

Lordly F, 

Palatin F. 

Principal P. 

Pretorian P. 

Elected F, 

Courtly F. 

Primipilary P. 

Triumphant P« 

Vulgar P. 

Domestick P« 


Panubge:, 

Mercurial F. 

Lunatick F. 

Erratick F. 

Excentrick F. 

Latinized F. 

Ordinary F. 

Transcendent F. 

Rising F. 

Papal F. 

Consistorian F. 

Conclavist F. 

Bullist F. 

Synodal F. 

£piscof)al F. 

Doctoral F. 

Monachal F. 

Fiscal F. 

Extravagant F. 

Writhed F. 

Canonical F. 

Such another F. 

Graduated F. 

Commensal F. 
Priinolicentiated F. 
Trainbairing F. 
Supererrogating F. 
Collateral F. 

Haunch and Side F. 
Nestling, Ninny, and 
Youngling F. 

Flitting, Giddy, and 
Unsteddy F. 

Brancher, Novice, and 
Cockney F. 

Hagard, Cross, and Fro- 
ward F. 

Gentle, Mild, and Tract- 
able F. 

Mail -coated F. 

Pilfringand Purloining F. 
Tail-grown F. 

Gray-pcckled F. 


n 
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PaNTAGRUELh 
Exemplary F. 

Rare Outlandish F. 
Satrapal F. 

Civil F. 

Popular F. 

Familiar F. 

Notable F. 

Favourized F. 

Scatical F. 

Predicamental and Cata- 
gorick F. 

Predicable and Enuncia* 
tory F. 

Dccumane and Super- 
lative F. 

Dutiful and Officious F. 
Optical and Perspective F. 
Algoristick F. 

Algebraical F. 

Cabalistical and Massoreti- 
cal F. 

Talmudical F. 

Algamalized F. 
Compendious F. 

Abbreviated F. 

Hyperbolical F. 
Anatomastical F. 

Allegorical F. 

Tropological F. 
Pleonasmical F 
Capital F. 

Hairbrained F, 

Cordial F. 

Intimate F. 

Hepatick F. 

Cushotten and Swilling F, 
Splenetick F. 

Wind^ F. 

Legitimate F. 


Panuroe. 

Doating and Raving F. 
Singular and Surpassing F 
Special and Excelling F. 
Metaphysical F. 

Ingrained F. 

City F. 

Basely accoutred F. 
Mast-headed F. 

Modal F. 

Second Notial F. 

Micher pincrust F 

Heteroclit F. 

Summist F. 

Abbridging F. 

Morrish F. 

Leaden-sealed F. 
Mandatory F. 

Compassionate F. 

Titulary F. 

Crooching, Showking 
Ducking F. 

Grim, Stern, Harsh, and 
Wayward F. 

Well-hung and timbred F. 
Ill-claued, pounced and 
pawed F. 

Well-stoned F. 

Crabbed and Unpleasing F. 
Winded and Tainted F. 
Kitchin-haunting F. 

Lofty and Stately F. 
Spitrack F. 

Architrave F. 

Pedestal F. 

Tetragonal F. 

Renowned F. 

Chearful and Buxom F. 
Solemn F. 
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Pantagrueu. 
Azymathal F. 
AImicRutarize<] F. 
Proportioned F. 

ChinniHed F. 

Swollen and Puffed up F. 
Overcockrifedlid and 
Liffed F. 

Corallery F. 

Extern F. 

Sublime F. 

Crimson F. 

Proper and Peculiar F, 
Ever ready F. 

Diapatonal F. 

Resolute F. 

Hieroglyphical P. 
Autbentick F. 

Worty F. 

Precious F. 

Fanatick F. 

Fantastical F. 

Symphatick F. 

Panick F. 

Limbicked and Distilled F. 
Comportable F. 

Wretched and Heartless F, 
Rheumatick F. 

Flaunting and Bragga- 
doehio F. 

Egregious F. 

Humorous and Caprici* 
ous F. 

Rude, Gross, and Absurd F. 
Large>measured F. 

BMe F. 

Downright F. 

Broad-lifted F. 

Downsical -bearing F. 

Stale and Overworn F. 
Saucy and Swaggering F. 


Panurge. 

Annual F. 

Festival F. 

Recreative F. 

Boorish and Counterfeit F 
Pleasant F. 

Privileged F. 

Rustical F. 

Barytonant F. 

Pink and Spot-poudered F 
Musket-proof F. 

Pedantick F. 

Strouting F. 

Wood F. 

Greedy F. 

Senseless F. 

Godderlich F. 

Obstinate F. 

Contradictory F, 
Pedagogical F. 

Daft F. 

Drunken F. 

Peevish F. 

Prodiral F. 

Rash F. 

PloddingF. 

Prating F. 

Catechetick F. 

Cacodoxical F. 

Meridional F. 

Nocturnal F. 

Occidental F. 

Trifling F. 

Astrological and Figure- 
flinging F. 

Cenethliack and Horo- 
scopal F. 

Knavish F. 

Idiot F. 

Blocki.sh F. 
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Pantaobuel. 

Full-bulked F. 

Gallant and Vain- 
glorious F. 

Gorgeous and Gawdy F. 

Continual and Intermit- 
ting F. 

RebasIng and Roundling F. 

Prototypal and Precedent- 
ing F. 

Fooded F. 

Thick and threefold F. 

Damasked F. 

Fearny F. 

Unleavened F. 


Panuroe. 
Beetle-headed F 
Crotesk F. 

Impertinent F. 

Quarrelsom F. 

Unmannerly F. 

Captious and Sophistical F. 

Soritick F. 

Catholoproton F. 

Hoti and Diots F. 

Aplos and Catati F 


Pantaq. If there was any reason why at Rome the Quirinal 
Holiday, of old, was calPd, The Feast of Fools ; I know not 
why we may not for the like cause institute in France the 
I'ribouletick Festivals, to be celebrated and solemnized over 
all the Land. 

Panur. If all Fools carried Cruppers. 

Pantao. If he were the God Fatuus, of whom we have 
Already made mention, the Husband of the Goddess Fatua, 
his Father would be Good Day, and his Grandmother Good 
Even. 

Panur. If all Fools paced, albeit he be somewhat wrylegg'd, 
he wo\>ld overlay at least a Fathom at every Rake. Let us go 
tow'ard him, without any further lingring or delay, we shall 
have, no doubt, some fine Resolution of him. I am ready to go, 
and long for the issue of our Progress impatiently. 1 must 
needs (quoth Pantagruel) according to my former Resolution 
of him, be present at Bridlegoose’s Tryal ; Nevertheless, whilst 
I shall be upon my Journey towards Mirelin^es, which is on 
the other side of the River of Loire, 1 will dispatch Carpalin 
to bring along with him from Blois the Fool Tnboulet. Then 
was Carpalin instantly sent away, and Pantagruel at the same 
time, attended by his Domesticks, Panurge, Epistemon, Pono- 
crates, Fryar Jhon, Gymnast. Rysotome, and others marched 
forward on the High Road to Mirelingues. 
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CHAPTER XXXrX 

flaa Pantoffruel 'aoas present at the Tryal of Judge Bridlegoose 
who decided Causes and Controversies in Lau>, by the Chance 
and Fortune of the THee 

On the Day following, precisely at the Hour appointed, Panta- 
gruel came to Mirelingues : At his Arrival, the Presidents, 
Senators and Counsellors prayed him to do them the honour 
to enter in with them, to hear the Dicision of all the Causes, 
Arguments and Reasons, which Bridlegoose in his own Defence 
would produce, why he had pronounced a certain Sentence 
against the Subsidy-Assessor, Toucheronde ; which did not 
seem very equitable to that Centumviral Court. Pantagruel 
very willingly condescended to their Desire ; and accordingly 
entring in, found Bridlegoose sitting within the middle of the 
Inclosure of the said Court of Justice ; who immediately, upon 
the coming of Pantag^el, accompanied with the Senatorian 
Members of Uiat worshipful Judicatory, arose, went to the Bar, 
had his Indictment read ; and for all his Reasons, Defences, 
and Excuses, answer’d nothing else, but that he was become 
Old, and that his Sight of late was very much failed, and become 
dimmer than it was wont to be, instancing therewithal many 
Miseries and Calamities which Old Age bringeth along with it, 
and are concomitant to wrinkled Elders ; which not, p^Ir Archi 
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d’lxxvi. C. tatiUi : by reason of which Infirmity, he was not aWe 
BO distinctly and clearly to discern the Points and Blots of the 
Dice, as formerly he liad been accustomed to do : Whence it 
might very well have happened, said he, as old dim-sighted 
Isaac took Jacob for Esau, that I after the same manner, at the 
Decision of Causes and Controversies in Law, should have been 
mistaken in taking a Quaire for a Cinque, or Tre for a Deuce : 
This, I beseech your Worship (quoth he) to take into ypur 
serious Consideration, and to have the more favourable opinion 
of my Uprightness (notwithstanding the Prevarication whereof 
I am accused, in the Matter of Touchcrondy’s Sentence) that 
at the time of that Decree’s pronouncing, I only had made use 
of my small Dice ; and your Worships (said he) knew very well, 
how by the most Authentick Rules of the Law, it is provide^ 
That the Imperfections of Nature should never be imputed 
unto any for Crimes and Transgressions ; as appeareth, F. dc re 
Mil. L. qui cum uno F. de Reg. Jur. L. fere F. de adit, edict, per 
lotum, F. de term. Mo. L. Divus Adrianus, resolved by LU. RO. 
ML. Si. Vero. F. Sol. Mat. And who would offer to do other- 
wise, should not thereby accuse the Man, but Nature, and the 
All-seeing Providence of God, as is evident in L. Maximum 
Vitium C. de Liber prater. 

What kind of Dice (quoth Trinimamelle, Grand-President 
of the said Court) do you mean, my Friend Bridlegoose ? The 
Dice (quoth Bridlegoose) of Sentences at Law, Decrees, and 
peremptory Judgments, Alea Judiciorumt whereof is written, 
Fer Doct. 26 qu. 2. Ca. Sore L. nec emptio F. de cordrahen. 
empt. L. quod debetur. F. de pecu, el ibi Bari. And which your 
Worships do, as well as I, use, in this glorious Sovereim Court 
of yours : so do all other righteous Judges, in their Decision 
of Processes, and Final Determination of Legal Differences, 
observing that which hath been said thereof by D. Henri. 
Ferraudet, et not. Gl. MC. si de sort, il et L. sed cum ambo F. de 
rud. ubi Doc. Where mark, that Chance and Fortune, are 
good, honest, profitable and necessary for ending of, and 
putting a final Closure to Dissentions and Debates in Suits at 
Law. The same hath more clearly been declared by Bal. 
Barto. et Alex. C. communia de L. Si duo. But how is it that 
you do these things ? (asked Trinquamelle.) I very briefly 
(quoth Bridlegoose) shall answer you, according to the Doctrin 
and Instructions of L. ampliorem par in refulaioriis C. de Apeli, 
Which is conform to what is said in 11. 1. L. 2. F. quod met. cau 
gaudent. brevitate tnodemi. My Practice is therein the same 
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with (hat of your other Worships, and as the Custom of the 
Judicatory requires, unto which our Law coinmandeth us to 
have reprard, and by the Rule thereof still to direct and regulate 
our Actions and Procedures. Vi not. extra de consuel. C. ex 
litiris ct ibi Jano : For having well and exactly seen, surveyed, 
overlooked, reviewed, recognized, read, and read over again, 
turned and tossed over, seriously perused and examined the 
Bills of Complaint, Accusations, Impeachments, Indictments, 
^Varnings, Citations, Summonings, Comparitions, Appearances, 
Mandates, Commissions, Delegations, Instructions, Informa- 
tions, Inquests, Preparatories, Productions, Evidences, Proofs, 
Allegations. Depositions, cross Speeches, Contradictions, Sup- 
plications, Requests, Petitions, Enquiries, Instruments of the 
Deposition of Witnesses, Rejoinders, Replies, Confirmations 
of former Assertions, Duplies, Triplies, Answers to Rejoinders, 
\Viitings, Dcctls, Repit)aches, disabling of Exceptions taken, 
Griev’aticcs, Salv’ation-Bills, Re-examination of Witnesses, Con- 
fronting of them together, Declarations, Denunciations, Libels, 
Certificates, Royal lilissivcs. Letters of Appeal, Letters of 
Attorney, Instruments of Compulsion, Delinatories, Anticipa- 
torics. Evocations, Messages, Dimissions, Issues, Exertions, 
dilatory Pleas, Demurs, t. ompositions, Injunctions, Reliefs, 
Reports, Returns, Confessions, Acknowledgments, Exploits, 
Executions, and other such-like Confects and Spiceries, both at 
the one and the other Side, as a good Judge ought to do, con- 
form to what hath been noted thereupon. Sper. de ordinario. 
Para^r. 3. el Tit. de Offi. O. in Parogr. fin. et de Prescripiis 
Pra‘sent. a Parag. 1. I nosit on the end of a Table, in my 
Closet, all the Poaks and Bags of the Defendant, and then allow 
unto him the first hazard of the Dice ; according to the usual 
manner of your other Worships. And it is mentioned, L. 
Favorabiliores F. de Reg. Jut. et in d. cum sunt eo. Tit. Lib. 6. 
which saith, Quum suntpartium Jura obscura, reo potius faven- 
di4m est quam aclori. Inat being done, I thereafter lay down 
upon the other end of the same Table, the Bags and Sachcls 
of the Plaintiff, (as your other Worships are accustomed to do) 
/'i^m Vistif just over-against one another; for, Opposita 
juxia se potest clarius elucescunt : ui not. in L. Parag. Vwamus 
F. de his qui sunt sui vel alieni juris ct in L. Munerum. Mixta 
F. de mun. et hon. Then do I likeways, and semblably throw 
the Dice for him, and forthwith livre him his Chance. But, 
(quoth Trinquamelle) my Friend, how come you to know, 
understand and resolve the Obscurity of these various and 
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seeming contrary Passages in Law, which are laid ciaini to by 
the Suitors, and pleading Parties ? Even just (quoth Bridle- 
goose) after the fashion of your other Worships ; to wit, when 
there are many Bags on the one side, and on the other, I then 
use my little small Dice (after the customary manner of your 
other Worships) in obedience to the Law. Semper in siipula- 
tionibus F. de Reg. Jut. The Law verified, verilieth that, Eo. 
tit. st'jnper in obscuris quod muiimum est sequirnur : Canonized 
in C. in obscuris eod. Tit. Lib. 6. I have other large great Dice, 
fair, and goodly ones, which I employ in the fashion that your 
other Worships use to do, when the Matter is more plain, clear 
and liquid ; that is to say, when there are fewer Bags. But 
when you have done all these fine things (quoth Trinquarnelle) 
how do you, my Friend, award your Decrees, anti i)ronounce 
Judgment ? Even as your other Worships (answer’d Bridle- 
goose) for I give out Sentence in his favour, unto whom hath 
befallen the best Chance by Dice ; Judiciary, Tribunian, 
Pretorial, what comes first: So our Laws command. F qui 
pot. in Pig. L. Potior. L. Creditor. C. de Cons. L. 1. et de Res. 
Jur. on U. Qui prior est jure 


CHAPTER KL 

liarw Bridlcgoose givelh Reasons, why he looked upon those Lavy 
Actions which he decided by the Chance of the Dice 

Yea, but (quoth Trinquarnelle) my Friend, seeing it is by the 
Lot, Chance, and Throw of the Dice, that you award your 
Judgments and Sentences, why do not you livre up these fair 
Throws and Chances the very same Day and Hour, without any 
further procrastination or delay, that the controverting Party- 
pleaders appear before you ? To what use can those Writings 
serve you, those Papers, and other Procedures contained in the 
Bags and Peaks of the l^aw-Suitors ? To the very same use 
(^oth Bridlegoose) that they serve your other Worships, 
They are li^hooful unto me, and serve my turn in three things 
very exquisite, requisite, and authentical. First, For For- 
mality sake, the omission whereof, that it maketh cdl whatever 
is done, to be of no force nor value, is excellently well proved, 
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by Spec. tit. de insi. edi. et tit. de rescript. prcesenL Besides, 
that it is not unknown to you, who have had many more 
Experiments thereof than I, how oftentimes in Judicial Pro- 
ceedings, the Formalities utterly destroy the Materialities and 
Substances of the Causes and Matters agitated ; for Forma 
mutaUiy mulatur substantia F. ad exh. L. Julianas F. ad leg. 
Pals, si is qui Quadraginta. Et extra de deci. C. ad. audientiam. 
Et de Cel. Miss. C. in quadam. 

Secondly, They are useful and steadable to me, (even as 
unto your other Worships) in lieu of some other honest and 
healthful Ehcercise. The late Master Othoman Vadat, a prime 
Physician, as you would say. Cod. de Comit. et Archi. Lth. 12. 
ha^ frequently told me. That the lack and default of Bodily 
Exercise, is the chief, if not the sole and only cause of the little 
Health, and short Lives of all Officers of Justice, such as your 
Worships and I am. Which Observation was sin^Iarly well, 
before him, noted and remarked by Bortholus in Lib. 1. C. de 
Sent, qua pro eo quod : therefore is it, that the Practice of such- 
like Exercitations is appointed to be laid hold on by your other 
Worships, and consequently not to be denied unto me, who am 
of the same Profession : Quia accessurum naturam sequitur 
principalis, de Reg. Jur. L. 7. et L. cum principalis, et L. nihil 
dole F. eo tit. F. de fide juss. L. fide jtiss. et extra de Officio de L. 
Cap. 1. Let certain honest, and recreative Sports and Plays 
of Corporeal Exercises be allowed and approved of ; and so far 
Ut omnes obed. »n prius ColL 7. et F. de prctscripi. ver. L. gratui- 
taiem et h. 1. Cod. de Spe. L. 11. Such also is the Opinion of 
D. Thom, tn SecundOy secundee Q. 168. Quoted in very good 
purpose, by D. at de Rosa ; who, Fuit magnus Praefi^, and a 
solemn Doctor, as Barbaria attesteth in Principiis ConsU. 
Wherefore the Reason is evidently and clearly deduced, and set 
down before us, in Gloss, m pretmio F. par ne auiem teriii 
IrUerpone tuis inierdum eaudia curie. In very deed, one, in the 
Year a Thousand four hundred fourscore and sixth, having a 
Business concerning the Portion and Inheritance of a younger 
Brother, depending in the Court and Chamber of ue four 
High Treasurers of PVance, whereinto as soon as ever I got leave 
to enter by a Pecuniary Permission of the Usher thereof, as your 
other Worships know very well, that Pecunia obediani omnia ; 
and there says Baldus, in L. Sin^^daria. F. si cert pet et lot tn L. 
receptUia Cod. de constit peeunt. et card, in eler. 1. de Baptism. 
1 found them all recreating and diverting themselves at the 
Play called Musse, either before or after Dinner ; to me, truly. 
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it is a thing altogether indifferent, whether of the tw’o it was, 
provided that Htc not. that the Game of the Musse is honest. 
Healthful, ancient, and lawful ; A Aluscho inveniore, de quo 
Cod. deperhcere i. si post motam : et Muscarii. Such as play 
and sport it at the Musse, are excusable in and by Law, Lib. 
\. C. de excxis. artific. lib. 10. And at the very same time was 
Master Tielman Picquet, one of the Players of that Game of 
Musse : There is nothing that I do better remember ; for he 
laughed heartily, when his Fellow-Members of the aforesaid 
Judicial Chamber, spoiled their Caps in swindging of his 
Shoulders ; he, nevertheless, did even then say unto them, that 
the banging and Happing of him to the wast, and havock of 
their Caps, should not at their return from the Palace to their 
own Houses, excuse them from their Wives : Part. 1. extra de 
preesum. et ibi glos. Now resolutory loquendo, I should say, 
according to the stile and phrase of your other Worships, that 
there is no Exercise, Sport, Game, Play, nor Recreation in all 
this Palatine, Palacial, or Parliamentary World, more ariomatiz- 
ing and fragrant, than to empty and void Bags and Purses ; 
turn over Paj>ers and Writings : quote Margins and Backs 
of Scrolls and Rolls ; fill Panniers, and take inspections of 
Causes ; Ex Bart, et Joan de prod in L. falsa de eondit. et 
Demost. F. 

Tliirdly, I consider os your own Worships use to do, that 
Time ripeneth and bringeth all things to maturity, that by 
Time every thing cometh to be made manifest and patent, 
and that Time is the Father of Truth and Vertue. Gloss, in 
J. cod. de Servit. authent. de restil. et ea quw pa. et spe tit. de 
requis cons. Therefore is it, that after the manner and fashion 
of your other Worships, I defer, protract, delay, prolong, inter- 
mit, surcease, pause, linger, suspend, prorogate, drive out, 
wyre-draw, and shift off the Time of giving a Definitive Sen- 
tence, to the end that the Suit or Process, being well vanned and 
winnowed, tost and canvassed to and fro ; narrowly, precisely, 
and nearly garbclled, sifted, searched, and examined : And on 
all Hands exactly argued, disputed and debated, may, by 
success of Time come at last to its full ripeness and maturity : 
By means wherof, when the fatal hazard of the Dice ensueth 
thereupon, the Parties cast or condemned by the said Aleatory 
Chance, will with much greater patience, and more mildly and 
gently endure and bear up the disastrous Load of their Mis- 
fortune, than if they had been sentenced at their first arrival 
unto the Court : As, Not. gl. F. de excus. txU. L. tria onera. 

SI 



THE THIRD BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

PoriatuTlcviter quod portas quisgue libenter. On the other part* 
to pass a Decree or Sentence, when the action is raw, crude, 
green, unripe, and unprepared as at the beginning, a dan^r 
woul<l ensue of a no less inconveniency, than that, whieh the 
Physicians have been wont to say, befalleth to him in whom 
an Imposthume is pierced before it be ripe ; or unto any other 
whose Body is purged of a strong predominating Humour, 
before its digestion : For as it is written, In AuOieni. h(Ec consist, 
in nos. de conslit. princip. So is the same repeatetl, In gloss, 
in C. cfTtcrurn extr. quod medicamenia i^rhis exhibenU hoc jura 
negoilis. Nature furthermore admonisheth and tcacheth us, 
to gather and reap, eat and feed on Fruits when they are ripe, 
and not before. Instil, de re di paragr. is ad quem ei F. de 
action, empl. L. Julianus. To marry likewise our Daughters 
when they are ripe, and no sooner. F. de do7iaiion inter vir. 
et uxor. L. cum hxs status paragr. si quia sponsa ct 21. q. C. sic 
ui didt. gl. 

Jam tnaliira Ihoro pUttis adoUvfral atwis 

Virgimias. 

And in a word, she instnictcth us to do nothing of any con- 
siderable Importance, but in a full maturity and ripeness, 
28 q. 2. paragr. uU. et 28. de C. uUitno. 
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CHAPTER XLI 

TI(yw Bridleooose relaleth the History of the Beconcilers 
of Parties at variance in mailers of Law 

I REMEMBER to the same purpose (quoth Bridlegoose, in con* 
tinuin^? his Discourse) that in the time when at Poictiers I was 
a Stu<lent of Law under Crocadium Juris, there was at Smerva 
one Peter Dandin, a very honest Man, careful Labourer of the 
CJround, fine singer in a Church-Desk, of good Repute and 
Credit, and older than the most aged of all your Worships, 
who was wont to say, that he had seen the great and gooclly 
good Man the Council of Lateran, with his wide and broad 
brimmetl red Hat : As also, that he had beheld and looked upon 
the fair and beautiful Pragmatical Sanction, his Wife, with her 
huge Rosary or Patenotrian Chapclet of Jcat-bca<ls, hanging 
at a large Sky-coloured Ribbond. This honest Man com- 
pounded, attoned and agreed niore Differences, Controversies 
an<l Variances at Law than had been determined, voided, and 
finished during his time in the whole Palace of Poictiers, in 
the Auditory of Montmorillon, and in the Town-house of the 
old Partenay. This amicable Disposition of his rendred him 
Venerable, and of great Estimation, Sway, Power and Authority 
throughout all the neighbouring places of Chauvinie, Nouaille, 
Vivonne, Mezeaux, Estabics, and other bordering and circum- 
jacent Towns, Villages, and Hamlets : All their Debates were 
pacified by him ; he put an end to their brabling Suits at Law, 
and wrangling Differences. By his Advise and Counsels were 
Accords and Reconcilements no less firmly made, than if the 
Venlict of a Sovereign Judge had been interposed therein, 
although, in very dc^, he was no Judge at all, but a right 
honest Man, as you ma^ well conceive. Arg. in L. si Anius 
F. de Jure fur. et de verbis obligatorii sit coniinuus. 

There was not a Hog killed within three Parishes of him, 
whereof he had not some part of the Haslet an<l Puddings. 
He was almost every day invited either to a Marriage, Banquet, 
Christning Feast, an Uprising or Women-Churching Treatment, 
a Birth-day’s Anniversary Solemnity, a merry FrolHck Gossip- 
ing, or otherways to some delicious Entertainment in a Tavern, 
to make some Accord and Agreement between Persons at odds, 
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and in debate with one another. Remark what I say ; for 
he never yet setled and compounded a Difference betwixt any 
two at Variance, but he straight made the Parties agreed and 
pacified, to drink together, as a sure and infallible Token and 
Symbol of a perfect and complcatly well cemented Reconcilia- 
tion, sign of a sound and sincere Amity and proper Mark of a 
new Joy and Gladness to follow thereupon. Ui Not. prr F. dt 
Peri et com. ret. vcn. L. 1. He had a Son whose Name was 
Tenot Dandin, a lusty young shirdy frisking Royster, so help 
me God, who likewise (in imitation of his Peace-making Father) 
would have undertaken and mc<lled with the taking up of 
Variances, and deciding of Controversies betwixt disagreeing 
and contentious Parties, Pleaders as you know. 

Sape solet filius esse patri. 

El sequitur leviUr fUia mairis iter* 

XJt ait gloss. t>i', qncest. 1. C. siquis g. de cons. disc. v. C. 2. 
fin. et est. int. per diet. cod. de impu. et aliis subsiit. L. vir. et 
L. Legitima:. F. de stal. horn, gloss, in L. quod si nolit. de adi L. 
quisquis C. ad leg. Jure Majest. excipio filiusd moniali susceptos 
ex Monacho per gloss, in C. impudicas 27. questions. And such 
was his Confidence to have no worse Success than his Father, 
he assumed unto himself the Title of Law-strife-setler. He was 
likeways in these pacificatory Negotiations so active and 
vigilant ; for Vigilaniibus Jura subveniuni ex L. pupillus F. 
quee in fraud, cred. et ibi L. non enim et instit. m. procem. That 
when he had smelt, heard, and fully understood ; ut F. si 
quando paufec. L. Agaso q. in verbo ofjecitt id est nasum ad 
culum posuU. That there was any where in the Country a 
dcl^atable matter at Law, he would incontinently thrust in his 
Advice, and so forwardly intrude his Opinion in the business, 
that he made no Bones of making offer, and taking upon him to 
decide it, how difficult soever it might h^pen to be, to the full 
contentment and Satisfaction of both Parties : It is written, 
^i non labwai non manducal. And the said Gl. F. de 
infect. L. si quamvis : And Currere plus quae le pas wtulam 
compeliit egestas. Gloss. F. de lib. agnosco. L. si quis pro quo 
facit. L. si plures C. de Codd. incert. But so huge great was his 
Misfortune in this his Undertaking, that he never composed 
any difference, how little »^oever you may imagine it might 
have been, but that instead of reconciling the Parties at odds, 
he did incense, irritate, and exasnerate them to a higher point 
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of Dissention and Enmity than ever they were at before. 
Vour Worships know I doubt not that, 

Sermo dalur (unctis anitni saf)ieniia paucis* 

Gl. F. dc alien, in innn. cans. fa. lib. 2. 'lliis administred 
unto the Tavern-keepers, Wine-drawers and Vintners o( 
Sinerva an occasion to say, that under him they had not in the 
space of a whole year so much Reconciliation-Wine (for so were 
they please<i to call the good Wine of Leguge) as under his 
Fa^er they had done in one half hours time. It hapnc<i a 
little while thereafter, th.at he made a most heavy regret thereof 
to his Father, attributing the Causes of his bad Success in 
pacificiitory Enterprizes to the Perversity, Stubbornness, 
froward, cross and backward Inclinations of the People of his 
time, roundly boldly ami irreverently upbraiding, that if but a 
score of Years before the World had been so wayward, obstinate, 
])ervicacious, implacable, and out of all Square, Frame and 
Order as it was then, his Father had never attained to, and 
acquired the Honour and Title of Strife-appeaser, so irre- 
fragabiy, inviolably and irrevocably as he hath done ; in doing 
whereof Tenot did heinously transgress against the Law which 
prohibiteth Children to reproach the Actions of their Parents. 
Per gl. et Barth. L. 8. paragr. si quis F. dt cond. ob cans, cl 
autheni. de Nupt. par sed quod sancitnm Col. 8. ment. To this 
the honest old Father answered thus: My Son Dandin, when 
Don 0|)ortct taketh place, this is the course which we must 
trace, Gl. C. de Appel. L. eos etiam: For the Road that you 
went upon was not the way to the Fullers Mill, nor in any part 
thereof w’as the Form to be found wherein the Hare did sit. 
'Iliou hast not the skill and dexterity of selling and composing 
Differences. \Miy ? Because thou takest them at the be- 
ginning, in the very Infancy and Bud as it w’crc, when they 
are green, raw, and indigestible ; yet I know handsomly and 
featly how to compose and settle them all. Why ? Because 
I take them at their Decadence, in their Weaning, and when 
they are pretty well digested. So saith Gl. dulcior esl fructus 
post multa pcncula ductus. L. non rnoriturtis C. de cotUrahend. 
ct comit. stip. Didst thou ever hear the vulgar Proverb, Happy 
is the Physician whose coming is desired at the declension oi a 
Disease ? For the Sickness being come to a Crisis, is then upon 
the decreasing hand, and drawing towards an end, although 
the Physician .should not repair thither for the Cure thereof ; 
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whereby though Nature wholly do the work, he bears away 
the Palm and Praise thereof. My Pleaders after the same 
manner, before I did interpose my Judgment in the reconciling 
of them, were waxing faint in their Contestations, their Alterca- 
tion Heat was much abated, and in declining from their former 
Strife, they of themselves inclined to a firm Accommodation of 
their Differences ; because there wanted Fuel to that Fire of 
burning. Rancour and despightful Wrangling, whereof the 
loNS'er sort of Lawyers were the Kindlers : 'I'hnt is to .say, their 
Purses were emptied of Coin, they had not a Win in their Fab, 
nor Penny in their Bag, wherewith to sollicit and present their 
Actions, 

Deficiente pecu deficit ornne, tiia. 

There wanted then nothing but some Brother to supply the 
place of a Paranymph, Braul-broker, Proxenete or ^iediator, 
who acting his part dextrously, should be the first broacher of 
the Motion of an Agreement, for saving both the one and the 
other Party fronr that hurtful and pernicious Shame, whereof 
he could not have avoided the Imputation, when it should have 
been said, that he was the first who yielded and spoke of a 
l^concilement ; and that therefore his Cause not being good, 
and being sensible where his Shoe did pinch him, was willing 
to break the Ice, and make the greater haste to prepare the 
way for a Condescendment to an amicable and friendly Treaty. 
ITien was it that I came in pudding time, (Dandin my Son) nor 
is the fat of Bacon more relishing to boiltfd Pease, than was my 
Verdict then agreeable to them : lliis was my Luck, my Profit 
and good Fortune. I tell thee, my Jolly Son Dandin, that by 
this Rule and Method I could settle a firm Peace, or at least 
clap up a Cessation of Arms and Truce for many years to come 
betwixt the Great King and the Venetian State ; the Emperor 
and the Cantons of Swisscrland ; the English and the Scots ; 
and betwixt the Pope and the Ferrarians. Shall I go yet 
further : Yea, as I would have God to help me, betwixt the 
Turk and the Sophy, the Tartars and the Muscoviters. Remark 
well what I am to sa^ unto thee, I would take them at that 
very instant nick of time, when both those of the one and the 
other side should be weary and tired of making War, when they 
had voided and emptied their o\vn Cashes and Coffers of all 
Treasure and Coin, drained and exhausted the Purses and Bags 
of their Subjects, sold and morgaged their Domains and proper 
Inheritances, and totally wasted, spent and consumra the 
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Munition, Furniture, Provision and Victuals that were necessary 
for the continuance of a Military Expedition. There I am sure, 
by God, or by his Mother, that would thcj', would they, in 
spight of all their Teeths, they should be forced to take a little 
Respit and Breathing-time, to moderate the Fury and cruel 
Rage of their ambitious Aims. This is the Doctrine in GL 87. 
d. c. Si quando. 


Odero, si poUro, si non invitus amabot 


CHAPTER XLH 

Bow Suits at Law are bred at first, and how they come 
afterward to their perfect growth 

For this Cause (quoth Bridlegoose, going on in his Discourse) 
I temporise and apply my self to the Times, as your other 
Worships use to do, waiting patiently for the Maturity of the 
Process, full Growth and Perfection thereof in all its Members ; 
to wit, the Writings and the Bags. Arg. in L, fin. Major. C. 
commodi^, et de cons, de 1. c. sol^niiales, et ibi gf. A Suit in 
Law at its Production, Birth and first beginning, seemeth to 
me as unto your other Worships, shapeless, without Form or 
Fashion, incompleat, ugly and imperfect, even as a Bear, at his 
first coming into the World, hath neither Hands, Skin, Hair 
nor Head, but is meerly an inform, rude and ill-favoured piece 
and lump of Flesh ; and would remain still so, if his Dam out 
of the abundance of her Affection to her hopeful Cub, did not 
with much licking put his Members into that figure and shape 
which Nature had provided for those of an Arctick and Ursinal 
kind. Vt No/. Dod, P. ad L. ali^ia 2. in st. Just so when I 
see, as your other Worships do. Processes and Suits in Law at 
their firet brinmng forth, to be numberless, wi^out shape, 
deformed and aisfigured ; for that then they consist only of 
one or two Writings, or Copies of Instruments, through which 
Defect they appear unto me as to your other WorsMps, foul, 
loathsom, filtl^ and mis-shapen Beasts. But when there are 
heaps of these Legifonnal Papers packed, piled, laid up together, 
impoaked, insacheled, and put up in B^, then is it that with 
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a good reason we may term that Suit, to which, as pieces, 
parcels, parts, portions and members thereof, they do pertain 
and belong, well-formed and fashioned, big-limmed, strong set, 
and in all and each of its Dimensions most compleatly membred : 
Because jorma dot. esse, rei L. si is qui F. ad leg. falcid. in C. 
cum delicta extra de rescript. Barbaria consil. Lib. 2. And 
before him, Balsus in C. uli. extra decons. et L. Julianus exhib. 
et F. ad L. queesitum F. de log, 8. The manner is such as is set 
down in gl. p. qucest. 1. C. Paulus. 

Debile principiam melior fortuna segueiur. 

Like your other Worships, also the Sergeants, Catchpoles, 
Pursevants, Messengers, Summoners, Apparitors, Ushers, Door- 
keepers, Pettifoggers, Attorneys, Proctors, Commissioners, 
Justices of the Peace, Judge Delegates, Arbitrators, Over- 
seers, Sequestrators, Advocates, Inquisitors, Jurors, Searchers, 
Examiners, Notaries, Tabellions, Scribes, Scriveners, Clerks, 
Pregnatories, Secondaries, and Expedanean Judges, de quibus 
tit. est L. 8. C. by sucking very much, and that exceeding 
forcibly, and licking at the Purses of the pleading Parties, 
they, to the Suits already begot and engendred, form, fashion 
and frame Head, Feet, Claws, Talons, Beaks, Bills, Teeth, 
Hands, Veins, Sinews, Arteries, Muscles, Humours, and so forth, 
through all the Simulary and Dissimilary Parts of the whole ; 
which Parts, Particles, Pendicles and Appurtenances, are the 
Law-poaks and Bags, Gl. de Cons. d. 8. C. accepisti qualis 
vestis erit, talia cornua gerit. Hie notandum est. That in this 
respect the Pleaders, Litigants and Law-Suiters are happier 
than the Officers, Ministers, and Administrators of Justice; 
For beatus est dare quarn accipere. F. Com. L. 8. extra de celeb. 
Miss, cum Matthoe et 24. Qucest. 1. Cap. Od. Gl. 

Affectum danlis pensat eensura tonantis* 

Thus becometh the Action or Process, by their care and in- 
dustry, to be of a compicat and goodly bulk, well shaped, 
fram^, formed, and fashioned according to the Canonical 
Gloss. 

Aecipe, sums, cape, sunt verba placentia Papx* 

Which Speech hath been more clearly explained by Alb. de 
Res. in verbo Roma. 

Roma manus rodit, quas rodere non valet, odiL 
DanUt eustodit, non danUs spernit, et oditt 
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The Reason whereof is thought to be this ; 

Ad prasens ova, eras pulUs suni tneltora* 

Vl esl Gl. in L. qnum JI. F. de Transact. Nor is this all, for the 
inconvenience of the contrary is set down in H. C. de AUu. L. F. 

Quum labor ttt damno esl, crescit mortalis egestas. 

In confirmation whereof we find, that the true Etjonology and 
Exposition of the word Process is Purchase, viz. of good store 
of Money to the Lawyers, and of many Poaks, id csi, Prou- 
Sacks, to the Pleaders, upon which Subject we have most 
Ccclestial Quips, Gybes, and Girds. 

T.iligastdo jura creseunt, litigando jus acquiritur. 

Item Gl. in Cap. illud extrem. de prasumpi. et C. de prob. h. 
insiram. L. non Epislolis L. non midis, 

El si non prosunt singula, mulla juvant. 

Yea, but (asked Trinquamclle) how do you pixicccd (my 
Friend) in Criminal Causes the culpable and guilty Party being 
taken and seized upon, Flagrante Cn’minc f Even as your 
other Worships use to do (answered Bridlcgoose :) First, I 
permit the Plaintiff to depart from the Court, enjoyning him 
not to presume to return tiiillier, till he prcallably, should have 
taken a good sound and profound Sleep, which is to serve for the 

g rime Entry and Introduction to the legal carrying on of the 
business. In the next place, a formal Report is to be made 
to me of his having slept. Thirdly, I issue forth a Warrant 
to convent him before me. Fourthly, He is to ]^roduce a 
sufficient and authentick Attestation, of his having thoroughly 
and entirely sleeped, conform to the Gloss. 22. Quest, 7. Si 
quis cunu 

Qnandoque bonus dormilal Homerus, 

Being thus far advanced in the Formality of the Process, I 
find that this Consopiating Act engendreth another Act, whence 
ariseth the articulating of a Member ; that again produceth a 
lliird Act, fashionative of another Member ; which Third 
bringing forth a Fourth, Procreative of another Act : New 
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Members in a no fewer Number are shapen and framed, one 
still breeding, and begetting another (as Link after Link, the 
Coat of Mail at length is made) till thus. Piece after Piece, by 
little and little, like Information upon Information, the 
Process be compleatly well formed, and perfect in all his 
Members. Finally, having proceeded this length. I have re- 
course to my Dice, nor is it to be thought, that this interruption, 
respit, or interpellation, is by me occasioned without very good 
reason inducing me thereunto, and a notable Experience of a 
most convincing and irrefragable force. 

I remember, on a time, that in the Camp at Stockholm, 
there was a certain Gascon named Gratinauld, Native of the 
Town of Saint Sever, who having lost all his Money at Play, 
and consecutively being very angry thereat, as you know, 
Peexmia est alius sanguis ut ait Anto. de Burlio, MC accedens 2. 
extra ut lit. non contest, et Bald, in L. si tuis C de op Lib. per 
not. et L. advocati. C. de advo. diu. Jud. pecunia est vita horninis 
et optimus fide jusser in neccssitatibus : Did, at his coming forth 
of the Gaming-House, in the presence of the whole Com^ny 
that was there, w'ith a vei*)' loud Voice, speak in his own Lan- 
guage these following wortls : Pap. cap. de bious nillots que 
maux depipes rous tresire : aresque de pergudes sont Ics mires 
bingt, et quovatre bagnellcs, ta pla donne rien pics cruz et 
Palacts, Scy de Gum de bons aulx, qui boille trequar ambe 
Jou A Belsambiz Finding that none would make him any 
Answer, he passed from thence to that part of the Leaguer, 
where the huff, snuff, honder-spondcr, swash-buckling High- 
Germans were, to whom he renewed these very Terms, pro- 
voking them to fight W’lth him ; but all the Return he had from 
them to his stout Challenge was only. Der Gasconner that 
schich, usz. mitt. cim. iedem zesclage aberer ist genegrer au 
staclen darum lichem fram ve hend serg au inverm hausraut. 
Finding also, that none of that Band of Teutonick Soldiers 
offered himself to the Combat ; he passed to that quarter of 
the Leaguer where the French Free-booting Adventurers were 
encamped, and reitemting unto them, what he had before 
repeated to t!ic Dutch Warriours, challenged them likewise to 
fight with him, and therewithal made some pretty little Gas- 
conado frisking Gambols, to oblige them the more cheerfully 
and gallantly to cope with him in the Lists of a Ducilizing 
Engagement ; but no answer at all was made unto him. 
Whereupon the Gascon dcs|>airing of meeting with any Anta* 
gonists, departed from thence, and laying himself down, not 
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far from the Pavilions of the grand Christian Cavalier Crissie. 
fell fast asleep. VMicn he had throughly slept an hour or two, 
another adventurous and all*hazarding Blade of the Forlorn 
Hofje of the lavishing wasting Gamesters, having also lost 
all his Moneys, sallied forth with a Sword in his Hand, of a 
firm Resolution to fight with the aforesaid Gascon, seeing he 
had lost as well as he. 

PloratuT Ituhrymis amtssa pecuma verts, 

Saith the Gl. de -pcBnitent. distinct. 2. C. sunt plures. To this 
effect, having made enquiry and search for him throughout the 
whole Camp, and in sequel thereof found him asleep, he said 
unto him. Up, ho, good Fellow, in Name of all the Devils of 
Hell, rise up, rise up, get up ; I have lost my Money as well 
as thou hast done, let us therefore go fight lustily together, 
grafiple and scuffle it to some purpose : Thou may’st see that ; 
and look, my Tuck is no longer than thy Rapier. The Ga5;con. 
altogether astonish’d at his unexpected Provocation, without 
altering his former Dialect, spoke thus : Cap de Saint Arnault, 
qu’au segs tu qui me rchcillez ? Que mande taberne te gire : 
Ho Saint Siobe Cab de Gascoigne tapla do my Jou, quand A 
quest ta quam me bringu estae. The ventrous Royster inviteth 
him again to the Duel ; but the Gascon, without condescending 
to his Desire, said only this : Hepauvres Jet’ esquinerie ares 
que son plat reposat : vene impaur que te pansat comme Jou 
peusse truquete. Thus, in forgetting his Loss, he forgot the 
eagerness which he harl to fight. In conclusion, after that the 
other had likewise slept a little, they, instead of fighting, and 
possibly killing one another, went jointly to a Sutler’s Tent, 
where they drank together very amicably, each upon the pawn 
of his Sword. Thus, by a little Sleer^ was pacified the ardent 
Fury of two warlike Champions, ^cre. Gossip, comes the 
Golden Word of Jhon Andr. in Cap. uU. dc Sent, et rejudic. L. 
Sexto. 

Sedendo, et dormiendo fit anima prudens» 



VOL. It. 


S3 



TUK THIRD BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAJS 


CHAPTER XLin 

IIoxv Pantfi^niel exctiseth Firidlegoose, tn the MatUr of 
Seuiencitig Actions at Law, by the Chance of the Dice 

Wmi this Brldlegoose held his peace. WTierciipon Trin- 
quan^elle bid them withdraw from the Court: VMuch accord- 
ingly was done ; and then directed his Discourse to Pantagruel 
after this manner : It is fitting (most Illustrious Prince) not 
only by reason of the deep Obligations wherein this present 
Parliament, together with the whole Marquisate of Merlingues, 
stand bound to your Royal Highness, for the innumerable 
Benefits, which as effects of meer Grace, they have received 
from your incomparable Bounty ; but for tliat excellent VVit 
also, prime Judgment, and admirable Learning wherewith 
Almighty God, the Giver of all Good Things, hath most richly 
qualified and cndow'cd you, we tender and present unto you 
the Decision of this new, strange, and Paradoxical Case of 
Bridlcgoosc, who in your presence, to your both hearing and 
seeing, hath plainly confessed his final Judging and Determinat- 
ing of Suits of Law, by the meer Chance and Fortune of the 
Dice: Therefore do we beseech you, that you may be pleased 
to give Sentence therein, as unto you shall seem most just and 
equitable. To this Pantagniel answered : Gentlemen, It is not 
unknown to you, how my Condition is somewhat remote from 
the Profession of deciding Law-Controversies ; yet seeing you 
arc pleased to do me the Honour to put that Task upon me, 
instead of undergoing the Office of a Judge, 1 will become your 
humble Supplicant : I observe. Gentlemen, in this Bridlcgoose, 
several things, which induce me to represent before you, that 
it is my opinion he should be pardoned. In the first place, his 
Old Age ; secondly, his Simplicity : To both which Qualities 
our Statute and Common Laws. Civil and Municipal together, 
allow many Excuses for any Slips or Escapes, which through 
the invincible Imperfection of eitner, have been inconsiderately 
stumbled upon by a Person so qualified. Thirdly, Gentlemen, 
1 must needs display before you another Case, which in Equity 
and Justice maketh much for the advantage of Bridlegoose ; 
to wit, that this one, sole, and single fault of his, ought to be 
quite forgotten, abolished, and swallowed up, by that immense 
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and vast Ocean of just Dooms and Sentences, which heretofore 
he hath given and pronounced : His Demeanours for these 
forty Years and upwards, that he hath been a Judge, having 
been so evenly balanced in the Scales of Uprightness, that Envy 
it self, till now, could not have been so impudent as to accuse 
and twit him with any Act worthy of a Check or Reprehension ; 
As if a Drop of the Sea were thrown into the Loire, none could 
perceive, or say, that by this single Drop, the whole River 
should be salt and brackish. 

Truly, it seemeth unto me, that in the whole Series of 
Bndlegoose’s Juridical Decrees, there hath been, 1 know not 
what, of extraordinary savouring of the unspeakable Benignity 
of G^, that all those his preceding Sentences, Awards, and 
Judgments, have been confirmed and approved of by your 
selves, in this your own Venerable and Sovereign Court : For 
it is usual (os you know well) with Him w'hose Ways are in- 
scrutable, to manifest his own ineffable Glorj’, in blunting the 
Perspicacy of the Eyes of the Wise, in weakening the Strength 
of potent Oppressors, in depressing the Pride of rich Extor- 
tioners, and in erecting, comforting, protecting, supporting, 
upholding, and shoaring up the poor, feeble, humble, silly, and 
foolish Ones of the Earth. But waving all these Matters, I 
shall only beseech you, not by the Obligations which you pre- 
tend to owe to my Family, for whicJi 1 thank you ; but for 
that constant and unfeigned Love and Affection which you 
have always found in me, both on this and on the other side of 
Loire, for the Maintenance and Establishment of your Places, 
Offices, and Dignities, that for this one time you would pardon 
and forgive him, upon these two Conditions : First, That he 
satisfie, or put a sufficient Surety for the Satisfaction of the 
Party wronged by the Injustice of the Sentence in question ; 
For the fulfilment of this Article, 1 will provide sufficiently. 
And Secondly, That for his subsidiary Aid in the weighty 
Charge of administering Justice, you would be pleased to appoint 
and assign unto him some pretty, little, virtuous Counsellor, 
younger, leameder, and wiser than he, by the Square and Rule 
of whose Advice he may regulate, guide, temper and moderate in 
times coming, all his Judiciary Procedures, or otherways, if you 
intend totally to depose him from his Office, and to deprive him 
altogether of the State and Dignity of a Judge, I shall cordially 
intreat you to make a Present and free Gift of him to me, who 
shall find in my Kingdoms Charges and Employments enemgh 
wherewith to imbusie him, for the bettering of his own For- 
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tunes, and furtherance of my Service. In the mean time, I 
implore the Creator, Saviour and Sanctifier of all good things, 
in their Grace, Mercy and Kindness, to preserve you all now 
and evermore, World without end. 

These Words thus spoken, Pantagruel vailing his Cap, and 
making a Leg, with sucn a Majestick Garb as became a Person 
of his paramount Degree and Eminency, farewell d Trin- 
quamelle the President, and Master-Speaker of that Merlin- 
guesian Parliament, took his leave of the whole Court, and 
went out of the Chamber ; at the Door whereof finding Panurge, 
Epistemon, Fryar Jhon, and others, he forthwith, attended by 
them, walked to the utter Gate, where all then immediately 
took Horse to return towards Gargantua. Pantagruel by the 
Way related to them, from point to point, the manner of 
Bridlegoose’s scntentiating Diuerences at Law. F^ar Jhon 
said, that he had seen Peter Dandin, and was acquainted with 
him at that time when he sojourned in the Monastery of Fon- 
taine le Conte, under the Noble Abbot Ardillon. Gymnast 
likewise affirmed, that he was in the Tent of the Grand Christian 
Cavallier de Cressie, when the Gascon, after his Sleep, made 
answer to the Adventurer. Panurge was somewhat incredulous 
in the Matter of Believing, that it was morally possible Bridle- 
goose should have been for such a long space of Time so con- 
tinually fortunate in that Aleatory way of deciding Law- 
Debates. Epistemon said to Pantagruel, Such another Story, 
not much unlike to that, in all the Circumstances thereof, is 
vulgarly reported of the Provost of Montlehery. In TOod 
sooth, such a perpetuity of good Luck is to be wonder’d at. 
To have hit right twice or thrice in a Judgment so given by 
Hap-hazard, might have fallen out well enough, especially in 
Controversies that were ambiguous, intricate, abstruse, per- 
plexed, and obscure. 


CHAPTER XLIV 

How Pantagruel relateih a strange History of the 
Perplexity of Human Judgment 

Seeing you talk (quoth Pantagruel) of dark, difficult, hard 
and knotty Debates, I will tell you of one controvert^ before 
Cnehis Dofobella, Proconsul in Asia. The Case was this t 
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A Wife in Smyrna had of her first Husband a Child named 
Abece ; he dying, she, after the expiring of a Year and a Day, 
married again, and to her Second Husband bore a Boy call’d 
Edege : A pretty long time thereafter it happened {as you 
know the Affection of Step-fathers and Step-dams is very rare, 
towards the Children of the first Fathers and Mothers deceased) 
this Husband, with the help of his Son Edege, secretly, 
wittingly, willingly and treacherously murthered Abece. The 
Won^n came no sooner to get Information of the Fact, that 
It might not go unpunished, she caused kill them both, to 
revenge ^e Death of her first Son. She was Apprehended, 
and carri^ before Cneius Dolobella, in whose Presence she, 
^thout dissembling any thing, confessed all that was laid to 
her Charge ; yet alledg^, that she had both Right and Reason 
on her side for the killing of them. Thus was the State of the 
^estion. He found the Business so dubious and intricate, 
ttat he knew not what to determin therein, nor which of the 
Parties to encline to. On the one hand, it was an execrable 
Crime to cut off at once both her Second Husband and her Son. 
On the other hand, the Cause of the Murther seemed to be so 
na^ral, as to be grounded upon the Law of Nations, and the 
rational Instinct of all the People of the World ; seeing they 
two together had feloniously and murtherously destroyed her 
first Son ; Not that they had been in any manner of way 
wronged, outraged or injured by him, but out of an avaricious 
intent to possess his Inheritance. In this doubtful Quandary 
and_ Uncertainty what to pitch upon, he sent to the Areo- 
P^ptes then sitting at Athens, to learn and obtain their Advice 
and Judgment. That judicious Senate very sagely perpending 
the Reasons of his Perplexity, sent him word to summon her 
I^rsonally to compear before him, a precise hundred Years 
hereafter, to answer to some Interrogatories touching certain 
P^^ts, which were not contained in the Verbal Defence : 
Whi^ Resolution of theirs did import, that it was, in their 
opinion, a so difficult and inextricable a Matter, that they 
taew not what to say or judge therein. Who had decided that 
Plea by the Chance and Fortune of the Dice, could not have 
erred nor awarded ftmiM, on which side soever he had his 
casting and condemnatory Sentence : If against the Woman, 
she deserved Punishment for usurping Sovereign Authority, by 
taking that Vengeance at her own hand, the inflicting whereof 
Was only competent to the Supream Power, to administer 
Justice in Criminal • if for her, the just Resentment of a 
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so atrocious Injury done unto her, in murthering her innocent 
Son, did fully excuse and vindicate her of any Trespass or 
Offence about that Particular committed by her. But this 
continuation of Bridlcgoose for so many Years, still hitting the 
Nail on the Head, never missing the Mark, and always judging 
aright, by the meer throwing of the Dice, and the Chance 
thereof, is that which most astonisheth and amazcth me. 

To answer (quoth Ejnstemon) categorically to that which 
you wonder at, I must ingeniously confess and avow that I 
cannot ; yet conjecturally to guess at the reason of it, I would 
refer the Cause of that marvellously long-continued happy 
Success in the Judiciary Results of his Definitive Sentences 
to the favourable Aspect of the Heavens, and Benignity of the 
Intelligences ; who, out of their love to Goodness, after having 
contemplated the pure Simplicity and sincere Unfcign<^ness 
of Judge Bridlcgoose in the acknowledf^ent of his Inabilities, 
did regulate that for him by Chance, which by the profoundcst 
Act of his maturest Deliberation he was not able to reach unto. 
That likewise which possibly made him to diffide in his own 
Skill and Capacity, notwithstanding his being an expert and 
understanding Lawyer, for any thing that I know to the con- 
trary, was the Knowledge and Experience which he had of the 
Antenomies, Contrarieties, Antilogies, Contradictions, Tra- 
versings and Thwartings of Laws, Customs, Edicts, Statutes, 
Orders and Ordinances, in which dangerous Opposition, Equity 
and Justice being structured and loimded on either of the 
oppiosite Terms, and a Gap being tliercby opened for the usher- 
ing in of Injustice and Iniquity, through the various Inter- 
pretations of Self-ended Lawyers, being assuredly perswaded 
that the Infernal Calumniator, who frequently transformeth 
himself into the likeness of a Messenger or Angel of Light, 
maketh use of these cross Glosses and E^ositions in the Mouths 
and Pens of his Ministers and Servants, the perverse Advocates, 
bribing Judges, Law-monging Attorneys, prevaricating Coun- 
sellors, and other such-like law-wrcstling Members of a Court 
of Ju^ice, to turn by those means Black to White, Green to 
Grey, and what is Streight to a Crooked pljr ; for the more 
expedient doing whereof, these Diabolical Alini^is make both 
the Pleading Parties believe that their Cause is just and righte- 
ous ; for it is well known, that there is no Cause, how bad soever, 
whi<^ doth not find an Advocate to patrocinate and defend it, 
else would there be no Process in the World, no Suits at Law, 
nor Pleadings at the Bar. He did in these Ebetremities, os 1 
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conceive, most humbly recommend the Direction of his Judicial 
Proceedings to the Upright Judge of Judges, God Almighty ; 
did submit himself to the Conduct and Guideship of the Blessed 
Spirit, in the Hazard and Peqdexity of the Definitive Sentence ; 
and by this Aleatory Lot, did, as it were, implore and explore 
the Divine Decree of his Good Will and Pleasure, instep of 
that which we call the Final Judgment of a Court. To this 
effect, to the better attaining to his Purpose, which was to 
judge righteously, he did in my opinion throw and turn the 
Dice, to the end, that by the Providence aforesaid, the best 
Chance might fall to him whose Action was uprightest, and 
back’d with greatest Reason ; in doing whereof, he did not 
stray from the Sense of Talmudists, who say, that there is so 
little harm in that manner of searching the Truth, that in the 
Anxiety and Perplexedness of Human Wits, God oftentimes 
manifesteth the secret Pleasure of his Divine Will. 

Furthermore, I will neither think nor say, nor can I believe, 
that the Unstreightness is so irregular, or the Corruption so 
evident, of those of the Parliament of Mirlin^is in Mirlingues, 
before whom Bridlegoose was Arraigned for Prevarication, 
that they will maintain it to be a worse Practice to have the 
Decision of a Suit at Law referred to the Chance and Hazard 
of a Throw of the Dice, hab nab, or luck as it will, than to have 
it remitted to, and past by the Determination of those whose 
Hands are full of Blood, and Hearts of wry Affections. Besides 
that, their principal Direction in all Law-matters, comes to 
their Hands from one Tribonian, a wicked, miscreant, barbarous, 
faithless, and perfidious Knave, so pernicious, unjust, avarici- 
ous and perverse in his ways, that it was his ordinary custom 
to sell Laws, Edicts, Declarations, Constitutions and Ordinances, 
a.s at an Outroop or Putsale, to him who offered most for them. 
Thus did he shape Measures for the Pleaders, and cut their 
Morsels to them by and out of these little Parcels, Fragments, 
Bits, Scantlings and Shreds of the Law now in use, although 
concealing, suppressing, disanulllng and abolishing the re- 
mainder, which did make for the to^ Law ; fearing that if the 
whole Law were made manifest and laid open to the knowledge 
of such as are interested in it, and the learned Books of the 
ancient Doctors of the Law, upon the Exposition of the Twelve 
Tables, and Preetorian Edicts, his villanous Pranks, Naughti- 
ness, and vile Impiety, should come to the publick Notice of the 
World. Therefore were it better in my conceit, that is to say, 
less inconvenient, that Parties at Variance in any Juridicial 
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Case, should in the dark march upon Caltropes, than to submit 
the Determination of what is their Right to such unliallowed 
Sentences and horrible Decrees : As Cato in his time wished 
and advised, that every Judiciary Court should be paved with 
Caltropes, 



CHAPTER XLV 

U<yw Panurge iaketh Advice of Triboulei 

On the sixth Day thereafter Pantogruel was returned Home, 
at the very same hour that Triboulet was by Water come from 
Blois. Panurge, at his Arrival, gave him a Hog s BladdCT 
puffed up with Wind, and resounding, because of the hara 
Pease that were within it : Moreover, he did present hun with 
a gilt Wooden Sword, a hollow Budget made of a Tortoise- 
shell, an Osier Watled Wicker-Bottle-full of Briton Wine, and 
five and twenty Apples of the Orchard of Blanduco. 

U he be such a Fool (quoth Carpalin) as to be won with 
Apples^ there is no more Wit in his Pate, than in the Hcm of ^ 
Ordinary Cabbage. Triboulet girded the Sword and Script to 
his side, took the Bladder in his Hand, ate some few of the 
Apples, and drunk up all the Wine. Panurge very wistly and 
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hecdfully looking upon him, said, I never yet saw a Fool, (and 
I liave seen ten thousand Franks worth of that kind of Cattle) 
who did not love to drink heartily, and by good long Draughts. 
\Vlien Triboulet had done with his Drinking, Panurge laid out 
before him, and exposed the Sum of the Business, wherein 
he was to require his Advnee in eloquent and choicely-sorted 
Terms, adorned with Flourishes of Rhetorick. But before he 
had altogether done, Triboulet with his Fist gave him a bouncing 
\\liirret between the Shoulders, rendred back into his Hand 
again the empty Bottle, fillipped and flirted him on tl\e Nose 
with the Hog’s Bladder ; and lastly, for a final Resolution, 
shaking and wagging his Head strongly and disorderly, he 
answer'd nothing else but this. By C^d, God ; mad Fool ; 
beware the Monk ; Buzansay, Ilorncpipe. These Words thus 
finished, he slipt himself out of tlic Company, w’ent aside, and 
ratling the Bladder, took a huge Delight in tlie melody of the 
rickling, crackling Noise of the Pease : After which time, it lay 
not in the power of them all to draw out of his Chaps the 
Articulate Sound of one Syllable; insomuch that when Pan- 
urge went about to interrogate him further, Triboulet drew 
his Wooden Sword, and would have struck him therewith. I 
have fish’d fair now (quoth Panurge) and brought my Pigs 
to a fine Market. Have I not got a brave Determination of all 
my Doubts, and a Response in all thin^ agreeable to the 
Oracle tliat gave it ? He is a great Fom that is not to be 
denied ; yet is he a greater Fool who brought him hither to me. 
lliat Bolt (quoth Carpalin) levels point-blank at me ; but of 
the tlirce, I am the greatest Fool, who did impart the Secret 
of my Tlioughts to such an Idiot Ass, and Native Ninny. 

Without putting our selves to any stir or trouble in the 
least, (quoth Pantagruel) let us maturely and seriously con- 
sider and perpend the Gestures and Speech which he hath made 
and uttered : In them veritably (quoth he) have I remarked 
and observed some excellent and notable Mysteries, yea, of 
such important worth and weight, that I shall never hencelortli 
be astonished, nor think strange, why the Turks, with a great 
deal of worship and reverence, honour and respect Natural 
Fools, equally with their Primest Doctors, Mufties, Divines and 
Prophets. Did not you take heed (quotli he) a little before he 
opened his Mouth to speak, what a shogging, shaking and 
wagging his Head did keep ? By the approv^ Ductrme of 
the ancient Philosophers, the customary Ceremonies of the 
most expert Magicians, and the received Opinions of the 
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learnedest Lawyers, such a brangling Agitation and Moving 
should by us all be judged to proceed from, and be quickned 
and suscitated by the coming and Inspiration of the Prophctiz- 
ing and Fatidical Spirit, whi^ entring briskly, and on a sudden, 
into a shallow Receptacle of a debil Substance (for as you know, 
and as the Proverb shews it, a little Head conteineth not much 
Brains) was the cause of that Commotion. This is conform 
to what is avouched by the most skilful Physicians, when they 
affirm, that Shakings and Tremblings fall upon the Members 
of a Humane Body, partly because of the Heaviness and violent 
Impetuosity of the Burthen and liOad that is carried, and other 
jiart, by reason of the Weakness and Imbecillity that is in the 
vertue of the bearing Organ : A manifest Example whereof 
appearcth in those, wno fasting, are not able to carry to their 
Head a great Goblet full of Wine without a trembling and a 
shaking in the Hand that holds it. This of old was accounted 
a Prcfiguration and a mystical pointing out of the Pythian 
Divinercss, who used always before the uttering of a Response 
from the Oracle, to shake a Branch of her Domestick Lawrel. 
Lampridius also testihcth that the Emperor Heliogabulus, to 
acquire unto himself the Reputation of a Soothsayer, did, on 
several Holy Days of prime solemnity, in the Presence of the 
Fanatick Rabble, make the Head of his Idol, by some slight 
within the Body thereof, publickly to shake. Plautus, in nis 
Asscriet declareth likewise, that Saurius, whithersoever he 
walked like one quite distracted of his Wits, keepeth such a 
furious lolling and mad-like shaking of his He^, that he 
commoi^ affrighted those who casually met with him in his 
Way. Tne said Author in another place shewing a Reason 
why Charmides shook and brangled his Head, averred that he 
was transported, and in an Extasie. Catullus after the same 
manner maketh mention in his BerecyrUiiia and Atys^ of the 
place wherein the Menades, Bacchical Women, She-Priests of 
the Lysean God, and demented Prophetesses, carrying Ivy 
Boughs in their Hands, did shake theii* Heads. As in the like 
case amongst the Gauls, the gelded Priests of Cibyle were wont 
to do in the celebrating of some Festivals, which according to 
the Sense of the ancient Theologues, have from thence tutd 
their Denomination ; for KvptvBa* signifieth to turn round, 
whirl about, shake the Head, and play the part of one that is 
wry-necked. 

Semblably Titus Livius writeth, that in the Solemnization 
time of the Bacchanalian Fobedays at Rome, both Men and 
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Women seemed to Prophetize and Vaticinate, because of an 
affected kind of wagging of the Head, shrugging of the 
Shoulders, and Jectigation of the whole Body, which they used 
then most punctually. For the common Voice of the Pliilo- 
sophers, together with the Opinion of the People, asserteth for 
an irrefragable Truth, that Vaticination is seldom by th® 
Heavens bestowed on any, without the Concomitancy of a 
little Phrensie, and a He^*shaking, not only when the said 
presaging Vertue is infused, but when the Person also there- 
with inspired declareth and manifesteth it unto others. The 
learned Lawyer Julien, being asked on a time, if that Slave 
might be truly esteem^ to be healthful and in a good plight, 
who had not only convers'd with some furious, maniack and 
enraged People, but in their Company had also prophesied, 
yet without a Noddle-shaking Concussion, answered. That 
s^ing there was no Head-wagging at the time of his Predic- 
tions, he might be held for sound and compotent enough. Is 
it not daily seen how School-masters, Teachers, Tutors and 
Instructors of Children, shake the Heads of their Disciples 
(as one would do a Pot in holding it by the Lugs), that by this 
Erection, Vellication, stretching and pulling their Ears, (which 
according to the Doctrine of the sage Egyptians, is a Member 
consecrated to the Memory) they may stir them up to recollect 
their scatter'd Thoughts, bring home those Fancies of theirs, 
which perhaps have oeen extravagantly roaming abroad upon 
strange and uncouth Objects, and totally range their Judg- 
ments, which possibly by disordinate Affections have been 
niade wild, to the Rule and Pattern of a wise, discreet, vertuous 
and Philosophical Discipline : All which Virml acknowledgeth 
to be true, in the branglement of Apollo Cynthius. 


CHAPTER XLVI 

How Pantagruel and Panurge diversely interprH 

the Words of Triboulei 

Hb sayv you are a Fool ; and what kind of Fool ? A mad 
Fool, who in your old Age would enslave your self to the Bond- 
age of Matrimony, and shut your Pleasures up within a Wed- 
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lock, whose Key some Ruffian carries in his Codpiece. He saj^s 
furthermore, beware of the Monk. Upon mine Honour, it 
gives me in my mind, that you will be cuckolded by a Monk. 
Nay, I will engage mine Honour, which is the most precious 
Pawn I could have in my Possession, although I were sole and 
peaceable Dominator over all Europe, Asia, and Africk, that if 
you marry, you will surely be one or the homed Brotherhood of 
\'ulcan. Hereby may you perceive how much I do attribute 
to the wise Foolery of our Morosoph Triboulet. The other 
Oracles and Responses did in the general prognosticate you a 
Cuckold, without descending so near to the point of a jiarticular 
Determination, as to pitch upon what Vocation, amongst the 
several sorts of Men, he should profess who is to be the Coj>esmate 
of your Wife, and Uomifyer of your pr^er self. Thus noble 
Triboulet tells it us plainly, from whose Words we may gather 
with all ease imaginary, that your Cuckoldry is to be infamous, 
and so much tlie more scandalous, that your Conjugal Bed will 
be incestuously contaminated with the Pithiness of a Monkery 
Letcher. Moreover he says, that you will be the Horaepipe 
of Buzansay. That is to say, well homed, homihed and 
comuted ; And as Triboulet’s Unkle asked from Lewis the 
Twelfth, for a younger Brother of his own who lived at Blois, 
tlie Homepipcs of Buzansay, for the Organ Pipes, through the 
mistake oi one Word for another : Even so, whilst you think 
to marry a wise, humble, calm, discreet and honest Wife, you 
shall unhappily stumble upon one witless, proud, lowd, obstre< 

S erous, bawling, clamorous, and more unpleasant than any 
>uzansay-homepipe. Consider withal, how he flirted you on 
the Nose with tne Bladder, and gave you a sound thumping 
Blow with his Fist upon the ridge of the Back. Tliis denotates 
and presageth, that you shall be banged, beaten and filliped 
by her ; and that also she will steal of your Goods from you, 
as you stole the Hogs Bladder from the little boys of Vaubreton. 
Flat contrary (quoth Panurge) not that I would impudently 
exempt my self from being a Vassal in the Territory of Folly ; 
1 hola of that Jurisdiction, and am subject thereto, I confess it ; 
and why should I not ? for the whole World is foolish. In the 
old Lorrain Lan^age ijou for oou) All and Fool were the same 
thing. Besides it is avouched by Solomon, that infinite is the 
number of Fools : From an Infinity nothing can be deducted 
or abated, nor yet by the Testimony of Aristotle, can any thing 
thereto be added or subjoyned. Tberefore were I a Fool, 
if being a Fool I should not hold my self a Fool. After the 
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same manner of speaking, we may aver the number of the 
mad and enraged Folks to be infinite. Avicenne inaLcih no 
Bones to assert, that the several kinds of Madness are infinite. 

Though this much of Triboulet’s words tend little to my 
Adv'antage, how be it the Prejudice which I sustain thereby 
be common w’ith me to all other Men, yet the rest of his Talk 
and Gesture maketh altogether for me. He said to my Wife, Be 
wary of the Monkey ; that is as much, as if he should be chery, 
and take as much delight in a Monkey as ever did the Lesbia 
of Catullus in her Sparrow ; who will for his Recreation jiass 
his time no less joyfully at tlie exercise of snatching Flies, than 
heretofore did the merciless Flycatcher Domitian. Withal he 
meant by another part of his Discourse, that she should be of 
a Jovial Country-like Humour, as gay and jilcasing as a har- 
monious Homepipe of Saulian or Buzansay. The veridical 
Triboulet did therein hint at what I liked well, as perfectly 
knowing the Inclinations and Propensions of my Mind, my 
natural Disposition, and the Biass of my interior Passions and 
Affections : For you may be assured, that my Humour is much 
better satisfied and contented with the nretty frolick rural 
discheveled Shepheartlesses, whose Burns tnroiigh their course 
Canvas Smocks smell of the Claver-grass of the Field, than with 
those great Latlies in Magnihck Courts, with their Flandan, 
Topknots, and Sultana’s, their Polvil, Postillo’s and Cosincticks. 
The homely sound likew'ays of a Rustical Hornejjipe, is more 
agreeable to my Ears, than the curious Warbling and musical 
Quavering of Lutes, Teorbes, Viols, Rebecks and ^ iolins. 
He gave me a lusty rapping thwack on my Back. WHiat then ? 
Let it pass in the Name and for the Love of God, ns an Abate- 
ment of, and Deduction from so much of my future Pains in 
Purgatory. He did it not out of any evil intent : He thought 
belike to have hit some of the Pages ; He is an honesty tool, 
and an innocent Changeling. It is a Sin to harbour in the 
heart any bad Conceit of nim. As for my self, I heartily 
pardon him. He flirted me on the Nose : In that there is no 
narm ; for it importeth nothing else, but that betwixt my 
Wife and me there will occur some loyish wanton Tricks, 
which usually happen to ail new married Folks. 





THE THIRD BOOK OF Dll. FRANCIS RAB£XA1S 



CHAPTER XLVn 

How Panta^ruel and Panurge resolved to make a Visit 
to the Oracle of Vie Holy Bottle ' 

Tiieue is as yet another Point (quoth Panurge) which you have 
not at all considered on, although it be the chief and principal 
Head of the matter. He put the Bottle in my Hand, and 
restored it me again. How interpret you that Passage ? 
IVhat is the meaning of that ? He possibly (quoth Pantagniel) 
signiheth thereby, that your Wife will be such a Drurmard, 
as shall daily take in her Liquor kindly, and ply the Pots and 
Bottles apace. Quite otherways (quoth Panurge) for the 
Bottle was empty. I swear to you, by the prickling brambly 
Thom of St. Fiacre in Brie, that our unique Morosoph, whom I 
formerly termed the Lunatick Triboulet, referreth me, for 
attaining to the final Resolution of my Scruple to the Response- 

f iving Bottle : Therefore do I renew afresh the first Vow which 
made, and here in your Presence protest and make Oath by 
Styx and Acheron, to carry still Spectacles in my Cap, and never 
to wear a Codpiece in my Breeclies, until upon the Enterprize 
ill hand of my Nuptial Undertaking, I shall have obtained an 
Ans^ver from the Holy Bottle. I am acquainted with a prudent 
understanding, and discreet Gentleman, and besides a very 
good Friend of mine, who knoweth the Land, Country, and 
Place where its Temple and Oracle is built and posited : He 
will guide and conduct us thither sure and safely. Let us go 
thither, I beseech you : Deny me not, and say not. Nay ; 
reject not the Suit I make unto you, I intreat you. I will be to 
you an Achates, a Damis, and heartily accompany you all 
along in the whole Voyage, both in your going fortu and coming 
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back. I have of a long time known you to be a great lover of 
Peregrination, desirous still to learn new things, and still to see 
what you had never seen before. 

Very willingly (quoth Pantagruel) I condescend to your 
Request. But before we enter in upon our Progress tow’ards 
the Accomplishment of so far a Journey, replenished and 
fraught with eminent Perils, full of innumerable Hazards, and 
every way stored with evident and manifest Dangers. What 
Dangers (quoth Panurge) interrupting him ? Dangers fly 
back, run from, and shun me whither soever I go seven L-eagues 
around : As in the Presence of the Soveraign a subordinate 
Magistracy is eclipsed ; or as Clouds and Darkness quite 
evanish at the brignt coming of a Radiant Sun ; or as all Sores 
and Sicknesses did suddenly depart, at the approach of the 
Body of St- Martin Aquandc ; Nevertheless (cmoth Pantagruel) 
before we adventure to set forwards on the Road of our pro- 
jected and intended Voyage, some few Points are to be dis- 
cussed, expedited and dispatched. First, Let us send Ijack 
Triboulet to Blois, (which was instantly done, after that 
Pantagruel had given him a Frize Coat.) Secondly, Our 
Design must be backed with the Advice and Counsel of the 
King my Father. And Lastly, It is most needful and expedient 
for us, that we search for, and find out some Sibylle to serve 
us for a Guide, Truchman, and Interpreter. To this Panurge 
made answer, That his Friend Xenomanes would abundantly 
suffice for the plenary Discharge and Performance of the 
Sibyl’s Office ; and that furthermore, in passing through the 
Lantematory Revelling Country, they should talce along with 
them a learned and profitable Lantern, which would be no less 
useful to them in their Voyage, than was that of the Sibyl to 
^neas in his Descent to tne Elysian Fields. Caipalin in the 
Interim, as he was upon the conducting away of Triboulet, in 
his passing by, hearkened a little to the Discourse they were 
upon, then spoke out, saying. Ho, Panurge, Master Freeman, 
take my Lord Debitis at Calais alongst with you, for he js 
Goudfallot, a good Fellow : He will not forget those who have 
been Debitors ; These are Lanterns : Thus shall you not 
lack for both Fallot and Lantern. I may safely with the little 
Skill I have (quoth Pantagruel) prognosticate, that by the way 
we shall engender no Melancholy ; Iclearly perceive it already : 
The only thing that vexeth me is, that I cannot speak the 
Lantematorie Language. I shall (answered Panurge) speak 
for you all ; 1 understand it every whit as well as I do mine own 
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Maternal Tongue, I have been no less used to it than to the 
vulgar French. 

Bfi$ marg dalgotbric nub site tos^ 

Jsqu<bst prusq oXbork crinqt xacba£% 

Mxsbe dilbafkt motp nipp stanci bos, 

StrombU, Panurge walmap quasi grustbac$ 

• 

Now guess. Friend Epistemon, what this is. They are 
(quoth Epistemon) Names of errand Devils, paissant Devils, 
and ramj)ant Devils. Tliese words of thine, dear friend of 
mine, are true (quoth Panurge) yet are they Terms used in 
the Language of the Court of the Lantemish People. By the 
way as we go upon our Journey I will make to thee a pretty 
little Dictionary, which notwithstanding shall not last you 
much longer than a pair of new Shoes : thou shalt have learned 
it sooner than thou canst perceive the Da^vn^ng of the next 
subsequent Morning. VMiat I have said in the foregoing 
Tetrastick is thus translated out of the Lantemish Tongue into 
our Vulgar Dialect. 

All Miseries attended me, whilst I 
A Lover was, and had no good thereby : 

Of better Luck the married People tell, 

Fanurge is one of those, and knows it well* 

Tliere is little more then (quoth Pantagrucl) to be done, 
but that we understand what the Will of the King my Father 
will be therein, and purchase his Consent. 


CHAPTER XLVin 

How Gargantua shevoetK that the Children ought not to marry 
xvithout Hie special knowledge and Advice of their Fathers 
and Mothers 

No sooner had Pantagruel entred in at the Door of the Great 
Hall of the Castle, than that he encountred full but with the 
good honest Gargantua coming forth from the Council Board, 

50 



THE THIRD BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

unto whom he made a succinct and summary Narrative of 
what had pass’d and occurred worthy of his Observation in 
his Tmvels abroad, since their last Interview : Then, acquaint- 
ing him with the Design he had in hand, besought him that it 
might stand with his good Will and Pleasure to grant him 
leave to prosecute and go thorough-stitch with the Enter- 
prize whi^ he had undertaken. The good Man Gargantua 
having in one hand two great bundles of Petitions, indorsed 
and answered ; and in the other some remembrancing Notes 
and Bills, to put him in mind of such other Requests of Sup- 
plicants, which albeit presented, had nevertheless been neither 
read nor heard, he gave both to Ulrich Gallet, his ancient and 
faithful Master of Requests ; then drew aside Pantagruel, and 
with a Countenance more serene and jovial than customary, 
spoke to him thus : I praise God, and have great reason so to 
do, my most dear Son, that he hath been pleased to entertain 
in you a constant Inclination to vertuous Actions. I am W’ell 
content that the Voyage which you have motioned to me be by 
you accomplished, but withal, I could wish you would have 
a mind and desire to marry, for that 1 see you are of competent 
years. Panurge in the mean while was in a readiness of pre- 
paring and providing for Remedies, Salves and Cures against 
all such Lets, Obstacles and Impediments as he could in the 
height of his Fancy conceive might by Gargantua be cast in the 
way of their Itinerary Design. It is your Pleasure (most dear 
Father) that you speak ? (answered Pantagruel). For my 
part I have not yet thought upon it. In all this Affair I 
wholly submit and rest in your good liking and Paternal 
Authority : For I shall rather pray unto God that he would 
throw me down stark dead at your Feet, in your Pleasure, 
than that against your pleasure I should be found married 
alive. I never yet heard that by any Law, whether Sacred or 
Profane, yea, amongst the rudest and most barbarous Nations 
in the World, it was allowed and approved of that Children 
may be suffered and tolerated to marry at their own good Will 
and Pleasure, without the Knowledge, Advice or Consent 
asked and had thereto of their Fathers, l^lothers, and nearest 
Kindred. All Legislators every where upon the face of the 
whole Earth, have taken away and removed this Licentious 
Liberty from Children, and totally reserved it to the Discretion 
of the Parents. 

My dearly beloved Son (quoth Gar^ntua) I believe you, 
and from my Heart thank G<^ for having endowed you with 
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the Grace of having both a perfect notice of, and entire liking 
to laudable and praise-worthy things ; and that through the 
Windows of your exterior Senses he hath vouchsafed to trans- 
mit unto the interiour faculties of your Mind, nothing but what 
is good and vertuous. For in my time there hath been found 
on the Continent a certain Country, wherein are I know not 
what kind of Pastophorian Mole-catching Priests, who albeit 
averse from engaging theirproper Persons into a Matrimonial 
Duty, like the Pontifical Flamens of Cibele in Phrygia, as if 
they were Capons and not Cocks ; full of Lasciviousness, 
Salacity and Wantonness, who yet have nevertheless, in the 
matter of Conjugal Affairs, taken upon them to prescribe Laws 
and Ordinances to married Folks. I cannot goodly determine 
what I should most abhor, detest, loath and abominate, 
whether the Tyrannical Presumption of those dreaded Sacer- 
dotal Molecatchers, who not being willi^ to contain and coop 
up themselves within the Grates and l^illices of their own 
mysterious Temples, do deal in, meddle with, obtrude upon, 
and thrust their Sickles into Harvests of Secular Businesses 
quite contrary, and diametrically opposite to the Quality, 
otate and Condition of their Callings, Professions and Voca- 
tions ; or the su^rstitious Stupidity and senceless Scrupulous- 
ness of married Folks, who have yielded Obedience, and sub- 
mitted their Bodies, Fortunes and Estates to the Discretion 
and Authority of such odious, perverse, barbarous, and un- 
reasonable Laws. Nor do they see that which is clearer than 
the Light and Splendour of the Morning Star, how all these 
Nupti^ and Connubial Sanctions, Statutes and Ordinances 
have been decreed, made and instituted, for the sole Benefit, 
Profit and Advantage of the Flatninal Mysts, and mysterious 
Flamens, and nothing at all for the good UtUity or Emolu- 
ment of the silly hoodwinked married People ; which adminis- 
treth unto others a sufficient Cause for rendring these Church- 
men suspicious of Iniquity, and of an unjust and fraudulent 
manner of dealing, no more to be connived at nor countenanced, 
after ^at it be well weighed in the Scales of Reason, than if with 
a reciprocal Temerity the Laicks by way of Compensation 
would impose Laws to be followed and observed ny those 
Mysts ana Flamens ; how they should behave themselves in 
the making and Performance of their Rites and Ceremonies, 
and after what manner they ought to proceed in the offering 
up, and immolating of their various Oblations, Victims amd 
Sacrifices: seeing Uiat besides the Edecimation Tith- 
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haling of their Goods, they cut off and take Parings, Shreddin|^ 
and Oippings of the Gain ^oceeding from the Lal^ur of their 
Hands, and Sweat of their Brows, therewith to entertain them- 
selves the better. Upon which Consideration in my Opinion, 
their Injunctions and Commands would not prove so pernicious 
and impertinent as those of the Ecclesiastick Power, unto 
which tney had tendred their blind Obedience. 

For as you have very well said, there is no place in the 
World where legally a Licence is granted to the Children to 
marry without the Advice and Consent of their Parents and 
Kindred. Nevertheless by those wicked Laws and Mole- 
catching Customs, whereat there is a little hinted in what I 
have already spoken to you, there is no scurvy, mezely, 
leprous or pocky Ruffian, Pander, Knave, Rogue, Skelm, 
Robber or 'Hiief, pilloried, whipped and bum-marked in his 
own Country for his Crimes and Felonies, who may not violently 
snatch away and ravish what Maid soever he had a mind to 
pitch upon, how noble, how fair, how rich, honest and chast 
soever she be, and that out of the House of her own Father, in 
his own Presence, from the Bosom of her Mother, and in the 
sight and dcspight of her Friends and Kindred looking on a so 
woful Spectacle, provided that the Rascal Villain be so cunning 
as to associate unto himself some Mystical Flamen, who accord- 
ing to the Covenant made betwixt them two, shall be in hope 
some day to participate of the Prey. 

Could the Goths, the Scyths, or Messagets do a worse or 
more cruel Act to any of the Inhabitants of a Hostile City, 
when after the loss of many of their most considerable Com- 
manders, the expense of a great deal of Money, and a long 
Siege, they shall have stormed and taken it by a violent and 
impetuous Assault ? May not these Fathers and Mothers 
(think you) be sorrowful and heavy-hearted, when they see 
an unknown Fellow, a Vagabond Stranger, a barbarous Lowt, 
a rude Curr, rotten, fleshicss, putrified, scraggy, bily, botchy, 
poor, a forlorn Caitif and miserable Snake, by an open Rapt, 
snatch away before their own Eyes their so fair, delicate, neat, 
well-^havoured, richly provided for, and healthful Daughters, 
on whose Breeding and Education they had sj:«red no Cost 
nor Charges, by bringing them up in an honest Discipline to all 
the honourable and vertuous Employments becoming one of 
their Sex, descended of a noble Parentage, hoping by those 
commendable and industrious means in an opportune and 
convenient time to bestow them on the worthy oons of their 
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well-deserving Neighbours and ancient Friends, who had 
nourished, entertained, taught, instructed and schooled their 
Children with the same Care and Sollicitude, to make them 
Matches fit to atUin to the Felicity of a so happy Marriage ; 
that from them might issue an Off-spring and Progeny no 
less Heirs to the lauclable Endowments and exquisite Qualifica«* 
tions of their Parents whom they every way resemble, than to 
^eir Personal and Real Estates, Moveables and Inheritances ? 
How doleful, trist and plangorous would such a Sight and 
Pageantry prove unto them ? You shall not need to think 
that the Collachrj'mation of the Romans, and their Con- 
federates, at the Decease of Germanicus Drusus, was comparable 
to this I^amentation of theirs ? Neither would I have you to 
believe, that the Discomfort and Anxiety of the Ijacediemonians, 
when the Greek Helen, by the Perfidiousness of the Adulterous 
Trojan Pans was privily stollen away out of their Country, 
was greater or more pitiful than this ruthful and deplorable 
Collugency of theirs ? You may very well imagine that Ceres, 
at the Ravishment of her Daughter JProserpina, was not more 
attnsted, sad nor mournful than they. Trust me, and your 
own Reason, that the loss of Osyris was not so regreatable to 

Venus so deplore the Death of Adonis ; nor yet 
did Hercules so bewail the straying of Hylas ; nor was the 
of Polyxena more throbbingfy resented and condoled 
by Pryamus and Hecuba, than this aforesaid Accident would 
be sympathetically bemoaned, grievous, ruthful, and anxious 
to the wofully desolate and disconsolate Parents. 

Notwithstanding all this, the greater part of so vilely 
abused Parents, are so timerous and afraid of Devils and Hob- 
goblins, and so deeply plunged in Superstition, that they dare 
not gainsay nor contradict, much less oppose and resist those 
unnatural and impious Actions, when the Molecatcher hath 
been present at the perpetrating of the Fact, and a Party 
^ntracter and Covenanter in that detestable Bargain. What 
do they do then ? They wretchedly stay at their own miser- 
able Homes, destitute of their well-beloved Daughters; the 
bathers cursing the days and the hours wherein they were 
marri^ ; and the Mothers howling and crying that it was 
not their fortune to have brought forth Abortive Issues, when 
they hapn^ to be delivered of such unfortunate Girls; and 
in this pitiful plight spend at best the remainder of their Time 
with Tears and Weeping for those their Children of, and from 
whom they expected (and with good reason should have 
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obtained and reaped) in these latter days of theirs, Joy and 
Comfort. Other Parents there have been, so impatient of that 
Affront and Indignity put upon them and their Families, that, 
transported with the Extremity of Passion, in a mad and 
frantick mood, through the Vehemency of a grievous Fury and 
raging Sorrow, have drow’ned, hanged, killed, and otherways 
put violent hands on tliernselves. Others again of that Parental 
Relation, have upon the reception of the like Injury, been of a 
more magnanimous and heroick Spirit, who (in imitation, anti 
at the Example of the Children of Jacob, revenging upon the 
Sichemits the Rapt of their Sister Dina) having found the 
Rascally RufTian in the Association of his mystical Molecatcher 
closely and in hugger-mugger, conferring, parlying, and coming 
with their Daughters, for the suborning, corrupting, depraving, 
perverting and enticing these innocent, unexperienced Maids 
into filthy Lewdnesses, have, without any further Advisement 
on the matter, cut them instantly into pieces, and thereupon 
forthwith thrown out upon the Fields their so dismembered 
Bodies, to serve for Food unto the Wolves and Ravens. Upon 
the chivalrous, bold and couragious Atchievement of a so 
valiant, stout and man-like Act, the other Mole-eatching 
Symmists have been so highly incensed, and have so chafed, 
fretted and fumed thereat, that Bills of Complaint and Accusa- 
tions having been in a most odious and dctestible manner put 
in before the competent Judges, the Arm of Secular Authority 
hath with n\uch Importunity and Impetuosity been by them 
implored and required, they proudly contending, that the 
Servants of God would become contemptible, if exemplary 
Punishment were n<>t speedily taken upon the Persons of the 
Perpetrators of such an enormous, horrid, sacrilegious, crying, 
heinous, and execrable Crime. 

Yet neither by Natural Equity, by the Law of Nations, nor 
by any Imperial Law whatsoever, hath there been found so 
much os one Rubrick, Paragraph, Point or Tittle, by the which 
any kind of Chastisement or Correction hath been adjudged due 
to be inflicted upon any for their Delinquency in that kind. 
Reason opposeth, and Nature is rcfmgnant ; For there is no 
vertuous Man in the World, who, both naturally and with good 
reason, will not be more hugely troubled In Mind, hearing of 
the news of the Rapt, Disgrace, Ignominy and Dishonour of 
his Daughter, than of her Death. Now any Man finding in hot 
Blood, one who with a fore-thought Felony hath murthered 
hia Daughter, may, without tyin# himself to the Formalities 
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and Circumstances of a Legal Proceeding, kill him on a sudden, 
and out of hand, without incurring any hazard of being 
attainted and apprehended by the Officers of Justice for so 
doing. What wonder is it then ? or how little strange should 
it appear to any rational Man, if a Lechering Rogue, together 
with his Mole-catching Abetter, be entrapped in the flagrant 
Act of suborning his Daughter, and stealing her out of his 
House (though her self consent thereto) that the Father in such 
a case of Stain and Infamy by them brought upon his Family, 
should put them both to a shameful Death, and cast their 
Carcasses upon Dunghils to be devoured and eaten up by Dogs 
and Swine, or otherwise fling them a little further off to the 
direption, tearing and rending asunder of their Joynts and 
Members bv the wild Beasts of the Field. 

Dearly beloved Son, have an especial Care, that after my 
Decease none of these Laws be received in any of your King- 
doms ; for whilst I breath, by the Grace and Assistance of 
God I shall give good Order. 

Seeing therefore you have totally referred unto my Dis- 
cretion the Disposure of you in Marriage, I am fully of an 
Opinion, that I shall provide sufficiently well for you in that 
Point. Make ready and prepare your self for Panurge’s 
Voyage : Take along with you Epistemon, Friar Jhon, and 
such others as you will choose : Do with my Treasures what 
unto your self shall seem most expedient : None of your Actions, 
I promise you, can in any manner of way displease me. Take 
out of my Arcenal Thalasse, whatsoever Equipage, Furniture 
or Provision you please, together with such Pilots, Mariners 
and Truchmen, as you have a mind to ; and with the first fair 
and favourable Wind set sail and make out to Sea in the Name 
of God our Saviour. In the mean while, during your Absence, 
I shall not be neglective of providing a Wife for you, nor of 
those Preparations, which are requisite to be made for the 
more sunmtuous solemnising of your Nuptials with a most 
splendid Feast, if ever there was any in the World, since the 
days of Assuems, 
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CHAPTER XLIX 

How Pantagruel did jntt himself in a readiness to go to 
Sea ; and of the Herb named Pantagruelion 

Within very few days after that Pantafjmcl had taken his 
leave of the good Gargantua, who devoutly prayed for his 
Sons happy Voyage, he arrived at the Sea-Port, near to Sam- 
malo, accom^nied with Panurge, Epistemon, Friar Jhon of the 
Funnels, Abbot of Theleme, and others of the Royal House, 
especially with Xenomanes the great Traveller, and Thwarter 
of dangerous ways, who was come at the bidding and appoint- 
ment of Panurge, of whose Castlewick of Salmigondin he did 
hold some petty Inheritance by the Tenure of a Mesncfee. 
Pantagruel being come thither, prepared and made ready for 
launching a Fleet of Ships, to the number of those which Ajax 
of Salamine had of old equipped, in Convoy of the Grecian 
Soldiery against the Trojan State. He likewise picked out for 
his use so many Mariners, Pilots, Sailors, Interpreters, Artificers, 
Oflicers and Soldiers, as he thought fitting; and therewithnl 
made Provision of so much Victuals of all sorts. Artillery, 
Munition of divers kinds, Cloaths, Moneys, and other such 
Luggage, Stuff, Baggage, Chaffer and Furniture, as he deemed 
needful for carrying on the Design of a so tedious, long and 
perillous Voyage. Amongst other things, it was observed, 
now he caused some of his Vessels to be fraught and loaded with 
a great quantity of an Herb of his called Pantagruelion, not 
onTv of the green and raw sort of it, but of the confected also, 
bikI of that which was notably well befitted for present use 
after the fashion of Conserves, The Herb Pantagruelion hath 
a little Root somewhat hard and ruff, roundish, terminating 
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in an obtuse and very blunt Point, and having some of it3 
Veins, Strings or Filaments coloured with some spots of white, 
never fixeth it self into the ground above the profoundness 
almost of a Cubit, or Foot and a half ; from the Root thereof 
proeeedeth the only Stalk, orbicular, canelike, green without, 
whitish within, and hollow like the Stem of Smyrgium, 0lu3 
Ainim, Beans and Gentian, full of long Threds, streight, easie 
to be broken, jogged, snipped, nicked and notched a little after 
the manner of Pillars and Columns, slightly farrowed, cham- 
fered, guttred and channel’d, and full of Fibres, or Hairs like 
Strings, in which consisteth the chief Value and Dignity of the 
Herb, especially in that part thereof which is termed Mesa^ 
as he would say the Mean ; and in that other which hath got 
the Denomination of Milasea. Its height is commonly of 
five or six Foot ; yet sometimes it is of such a tall Growth, as 
doth surpa^ the length of a Lance, but that is only when it 
meeteth with a sweet, easie, w'arm, wet and well-soaked Soil, 
(as is the ground of the Territory of Clone, and that of Rasea, 
near to Preneste in Sabinia) and that it want not for Rain 
enough about the Season of the Fishers Holydays, and the 
Estival Solstice. Tliere are many Trees whose Height is by it 
very far exceeded, and you might call it Dendromalache by the 
Authority of Theophrastus. The Plant every year perisheth ; 
the Tree, neither in the Trunk, Root, Bark or Boughs, being 
durable. 

From the Stalk of this Pantagnielion Plant there issue forth 
several large and great Branches, whose Leaves have thrice 
as much length as breadth, always green, roughish and rugged 
like the Alcanct, or Spanish Buglose, hatdish, slit round about 
like unto a Sickle, or as the Saxifragum, Betony, and finally 
ending as it were in the Points of a Macedonian Spear, or of such 
a Lancet as Surgeons commonly make use of in their Phle- 
botomizing Tiltings. The figure and shape of the XiCaves 
thereof is not much different from that of those of the ‘Ash- 
tree, or of Egrimony ; the Herb it self so being like the Eupa- 
torian Plant, that many skilful Herbalists have called it the 
Domestick Eupator, and the Eu{)ator the wild Pantagruelion. 
These Leaves are in equal and parallel Distances spre ad around 
the Stalk, by the number in every Rank either of Five or Seven, 
Nature having so highly favoured and cherish’d this Plant, 
that she hath richly adorned it with these two odd, divine and 
mysterious Numbers. The Smell thereof is somewhat strong, 
and not very pleasing to nice, tender, and delicate Noses : 
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The Seed inclosed therein mounteth up to the very top of its 
Stalk, and a little above it. 

This is a numerous Herb ; for there is no less abundance 
of it than of any other whatsoever. Some of these Plants are 
Spherical, some Romboid, and some of an oblong shape, and 
all of those either black, bright-coloured or tawny, rude to the 
touch, and mantled with a cjuickly-blasted-away Coat, yet 
such a one is of a delicious Taste and Savour to all shrill and 
sweetly singing Birds, such as Linnets, Goldfinches, Larks, 
Canary-Birds, Yellowhammers, and others of that Airj' chirp- 
ing Quire ; but it would quite extinguish the Natural Heat and 
Procreative Vertue of the Semence of any Man, who would 
eat much, and often of it. And although, that, of old, amongst 
the Greeks there was certain kinds of Fritters and Pancakes, 
Buns and Tarts made thereof, which commonly for a licquorish 
Daintiness were presented the Table after Supper, to delight 
the Palat, and make the Wine relish the better. Yet is it of a 
difficult Concoction, and offensive to the Stomach ; for it 
engendreth bad and unwholsom Blood, and with its exorbitant 
Heat woundeth them with grievous, hurtful, smart and noysom 
Vapours. And as in divers Plants and Trees there are two 
Sexes, Male and Female, which is perceptible in Lawrels, 
Palms, Cypresses, Oaks, Holmes, the Daffadil, Mandrake, 
Feam, the Agariek, Mushrum, Birthwort, Turjjentine, Penny- 
royal, Peony, Rose of the Mount, and many other such like. 
Even so, in this Herb there is a Male which beareth no Flower 
at all, yet it is very copious of, and abundant in Seed. There 
is likeways in it a Female, which hath great store and plenty 
of whitish Flowers, serviceable to little or no purpose ; nor 
doth it carry in it Seed of any worth at all, at least comparable 
to that of the Male. It hath also a larger I^f, and mucii softer 
than that of the Male ; nor doth it altogether grow to so great 
a height. This Pantagruelion is to be sown at the first coming 
of the Swallows, and is to be plucked out of the Ground when 
the Gcashoppers begin to be a little hoarse. 


CHAPTER L 

How the famous Pantagruelion ought to he prepared and wrought 

The Herb Pantagruelion in September, under the Autumnal 
Equinox, is dressed and prepared several ways, according to 
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the various Fancies of the People, and Diversity of the Climates 
wherein it groweth. The first Instruction which Pantagruel 

f ive concerning it, was, to divest and dispoil the Stalk and 
tern thereof of all its Flowers and Seeds, to macerate and 
mortifie it in Pond, Pool, or Lakewater, which is to be made 
run a little for five days together, if the Season be dry, and the 
Water hot ; or for full nine or twelve days, if the weather be 
cloudish, and the Water cold : Then must it be parched before 
the Sun, till it be drained of its Moisture : After this it is in the 


Shadow, where the Sun shines not, to be peeled, and its Rind 
pulled off : Then are the Fibres and Strings thereof to be 
parted, (wherein, as we have already said, consisteth its prime 
Vertue, Price, and Efficacy) and severed from the woody part 
thereof, which is improfitable, and serveth hardly to any other 
use. than to make a clear and glistering Blaze, to kindle the 
Fire, and for the Play, Pastime, and Disport of little Children, 
to blow up Hogs Bladders, and make them rattle. Many times 
some use is made thereof by tipling, sweet -lipped Bibbers, who 
out of it frame Quills and Pipes, through which they with 
their Liquor-attractive Breath suck up the new dainty Wine 
from the Bung of the Barrel. Some modem Pantagruelists, 
to shun and avoid that manual Labour, which such a separating 
and partitional Work would of necessity require, employ certain 
Catarractick Instruments, composed and formed after the 
same manner that the froward, pettish and angry Juno did 
hold the Fingers of both her Hands interwovenJy clenched 
together, when she would have hindred the Childbirth Delivery 
of Alcmena, at the Nativity of Hercules ; and athwart those 
Cataracts they break and bruise to very Trash the woody 
parcels, thereby to preserve the better the Fibres, which are the 
precious and excellent ^rts. In, and with this sole Operation 
do these acquiesce and are contented, who, contrary to the 
received Opinion of the whole Earth, and in a manner para- 
doxical to all Philosophers, gain their Livelihoods backwards, 
and by recoiling. But those that love to hold it at a higher 
rate, and prize it according to its Value, for Uietr own greater 
Profit, do the very same which is told us of the Recreation of 
the three fatal Sister Parques, or of the nocturnal Exercise 
of the noble Circe ; or yet of the Excuse whiA Penelope made 
to her fond wooing Youngsters and efifeminate Courtiers, 
during the long absence of her Husb^d Ulysses. 

By these means is this Herb put into a way to display its 
inestimable Vertues, whereof I will discover a part : (for to 
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relate all is a thing impossible to do) I have already interpreted 
and exposed before you the Denomination thereof. I find 
that Plants have their Names given and bestowed upon them 
after several ways : Some got the Name of him who first found 
them out, knew them, sowed them, improved them by Culture, 
qualified them to a tractability, and appropriated them to the 
uses and subserviences they were fit for : As the Mercuriale 
from Mercury, Panacee from Panace the Daughter of Escula- 
pius, Armois from Artemis, who is Diana ; Eupatorie from the 
King Eupator ; Telephion from Telephus ; Euphorbium from 
Eupnorbus, King Juba’s Physician ; Clymenos from Clymenus ; 
Alcnibiadium from Aleibiatles ; Gentiane from Gentius King 
of Sclavonia, and so forth, through a great many other Herbs 
and Plants. Truly, in ancient Times, this Prerogative of 
imposing the Inventors Name upon an Herb found out by him, 
was held in a so great account and estimation, that as a Con- 
troversie arose betwixt Neptune and Pallas, from which of them 
two that Land should receive its Denomination, which had 
been equally found out by them both together, though there- 
after it was called and had the Appellation of Athens, from 
Athnee, which is Minerva : Just so would Lynceus King of 
Scythia have treacherously slain the young Triptolemus, whom 
Ceres had sent to shew unto Mankind the Invention of Com, 
which until then had been utterly unknown, to the end, that 
after the murther of the Messenger (whose Death he made 
account to have kept secret) he might, by imposing with the 
less suspicion of false-dealing, his own Name upon the said 
found out Seed, acquire unto himself an immortal Honour and 
Glory, for having been the Inventor of a Grain so profitable and 
necessary to, and for the use of Humane Life. For the wicked- 
ness of which Treasonable Attempt he was by Ceres trans- 
formed into that wild Beast, which by some is called a Lynx, 
and by others an Ounce. Such also was the Ambition of 
others upon the like occasion, as appeareth by that, very sharp 
Wars, and of a long continuance, have been made of old 
betwixt some Residentary Kings in Cappadocia, upon this 
only Debate, of whose Name a certain Herb should nave the 
Appellation ; by reason of which difference, so troublesom 
ana expensive to them all, it was by them called Polemonion, 
and by us for the same Cause termed Make-bate. 

Other Herbs and Plants there are, which retain the Names 
of the Countries from whence they were transported z As ^e 
Median Apples from Media, where they first grew ; Punick 
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Apples from Punicia, (that is to say, Carthage ;) Ligusticum 
(which we call Louage) from Liguria the Co€Wt of Genoua ; 
Rubarb from a Flood in Barbary (as Ammianus attesteth) 
called Ru ; Sautonica from a Region of that Name ; Fenu- 
OTCck from Greece ; Gastanes from a Country so called ; 
Persicarie from Persia ; Sabine from a Territory of that 
Appellation ; Staechas from the Stechad Islands ; Spica Celtica 
from the Land of the Celtick Gauls ; and so throughout a great 
many other, which were tedious to enumerate. Some others 
again have obtained their Denominations by way of Anti- 
phrasis, or Contrariety ; as, Absinth, because it is contrary to 
; for it is bitter to the taste in drinking ; Holosteon, 
as if it were all Bones, whilst on the contrary, there is no 
frailer, tenderer or britler Herb in the whole Production of 
Nature than it. 

There are some other sorts of Herbs, which have got their 
Names from their Vertues and Operations ; as Aristolochie, 
because it helpeth Women in Childbirth ; Lichen, for 
that it cureth the Disease of that Name ; Mallow, because it 
mollifieth ; Callithricum, because it maketh the Hair of a 
bright Colour ; Alyssum, Ephemerum, Bechium, Nasturtium, 
Aneban, and so forth througn many more. 

Other some there are which have obtained their Names 
from the admirable Qualities which are found to be in them ; 
as Heliotropium (which is the Marigold) because it followeth 
the Sun ; so that at the Sun rising it displayeth and spreads it 
self out, at his ascending it mounteth, at his declining 
it waineth ; and when he is set it is close shut : Adianton, 
because although it grow near unto watry Places, and albeit 

it lie in Water a long time, it will nevertheless 
retain no Moisture or Humidity : Hierachia, Eringium, and so 
throughout a great manv more. There are also a great many 
Herbs, and Plants, which have retained the very same Names 
of the Men and Women who have been metamorphosed and 
transformed in them ; as from Daphne, the Lawrel is called 
^so Daphne ; Myrrhe, from Myrrha the Daughter of Cinarus ; 
Pythis, ^rom P^his ; Cinara (which is the Artichoak) fiom 
one of that Name; Narcissus, with Saffran, Similax, and 
divers others. 

IVIany Herbs likewise have got their Names of those things 
which they seem to have some resemblance : as Hippuns, 
^use It hath the likeness of a Horse’s Tail; Alop^ris, 
bc«ause it representeth in similitude the Tail of a Pox ; l^llio^ 
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from a Flea which it resembleth ; Delphinium, for that it is 
like a Dolphin Fish ; Bu;^loss is so called, because it is an Herb 
like an Oxe’s Tongue ; Iris, so called, because in its Flowers 
it hath some resemblance of the Rainbow ; Myosata, because it 
is like the Ear of a Mouse ; Coronopus, for that it is of the 
likeness of a Crow’s Foot ; A great many other such there 
are, which here to recite were needless. Furthermore, as 
there are Herbs and Plants which have had their Names from 
those of Men, so by a reciprocal Denomination have the Sir- 
names of many Families taken their Origin from them ; as 
the Fabii, d iabiis. Beans ; the Pisons, a -pisis. Peas ; the 
Lentuli, from Lentils ; the Cicerons, a Ciceribus, vel Ciceri^, 
a sort of Pulse call’d Ciehepeason, and so forth. In some 
Plants and Herbs, the resemblance or likeness hath been taken 
from a higher Mark or Object ; as when we say, Venus Navil, 
Venus Hair, Venus Tub, Jupiter’s Beard, Jupiter’s Eye, Mars’s 
Blood, the Hermodactyl or Mercury’s Fingers, which are all of 
them Names of Herbs, as there are a great many more of the 
like Appellation. Others arain have received their Denomina- 
tion from their Forms ; such as the Trefoil, because it is three- 
leaved ; Pentaphylon, for having five Leaves ; Serpolet, 
because it creepeth along the Ground ; Helixine, Petast, 
Myroljalon, which the Arabians call Been, as if you would say 
an Ackorne, for it hath a kind of resemblance thereto, and 
withall is very oily. 


CHAPTER LI 

Why it is called P aniagnuliont and of the admirable Virtues thereof 

By such like means of attaining to a Denomination (the fabulous 
ways being only from thence excepted ; for the Lord forbid 
that we should make use of any Fables in this a so venerable 
History) is this Herb call’d Pantagruelion ; for Pantagruel 
was the Inventor thereof : I do not say, of the Plant it self, 
but of a certain Use which it serves for, exceeding odious and 
hateful to Thieves and Robbers, unto whom it is more con- 
trarious and hurtful than the Strangle-weed, Choakfitch, is 
to the Flax, the Cat’s-tail to the Brakes, the Sheavegrass to the 
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Mowers of Hay, the Fitches to the Chickny-Pease, the Darnel 
to Barley, the Hatchet Fitch to the Lentil Pulse, the Antra- 
miuin to the Beans, Tares to Wheat, Ivy to Walls, the Water* 
Lilly to lecherous Monks, the Birchin Rod to the Scholars of 
the College of Navarre in Paris, Colewort to the Vine-tree, 
Garlick to the Loadstone, Onions to the Sight, Fearn-sced to 
Women with Child, Willow-grain to vicious Nuns, the Yew- 
three Shade to those that sleep under it. Wolfsbane to Wolves 
and Libbards, the Smell of Fig-tree to mad Bulls, Hemlock to 
Goslings, Purslane to the Teeth, or Oil to Trees : For we have 
seen many of those Rogues, by virtue and right application of 
this Herb, finish their Lives, short and long, after the manner of 
Phillis Queen of Thracia, of Benosus Emperor of Rome, of 
Amata King Latinus’s Wife, of Iphus, Autolicus, Lycambe, 
Arachne, Phsedra, Leda, Achius King of Lydia, and many 
thousands more ; who were chiefly angry and vexed at this 
Disaster therein, that without being otherways sick, evil dis- 
posed in their Bodies, by a Touch only of the Pantagruelion, 
they came on a sudden to have the Passage obstructed, and 
their Pipes (through which were wont to bolt so many jolly 
Sayings, and to ^nter so many luscious Morsels) stopped, more 
cleaverly, than ever could have done the Squinancy. 

Others have been heard most wofully to lament, at the very 
instant when Atropos was about to cut the tliread of their Life, 
that Pantagruel held them by the George. But (well-a-day) 
it was not Pantagruel ; he never was an Executioner : It 
was the Pantagruelion, manufactured and fashioned into an 
Halter, and serving in the Place and OfFice of a Crevat. In that 
verily they solxcised, and spoke improperly, unless you would 
excuse them by a Trope, which alloweth us to posit the Inventor 
in the place of the thing invented ; as when Ceres is taken for 
Bread, and Bacchus put instead of Wine. I swear to you here, 
by the good and frolick Words which are to issue out of that 
Wine-bottle which is a cooling below in the Copper Vessel uill 
of Fountain Water, that the noble Pantagruel never snatch d 
any Man by the Throat, unless it was such a one as was alto- 
gether careless and neglective of those obviating Remedies, 

which were preventive of the Thirst to come. , ^ 

It is also termed Pantagruelion by a Similitude : ror 
Pantagruel, at the very first minute of his Birth, was no less 
tall than this Herb is long, whereof I speak unto you, his 
measure having been then taken the more easie, that he was 
bom in the Season of the great Drowth, when they were busies 
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in the gathering of the said Herb, to wit, at that time when 
Icarus’s Dog, with his fiery bawling and barking at the Sun, 
maketh the whole World Troglodytick, and enforceth People 
cvery-where to hide themselves in Dens and subterranean 
Caves. It is likewise call’d Pantagruelion, because of the 
notable and singular Qualities, Virtues and Properties thereof : 
For as Pantagruel hath been the Idea, Pattern, Prototype and 
Exemplary of all Jovial Perfection and Accomplishment, (in 
the truth whereof, I believe there is none of you. Gentlemen 
Drinkers, that putteth any question) so in this Pantagruelion 
have I found so much Efficacy and Energy, so much Com- 
pleatness and Excellency, so much Exquisiteness and Rariety, 
and so many admirable Effects and Operations of a transcen- 
dent Nature, that if the Worth and Virtue thereof had been 
kno^vn, when those Trees, by the Relation of the Prophet, made 
Election of a Wooden King to rule and govern over them, it 
without all doubt would have carried away from all the rest the 
Plurality of Votes and Suffrages. 

Shall I yet say more ? If Oxilus the Son of Orius had 
begotten this Plant upon his Sister Hamadryas, he had taken 
more Delight in the Value and Perfection of it alone, than in all 
his eight Children, so highly renowned by our ablest Mytho- 
logians, that they have sedulously recommended their Names 
to the never-failing Tuition of an eternal Remembrance. 
The eldest Child was a Daughter, whose Name was Vine ; 
the next bom was a Boy, and his Name was Fig-tree ; the 
third was call’d Walnut-tree ; the fourth Oak ; the fifth 
Sorbable-tree ; the sixth Ash ; the seventh Poplar ; and the 
last had the Name of Elm, who was the greatest Surgeon in 
his time. I shall forbear to tell you, how the Juice or Sap 
thereof, being poured and distilled within the Ears, killeth 
every kind of Vermin, that by any manner of Putrefaction 
cometh to be bred and ingendred there ; and dcstroyeth also 
any whatsoever other Animal that shall have entred in thereat. 
If likewise you put a little of the said Juice within a Pale or 
Bucket full of Water, you shall see the Water instantly turn 
and grow tliick therewth, as if it were Milk-Curds, whereof the 
Virtue is so great, that the Water thus curded, is a present 
Remedy for Horses subject to the Cholick, and such as strike 
at their own Flanks : The Root thereof well boiled, mollifieth 
the Joints, softneth the hardness of shrunk in Sinews, is every 
way comfortable to the Nerves, and good against all Cramps 
and Convulsions, as likewise all cold and knotty Gouts. If 
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you would speedily heal a burning, whether occasion’d by 
Water or Fire, apply thereto a little raw Pantagruelion, that 
is to say, take it so as it cometh out of the Ground, without 
bestowing any other Preparation or Composition upon it : 
but have a special care to change it for some fresher in lieu 
thereof, as soon as you shall find it waxing dry upon the Sore. 

Without this Herb, Kitchens would be detested, the Tables 
of Dining-Rooms abhorred, although there were great Plenty 
and Variety of most dainty and sumptuous Dishes of Meat set 
down upon them ; and the choicest Beds also, how richly 
soever horned with Gold, Silver, Amber, Ivory, Porphyr, 
and the mixture of most precious Metals, would without it 
yield no Delight or Pleasure to the Reposers in them : Without 
it Millers could neither carry Wheat, nor any other kind of 
Com to the Mill ; nor would they be able to bring back from 
thence Flour, or any other sort of l^Ieal whatsoever. Without 
it, how could the Papers and Writs of Lawj'ers Clients be 
brought to the Bar ? Seldom is the Mortar, Lime, or Plaister, 
brought to the Work-house without it. Without it, how should 
the Water be drawn out of a Draw-Well ? In what case would 
Tabellions, Notaries, Copists, Makers of Counterpanes, Writers, 
Clerks, Secretaries, Scriveners, and such-like Persons, be without 
it ? Were it not for it, what would become of the Toll-rates 
and Rent-rolls ? Would not the Noble Art of Printing perish 
without it ? Whereof could the Chassis or Paper-Windows 
be made ? How should the Bells be rung ? The Altars of 
Isis are adorned therewith ; the Pastophorian Priests are 
therewith clad and accoutred ; and whole Human Nature 
covered and wrapped therein, at its first position and produc- 
tion in, and into this World : All the Lunifick Trees of Seres, 
the Bumbast and Cotton Bushes in the Territories near the 
Persian Sea and Gulf of Bengala ; the Arabian Swans, together 
with the Plants of Maltha, do not all of them cloath, attire, 
and apparel so many Persons as this one Herb alone. Soldiers 
are now-adays much better sheltered under it, than they were 
in former times, when they lay in Tents covered with Skins. 
It overshadows the Theatres and Amphitheatres from the 
Heat of a scorching Sun : It begirdeth and encompasseth 
Forests, Chases, Parks, Copses, and Groves, for the pleasure of 
Hunters : It descendeth into the Salt and Fresh oi both Sea 
and River-Waters, for the profit of Fishers : By it are Boots of 
all sizes. Buskins, Gamashes, Brodkins, Gambados, Shooes, 
Pumps, Slippers, and every cobled Ware wrought and made 
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steddable for the Use of Man : By it the Butt and Rover-bows 
are strong, the Cross-bows bended, and the Slings made fixed : 
And as it were an Herb every whit as holy as the Verveine, and 
reverenced by Ghosts, Spirits, Hobgoblins, Fiends and Phan- 
toms, the Bodies of deceased Men are never buried without it. 

I will proceed yet further : By the means of this fine Herb, 
the invisible Substances are visibly stopped, arrested, taken, 
denned, and. Prisoner-like, committed to their receptive 
Jails. Heavy and ponderous Weights are by it heaved, lifted 
up, turned, veered, drawn, carried, and everyway moved 
quickly, nimbly, and easily, to the great Profit and Emolument 
of Human Kind. When I perpend with my self these and 
such-like marvellous Effects of this wonderful Herb, it seemeth 
strange unto me, how the Invention of so useful a Practice did 
escape, through so many by-past Ages, the Knowledge of the 
ancient Philosophers, considering the inestimable Utility 
which from thence proceeded ; and the immense Labour, 
which without it, they did undergo in their pristine Elucubra- 
tions. By virtue thereof, through the retention of some 
Aerial Gusts, are the huge Rambarges, mighty Gallions, the 
large Floyts, the Chiliander, the Myriander Ships launched 
from their Stations, and set a-going at the Pleasure and Arbitri- 
ment of their Rulers, Conners and Steersmen. By the help 
thereof, those remote Nations, whom Nature seemed so un- 
willing to have discovered to us, and so desirous to have kept 
them still in abscondito, and hidden from us, that the Ways 
through which their Countries were to be reached unto, were 
not only totally unknown, but judged also to be altogether 
impermeable and inaccessible, are now arrived to us, and we 
to them. 

Those Voyages outreached Flights of Birds, and far sur- 
passed the Scope of Feather’d Fowls, how swift soever they 
had been on the Wing, and notwithstanding that advantage 
which they have of ils in swimming through the Air. Taproban 
hath seen the Heaths of Lapland, and both the Java’s the 
Riphsean Mountains, wide distant Phcebol shall see Theleme, 
and the Islanders drink of the Flood Euphrates : By it the 
chill-mouthed Boreas hath surveyed the parched Mansions of 
the torrid Auster, and Eurus visited the Regions which Zephi- 

hath under his Command ; yea, in such sort have Inter- 
views been made, by the assistance of this Sacred Herb, that 
maugre Longitudes and Latitudes, and all the Variations of the 
Zones. The Periecian People, and the Antoecian, Amphiscian, 
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Heterosci&n»and Periscian.had oft tendred and received mutual 
Visits to and from other, upon all the Climates* These strange 
Exploits bred ^ch Astonishment to the Celestial Intelligences, 
to all the Marine and Terrestrial Gods, that they were on a 
sudden all afraid : From which Amazement, when they saw 
how, by means of this bless ’d Pantagruelion, the Arctick 
People look’d upon the Antarctick, scoured the Antlantick 
Ocean, passed the Tropicks, pushed through the Torrid Zone, 
measured all the Zodiack, sported under the Equinoctial, 
having both Poles level with their Horizon ; they judged it 

high time to call a Council, for their own Safety and Preserva- 
tion. 

l^e Olympick Gods being all and each of them affrighted at 
the sight of such Atchievements, said, Pantagruel hath shapen 
Work enough for us, and put us more to a IMunge, and nearer 
our Wits end, by this sole Herb of his, than did of old the Aloids, 
by overturning Mountains. He very speedily is to be married, 
and shall have many Children by his Wife : It lies not in our 
Power to oppi^e this Destiny ; for it hath passed through the 
Hands and Spindles of the Fatal Sisters, Necessity’s inexorable 
Daughters. Who knows but by his Sons may be found out an 
Herb of such another Virtue, and prodigious Energy, as that 

thereof, in using it aright according to their Father’s 
S^ll, they may contrive a way for Human Kind to pierce into 
^e high Aerian Clouds, get up unto the Spring-head of the 
Hail, take an Inspection of the Snowy Sources, and shut and 
open as they ^ease the Sluces from whence proceed the Flood- 
gates of the Rain ; then prosecuting their iEtheriaJ Voyage, 
tl^y may step in unto the Lightning Work -house and Shop, 
where all the Thunderbolts are forged, where seizing on the 
Magazin of Heaven, and Storehouse of our Warlike Fire Muni- 
Uon, they may discharge a bouncing Peal or two of thundring 
Ordnance, for Joy of their Arrival to these new supemm 
Plac^ ; and charging those Tonitnial Guns afresh, turn the 
whole force of that Artillery against our selves, wherein we 
most confid^ * Then is it like they will set forward to invade 
the Territories of the Moon, whence passing through both 
Mercu^ and Venus, the Sun will serve them for a Torch, to 
shew the Way from Mars to Jupiter and Saturn : We shall not 
then be able to resist the Impetuosity of their Intrusion, nor 
put a stopple to their entring in at all whatever Regions, 
Domicils or Mansions of the Spangled Firmament they ghnli 
have any mind to see, to stay m, to travel through for their 
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Recreation : All the Celestial Signs together, with the Con- 
stellations of the Fixed Stars, will jointly be at their Devotion 
then : Some will take up their Lodging at the Ram, some at 
the Bull, and others at the Twins; some at the Crab, some at 
the Lion Inn, and others at the Sign of the Virgin : some at the 
Balance, others at the Scorpion, and others will be quartered 
at the Archer ; some will be harboured at the Goat, some at 
the Water-pourer’s Sign, some at the Fishes; some will lie 
at the Cro^vn, some at the Harp, some at the Golden Engle, 
and the Dolphin ; some at the Flying Horse, some at the 
Ship ; some at the great, some at the little Bear ; and so 
throughout the glistning Hostories of the whole twinkling 
Asteristick Welkin : There wll be Sojourners come from the 
Earth, who longing after the Tast of the sweet Cream, of their 
o^vn scumming off, from the best Milk of all the Dairy of the 
Galaxy, will set themselves at Table down with us, drink of 
our Nectar and Ambrosia, and take to their own Beds at Night 
for Wives and Concubines our fairest Goddesses, the only means 
whereby they can be Deify’d. A Junto hereupon being con- 
vocated, the better to consult upon the manner of obviating 
a so dreadful Danger, Jove, sitting in his Presidential Throne, 
asked the Votes of all the other Gods ; which after a profound 
Deliberation amongst themselves on all Contingencies, they 
freely gave at last, and then resolved unanimously to wit^tand 
the Shock of all whatsoever sublunary Assaults. 



CHAPTER LIl 

Htrw a certain kind of Pantagruelion ts of that nature, 
that the Fire is not able to consume it 

I HAVE alreadv related to you great and admirable things ; 
but if you might be induced to adventure upon the hazard of 
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believing some other Divinity of this Sacred Pantagniclion, 
I very willingly would tell it you. Believe it if you will, or 
otherwise believe it not, I care not which of them you do, they 
are both alike to me, it shall be sufficient for my Purpose to 
have told you the Truth, and the Truth I will tell you : But 
to enter in thereat, because it is of a knaggy, difficult and rugged 
access, this is the Question which I ask of you, If I had put 
within this Bottle two Pints, the one of Wine, and the other of 
Water, throughly and exactly mingled together, how would 
you unmix them ? After what manner would you go about 
to sever them, and separate the one Liquor from the other, in 
such sort, that you render me the Water apart, free from the 
Wine, and the Wine also pure, without the intermixture of one 
drop of Water ; and both of them in the same measure, quantity 
and taste that I had embottled them ? Or to state the Ques- 
tion otherways. If your Carmen and Mariners, intrusted for 
the Provision of your Houses, with the bringing of a certain 
considerable number of Tuns, Punchions, Pipes, Barrels and 
Hogsheads of Graves Wine, or of the Wine of Orleans, Bcanne 
and Mirevaux, should drink out the half, and afterwards with 
Water fill up the other empty halves of the Vessels as full as 
before ; as the Limosins use to do in their Carriages by Wains 
and Carts of the Wines of Argenton and Sangaultier. After 
that, how would you part the Water from the Wine, and purifie 
them both in such a case ? I understand you well enough ; 
your meaning is, that I must do it with an Ivy Funnel ; l^at 
it is written, it is true, and the Verity thereof explored by a 
thousand Experiments ; you have learned to do this Feat 
before I see it : But those that have never known it, nor at 
any time have seen the like, would hardly believe that it were 
possible. Let us nevertheless proceed. 

But put the case we were now living in the Age of Sylla, 
Marius, Csesar, and other such Roman Emperors ; or that we 
were in the time of our ancient Diuids, whose Custom was to 
bum and calcine the dead Bodies of their Parents and Lords, 
and that you had a mind to drink the Ashes or Cinders of your 
Wives or Fathers in the infused Liquor of some good White- 
wine, as Artemisia drunk the Dust and Ashes of her Husband 
Mausolus ; or otherways, that you did determin to have them 
reserved in some fine Urn, or Reliquary Pot, how would 
you save the Ashes apart, and separate them from those 
other Cinders and Ashes into which the Fuel of the Fyneral 
and bustuary Fire hath been converted ? Answer i£ you 
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can ; by my Figgins, I believe it will trouble you so to 
do. 

Well, I will dispatch, and tell you, that if you take of this 
Celestial Pantagruclion so much as is needful to cover the Body 
of the Defunct, and after that you shall have inwrapped and 
bound therein as hard and closely as you can the Corps of the 
said deceased Persons, and sowed up the Folding-sheet with 
thread of the same stxiff, throw it into the Fire, how great or 
ardent soever it be it matters not a straw, the Fire through this 
1‘antagruelion will burn the Body, and reduce to Ashes the 
Bones thereof, and the Pantagruelion shall be not only not 
consumed nor burnt, but also shall neither lose one Atom of the 
Ashes inclos’d within it, nor receive one Atom of the huge 
bustxiary heap of Ashes resulting from the blazing Conflagra- 
tion of things combustible laid round about it, but shall at 
last, when taken out of the Fire, be fairer, whiter, and much 
cleaner than when you did put it in at first : Therefore it is called 
Asbeston, which is as much as to say incombustible. Great 
plenty is to be found thereof in Carpasia, as likewise in the 
Climate Diasicncs, at very easie rates. O how rare and admir- 
able a thing it is, that the Fire which devoureth, consumeth 
and destroyeth all such things else, should cleanse, purge and 
whiten this sole Pantagruelion Carpasian Asbeston I If you 
mistrust the Verity of this Relation, and demand for further 
Confiiroation of my Assertion a visible Sign, as the Jews, and 
such incredulous Infidels use to do ; take a fresh Egg. and 
orbicularly (or rather ovally) infold it within this D ivine 
Pantagioielion ; when it is so wrapped up, put it in the hot 
Embers of a Fire, how great or ardent soever it be, and having 
left it there as long as you will, you shall at last, at your taking 
it out of the Fire, find the Egg roasted hard, and as it were 
burnt, without any Alteration, Change, Mutation, or so much 
as a Calefaction of the Sacred Pantagruelion : For less than a 
Million of Pounds Sterling, modified, taken down and mode- 
rated to the twelfth part of one Four Pence Half-penny Farth- 
ing, you are able to put it to a trial, and make Proof thereof. 

Do not think to overmatch me here, by paragoning with it, 
in the way of a more eminent Comparison, the Salamander, 
^at is a Fib ; for albeit a little ordinary Fire, such as is used 
in Dining-Rooms and Chambers, gladden, chear up, exhilerate 
and quicken it, yet may I warrantably enough assure, that in 
the flaming fire of a Furnace, it will, like any other animated 
Creature, oe quickly suffocated, choaked, consumed and 
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destroyed. We have seen the Experiment thereof, and Galen 
nmny Ages ago hath clearly demonstrated and confirmwl it, 
Lib. 8. De tempera mentis. And Dioscorides maintaineth the 
same Doctrine, Lib. 2. Do not here instance in competition 
with this Sacred Herb the Feather Allum, or the wooden 
Tower of Pyrce, which Lucius Sylla was never able to get burnt ; 
for that Archelaus, Governor of the Town for Mithridates King 
of Pontus, had plaistered it all over on the out-side with the 
said Allum. Nor would I have you to compare therewith the 
Herb, which Alexander Cornelius called Fonem, and said that 
it had some resemblance with that Oak which bears the Mis- 
selto ; and that it could neither be consumed, nor receive any 
manner of prejudice by Fire, nor by Water, no more than the 
Misselto, or which was built (said he) the so renowned Ship 
Argos. Search where you please for those that will believe it, 
I in that Point desire to be excused. Neither would I wish you 
to parallel therewith (although I cannot deny but that it is, 
of a very marvellous Nature) that sort of Tree which groweth 
alongst the Mountains of Brianson and Ainbmn, which pro- 
duceth out of his Root the good Agarick ; from its Body it 
vieldeth unto us a so excellent Rosin, that Galen hath been 
bold to ^ual it to the Turpentine : Upon the delicate Leaves 
thereof it retaineth for our use that s^vect Heavenly Honey, 
which is called the Manna : And although it be of a gummy, 
oily, fat and greasie Substance, it is notwithstanding uncon- 
sumable by any Fire. It is in Greek and Latin called Larix. 
The Alpincsi name it Melze. Tlie Antenodites and Venetians 
term it Larege ; which gave occasion to that Castle in Piedmont 
to receive the Denomination of LarigJium, by putting Julius 
Csesar to a stand at his return from amongst the (>auls. 

Julius Cssar commanded all the Yeomens, Boors, Hinds, 
and other Inhabitants in, near unto, and about the Alps and 
Piedmont, to bring all manner of Victuals and Provisions for 
an Army to those places, which on the Military Road he had 
appoint^ to receive them for the use of his marching Soldiery ; 
to which Ordinance all of them were obedient, save only those 
as were within the Garrison of Larignum ; who, trusting in the 
natural Strength of the Place, woidd not pay their Contribu- 
tion. The Emperor purposing to chastise them for their 
refusal, caused his whole Army to march streight towards that 
Castle, before the Gate whereof was erected a Tower, built of 
huge big Sparrs and Rafters of the Larch Tree, fast boimd 
together Fins and Pegs of the same Wood, and inteiv 
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changeably laid on one another, after the fashion of a Pile or 
Stack of Timber, set up in the Fabrick thereof to such an apt 
anil convenient hcighth, that from the Parapet above the Port* 
cullis they thought with Stones and Leavers to beat off and 
drive away such as should approach thereto. 

\Vlicn Caesar had understcKxi that the chief Defence of those 
within the Castle did consist in Stones and Clubs, and that it 
was not an easic matter to sling, hurl, dart, throw, or cast them 
so far as to hinder the Approaches, he forthwith commanded 
his Men to throw great store of Bavins, Faggots and Fascines 
round about the Castle ; and when they h^ made the Heap 
of a competent height to put them all in a fair Fire, which was 
thereupon incontinently done ; the Fire put amidst the Faggots 
was so great and so high, that it covered the whole Castle, that 
they might well imagine the Tower would thereby be altogether 
burnt to Dust, and demolished. Nevertheless, contrary to all 
their Hopes and Expectations, when the Flame ceased, and 
that the Faggots were quite burnt and consumed, the Tower 
appeared as whole, sound and entire as ever. Ccesar, after a 
serious Consideration had thereof, commanded a Compass tc 
be taken, without the distance of a Stones cast from the Castle 
round about it there, with Ditches and Entrenchments to form 
a Blockade ; which when the Loringians understood, they 
rendred themselves upon Terms : And then, bv a Relation 
from them it was that Caesar learned the admirable Nature and 
Vertue of this Wood ; which, of it self, produceth neither Fire, 
Flame, nor Coal ; and would therefore in regard of that rare 
Quality of Incombustibility, have been admitted into this 
Rank and Degree of a true Pantagruelional Plant ; and that 
so much the rather, for that Pantagruel directed that all the 
Gates, Doors, Angiports, Windows, Gutters, frettized and 
embowed Cielings, Cans, and other whatsoever wooden Furni- 
ture in the Abby of Theleme should be all materiated of this 
kind of Timber. He likewise caused to cover therewith the 
Stems, Stems, Cook-rooms or Laps, Hatches, Decks, Coursies, 
Bends and Walls of his Carricks, Ships, Gallions, Galloys, 
Brigantines, Foysts, Frigats, Crears, ^rks, Floyts, Pinks, 
Pinnaces, Hoys, Catches, Capers, and other Vessels of his 
Thalassian Arcenal ; were it not that the Wood or Timber of 
the Larch-tree, being put within a large and ample Furnace full 
of huge vehemently flaming Fire, proceeding from the Fuel 
of other sorts and kinds of Wood, cometh at last to be commted, 
consumed, dissipated and destroyed, as are Stones in a Lime- 
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kill : But this Pantagruelion Asbeslon is rather by the Fire 
renewed and cleansed, than by the Flames thereof consumed 
or changed. Therefore, 

Arabians, Indians, Sabxaiu, 

Sing not in Hymns and Id Paeans | 

Your Incense, Myrrh, or Ebony : 

Come, here, a nobler Plant to see ; 

And carry home, at any rate. 

Some Se^, that you may propagate* 

If in your Soil it takes, to Heaven 
A thousand thousand Thanks be given > 

And say with France, it goodly goes 
Where the Pantagruelion grows. 



TB£ END OF THE THIRD BOOS 
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TO THE HONOURABLE 


HUGH HARE ESQ. 

Sni, I would not imitate those Authors who fly for ProtectioD to Persona 
that are unable, or unwilling to grant it. Your Love for Learning prompt- 
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ing You to countenance the Well-meant Endeavours of Studious Men, 
You have condescended to extend Your Favours even to me. This, Sir, 
made me so presumptuous as to relish no other Method of owning the 
Debt I cannot pay, and at the same time prepossessing the Reader in 
my Favour, than by dedicating this Translation of the best Work of 
France’s greatest Wit to You, who have made the Copy of the Master- 
piece of one of Italy’s best Historians outshine the beautiful Original. 
For, whatever my Performance be, most Readers will as little doubt its 
being good, because offer’d to so great a Judge, as they would be apt to 
mistrust a Child's Legitimacy, to whom they saw a Man of Nice Honour 
stand Godfather. Indeed, as Those who have no Children may be 
thought more oblig’d to be thus Trustees for those of others, and make 
amends for not begetting any: so those whose Pens produce nothing, 
seem more engag'd to take care of the 0£f-spring of other mens Brains, 
than those whose fertile Minds, like Yours, are like to people the learned 
World with manly and charming Productions. Yet this do’s not excuse 
the latter from appearing in Behalf of those who stand in need of their 
charitable good Word, when usher’d in to the World. Besides, as He 
who never had any Progeny is less likely to secure a good Fame to that 
of others, than a Person whose honourable Offspring evinces his Capacity 
for such a Christian-like Office ; so he who never writ can hardly so 
effectually save a Book from Damnation, as one who having enrich’d the 
Public with valuable Pieces, is acknowl^g’d a competent Judge in the 
matter. Till Occasion calls, and you consent to leave the Study of the 
best Ancients and Modems, to devote Your Self wholly to what 'You love 
more than Your Ease, 1 mean Your Country, it hopes. Sir, to be oblig'd 
to You for such Presents, the Product of the hours, that divide those 
during which You either bless Your Friends with your Conversation, 
or Your Self with that of a Consort, whose outward Graces are attended 
with all the Beauties of the Mind. May Your Happiness, like Your 
Vertues, admit of no Allay ; Be still the Joy of a Noble Father, who 
doubly lives, while he sees the Heir to his Honours, already like himself, 
adorn’d with the most essential Nobility, when he sees in You so ripe a 
Judgment, so calm and sedate a Mind, in so flourishing a Youth, so uni- 
versal a Learning without any Tincture of Affectation or Pedantry, so 
great a Knowledge of the World without the least Acquaintance with its 
Vices ; and, above all, so chamung a Modesty, that Vertue which shuns 
a Lustre, yet heightens that of every other. But that Darling of Yours 
causes me to draw a Veil over those other Accomplishments, which, as 
they endear You to all Mankind, would have made me ambitious of 
owning my self Your Admirer, tho I were not otherwise bound to profess 
myself with all imaginable Zeal and Respect, Sir, your most humble 
and most oblig’d Servant, 


PETER MOTTEUX. 
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THE TRANSLATOR’S PREFACE 

Reader, I don't know what kind of a Preface I must write to find thee 
Courteous, an Epithete too often bestow’d without a Cause. The Author 
of this Work has been as sparing of what we call Good Nature, as most 
Readers are now adays. So I’m afraid his Translator and Commentator 
is not to expect much more than has been shew’d them. What’s worse, 
there are but two sorts of taking Prefaces, as there are but two kinds of 
Prolo^es to Plays ; for, Mr. Bays was doubtless in the right, when he 
said, That if Thunder and Lightning could not fright an Audience into 
Complaisance, the sight of the Poet with a Rope about his Neck, might 
work them into Pity. Some indeed have bullied many of you into an 
applause, and rail’d at your Faults, that you might think them without 
any ; and others, more safely, have spoken kindly of you, that you might 
think, or at least speak as favourably of them, and be flatter’d into Patience. 
Nowl fancy there’s nothing lessdifficult to attempt than the first Method ; 
for in this blessed Age, ’tis as easy to find a Bully without Courage, as a 
Whore without Beauty, or a Writer without Wit ; though those Qualifica- 
tions are so necessary in their respective Professions : The mischief is, 
that you seldom allow any to rail besides your selves, and cannot bear a 
Pride which shocks your own. As for wheedling you into a liking of a 
Work, I must confess it seems the safest way ; but tho’ Flattery pleases 
you well when ’tis particular, you hate it, as little concerning you, when 
’tis general. Then we Knights of the Quill are a stiff-neck’d Generation, 
who as seldom care to seem to doubt the worth of our Writings, and their 
being lik’d, as we love to flatter more than one at a time ; and had rather 
draw our Pens, and stand up for the Beauty of our Works (as some errant 
Fools us’d to do (or that of their Mistresses) to the last Drop of our Ink. 
And truly this Submission which sometimes wheedles you into Pity, as 
seldom decoys you into Love, as the awkward cringing of an antiquated 
Fop, as moneyless as he’s ugly affects an experienc’d Fair One. Now as 
we little value your Pity, as a Lover his Mistresses, well satisfy’d that ’tis 
only a less uncivil way of dismissing us. But what if neither of these 
two ways will work upon you ; of which doleful Truth some of our Play- 
wrights stand so many living Monuments ? Why, then truly I can think 
on no other way at present, but blending the two into one ; and from this 
Marriage of Huffing and Cringing, there will result a new kind of careless 
Medley, which, perhaps, will work upon both sorts of Readers ; those 
who are to be hector’d, and those whom we must creep to. At least ’tis 
like to please by its novelty, and ’twill not be the first Monster that has 
pleas d you when regular Nature could not do it. 

If uncommon Mirth, lively Wit, and deep Learning, wove into wholsom 
Satire, a bold, good, and vast Design admirably pursu’d, Troth set out in 
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is ® Methcxl how to arrive to its Oracle, can recommend a 

Work, I am sure this has enough to please any reasonable Man. The 
^ree Books publish’d some time since, which are in a manner an entire 
Work, were kindly receiv’d : Vet in the French they come far short of 
these two, which are also intire Pieces ; for the Satire is all general here, 
much more obvious, and consequently more entertaining. Even my long 
explanatory Preface was not thought improper, tho’ I was so far from 
being allow’d time to make it methodical, that at first only a few Pages 
were intended ; yet as fast as they were printed I wrote on, till it prov’d 
at last like one of those Towns built little at first, then inlarg’d, where 
you see promiscuously an odd variety of all sorts of irregular Buildings. 
I hope the Remarks I give now will not please less ; for, as I have trans- 
lated the Work which they explain, 1 had more time to make them, though 
as little to write them. It would be needless to give here a large Account 
of my Performance ; for, after all, you Readers care no more for this or 
that Apology or Pretence of Mr. Translator, if the Version do’s not please 
you, than we do for a blundering Cook’s Excuse after he has spoilt a good 
Dish in the Dressing. Nor can the first pretend to much Praise, besides 
that of giving his Author’s Sense in its full extent, and copying his Stile, 
if 'tis to be coppied ; since he has no share in the Invention or Disposition 
of what he translates. Yet there was no small difficulty in doing Rabelais 
Justice in that double respect ; the obsolete Words and turns of Plirase, 
and dark Subjects, often as darkly treated, make the sense hard to be 
understood even by a Frenchman, and it cannot be easy to give it the 
free and easy Air of an Original ; for even what seems most common Talk 
in one Language, is what’s often the most difficult to be made so in 
another ; and Horace’s Thoughts of Comedy may well be apply’d to this : 

Cre^$iur^ tx mtdip fusa rts ar<esj$/f hahtre 

Sud^ris minimum ; ud haUt Cemadia ranium 

Pius cfuris^ fuan/0 vsni^ minute 


Far be it from me for all this to value my self upon hitting the Words of 
Cant in which my drolling Author is so luxuriant; for tho* such Words 
have stood me in good stead, I scarce can forbear thinking my self un- 
nappy in having insensibly hoarded up so much Gibberish and Billingsgate 
Trash in my Memory ; nor could I forbear asking of my self, as an Italian 
Carding said on another account, D*ondt hat hai iu pigliato tante Co^ 
^lionerie t Where the Devil didst thou rake up all these Fripperies ? 

It was not less difficult to come up to the Author's sublime Expression* 
Nor would^ 1 have attempted such a Task, but that I was ambitious of 
giving a view of the most valuable Work of the greatest Genius of his 
Age, to the Maecenas and best Genius of This. For Tm not overfond of so 
ungrateful a T^k as Translating, and would rejoice to see less Versions 
and more Originals, so the matter were not as bad as many of the first 
are ^through want of Incouragement* Some indeed have deservedly 
gain'd Esteem by Translating ; yet not many condescend to translate, 
VOL. fi. — r 8i 
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but such as cannot invent ; though^ to do the first well^ requires often 
as much Genius as to do the latter. 

I wish, Reader, thou mayest be as willing to do my Author Justin, 
as I have strove to do him Right. Yet if thou art a Brother of the Quill, 
’lis ten to one thou art too much in love with thy own dear Productions, 
to admire those of one of thy Trade : However I know tlirce or four who 
have not such a mighty Opinion of themselves, but I’ll not name them, 
lest I be oblig’d to plat* myself among them. If thou art one of those, 

who, tho’ they never write, criticise every one that does ; avaunt 

Thou ’rt a profess’d Enemy of Mankind and of thy self, who wilt never be 
pleas’d, nor let any body be so, and know’st no better way to Fame, than 
by striving to lessen that of others ; tho’, would’st thou write, thou 
mightest 1^; soon known, even by the Butter-women, and fly through 
the World in Band-boxes. If thou art of the Dissembling Tribe, ’tis 
thy Ofhee to rail at those Books which thou hugg’st in a Comer. If Utou 
art one of those Eves-droppers who would have their Moroseness be 
counted Gravity, thou 'It condemn a Mirth which thou’rt past relishing ; 
and I know no other way to quit the Score, than by writing (as like 
enough I may) something as dull, or duller than thy self, if possible. 
If thou art one of those Cntics in Dressing, those Extempore’s of Fortune, 
who having lost a Relation, and got an ^tate, in an instant set up for 
Wit and every Extravagance, thou ’It either praise or discommend this 
Book, according to the Dictates of some less foolish than thyself, perhaps 
of one of those who, being lodg’d at the Sign of the Box and Dice, will 
know better things, than to recommend to &ee a Work, which bids ^ee 
beware of his Tricla. This Book might teach thee to leave thy Follies ; 
but some will say, it do’s not signify much to some Fools whether they 
are so or not ; for when was there ever a Fool that thought himself one ? 
If thou art one of those who would put themselves upon us for Learned 
Men in Greek and Hebrew, yet are meer Blockheads in English, and patch 
together old Pieces of the Ancients, to get themselves Cloaths out of them, 
thou art too severely maul’d in this Work to like it. Who then will, some 
will cry ? Nay, besides these, many Societies that make a great Figure 
in the world are reflected on in this Book ; which caus’d Rabelais to study 
to be dark, and even bedaub it with many loose Expressions, that he 
might not he thought to have any other Design than to droll ; in a manner 
bewraying his Book that his Enemies might not bite it. Truly, tho’ now 
the Riddle is expounded, 1 would advise those who read it, not to reflect 
on the Author, lest he be thought to have been before hand with them, and 
they be rank’d among those who have nothing to shew for their Honesty, 
but their Money ; nothing for their Religion, but their Dissembling, or 
a fat Benefice ; nothing for their Wit, but their Dressing ; for their 
Nobility, but their Title ; for their Gentility, but their Sword ; for their 
Courage, but their Huffing ; for their Preferment, but their Assurance ; 
for their Learning, but their Degrees ; or for their Gravity, but their 
Wrinkles or Dulness. They had ^tter laugh at one another here, as *tis 
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the Custom of the World. Laughing is the end of all Professions; the 
Miser may hoard, the Spend-thrift squander, the Politician plot, the 
Lawyer wrangle, and the Gamester cheat ; still their main Design is, to 
be able to laugh at one another ; and here they may do it at a cheap and 
easy rate. After all, should this Work fail to please the greater number 
of Readers, I am sure it cannot miss being lik’d by those who are for witty 
Mirth, and a chirping Bottle ; tho’ not by those solid Sots, who seem to 
have drudg’d all their Youth long, only that they might enjoy the sweet 
Blessing of getting Drunk every night in their Old Age, But those 
Men of Sense and Honour, who love Truth, and the good of Mankind in 
general above all other things, will undoubtedly countenance this Work. 
I’ll not gravely insist upon its usefulness, having said enough of it in the 
Preface to the First Part. I’ll only add. That as Homer in his Odysses 
makes his Hero wander Ten Years through most parts of the then known 
World, so Rabelais, in a Three-months Voyage makes Pantagruel take a 
View of almost ail sorts of People and Professions : with this difference 
however between the Ancient Afythologist and the Modem, That while 
the Odysses has been compar’d to a setting Sun, in respect to the Iliads, 
Rabelaas’s last Work, which is this Voyage to tho OraeU of the Dottle, (by 
which he means Truth) is justly thought his Masterpiece ; being writ with 
more Spirit, Salt, and Flame, than the First Part of his Works. At near 
70 Years of Age, his Genius, fur from being drain’d, seem’d to have 
acquir’d fresh Vigor, and new Graces; the more it exerted it self; like 
those Rivers which grow more deep, large, majestic and useful by their 
Course. Those who accuse the French of being as sparing of their Wit, 
as lavish of their Words, will find an Enclishuan in our Author. I must 
confess indeed that my Countrymen, and other Southern Nations, temper 
the one with the other, in a manner, as they do their Wine with Water, 
often just dashing the latter with a little of the first. Now here. Men 
love to drink their Wine pure ; nay, sometimes it will not satisfy, unless 
in its very Quintessence, as in Brandies ; though an Excess of this betrays 
want of Siobriety, as much as an Excess of Wit strays a want of Judgment. 
But I must conclude, lest 1 be justly tax’d with wanting both. I will only 
add. That as every Language has its peculiar Graces, seldom or never to 
be acquir’d by a Foreigner, I cannot think 1 have given my Author those 
of the English in every place : But as none compell’d me to write, I fear 
to ask a Pardon, which yet the generous Temper of this Nation makes 
me hope to obtain. Albinus, a Roman who had written in Greek, desir’d 
in his Preface to be forgiven his Faults of Language ; but Cato ask’d in 
derision. Whether any haH forc’d him to write in a Tongue of which he 
was not an absolute Master ? Lucullus wrote an History in the same 
Tongue, and said. He had scatter’d some false Greek in it, to let the World 
know it was the Work of a Roman. I ’ll not say as much of my Writings, 
in which I study to be as little incorrect as the hurry of Business, and 
shortness of Time will permit ; but I may better say, as Tully did of the 
History of his Consulship, which he also had written in Greek, That what 
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Errors may be found in the Diction, are crept in against my Intent- 
Indeed Livius Andronicus, and Terence, the one a Greek, the other a 
Carthaginian, wrote successfully in Latin, and the latter is perhaps the 
most perfect Model of the Purity and Urbanity of that Tongue : But I 
ought not to hope for the Success of those great Men. Yet am I ambitious 
of being as sul^ervient to the useful Diversion of the Ingenious of this 
Nation as I can, which I have endeavour’d in this Work ; with Hopes 
to attempt some greater Tasks, if ever I am happy enough to have more 
Leisure. In the mean time it will not displease me if 'tis known that this 
is given by one, who, though bom and educated in France, has the Love 
and Veneration of a Loy^ Subject for this Nation : One, who by a 
Fatality, which with many more made him say, 

Ifct p^riam fugimm it duUi^ linguimui 

Is oblig'd to make the Language of these h^py Regions as natural to 
him as be can, and thankfully say with the rest, under this Protestant 
Government, 

Dtus n4bis hMt ttia fuit, 

ON RABELAIS, EXPLAIN’D BY MR. MOTTEUX, AND HIS 
TRANSLATION OF THE TWO LAST BOOKS 

I 

Baroax the Reign of Avarice and Lust, 

When Virtue with unborrow'd Lustre shone. 

Men were by instinct Temperate and Just, 

And Law and Physic useless and unlmown, 

□ 

But quickly, ah I too quickly Vice prevail’d | 

On Arts and Rule distemper^ Mortals thought ] 

Health in the Mind and in the Body fail’d. 

And ev’ry Hour new Desolations brought^ 

m 

Through ev’ry Vein the gliding Poison ran. 

No Cure succeed for no Cure could please | 

What Miracle cotild e’re restore the 

That loath’d the Med’cine, chsim’d with the Disease ? 

IV 

In vain Physicians labour’d to beguile 
The stubborn Patient by a land Deceit | 

In vain was all the Moral Sages Toil 
To gain the Sinner by a pious Cheat# 
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Rab’lais at last the noble Secret found j 
But, wanting either Courage or Good-will, 

He hid the precious Talent under Ground, 

And all but Mirth and Wit was secret still, 

VI 

Charm’d with the Influence of that p>ow rful Spell 
The languid Patient rear’d his drooping Head ; 

Down sunk th’ ill Genius to his native Hell, 

And all his Train of grim Attendants fled, 

VI! 

Straight all the Humours trace their wonted Rounds, 
Through ev’ry Nerve the Brain shoots dancing Rays, 

The Heart again with sprightly Force rebounds. 

And the whole Engine vigorously plays, 

VIII 

Motteux has now unscreen’d the Mystic Veil, 

Which Artful Rab’lais o’re the Treasure drew : 

To him who gives what th’ other did conceal. 

An equal Praise, but greater thanks are due. 

IX 

Pedants and Quacks now leave their Queen of Whims, 

Cits, Clowns and Courtiers wince, then kiss the Rod, 

The Fiery Bigot calmly reads his Crimes, 

And Popehawk’s batter’d where be sits as God, 

X 

Daring th’ Attempt, and glorious the Success, 

For any other than Motteux would be, 

Rab’lais’s Wit with equal Force t’ express. 

And make the Copy with the Text agree. 

XI 

But what in others Arrogance had been. 

Is but a noble Ardor in his Mind : 

New Beauties now in ev’ry Line are seen. 

The Stile’s enliven’d, and ^e Sense refin’d. 

J. MITCHELL, M.D 
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ON ifR. MOTTEUX’S TRANSLATION OF THE TWO LAST 
BOOKS OF RABELAIS, AND HIS KEY TO THE WHOLE 

When tasteless France provok’d out Author’s Gall, 

And Rab’lais moulded on the dusty stall, 

The Great Physician wrote with Artful Rage, 

To cure the vicious Palate of the Age. 

Bitter the Med’cine was, but kindly He, 

To make it relish, gave it an Allay : 

Sweet’ned with seeming Nonsense, down it went } 

’Twas tempered well, and answer’d his intent. 

Drench’d with a Dose of Satire, all the Age 
Recover’d in a Laugh ; such Pleasantry and Rage 
Were wisely mingled in the double-meaning Page« 

Mirth seem’d predominant, and most it work’d ; 

The Fable ticUed, but the Moral lurk’d* 

Too deep it lay, for Men of shallow Sense 
To fathom ; or to find its Excellence. 

Rab’lais, the greatest Genius of his Time, 

Tho’ arthilly he hid it, wrote sublime : 

And such the Thought, and such the Satire is. 

It must be found b’ a Genius great as his. 

And see 1 ’tis found I Motteux, with searching Eye 
Has div’d into the bidden Mystery. 

Motteux, whom France and England jointly claim ) 

Their Claims are just, and both their Pleas the same : 

Language They urge ; That no Distinction show’th. 

He truly seems a Native of them Both, 

Much Rab’lais owes, nor less is England’s Debt ; 

England can read, and Rab'lais now b Great. 

Thick lay the Mist, but now there shines through all 
The Life and Beauties of the Great Original. 

The Mist is gone ; and every beauteous Line 
Does with New Graces, pointed Glories, shine. 

So in thick Clouds the Trojan Heroe sto^ ; 

The Gouds dispers’d, and shew’d a beauteous God« 

Around him all his Mother’s Graces mov’d ; 

The Crowd admiring gaz’d, and stricken Dido lov’d. 

ROBERT GALE, 

New-Coltege in Oxoa. 
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translation of the two last 

BOOKS OP RABELAIS, AND HIS KEY TO THE WHOLE 


When in an nappy Age of circling Time, 

To raise the Glory of some envy’d Clime 
Nature intends a Genius ; and to strain 
Something Divine with less Allay of Man ; 

She rests a Century for the vast Design, 

And culls Ideas exquisitely fine. 

Till all Perfections in one Soul combine. 

To such Expence it does her Skill engage. 

One must suffice a Nation, crown an Age. 

Such was the mighty Rab’lais, in whose Mind 
No scatter’d Gleams of trivial Sense we find. 

But view the Pourtraiture of Human kind. 

All Nature’s System I Miniature of Man ! 

Through every Line th’ infernal Genius ran, 

And shew’d a vast, an universal Vein. 

But long his Sense, not Fogs, but Shades did shrow’d i 
And as a priest must be to every God, 

To guard the Shrine, and draw a.side the Cloud ; 

Many had strove t' invade the Mystery, 

But we at last the destin’d Flamen see ; 

You come, and Rab’lais opens to your Key. 

’Tis true, upon his Basis stands your Praise, 

Tis from his Brow that you derive your Bays : 

But ’tis as when with a peculiar Grace 
Great Knetler copies an illustrious Face ; 

Each stroke is Titian, and the mighty Fair 
Viewing the Piece, is fearful to compare. 

Others had view’d the wealthy Mine before. 

And brought the Bullion to our English Shore, 

And sLampt it, but allay’d it with their own ; 

Faint was the Mark, and Rab’lais dimly shone. 

Tho’ that which can but his least Image bear 
Must be Divine, inevitably rare. 

Thus mighty J[ove, when Nectar warm’d his Blood, 

On some inferior Nymph the Grace bestow’d. 

The Nymph retain’d the Vigour of the God : 

And whercsoe’re th’ iSthereal Genius reigns. 

Transmits Divinity through all her Veins. 

Nor can the Mould so much the God destroy. 

But, through some Grace, Jove sparkles in the Boy* 

But you admit. Sir, no Allay of Fame ; 

You met your Author with an equal Flame, 
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Transfus’d his Air, his Genius in your Lines ; 

Through every Page the British Rab’lais shines, 

Nor sinks below the French, through all the whole, 

You, as you share his Country, share his Soul. 

Take then our Thanks, the Work’s divinely done ; 

And those whose first Attempts have nobly flown. 

Must veil their Lawrels, and the Conquest own. 

'Tis worthy such an Age, and such a Reign, 

Where Wit’s upon the stretch, her utmost strain } 

An Age where all compleated Glories join, 

Where Fields with Heroes, Courts and Beauties shine* 

Nor does the Wreath upon the learned Brow 
Less fresh, or fast, than on the Hero, grow. 

Methinks I see suspended in the Air, 

Not Phoebus, (no ; we banish him the Chair,; 

But some Poetic Angel from the Sky, 

Betwixt the Rival Nations, hold on high 

The dubious Lawrel 1 Here Great Dryden stands. 

And there Boileau, whose undisputed Hands 
Reach for the Prize. Thus strive the mighty Pair | 

But here some Spirit, friendly to the Fair, 

From the French Poet does the Bays remove, 

(Who durst Heav’ns nearest type defame) to prove. 

That Charming Sex has Advocates above. 

Here Tate I whose Soul’s more eminently taught 
To trace the Grandeur of the Roman Thought ; 

Who best their Air and Sense, and Vigour shews. 

And makes them match their Eagle with their Muse* 

Here Congreve I whose young Genius cou’d disdain 
Nature’s slow Compute, and the steps of Mon. 

Who rose full Zenith, bom into his Reign I 

Go on, ye British Bards, and only write 
With the same Vigour that your King does fight. 

Let your Thoughts reach his Actions, match’d his Pow’r, 

The Lawrel’s won ; for none can higher soar. 

And as the Hero conquer’d on the Itoyn,. 

We, from the Banks of the deserted Seine, 

Will bring the Muses, the Illustrious Nine ; 

To nobler Pleasures upon Isis Stream, 

Or the delicious Banks of sacred Cham ; 

And all shall join to weild the Monarch’s Fame* 

H, D£NNE« 

Trio. Coll. CAinb. 
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THE AUTHOR’S EPISTLE DEDICATORY 
TO THE MOST ILLUSTRIOUS PRINCE 
AND MOST REVEREND 

ODET. CARDINAL DE CHASTILLON 

You know, ^^ost Illustrious Prince, how often I have been and am daily 
prest by Great Numbers of eminent Persons, to proceed in the Pania- 
gruelian Fables; they tell me that many languishing, sick, and dis- 
consolate Persons perusing them, have deceiv’d their Grief, passed their 
Time merrily, and been inspir’d with new Joy and Comfort. I commonly 
answer. That I aim’d not at Glory and Applause, when I diverted my 
self with writing ; but only design’d to give by my Pen, to the absent 
who labour under Affliction, that little Help which at all times I willingly 
strive to give to the Present that stand in need of my Art and Service. 
Sometimes I at large relate to them, bow Hippocrates in several places, 
and particularly in Lib. 6. Epidem. describing the Institution of the 
Physician his Disciple, and al^ Soranus of Ephesus, Orbasius, Galen, 
Hali, Abbas, and other Authors, have descended to Parliculars in the 
Prescription of his Motions, Deportment, Looks, Countenance, Graceful- 
ness, Civility, Cleanliness of Face, Cloaths, Beard, Hair, Hands, Mouth, 
even his very Nails ; as if he were to play the Part of a Ix)ver, in some 
Comedy, or enter the Lists to fight some Enemy. And indeed the Practice 
of Physic is properly enough compar’d by Hippocrates to a Fight, and 
also to a Farce acted between three Persons, the Patient, the Physician, 
and the Disease. Which Passage has sometimes put me in mind of 
Julia’s saying to Augustus her Father. One day she came before him 
in a very gorgeous loose lascivious Dress; which very much displeas’d 
him, though he did not much discover his Discontent. The next Day, 
she put on another, and in modest Garb, such as the Chast Roman Ladies 
wore, came into his presence. The kind father could not then forbear 
expressing the Pleasure which he took to see her, so much alter’d, and said 
to her, Oh I how much more this Garb becomes, and is commendable 
in the Daughterof Augustus I Butshe,havingherExcusercady, answered, 
This day, Sir, I drest my self to please my Father’s Eye ; yesterday to 
gratifie that of my Husband. Thus, disguis'd in Loolu and Garb, nay 
even, as formerly was the Fashion, with a rich and pleasant Gown with 
four Sleeves, which was called Philonium, according to Petrus Alex- 
andrinus in 6. Epidem. a Physician might answer to such as might find 
the Metamorphosis indecent : Thus have I accoutred my self, not that 
I am proud of appearing in such a Dress ; but for the sake of my Patient, 
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whom alone I wholly design to please, and no ways oflFend or dissatisfies 
There is also a Passage in our Father Hippocrates, in the Book I have 
nam’d, which causes some to sweat, dispute, and labour ; not indeed to 
know whether the Physician’s frowning, discontented, and morose Look 
render the Patient sad, and his joyful, serene, and pleasing Countenance 
rejoyce him, for Experience teaches us that this is most certain ; but 
whether such Sensations of Grief, or Pleasure, are produc’d by the Appre- 
hension of the Patient, observing his Motions and Qualities in his Phy- 
sician, and drawing from thence Conjectures of the end, and catastrophe 
of his Disease, as by his pleasing Look, joyful and desirable Events, and 
by his sorrowful and unpleasing Air, sad and dismal Consequences ; or 
whether those Sensations be pi^uc^ by a transfusion of the serene or 
gloomy, aerial or terrestial, joyful or melancholic Spirits of the Physician, 
into the Person of the Patient, as it is the Opinion of Plato, Averroes 
and others^ 

Above all things the best Authors have given particular Directions 
to Physicians about the Words, Discourse, and Oanverse, which they 
ought to have with their Patients, every one aiming at one Point, that is, 
to rejoyce them without offending God, and in no ways whatsoever to 
vex or displease them. Which causes Herophilus much to blame that 
Physician, who being ask’d by a Patient of his. Shall 1 die f impudently 
made him this Answer ; 

Patroctus dy’d, whom ell aHow, 

By much, « better Mao Ibao yoo. 


Another who had a mind to know the state of his Distemper, asking 
him after our merry Patelin’s way : Well, Doctor, do’s not my Water 
tell you I shall die ? He foolishly answer’d. No ; if Latona the Mother of 
those lovely Twins, Phoebus and Diana, begot thee. Galen, lib. 44 
Comment. 6 . Epidem. blames much also Quinus his Tutor, who, a certain 
noble Man of Rome, his Patient, saying to him. You have been at break- 
fast, my Master, your Breath smells of Wine ; answered arrogantly. 
Yours smells of Fever, which is the better of the two ? Wine or a putrid 
Fever 7 But the Calumny of certain Cannibals, Misanthropes, perpetual 
Eaves-droppers, has been so foul and excessive, that it had conquered my 
Patience ; and I had resolv’d not to write one jot more. For the least 
of their Detractions were, that my Books are all stuffed with various 
Heresies, of which nevertheless they could not show one single Instance ; 
much indeed of Comical and facetious fooleries, neither offending God 
nor the King : (And truly I own they are the subject, and only Theme 
of these Books.) But of Heresie, not a word, unless they interpreted 
wrong and against all use of Reason, and common Language, what, I 
had rather suffer a thousand Deaths, if it were possible, than have thou^t ; 
as who should make Bread to be Sterne, a Fi^ to be a Serpent, and an 
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Egg to be a Scorpion. This, my Lord, emboldned me once to tell you 
as I was complaining of it in your Presence, that if I did not esteem my 
self a better Christian, than they show themselves towards me, and if iny 
Life, Writings, Words, nay Thoughts betray’d to me one single spark of 
Heresie, or 1 should in a detestable manner fall into the Snares of the 
Spirit of Detraction, AiayffoXos, that by their means raises such Crimes 
against me ; I would then like the Pheenix gather dry Wood, kindle a 
Fire, and bum my self in the midst of it. You were then pleas’d to say 
to me. That King Francis of Eternal Memory, had been made sensible 
of those false Accusations : And that having caused my Books, (mine, I 
say, because several false, and infamous have been wickedly laid to me,) 
to be carefully and distinctly read to him by the most learned and faithful 
Anagnost in this Kingdom, he had not found any Passage suspitious ; and 
that he abhorr’d a certain envious, ignorant, hypocritical Informer, who 
grounded a mortal Heresie on an N put instead of an M by the carelcssnes 
of the Printers. 

As much was done by his Son, our most gracious, virtuous and blessed 
Sovereign, Henry, whom Heaven long preserve ; so that he granted you 
his Royal Privilege, and particular Protection, for me against my slander- 
ing Adversaries. 

You kindly condescended since, to confirm me these happy News at 
Paris, and abo lately when you visited my Lord Cardinal du Bellay, who 
for the benefit of his Health, after a Ungring Distemper, was retired to St. 
Maur, that Place (or rather Paradise) of Salubrity, Swenity, Conveniency, 
and all desirable Country-pleasures. 

Thus, my Lord, under so glorious a Patronage, I am emboldened once 
more to draw my Pen, undaunted now and secure ; with hopes that you 
will still prove to me against the Power of Detraction, a second Gallic 
Hercules in Learning, Prudence, and Eloquence, and AJexicacos in Virtue, 
Power, and Authority; you, of whom I may truly say what the wise 
Monarch Solomon saith of Moses that great Prophet, and Captain of 
Israel, EceUsiast. 45. A Man fearing and loving God, who found favour 
in the sight of all flesh, whose Memorial is blessed. God marie him like 
to the glorious Saints, and magnified him so, that his Enemies stood in 
fear of him ; and for him made Wonders : m^e him glorious in the sight 
of Kings, gave him a Commandment for his People, and by him shew’d 
his lig^t ; he sanctified him in bis faithfulness, and meekness, and chose 
him out of all Men. By him he made us to hear this Voice, and caused 
by him the Law of Life and Knowledge to be given. 

Accordingly, if I shall be so happy as to hear any one commend those 
mei^ Composures, they shall be injur’d by roe to be oblig’d, and pay 
their Thanks to you alone, as also to o0er their Prayers to Heaven for the 
Continuance and encrease of your Greatness ; and to attribute no more 
to ine, than my humble and ready Obedience to your Commands i For 
by your most honourable Incouragement, you at once have inspir’d me 
vrith Spirit, and with Invention ; and without you my Heart bad fail d 
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me, and the Fountain-head of my Animal Spirits had been dry. May 
the Lord keep you in his blessed Mercy. 

Mv Lord. Your most humble and most devoted Servant, 

FRANCIS RABELAIS, 
Physician* 

PaHi this 38th of 

JanusTj. MDLtL 



THE AUTHOR’S PROLOGUE TO THE 

FOURTH BOOK 

Good People, God save and keep you : Where are you ? 1 can’t see you ; 
stay — I’ll saddle my Nose with Spectacles — Oh, Oh I ’twill be fair anon, 
1 see you. Well, you have had a good Vintage, they say ; this is no bad 
News to Frank you may swear ; you have got an infallible Cure against 
Thirst, rarely perform’d of you, my Friends I You, your Wives, Children, 
Friends, and Families are in as good Case as Heart can wish ; ’tis well, 
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^tis as I’d have it : God be praised for it, and if such be his Will, may you 
long be so. For my part I am thereabouts, thanks to his blessed Good- 
ness ; and by the means of a little Pantagruelism, (which you know is a 
certain Jollity of Mind pickled in the scorn of Fortune) you see me now 
Hale, and Cheery, as sound as a Bell, and ready to drink, if you will. 
Would you know why I’m thus, Good People ? I’ll e’en give you a 
positive answer — such is the Lord’s Will, which I obey and revere ; it 
being said in his Word, in great Derision to the Physician, neglectful of his 
own Health, Physician, heal thy self. 

Galen had some knowledge of the Bible, and had convers’d with the 
Christians of his time, as appears Lib. ii« De Vsu Pariium; Lib. 2. de 
differentiis Pulsuumy cap. 3. and ibid. Lib. 3. cap. 2. and Lib. de terum 
affeeiibtis (if it be Galen’s) yet ’twas not for any such Veneration of Holy 
Writ that he took Care of his own Health. No, ’twas for fear of being 
twitted with the Saying $0 well known among Physicians^ 

’tarpoi fXXbir, airii 

Ife bouts of healing Poor and Rich, 

Yet U himself all over Itch. 

This made him boIdJy say, that he did not desire to be esteem’d a 
Physician, if from his twenty eighth Year to his old Age he had not liv’d 
in perfect Health, except some ephemerous Fevers, of which he soon rid 
himself ; yet he was not naturally of the soundest Temper, his Stomach 
being evidently bad. Indeed, as he s uth. Lib. 5. de Sanitate tuenda, that 
Physician will hardly be thought very careful of the Health of others, 
who neglects his own. Asclepiades boasted yet more than this ; for he 
said that he had articled with Fortune not to be reputed a Physician, 
if he could be said to have been sick, since he began to practise Physic, 
to his latter Age, which he reach’d, lusty in all his Members, and victorious 
over Fortune, till at last the old C^ntleman unluckily tumbled down from 
the Top of a certain ill-propp’d and rotten Stair-Case ; and so there was 
an end of him. 

If by some Disaster Health is fled from your Worships to the right or 
to the left, above or below, before or behind, within or without, far or 
near, on this side or t’other side, wheresoever it be, may you pr^ently, 
with the help of the Lord meet with it ; having found it, may you immed- 
iately claim It, seize it and secure it. TTie Law allows it ; the King would 
have it so ; nay, you have my Advice for ’t ; neither more nor less than 
the Law-Makers of Old did fully iropower a Master to claim and seize his 
run-away Servant where-ever he might be found* Ods-bodikins, is it 
not written and warranted by the Ancient Customs of this so noble, so 
rich, so flourishing Realm of France, That the Dead seizes the Quick ? 
See what ha. been declar’d very lately in that Point by that Learned, 
Wise, Courteous, and Just Civilian Andri Tiraquell, one of the Judges in 
the most Honourable Court of Parliament at Paris. Health is our Life, 
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as Antiphron the Sicyonian wisely has it, without Health Life is no Life, 
'tis not living Life. ’A/3^ ^/3 (oto$. Without Health 

Life is only a Languishmeot and an Image of Death. Therefore, you 
that want your Health, that is to say, that are Dead, seiie the Quick | 
secure Life to your selves, that is to say. Health. 

1 have this hope in the Lord, that he will hear our Supplications, con- 
sidering with what Faith and Zeal we Pray, and that he will grant this our 
Wish, because ’tis moderate and mean. Mediocrity was held by the 
ancient Sages to be Golden, that is to say, precious, prais’d by all Men, 
and pleasing in all Places. Read the Sacred Bible, you ’ll find, the Prayers 
of those who ask’d moderately were never unanswer’d. For Example, 
little dapper Zacheus, whose Body and Reliques the Monks of St. Garhck, 
n^r Orleans, boast of having, and nickname him St. Sylvanus : he only 
wished to see our Blessed Saviour near Jerusalem, *Twas but a small 
Request, and no more than any Body then might pretend to. But alas I 
he was but low built, and one of so diminutive a Size among the Croud 
couldn’t so much as get a Glimpse of him : well then he struts, stands on 
Tip-Toes, bustles and bestirring bis stumps, shoves and makes way, and 
with much ado clanrbers up a Sycamore. Upon this, the Lord who knew 
his sincere AfTection, presented himself to his sight and was not only seen 
by hirn, but heard also : Nay, what’s more, he came to his House, and 
blest his Family. 

One of the Sons of the Prophets in Israel, felling Wood near the River 
Jordan, his Hatchet forsook the Helve and fell to the Bottom of the River ; 
so he pray’d to have it again (’twas but a small Request, mark ye 
me,) and having a strong Faith, he did not throw the Hatchet after the 
Helve, as some Spirits of Contradiction say by way of scandalous Blunder, 
but the Helve after the Hatchet, as you all properly have it. Presently 
two great Miracles were seen, up springs the Hatchet from the Bottom of 
the VVater, and fixes it self to its old Acquaintance the Helve. Now had 
he wish’d to coach it to Heaven in a Fiery Chariot like Elias, to multiply 
in Seed like Abraham, be as rich as Job, strong as Sampson, and beautiful 
as Absalom, would he have obtain’d it, d’ye think ? 1’ troth, my Friends, 
I question it very much. 

Now I talk of moderate Wishes in point of Hatchet (But hark ’e me, 
be sure you don’t forget when we ought to drink) I’ll tell you what’s 
written among the Apologues of wise dCsop the Frenchman, I mean the 
Phrygia and Trojan, as Max. Planudes makes him ; from whi^ People, 
according to the most faithful Chroniclers, the noble French are descended : 
iElian writes that he was of Thrace, and Agathias after Herodotus, that 
he was of Samos ; 'tis all one to Frank. 

In his time liv’d a poor honest Country Fellow of Gravot, Tom Well- 
hung by Name, a Wood -cleaver by Trade, who in that low Drudgery made 
shift so, to pick up a sorry Lively-hood« It happen’d that he lost bis 
Hatchet. Now tell me who had ever more Cause to be vex’d ♦ban poor 
Tom ? Alas, his whole Estate and Life depended on his Hatchet ; by 
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his Hatchet he earn’d many a fair Penny of the best Wood-mongers or 
j^g-mcrchants, among whom he went a Jobbing ; for want of his Hatchet 
he was like to starve, and had Death but met him six Days alter without 
a Hatchet, the grim Fiend would have mow’d him down in the twinkling 
of a Bedstaff. In this sad Case he began to be in a heavy Taking, and 
call d upon Jupiter with most eloquent Prayers (for you know. Necessity 
was the Mother of Eloquence) with the Vi^ites of his Eyes turn’d up 
towards Heaven, down on his Marrowbones, his Arms rear’d high, his 
Fingers stretched wide, and his Head bare, the poor Wretch without 
ceasing was roaring out by way of Litany at every Repetition of his 
Supplications, my Hatchet, Lord Jupiter, my Hatchet, my Hatchet ; 
only my Hatchet, O Jupiter, or Money to buy another, and nothing else ; 
Alas, my poor Hatchet 1 

Jupiter happen d then to be holding a grand Council about certain 
urgent Affairs, and old Gammer Cybele was just giving her Opinion, ot 
if you had rather have it so, it was Young Phoebus the Beau : but in 
short, Tom’s Out-cry and Lamentations were so loud that they were 
heard with no small Amazement at the Council Board, by the whole 
Consistory of the Gods. What a Devil have we below, quoth Jupiter, 
that howls so horridly ? By the Mud of Styx, haven’t we had all along, 
and haven’t we here still enough to do to set to rights a World of damn’d 
puzzling Businesses of Consequence ? We made an end of the Fray 
between Preslhan King of Persia, and Soliman the Turkish Emperor ; 
we have stopp’d up the Passages between the Tartars and the Moscovites ; 
answer’d the Xeriff’s Petition, done the same to that of Golgots Rays ; 
the State of Parma’s dispatch’d, so is that of Maydemburg, that of 
Mirandola, and that of Africa, that Town on the Mediterranean which we 
call Aphrodisium ; Tripoli by carelesness has got a new Master, her hour 
was come. 

Here are the Gascons cursing and damning, demanding the Restitution 
of their Bells. 

In Yonder Comer are the Saxoiu, Easterlings, Ostrogoths, and Ger- 
mans, Nations formerly invincible, but now Aberkeids, Bridled, Curb’d 
and brought under by a Paultry Diminutive crippled Fellow : they ask 

us Revenge, Relief, Restitution of their former good Sense and Ancient 
Liberty. 

But what shall we do with this same Ramus and this Galland with a 
Pox to em, who surrounded with a swarm of their Scullions, Blackguard, 
Ragamuffins, Sizers, Vouchers and Stipulators, set together by the Ears, 
the whole University of Paris ? I am in a s^ quandary about it, and 
for me Heart’s Blood of me can’t tell yet with whom of the two to side. 

Both seem to be notable Fellows, and as true Cods as ever piss’d i 
the one has Rose-Nobles, I say fine and weighty ones ; the other would 
gladly have some too. The one knows something : the other’s no Dunce. 
The one loves the better sort of Men, the other’s belov’d by ’em. The one 
IS an old cunning Fox, the other with Tongue and Pen, Tooth and Nail, 
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falls foul on the ancient Orators and Philosophers, and barks at them like 
a Cur. 

What think’st thou of it, say, thou bawdy Priapus ? I have found thy 
Council just before now, El habei tua mentula menttm. 

King Jupiter, answer’d Priapus, standing up and taking oS bis Cowle, 
his Snout uncas’d and rear’d up, fiery and stiffly propt, since you compare 
the one to a yelping snarling Cur, and the other to a sly Reynard the Fox, 
my Advice is with submission, that without fretting or puzling your 
Brains any farther about ’em, without any more ado you e’en serve ’em 
both as in the Days of Yore you did the Dog and the Fox. How ? ask’d 
Jupiter, when? who were they? where was it? You have a rare 
Memory for ought I see, return’d Priapus 1 This right Worshipful 
Father Bacchus, whom we have here Nodding with his Crimson Phyr, 
to be reveng’d on the Thebans, had got a Fairy Fox, who whatever Mis- 
chief he did, was never to be caught or wrong’d by any Beast that wore 
a Head . 

The Noble Vulcan here present had fram’d a Dog of Monesian Brass, 
and with long puffing and Blowing put the Spirit of Life into him : he 
gave it you, you gave it to Miss Europa, Miss Europa gave it Minos, 
Minos gave it Procris, Procris gave it Cephsilus. He was also of the Fairy 
Kind, so that like the Lawyers of our Age, he was too hard for all other 
sorts of Creatures, nothing could scape the Dog : Now who should happen 
to meet but these two ? What do you think they did ? Dog by his 
Destiny was to take Fox, and Fox by his Fate was not to be taken. 

The Case was brought before your Council; you protested that you 
would not act against the Fates ; and the Fates were contradictory. In 
short, the End and Result of the matter was, that to reconcile two Con- 
tradictions was an impossibility in Nature. l*he very Pang put you intoa 
sweat, some drops of which happening to light on the Earth, produced 
what the Mortals call Collyfiowers. All our Noble Consistory for want of 
a Categorical Solution were seized with such a horrid Thirst, that above 
seventy eight Hogsheads of Nectar were swill’d down at that sitting. 
At last you took my Advice, and transmogn’phy'd ’em into Stones, and 
immediately got rid of your Perplexity, and a Truce with Thirst was 
proclaim’d thro’ this vast Olympus. This was the year of flabby Cods, 
near Teumessus between Thebes and Chalets. 

After this manner, ’tis my Opinion that you should petrifie this Dog 
and this Fox. The Metamorphosis will not be incongruous ; for they 
both bear the Name of Peter. And because, according to the Lymosin 
Proverb, To make an Oven’s Mouth there must be three stones, you may 
associate them with Master Peter du Coignet, whom you formerly petrified 
for the same Cause. Then those three de^ Pieces shall be put in an 
equilateral Trigone, somewhere in the great Temple at Paris, in the middle 
of the Porch, if you will, there to perform the Office of Extinguishers, and 
with their Noses put out the lighted Candles, Torches, Tapers and Flam- 
beaux ; since, while they liv’d, they still lighted ballock-like the Fire of 
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Faction, Divbion, Ballock Sects, and axangUng among those idle bearded 
Boys, the Students. And this will be an everlasting Monument to show 
that those puny self-conceited Pedants, Ballock -framers, were rather 
contemn’d than condemne<l by you Dixi, I have said my Say. 

You deal too kindly by them, said Jupiter, for ought I see Monsieur 
Priapus. You don’t use to be so kind to every Body, let me tell you : 
For as they seek to eternize their Names, it would be much better for 
them to be thus changed into hard Stones, than to return to Earth and 
Putrefaction. But now to other Matters : Yonder behind us towards the 
Tuscan Sea, and the Neighbourhood of Mount Appennin, do you see 
what Tragedies arc stirr'd up by certain topping ^clesiastical Bullies ? 
This hot Fit will last its time, like the Limoisns Ovens, and then will be 
cool’d , but not so fast. 

We shall have Sport enough with it, but I foresee one Inornveniency ; 
for methinks we have but little store of Thunder-Ammunition, since the 
time that you, my Fellow Gods, for your Pastime, lavish’d them away 
to bombard New Antioch, by my particular permission ; as since, after 
your Example, the Stout Champions, who had undertaken to hold the 
Fortress of Dindenarois against all Comers, fairly wasted their powder 
with shooting at Sparrows ; and then, not having wherewith to defend 
themselves in time of Need, valiantly surrendred to the Enemy, who were 
already packing up their Awls, full of Madness and despair, and thought 
on nothing but a shameful Retreat. Take care this be remedied. Son 
Vulcan ; Rouse up your drowsie Cyclopes, Astcropes, Brontes, Arges, 
Polyphemus, Steropes, Pyraemon, and so forth ; set them at work, and 
make them drink as they ought. 

Never spare Liquor to such as are at hot work. Now let us despatch 
this bawling Fellow below ; you Mercury, go see who it is ? and know 
what he wants. Mercury look’d out at Heaven’s Trap-door, through 
which, as I am told, they hear what’s said here below ; by the way, one 
might well enough mistake it for the Scuttle of a Ship ; tho’ Icaromenippus 
said it was like the Mouth of a Well ; the light-heel’d Deity saw that it 
was honest Tom, who ask’d for his lost Hatchet ; and accordingly he 
made his report to the Synod. By Jove, said Jupiter, we ore finely 
hop’d up, as if we had now nothing else to do here but to restore lost 
Hatchets. Well, he must then have it for all this, for so ’tis written in 
the Book of Fate, (Do you hear ?) as well as if it was worth the whole 
Dutchy of Milan. The truth is, the Fellow’s Hatchet is as much to him 
as a IGngdom to a King. Come, come, let no more words be scattered 
about it, let him have his Hatchet again. 

Now, let us make an end of the difference betwixt the Levites and 
Mole-catcher of Landerousse. Whereabouts were we ? Priapus was 
standing in the Chimney-corner, and having heard what Mercury bad 
reported, said in a most courteous and jovial manner. King Jupiter, 
while by your Order and particular Favour, 1 was Garden-keeper genera) 
on Earth | I observed that this word Hatchet is equivocal to many 
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things : for it signifies a certain Instrument, by the means of which Men 
fell and cleave Timber. It also signifies (at least I am sure it did formerly) 
a Female soundly and frequently Thumpthumpriggledckletwiddletoby’d : 
thus I perceived that every Cock of the Game us’d to call his Doxie his 
Hatchet, for with that same Tool (this he said lugging out and exhibiting 
his nine Inch Knocker) they so s&ongly and resolutely shove and drive 
in their Helves, that the females remain free from a fear Edidemical 
amongst their Sex, viz. that from the bottom of the Male’s Belly the said 
Instrument should dangle at his Heel for want of Feminine props. And 
I remember, (for I have a Member, and a Memory too, ay, and a fine 
Memory, large enough to fill a Butter Firkin) : I remember, 1 say, that 
one Day of Tubilustre (Horn Fair) at the Festivals of Goodman Vulcan 
in May, I heard Josquin Des prez, Olkegan, Hobrcths, Agricola, Brumel, 
Camelin, Vigoris, dela Fage, Bniyer, Prions, Seguin, dela Rue, Midy, 
Moulu, Mouton, Gascoigne, Loiset, Compere, Penet, Fevin, Roufee, 
Richa^ Fort, Rousseau, Consilion, Constantio, Festl, Jacquet, and Bercan 
melodiously singing the following Catch on a pleasant Green^ 

Long John to bed went to hU Bride, 

And Uid a Mallei by his side i 

What means this Malleti John* saith shei 

Why I ’tis to wedge thee home, quoth he* 

Alas I cried shei the Man^s a Fool : 

What need you use a wooden Tool ? 

When lusty John do’s to me come» 

He neTcr shoves but with his Bum* 

Nine Olympiads and an Interclary Year after (I have a rare Member, 
I would say Memory, but I often make Blunders in the symbolisation and 
colligance of those two Words) I beard Adrian Viellard, Gombert, Jane- 
quin, Arcader, Claudin, Certon, Machicourt, Auxerre, Villiers, Sandrin, 
Sohier, Hesdin, Morales, Passereau, Maille, Maillart, Jacotin, Hurteur, 
Verdelot, Carpentras, I’Heriner^ Cadeac, Doublet, Vermunt, Bouteiller, 
Lupi, Pagnier, Millet, Du Molhn, Alaire, Maraut, Morpin, Gendre, and 
other merry lovers of Mustek, in a private Garden, under some fine shady 
Trees round about a Bulwark of Flaggons, Gammons, Pasty’s, with several 
coated Quails, and lac’d Mutton, w a ggishly singing. 

Since Tools without their H&As are useless Lumber, 

And Hatchets without Helves are of that Number ; 

That one may go in t’other, and may match it, 
rU be the Helve, and tbou shall be the HatcheL 

Now would I know what kind of Hatchet this Bawling Tom wants ? 
"^is threw all the venerable Gods and Goddesses into a fit of Laughter 
like any Microcosm of Flyes ; and even set limping Vulcan a hopping and 
jumping smootMy three or four times for the sake of his dear. Come, 
come, said Jupiter to Mercury, run down immediately, and cast at the 
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poor fellow’s Feet three Hatchets ; his own, another of Gold, and a third 
of Uassie Silver, all of one size : then having left it to his Will to take his 
choice, if he take his own, and be satisfied with it, give him t’other two. 
If he take another, chop his Head off with his own j and henceforth serve 
me all those Losers of Hatchets after that manner. Having said this, 
Jupiter, with an awkward turn of his Head, like a Jackanapes swallowing 
of Pills, made so dreadful a Phyz, that all the vast Olympus quak’d again. 
Heaven’s Foot-Messenger, thanks to his low crown’d narrow brim d Hat, 
and plume of Feathers, Heel pieces, and running Stick with Pigeon Wings, 
flings himself out at Heaven’s Wicket thro’ the idle Desarts of the Air, 
and in a trice nimbly alights upon the Earth, and throws at Friend Tom s 
Feet the three Hatchets ; saying to him, Thou hast bawl d long enough 
to be a dry, thy Prayers and Request are granted by Jupiter ; see which 
of these three is thy Hatchet, and take it away with thee. Wellhung lifts 
up the Golden Hatchet, peeps upon it, imd finds it very heavy ; then 
staring on Mercury, cries Codszouks this is none of mine j I won t ha t« 
The same he did with the Silver one, and said, 'Tis not this neither, you 
may e’en take them again. At last, he takes up his own Hatchet, exammes 
the end of the Helve, and finds his Mark there ; then ravish’d with Joy, 
like a Fox that meets some straggling Poultry, and sneering fr^ the 
tip of the Nose, he cried by the Mass, This is my Hatchet, M^ter (^d, if 
you will leave it me, I will sacrifice to you a very good and huge Pot of 
Milk, brim fuU, cover’d with fine Strawberries next Ides of May. 

Honest Fellow, said Mercury, I leave it thee, take it, ^d because ^ou 
hast wish’d and chosen moderately, in point of Hatchet, by Jupirers 
command, I give thee these two others ; thou hast now wherewith W 
make thy self rich: be honest. Honest Tom gave P 

Cart-load of Thanks, and rever’d the most great Jupiter. His old Hatchet 
he fastens close to his Leathern Girdle ; and girds it abo>^ his B*"®* 
like Martin of Carobray : The two others, being more h^vy, be lays on hia 
Shoulder, Thus he plods on trudging over the Fields, keeping a g 
Countenance amongst his Neighbours and Fellow-Panshmners, with o 
merry Saying or other after Patelin’s way. The next Day h^i^ pu 
on a clean white Jacket, he takes on his Back the two precious Hatr^ets, 
and comes to Cbmon, the famous City, noble City, ancient Ci^, ye 
first City in the World, according to the Judgment and Assertion of me 
most learned Massoreths. At Chinon he turned his Silver 
fine Testons, Crownpieces and other white C^ j his gold» 
fine Angels, curious Ducats, substantial Ridd«, Spai^^, an 
Nobles. Then with them purchases a good Num^r of Farnu, Ba^, 
Houses, Out-Houses, Thatch-Houses, Stables, Me^ows, 

Fields, Vineyards, Woods, arable Lands, Pasties, Ponds, 

Nurseries, Cbcen, Cows, Sheep, Goats, Swme, Ho^, A^, Hors^ 

Cocks, Capons, Oiickew, Ge^e, Ganders, Ducks, • World of 

all other Necessaries, and in a short time became the nches „ , 

Country, nay, even richer than that limping Scrapegood Maulevner. 
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His Brother Bumpkins and the Yeomen, and other Country-Puts there- 
abouts, perceiving his good Fortune, were not a little amaz’d, insomuch, 
that their former Pity of poor Tom was soon chang’d into an Envy of 
his so gfreat and unexpect^ Rise ; and as they could not for their Souls 
devise how this came about, they made it their business to pry up and 
down, and lay their Heads together, to enquire, seek and inform them- 
selves by what Means, in what Place, on what Day, what Hour, bow, why 
and wherefore he had come by this great Treasure. 

At last, hearing it was by Losing his Hatchet, Ha, ha t said they, 
was there no more to do, but to lose a Hatchet, to make us rich ? Mum 
for that ; ’tis as easie as pissing a Bed, and will cost but little ; Are then 
at this time the Revolutions of the Heavens, the Constellations of the 
Firmament, and Aspects of the Planets such, that whosoever shall lose a 
Hatchet, shall immediately grow rich ? Ha, ha, ha, by Jove, you shall 
e’en be lost, an ’t please you, my dear Hatchet. With ^i$ they all fairly 
lost their Hatchets out of hand. The Devil of one that had a Hatchet 
left ; he was not his Mother’s Son, that did not lose his Hatchet. No 
more was Wood fell’d or cleav’d in that Country thro’ want of Hatchets. 
Nay, the iEsopian Apologue even saith, that certain petty Country Gents, 
of the lower Class, who had sold Wellhung their little Mill and litUe Field, 
to have wherewithal to make a Figure at the next Muster, having been 
told that this Treasure was come to him by that only means, sold the only 
Badge of their Gentility, their Swords, to purchase Hatchets to go lose 
them,asthesiIlyCIod pates did, in hopes to gain store of Chink by that Loss. 

You would have truly sworn they had been a parcel of your petty 
spiritual Usurers, Rome-l^und, selling their All, and borrowing of others 
to buy store of Mandates a Pennywort of a new made Pope. 

Now they cry’d out and bray’d, and pray’d, and bawl’d, and lamented, 
and invok'd Jupiter ; my Hatchet 1 my Hatchet 1 Jupiter, my Hatchet, 
on this side, my Hatchet, on that side, my Hatchet, ho, ho, ho, ho, Jupiter, 
my Hatchet. The Air round about rung again with ^e Cries and Howl- 
ings of these rascally Losers of Hatchets. 

Mercury was nimble in bringing them Hatchets ; to each offering that 
which he had lost, another of Gold, and a third of Silver. 

Every He still was for that of (^Id, giving Thanks in abundance to the 
great Giver Jupiter ; but in the very nick of time, that they bow’d and 
stor’d to take it from the Ground, whip, in a trice. Mercury lopp’d off 
their Heads, as Jupiter had commanded ; and of Heads, thus cut off* 
the Number was just equal to that of the lost Hatchets. 

You see how it is now ; you see how it goes with those who in the 
simplicity of their Hearts wish and deure with Moderation. Take 
warning by this, all you greedy, fresh-water Shirks, who scorn to wish frn* 
any thing under Ten Thousand Pounds : and do not for the future run on 
impudently, as I have sometimes beard you wishing. Would to God, I had 
now one hundred seventy eight Millions of Gold ; Oh t how I should 
tickle it off ?. The Dewse on you, what more might a King, an Emperor^ 
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or a Pope wish for ? For that reason^ indeed, you see that after you have 
made such hopeful Wishes, all the good that comes to you of it, is the 
Itch or the Scab, and not a Cross in your Breeches to scare the Devil that 
tempts you to make these Wishes ; no more than those two Mumpers, 
Wishers after the Custom of Paris ; one of whom only wish'd to have in 
good old Gold as much as hath been spent, bought and sold in Paris since 
it's first Foundations were laid, to this Hour ; all of it valued at the Price, 
Sale and Rate of the dearest Year in all that space of Time. Do you 
think the Fellow was bashful ? Had he eaten sowre Plums unpcil’d ? 
Were his Teeth on edge, 1 pray you ? The other wish'd Our I-ady's 
Church brim full of Steel Needles, from the Floor to the top of the Roof, 
and to have as many Ducats as might be cram'd into as many Bags as 
might be sow'd with each and every one of those Needles, till they were 
all either broke at the Point or Eye. This is to wish with a Vengeance I 
What think you of it ? What did they get by 't, in your Opinion ? Why, 
at Night both my Gentlemen had kyb'd Heels, a Tetter in the Chin, a 
Church yard Cough in the Lungs, ajCatarrh in the Throat, a swinging Bile 
at the Rump, and the Devi) of one musty Crust of a brown George the 
poor Dogs had to scoure their Grinders with. Wish therefore for Medi- 
ocrity, and it shall be given unto you, and over and above yet ; that is to 
say, provided you bestir your selves manfully, and do your best in the 
mean time. 

Ah, but say you, God might as soon have given me seventy eight 
thousand as the thirteenth part of one half ; for he is Omnipotent, and a 
Million of Gold is no more to him than one Farthing ? Oh, ho, pray tell 
me who taught you to talk at this rate of the Power and Predestination 
of God, poor silly People ? Peace, Tush, St, St, St, fall down before his 
sacred Face, and own the Nothingness of your Nothing. 

Upon this, O ye that labour under the Affliction of the Gout, I ground 
my Hopes firmly believing, that if so it pleases the Divine Goodness, you 
shall obtain Health ; since you wish and ask for nothing else, at least for 
the present. Well, stay yet a little longer, with half an Ounce of Patience. 

The Genouese do not use, like you, to be satisfied with wishing Health 
alone, when after they have all the live-long Morning been in a brown 
study, talk’d, ponder'd, ruminated, and resolv'd in their Counting- 
Houses, of whom and how they may squeeze the Ready, and who by their 
Craft must be book'd in, wheadled, bubbl'd, sharp'd, ovcr-rcach'd and 
chous'd, they go to the Exchange, and greet one another with a sant/a 
and guadagno, Messer ; Health and Gain to you. Sir. Health alone will 
not go down with the greedy Curmudgeons, they over and above must wish 
for Gain, with a Pox to 'em ; ay, and for the fine Crowns, or scudi di 
guadagno ; whence. Heaven be praised, it happens many a time, that the 
silly Wishers and Wouldcrs are baulk'd and get neither. Now, my Lads, 
as you hope for good Health, cough once aloud with lungs of Lather ; 
Take me oS three swinging Bumpers ; Prick up your ^rs ; and you 
shall hear me tell Wonders of the noble and good PantagrueL 
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CHAPTER I 

Haw Pania&ruel went to Sea^ to visit the Oracle o/ BacbuCt 

alias the Holy Bottle 

In the Month of June, on VestA*s Holidays, the ve^ numerical 
Day on which Brutus conquering Spain, taught its strutting 
Dons to truckle under him, and that niggardly Miser Crassus 
was routed and knock’d on the head by the Parthians, Panta- 
gpiel took his leave of the good Gargantua, his Royal Father. 
TTie old Gentleman, according to the laudable Custom of the 
Wmitive Christians, devoutly pray’d for the hapny Voyage 
of his Son and his whole Company, and then they tewK Shipping 
at the Port of Thalassa. Pantagruel had with him Panurge, 
Fryar Jhon des Entomeures, alias of the Funnels, Epi^mon, 
Gymnast, Eusthraes, Rhizotome, Carpalin, cum muUis oZtis, 
his ancient Servants and Domestics. Also Xenomanes, the 
great Traveller, who had cross’d so many dangerous Roads, 
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Dikes, Ponds, Seas, and so forth, and was come sometime 
before, having been sent for by Panurge. 

For certain good Causes and Considerations him thereunto 
moving, he had left with Cargantua, and marked out in his 
great and universal hydrographical Chart, the Course which 
they were to steer to visit the Oracle of the Holy Bottle, 
Bacbuc. The number of Ships was such as I described in the 
Thiid Book, convoy’d by a like number of Triremes, Men of 
War, Gallions and Felucca’s well rigg’d, caulk’d, and stor’d with 
a good quantity of Pantagruelion. 

All the Officers, I>roggermen, Pilots, Captains, Mates, 
Boatswains, Midshipmen, Quartermasters, and oailors, met in 
the Thalamege, Pantagruel’s principal Flag-Ship, which had 
in her Stem a huge large Bottle, half Silver well polish’d, the 
other half Gold inamell’d with Carnation, whereby it was easy 
to guess that White and Red were the Colours of the noble 
Travellers, and that they went for the Word of the Bottle. 

On the Stem of the Second was a Lantern like those of the 
Ancients, industriously made with Diajjhanous Stone, implying 
that th^ were to pass by Lantemland. Tlie Thirtl Ship had 
for her Device a fine deep China Ewre. The Fourth a double- 
handed Jar, much like an ancient Um. The Fifth a famous 
Kan made of Sperm of Emerald. Tlie Sixth, a Monk’s Mump- 
ing-Bottle made of the four Metals together. The Seventh an 
Ebony Funnel all imboss’d and wrought with Gold after the 
Tauchic manner. The Eighth, an Ivy Goblet very precious, 
inlaid with Gold. Tlje Ninth, a Cup of fine Obriz Gold. Tlie 
Tenth, a Tumbler of aromatic Agaloch (you call it Lignum 
Aloes) edg’d with Cyprian Gold, after the Azemine make. 
T^e Eleventh, a Golden Vine-'lSib of Mozaic Work. The 
Twelfth a Runlet of unpolish’d Gold, covered with a small 
Vine of large Indian Pearl of Topiarian Work. Insomuch that 
there was no Man, however in the Dumps, musty, sour-look’d, 
or melancholic he were, not even excepting that Blubbering 
Whiner Heraclitus, had he been there, but seeing this noble 
Convoy of Ships and their Devices, must have been seiz’d with 
present Gladness of Heart, and smiling at the Conceit, have 
said, that the Travellers were all honest Topers, true Pitcher- 
men ; and have judged by a most sure Pro^ostication, that 
their Voyage both outward and homeward nound, would be 
performed in Mirth and perfect Health. 

In the ThaXamege where was the general Meeting, Pan^ 
gruel made a short hut sweet Exhortation, wholly back’d with 
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Authorities from Scripture upon Navigation ; which being 
ended, with an audible Voice Prayers were said in the presence 
and hearing of all the Burghers of Thalassa, who had flock’d to 
the Mole to see them take Shipping. After the Prayers, was 
melodiously sung a Psalm of the Holy King David, which 
begins. When Israel went out of ^Egypt ; and that being 
ended. Tables were plac’d upon Deck, and a Feast speedily 
serv’d up. The Thalassians who had also bom a Chorus in 
the Psalm, caused store of Belly-timber to be brought out of 
their Houses. All drank to them, they drank to all ; which 
was the cause that none of the whole Company gave up what 
they had eaten, nor were sea-sick with a Pain at the Head and 
Stomach, which Inconveniency they could not so easily have 
prevented by drinking, for some time before, Salt-Water, 
either alone or mixt with Wine, using Quinces, Citron-peel, 
Juice of Pomgranats, sourish Sweet-meats, fasting a long time, 
covering their Stomachs with Paper, or following such other 
idle Remedies as foolish Physicians prescribe to those that go 
to Sea. 

Having often renewed their TipHngs, each Mother’s Son 
retir’d on board his own Ship, and set Sail all so fast with a 
merry Gale at South-Eiast, to which Point of the Compass the 
chief Pilot, James Braycr by name, had shap’d his Course, and 
fixt all things accordingly. For seeing that the Oracle of the 
Holy Bottle lay near Catay in the upper India, his Advice, 
and that of Xenomanes also, was, not to steer the Course which 
the Portuguese use, while sailing thro' the Torrid Zone, and 
Cape Bona Speranza at the South Point of Africk beyond the 
Equinoctial Line, and losing sight of the Northern Pole their 
Guide, they make a prodigious long Voyage ; but rather to 
keep as near the Parallel of the said India as possible, and to 
tack to the westward of the said Pole, so that winding under 
the North, they might find themselves in the Latitude of the 
Port of Olone, without coming nearer it, for fear of being shut 
up in the frozen Sea ; whereas following this Canonical Turn 
by the said Parallel, they must have that on the Right to the 
Ekistward, which at their departure was on their Left. 

This prov’d a much shorter Cut ; for without Shipwreck, 
Danger, or loss of Men, with uninterrupted good Weather, 
except one day near the Island of the Macreons, they perform’d 
in less than four Months the Voyage of Upper India, which the 
Portuguese, with a thousand Inconveniences and innumerable 
Dangers, can hardly complete in three Years. And it is my 
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Opinion, with Submission to better Judgments, that this Course 
was perhaps steer’d by those Indians who sail’d to Germany, 
and were honourably receiv’d by the King of the Swedes, 
while Quintus Metellus Celer was Proconsul of the Gauls, as 
Com. Nepos, Pomponms Mela, and Pliny after them, tell us. 


CHAPTER n 

Tlovy Pantagruel bought many RaritUa in the Island of Medamoihy 

That Day and the two following, they neither discovered Land 
nor any thing new ; for they had formerly sailed that way ; 
but on the fourth they ma<le an Island call’d Medamothy, of 
a fine and delightful Prospect, by reason of the vast number of 
Light-Houses and high Marble Towers in its Circuit, which is 
not less than that of Canada. Pantagruel enquiring who 
govern’d there, heard that it was King Philophancs, absent at 
that time upon account of the Marriage of his Brother Philo- 
theamon with the Infanta of the Kingdom of Engys. 

Hearing this, he went ashoar in the Hartiour, and while 
every Ship’s Crew water’d, pass’d his time in viewing divers 
Anii^ls, Fishes, Birds, and other exotic and foreign Merchan- 
dises which were along the Walks of the Mole, and in the 
Markets of the Port. For it was the thiitl Day of the great and 
famous Fair of the place, to which the chief Merchants of 
Africa and Asia resorted. Out of these Fryar Jhon bought 
him two rare Pictures, in one of which, the Face of a Man that 
brings In an Appeal, was drawn to the Life, and in the other a 
Servant that wants a Master, with every needful particular 
Action, Countenance, Looks, Gate, Feature, and Deportment ; 
being an Original, by Master Charles Charmois, nrinci|ial 
Painter to King Megistus ; and he paid for them in the Court 
fashion, with Cong6 and Grimace. Panurge bought a large 
Picture, copied and done from the Needle-work formerly 
wrought by Philomela, shewing to her Sister Progne how her 
Brother-in-law Tereus had by force hansell’d her Copy-hold, 
and then cut out her Tongue, that she might not (as Women 
will) tell Tales. I vow and swear by the Handle of my Paoer 
Lantern, that it was a gallant, a mirific, nay a most admirable 
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Piece. Nor do you think, I pray you, that in it was the Picture 
of a Man playing the Beast with two Backs with a Female ; 
this had been too silly and gross ; no, no ; ’twas another-guise 
thing, and much plainer. Vou may, if you please, see it at 
Tlieleme, on the left hand as you go into the high Gallery. 
Epistemon bought another wherein were painted to the Life, 
the Idea’s of Plato, and the Atoms of Epicurus Rhizotome 
purchased another, wherein Echo was drawn to the Life. 
Pantagruel caused to be bought by Gjonnast, the Life and 
Deeds of Achilles in Seventy-eight Pieces of Tapestry four 
fathom lon^, and three fathom broad, all of Phrygian Silk 
imboss’d with Gold and Silver ; the Work beginning at the 
Nuptials of Peleus and Thetis, continuing to the Birth of 
Achilles ; his Youth describ’d by Statius Papinius ; his warlike 
Atchievements celebrated by Homer ; his Death and Exequies 
written by Ovid and Quintus Calaber ; and ending at the 
appearance of his Ghost, and Polyxene’s Sacrifice rehearsed 
by Euripides. 

He also caus’d to be bought three fine young Unicorns ; 
one of them a Male of a Chestnut colour, and two grey dappled 
Females ; also a Tarand whom he bought of a Scythian of the 
Geloni’s Country. 

A Tarand is an Animal as big as a Bullock, having a Head 
like a Stag, or a little bigger, two stately Homs with large 
Branches, cloven Feet, Hair Tong like that of a furr’d Muscovite, 
I mean a Bear ; and a Skin sdmost as hard as Steel Armor. 
The Scythian said that there are but few Tarands to be found 
in Scythia, because it varicth its Colour according to the 
diversity of the Places where it grazes and abides, and repre- 
sents the Colour of the Grass, Plants, Trees, Shrubs, Flowers. 
Meadows, Rocks, and generally of all things near which it 
comes. It hath this common with the Sea-Ihilp or Polypus, 
with the Thoes, with the Wolves of India, and w’ith the Chamse- 
leon, which is a kind of Lizard so wonderful, that Democritus 
hath written a whole Book of its Figure, and Anatomy, as also 
of its Virtue and Propriety in Magic. This I can affirm, that 
I have seen it chan^ its Colour not only at the approach of 
things that have a Colour, but by its own voluntary Impulse, 
according to its Fear or other Affections ; as for example, 
upon a green Carpet, I have seen it certainly become green ; 
but having remain’d there some time, it turned yellow, blue, 
tann’d, and pumle in course, in the same manner ais you see a 
Turkey-cocka Comb change colour according to its Passions. 
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But what we found most surprizing in this Tarand, is, that 
not only its Face and Skin, but also its Hair could take what- 
ever Colour was about it. Near Panurge with his Kersy 
Coat, its Hair used to turn grey ; near Pantagruel with his 
Scarlet Mantle, its Hair and Skin grew red ; near the Pilot drest 
after the fashion of the Isiacs of Anubis in ^Egypt, its Hair 
seem’d all white ; which two Colours the Chamselion cann’t 
borrow. When the Creature was free from any Fear or Affec- 
tion, the Colour of its Hair was just such as you see that of the 
Asses of Meung. 



CHAPTER m 

How Pantagruel reeeiv*d a Letter Irom hie Father GargantuOt 
and of the etrange way to have rpeedy hSewe from far distant 
places 

While Pantagruel was taken up with the purchase of those 
foreign Animals, the noise of ten Guns and Culverins, together 
with a loud and joyful Cheer of ail the Fleet was heard from the 
Mole. IHmtagnief look’d towards the Haven, and perceiv’d 
that this was occasion’d by the arrival of one of his Father 
Gargantua’s Celoces, or Advice-Boat, named the ChelidoniOt 
because on the Stem of it was carv’d in Corinthian Bra^ a 
Sea-Lark, which is a Fish as large as a Dare-Fish of Loire, 
all Flesh and no Bone, with cartilaginous Win^ (like a Bat’s) 
very long and broad, by the means of which, 1 nave seen them 
fly about three Fathom above Water, about a Bow-shot. 
At Marseilles *tis call’d Lendole. And indeed that Ship was 
as light as a Lark, so that it seem’d rather to fly on the Sea than 
to sail. Malicom, Gargantua’s Elsq : Carver, was come in her, 
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being sent expresly by his Master to have an account of his 
Son’s Health and Circumstances, and to bring him Credentials. 
When Malicom had saluted Pantagruel, before the Prince 
opened the Letters, the first thing he said to him was, Have you 
here the Gozal, the heavenly Messenger ? Yes, Sir, said he, 
here it is swadled up in this Basket. It was a grey Pigeon 
taken out of Gargantua’s Dove-house, whose Young-ones were 
just hatch’d when the Advice- Boat was going off. 

If any ill fortune had befallen Pantagruel, he would have 
fasten’d some black Ribbon to its Feet ; but because all things 
had succeeded happily hitherto, having caus’d it to be un- 
dress’d, he ty’d to its Feet a white Ribbon, and without any 
further delay, let it loose. The Pitreon presently flew away 
cutting the Air with an incredible Speed, as you know that 
there is no Flight like a Pigeons, especially when it hath Eggs 
or You«ig-ones, thro’ the extreme Care which Nature hath 
fix’d in it to relieve and be with its Young ; insomuch that in 
less than two hours it compass’d in the Air, the long Tract which 
the Advice-Boat with all her Diligence, with Oars and Sails, 
and a fair Wind, had gone thro’ in no less than three Days and 
three Nights, and was seen (as it went into the Dove-house) 
in its Nest. Whereupon Gargantua hearing that it had the 
white Ribbon on, was joyful and secure of his Son’s welfare, 
niis was the Custom of the noble Gargantua and Pantagruel, 
when they would have speedy News of something of great 
concern, as the Event of some Battle either by Sea or L^d ; 
the surrendring or holding out of some strong Place ; the 
determination of some Difference of moment ; the safe or 
unhappy Delivery of some Queen or great Lady ; the Death or 
Recovery of their sick Friends or Allies, and so forth. They 
used to take the Gozal, and had it carried from one to another 
bv tlic Post, to the Places whence they desired to have News. 
Tnc Gozal bearing either a black or white Ribbon, according to 
the Occurrences and Accidents, us’d to remove their Doubts at 
its Return, making in the space of one Hour, more way thro* 
the Air, than thirty Post-Boys could have done in one natural 
Day. May not this be said to redeem and gain Time with a 
vengeance, think you ? For the like Service therefore, you 
may believe as a most true thing, that in the Dove-houses of 
their Farms, there were to be found all the Year long, store of 
Pigeons hatching Eggs or rearing ^eir Young. Which may be 
easily done in Aviaries and Voleries, by the help of Saltpeter 
and the sacred Herb Vervain. 
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The Gozal being let fly, Pantagrucl perus’d his Father 
Gargantua’s Letter, the Contents of which were as followeth. 

My Dearest Son, — The Affection that naturally a Father 
bears a beloved Son, is so much increased in me, by reflecting 
on the particular Gifts which by the Divine Goodness have been 
heaped on thee, that since thy departure, it hath often banished 
all other Thoughts out of my Mind ; leaving my Heart wholly 
possess’d with Fear, lest some Misfortune has attended thy 
Voyage : for thou knowest that Fear was ever the Attendant 
of true and sincere Love. Now because (as Hesiod saith) A 
good beginning of any thing is the half of it ; or, well begun’s 
half done, according to the old Saying ; to free my Mind from 
this Anxiety, I have expressly dispatch’d Malicom, that he 
may give me a true account of thy Health at the beginning of 
thy Voyage. For if it be good and such as I wish it, I shall 
easily foresee the rest. 

I have met with some diverting Books, which the Bearer 
will deliver thee, thou mayst read them when thou wantest to 
unbend and case thy Mind from thy better Studies : He will 
also give thee at large the News at Court. The Peace of the 
Lord be with thee. Remember me to Panurge, Fryar Jhon, 
Epistemon, Xenomanes, Gymnast, and thy other principal 
Domestics. Dated at our Paternal Seat this 13th day of June. 
Thy Father and Friend, Gargantua. 


CHAPTER IV 

TIoxv Vantagruel zerit to his Father Gargantua, and 

sent him several curiosities 

Pantaoruel having perused the Letter, had a long Conference 
with the Esquire Malicom, insomuch that Panurge at last 
interrupting tnem, ask*d him, Pray Sir, when do you design to 
drink ? When shall we drink ? When shall the worshipfuJ 
Esquire drink ? \Vhat a Devil have you not talk’d mng 
enough to drink ? *Tis a good Motion, answer’d Pantagruel ; 
go, get us something ready at the next Inn ; I think the 
Centaur. In the mean time he writ to Gargantua as followetlv 
to be sent by the aforesaid Esquire. 
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Most Gracious Father, — As our Senses and animal Faculties 
are more discompos’d at the News of Events unexpected, tho’ 
desir’d (even to an immediate dissolution of the Soul from the 
Body) than if those Accidents had been foreseen ; so the coming 
of Malicorn hath much surprized and disordered me. For I 
had no hopes to see any of your Servants, or to hear from you, 
before I had finished our Voyage, and contented my self with 
the dear Remembrance of your August Majesty, deeply 
impress’d in the hindmost Ventricle of my Brain, often repre* 
seating you to my Mind. 

But since you have made me happy beyond expectation, 
by the perusal of your gracious Letter, and the Faith I have in 
your Esquire, hath reviv’d my Spirits by tlie News of your 
welfare ; I am as it were compell’d to do what formerly 1 did 
freely, that is, first to praise the blessed Redeemer, who by his 
Divine Goodness preserves you in this long enjoyment of 
perfect Health ; then to return you eternal Thanks for the 
fervent Affection which you have for me your most humble 
Son and unprofitable Servant. 

Formerly a Roman, named Furnius, said to Augustus, who 
had received his Father into Favour, and Pardoned him after 
he had sided with Anthony, That by that Action the Emperor 
had reduc’d him to this Extremity, That for want of Power 
to be grateful, both while he liv’d and after it, he should be 
oblig’d to be tax’d with Ingratitude. So I may say. That the 
excess of your fatherly Affection, drives me into such a streight, 
that I shall be forced to live and die ungrateful ; unless that 
Crime be redress’d by the Sentence of the Stoics, who say. 
That there are three parts in a Benefit, the one of the Giver, the 
other of the Receiver, the third of the Rcmuncrator ; and that 
the Receiver rewards the Giver when he freely receives the 
Benefit, and always remembers it ; as on the contrary. That 
Man is most ungrateful who despises and forgets a Benefit. 
Therefore being over\vhelmed with infinite Favours, all pro- 
ceeding from your extreme Goodness, and on the other side 
wholly uncapable of making the smallest Return, 1 hope at 
least to free my self from the imputation of Ingratitude, since 
they can never be blotted out of my mind ; and my Tongue 
shall never cease to own, that to thank you as I ought tran- 
scends my Capacity. 

As for us, I have this assurance in the Lord’s Mercy and 
Help, that the end of our Voyage will be answerable to its 
beginning, and so it will be entirely perform’d in Health and 
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Mirth. I will not fail to set down in a Journal a full account of 
our Navigation, that at our Return you may have an exact 
Relation of the whole. 

I have found here a Scythian Tarand, an Animal strange 
and wonderful for the Variations of Colour on its Skin and Hair, 
according to the distinction of neighbouring Things, it is as 
tractable and easily kept as a Lamb ; be pleased to accept of it. 

I also send you three young Unicorns, which are the tamest 
of Creatures. 

I have confer’d with the Esquire, and taught him how they 
must be fed ; these cannot graze on the Ground, by reason of 
the long Horn on their Forehead, but are forced to brouze on 
Fruit*trecs, or on proper Racks, or to be fed by Hand with 
Herbs, Sheaves, Apples, Pears, Barly, Rye, and other Roots 
being plac’d before them. 

I am amazed that ancient Writers should report them to be 
so wild, furious, and dangerous, and never seen alive : Far 
from it, you will find that they are the mildest Thin« in the 
World, provided they are not maliciously offended. Likewise, 
I send you the Life and Deeds of Achilles in curious Tapestry ; 
assuring you that whatever Rarities of Animals, Plants, Birds, 
or precious Stones, and others, I shall be able to find and pur- 
chase in our Travels, shall be brought to you, God willing, 
whom I beseech by his blessed Grace, to preserve you. From 
Medamothy, this 16th of June. Panui^e, Fryar Jhon, Episte- 
mon, Xenomanes, Gymnast, Eusthenes, Rhizotome, and 
Carj)alin, having most humbly kissed your Hand, return your 
Salute a thousand times. Your most dutiful Son and Servant, 

Pantagruel. 

While Pantagruel was writing this Letter, Malicom was 
made welcome by all with a thousand goodly Go^-morrows and 
How-d*ye*s ; they clung about him so, that I cannot tell you 
how much they made of him, how many Humble Services, how 
many from my Love and to my Love were sent with him. 
Pantagruel having ^vrit his Letters, sat do>vn at Table with him, 
and afterwards presented him with a large Chain of Gold 
weighing eight hundred Crowns ; between whose septenary 
Links, some large Diamonds, Rubies, Emeralds, Turky-Stones, 
and Unions were alternatively set in. To each of his Bark's 
Crew, he order’d to be given five hundred Crows. To Gar- 
gantua his Father, he sent the Tarand cover'd with a Cloth of 
Gold, brocaded with Satin ; and the Tapestry containing the 
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Life and Deeds of Achilles ; with the tliree Unicorns in friz’d 
Cloth of Gold Trappings. And so they left Medamothy. 
Malicom to return to Gargantua ; Pantagruel to proceed in his 
Voyage, during which. Epistemon read to him the Books which 
the Esquire had brought : And because he found them jovial 
and pleasant, I shall give you an account of them, if you 
earnestly desire it. 



CHAPTER V 

How Panlagrtul nut a Ship with Passengers returning 

from Lantern-Land 

On the fifth Day we began already to wind by little and little 
about the Pole, going still farther from the Equinoctial Line, 
we discovered a Merchant>man to the windward of us. The 
Joy for this was not small on both sides, we in hopes to hear 
News from Sea, and those in the Merchant-man from Land. 
So we bore upon ’em, and coming up with them, we hal’d them, 
and finding them to be Frenchmen of Xaintonge, back’d our 
Sails and lay by to talk to them. Pantagruel heard tliat they 
came from Lantem>Land, which added to his Joy, and that of 
the whole Fleet. We enquir’d about the state of that Country, 
and the way of living of the Lanterns ; and were told, that 
about the latter end of the following July, was the time pre- 
fix’d for the meeting of the general Chapter of the l.antems ; 
and that if we arrived there at that time, as we might easily, 
we should see a bandsom, honourable, and joUy Company of 
Lanterns ; and that ^eat preparations were making, as if they 
intended to Lantemise there to the purpose. We were told 
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also. That if we touch’d at the great Kingdom of Gebarin, we 
should be honourably received and treated by the Sovereign 
of that Country, King Ohab6, who, as well as all his Subjects, 
speaks Touraine French. 

While we were listning to these News, Panurge fell out with 
one Dingdong a Drover or Sheep-merchant of Taillebourg. 
liie occasion of the Fray was thus. 

This same Dingdong seeing Panurge without a Codpiece, 
with his Spectacles fastened to his Cap, said to one of his Com- 
rades, Prithee look, is not there here a fine Medal of a Cuckold ? 
Panurge by reason of his Spectacles, as you may well think, 
heard more plainly by half wth his Ears than usually ; which 
caused him (hearing this) to say to the saucy Dealer in Mutton, 
in a kind of Pet, 

How the Devil should I be one of the homify’d Fraternity, 
since I am not yet a Brother of the Marriage-noose, as thou art, 
as I guess by thy ill-favour’d Phyz ? 

Yea verily, quoth the Grazier, I am married, and would not 
be otherwise (or all the pairs of Spectacles in Europe ; nay, 
not for all the magnifying Gimcracks in Africa ; for I have got 
me the cleverest, prettiest, handsomest, properest, neatest, 
tightest, honestest, and soberest piece of Woman’s-Flesh (or 
my Wife, that is in all the whole Country of Xaintonge, I’ll 
say that (or her, and a Fart for all the rest. I bring her home 
a fine and eleven Inch long Branch of red Coral, for her Christ- 
mas-Box ; what hast thou to do with it ? What’s that to thee ? 
Who art thou ? Whence comest thou, O dark Lantern o( 
Antichrist ? Answer if thou art of God ? 1 ask thee, by the 

way of Question, said Panurge to him very seriously, if with 
the consent and countenance of all the Elements, I had Gin- 
gumbob’d, Codpiec’d, and ThumpthumpriggledtickledtwidPd 
thy so clever, so pretty, so handsom, so proper, so neat, so 
tight, so honest, and so Sober Female Importance, insomuch 
that the stiff Deity that has no forecast, Priapus, (who dwells 
here at Liberty, all subjection of fastned Coapieces or Bolts, 
Bars, and Locks abdicated) remain’d sticking in her natural 
Christmas-box in such a lamentable manner, that it were never 
to come out, but eternally should stick there, unless thou didst 
pull it out with thy Teeth ; what wouldst thou do ? Wouldst 
thou everlastingly leave it there, or wouldst thou pluck it out 
with thy Grinders ? Answer me, O thou Ram of Mahomet, 
since thou art one of the Devil’s Gang. I would, reply’d the 
Sheepmonger, take thee such a woundy Cut on this Spectacle- 
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bearing Lug of thine, with my trusty Bilbo, as would smite 
thee dead as a Herring. Thus having taken Pepper in the 
Nose, he was lugging out Sword ; but alas, curs’d Cows have 
short Homs, it stuck in the Scabbard ; as you know that at 
Sea, cold Iron will easily take rust, by reason of the excessive 
and nitrous Moistness. Panurge so smitten with Terror, that 
his Heart sunk down to his Midriff, scour’d off to Pantagruel 
for help ; But Fryar Jhon laid hand on his slashing Scymiter 
that was new ground, and would certainly have dispatch’d 
Dingdong to rights, had not the Skipper and some of his 
Passengers beseech’d Pantagruel not to suffer such an Outrage 
to be committed on board his Ship. So the matter was made 
up, and Panurge and his Antagonist shak'd Fists, and drank 
in course to one another, in token of a perfect Reconciliation. 


CHAPTER VI 

How the Fray being over. Panurge cheapened one of 

Dingdong's Sheep 

This Quarrel being hush’d. Panurge tipp’d the wink upon 
Epistemon and Fryar Jhon, and taking them aside; Stand at 
some distance out of the way, said he, and take your share of 
the following Scene of Mirth; you shall have rare Sport anon. 
If my Cake ben’t Dough, and my Plot do but take. Then 
addressing himself to the Drover, he took off to him a Bumper 
of good Lantern Wine. The other pledg’d him briskly and 
courteously. This done. Panurge earnestly entreated him to 
sell him one of his Sheep : But the other answered him. Is it 
come to that. Friend and Neighbour, would you put Tricks upon 
Travellers ? Alas, how finely you love to play upon poor 
Folk I Nay, you seem a rare Chapman, that’s the truth on’t. 
Oh what a mighty Shcep-Merchant you are 1 In good faith 
you look liker one of the Diving Trade than a Buyer of Sheep, 
Adzookers, what a Blessing it would be to have one’s Purse 
well lin’d with Chink near your Worship at a Tripe-House when 
it begins to thaw ! Humph, Humph, did not we know you 
well, you might serve one a slippery Trick I Pray do but see, 
good People, what a mighty Conjurer the Fellow would be 
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reckon’d. Patience, said Panurge ; but, waving that, be so 
kind as to sell me one of your Sheep, come, how much ? What 
do you mean. Master of mine, answ'cred the other ? They are 
long \Vool Sheep, from these did Jason take his Golden Fleece. 
The Gold of the House of Burgundy was drawn from them. 
Zwoons, Man, they are Oriental Sheep, Topping Sheep, Fatted 
Sheep, Sheep of Quality. Be it so, said Panurge, but sell me 
one of them, I beseech j'ou, and that for a cause, paying you 
ready Money upon the Nail, in good and lawful Occidental 
Currant Cash ; wilt say how much ? Friend, Neighbour, 
answered the Seller of Mutton, hark’e me a little, on the other 
Ear. 

Panurge. On which side you please ; I hear you. 

Dingdono. You are a going to Lantern-Land, they say. 

Panurge. Yea verily. 

Ding. To see Fashions ? 

Panuroe. Even so. 

Ding. And be merry ? 

Panuroe. And be Merry. 

Ding. Your Name is, as I take it, Robin Mutton T 

Panuroe. As you please for that, sweet Sir. 

Ding. Nay, without Offence. 

Panurge. So I would have it. 

Ding. You are, as I take it, the King’s Jester, aren’t you ? 

Panuroe. Ay, ay, any thing. 

Ding. Give me your Hand, — Humph, Humph, you go to 
sec Fashions, you are the King’s Jester, your Name is Robin 
Mutton ! Do you sec this same Ram Y His Name too is 
Robin. Here Robin, Robin, Robin: Baea, Baca, Baea; Hath 
he not a rare Voice ? 

Panuroe. Ay marry has he, a very fine and harmonious 
Voice. 

Ding. Well, this Bargain shall be made between you and me, 
Friend, and Neighbour, we will get a pair of Scales, then you 
Robin Mutton shall be put into one of them, and Tup Robin into 
the other. Now I’ll hold you a Peck of Busch Oysters, that in 
Weight, Value, and Price, he shall outdo you, and you shall be 
found light in the very numerical manner, as when you shall 
be hang’d and suspended. 

Patience, said Panurge, but you would do much for me, and 
your whole Posterity, if you would Chaffer with me for him, 
or some other of his Inferiors, I beg it of you ; good your 
Worship, be so kind. Hark *e. Friend of mine, answerea the 
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other, with the Fleece of these your fine Roan Cloth is to be 
made, your Lemster superfine Wooll is mine Arse to ’t ; nicer 
Flock in comparison : of their Skin the best Cordivant will be 
made, which shall be sold for Turky and Montelimart, or for 
Spanish Leather at least. Of the Guts shall be made Fiddle 
and Harp Strin^^, that will sell as dear as if they came from 
Munican or Aquileia. What do you think on ’t, hah ? If you 
please, sell me one of them, said Panur<;e, and I am yours for 
ever. Look, here’s ready Cash. Whot’s tlie Price V This he 
said, exhibiting his Purse stuffed wtth new ilenncuses> 


CHAPTER VII 

Which if you read, you'll find how Panur^e. hargaiit'd 

with Din^dong 

Neighbour, my Friend, answer’d Dingdong, they arc Meat for 
None but Kings and Princes ; their Flesh is so delicate, so 
savory, and so dainty, that one would swear, it melted in the 
Mouth. I bring them out of a Country where the very Hogs, 
God be with us, live on nothing but Mirabolans. The Sows 
in their Styes when they lie in, (saving the honour of this good 
Company) are fed only with Orange Flowers. But, said 
Panurge, drive a Bargain with me for one of them, and I will 
ay you for’t like a King, upon the honest Word of a true 
>ojan : come come, what do you ask ? Not so fast, Robin, 
answer’d the Trader, these Sheep are lineally descended from 
the very Family of the Ram that wafted Phrixus and Helle over 
the Sea, since call’d the Hellespont, A Pox on’t, said Panurge, 

C u are Clericus vel Addiscens ! Ita is a Cabbage, and V erh a 
ek, answered the Merchant. But rr, rrr, rrrr, rrrrr, hoh 
Robin, IT, r rrrriT , you don’t understand that Gibberish, do 
you ? Now I think on’t, over all the Fields, where they piss. 
Com grows as fast as if the Lord had piss’d there ; they need 
neither be till’d, nor dung’d. Besides, Man, your Chymists 
extract the best Saltpetre in the World out of their Urine : 
nay, with their very Dung (with reverence be it spoken) the 
Doctors in our Country make Pills that cure seventy eight 
Kinds of Diseases ; the least of which is the Evil of St. Eutro* 
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pills of Xaintes, from which good Lord deliver us I Now what 
do you think on’t, Neighbour, my Friend ? The truth is, 
they cost me Money, that they do ! Cost what they will, 
cry’d Panurge, trade with me for one of them, paying you well. 
Our Friend, quoth the quackdike Sheep*man, do but mind the 
Wonders of Nature that are found in those Animals, even in a 
Member which one would think were of no use. Take me but 
these Homs, and bray them a little with an Iron Pestle, or with 
an Andiron, which you please, *tis all one to me ; then bury 
them where-ever you will, provided it be where the Sun may 
shine, and water them frequently ; in a few Months I’ll engage 
you will have the best Asparagus in the World, not even 
excepting those of Ravenna. Now come and tell me whether 
the Horns of you other Knights of the Bulls Feather, have such 
a Virtue and wonderful Propriety ? 

Patience, said Panurge : I don’t know whether you be a 
Scholar or no, pursued Dingdong : I have seen a World of 
Scholars, I say great Scholars that were Cuckolds, I’ll assure you. 
But hark you me, if you were a Scholar, you should know that 
in the most inferiour Members of those Animals (which are the 
Feet), there is a Bone (which is the Heel) the Astragalus, if you 
will have it so, wherewith, and with that of no other Creature 
breathing, except the Indian Ass, and the Dorcades of Libya, 
they us’d in old Times to play at the Royal Game of Dice, 
whereat Augustus the Emperor won above fifty thousand 
Crowns one Evening. Now such Cuckolds as you will be 
hang’d e’re you get half so much as it. Patience, said Panurge, 
but let us dispatch. And when, my Friend and Neighbour, 
continu’d the canting Sheep-seller, shall I have duly prais’d the 
inward Members, the Shoulders, the Legs, the Knuckles, the 
Neck, the Breast, the Liver, the Spleen, the Tripes, the Kidneys, 
the Bladder, wherewith they make Foot-balls, the Ribs, which 
serve in Pigmy-land to make little Cross-bows to pelt the Cranes 
with Cherry-stones ; the Head which with a little Brimstone 
serves to make a miraculous Decoction to loosen and ease the 
Belly of Costive Dogs. A Turd on *t, said the Skipper to his 
preaching Passenger, what a fidle fadle have we here ? Tliere 
IS too long a Lecture by half, sell him one if thou wilt ; if thou 
won’t, don’t let the Man lose more time. I hate a gibble gabble 
and a rirable ramble Talk, I am for a Man of Brevity. I will 
for your sake, reply’d the Holder-forth : but then he shall give 
me three Livres F^nch Money for each, and pick and chuse. 
*Tis a woundy Price, cry’d Pamirge, in our Country I could have 
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five, nay six for the Money ; see that you do not overreach 
me. Master. You are not the first Man whom I have known, 
to have fallen, even sometime to the endangering, if not break- 
ing of his own Neck, for endeavouring to rise all at once. A 
Murrain seize thee for a blockheaded Booby, cry’d the angry 
Seller of Sheep ; by the worthy Vow of our Lady of Charroux : 
the worst in this Flock is four times better than those which the 
Coraxians in Tuitania, a Country of Spain, us’d to sell for a 
Gold Talent each ; and how much do’st thou think, thou 
Hyberinan Fool, that a Talent of Gold was worth ? Sweet 
Sir, you fall into a Passion I see, return’d Panurge: Well, hold, 
here is your Money. Panurge having paid his Money, chose 
him out of all the Flock a fine topping Ram, and as he ^yas 
bawling it along crying out and bleating, ail the rest hearing 
and bleating in Consort star’d, to see whither their Brother- 
Ram should be carried. In the mean while the Drover was 
saying to his Shepherds, Ah I How well the Knave could chuse 
him out a Ram, the Whoreson has Skill in Cattle ; on my honest 
Word I reserv’d that very piece of Flesh for the Lord of Cancale, 
well knowing his Disposition ; for the good Man naturally is 
overjoy’d when he holds a good siz’d handsom Shoulder of 
Mutton, instead of a left-handed Racket in one Hand, with 
a good sharp Carver in the other ; got wot how he belabours 
himself then. * 


CHAPTER VIII 

Htno 'Panurge caus'd Dingilong and his Sheep to be 

drowned xn the Sea 

On a sudden, you would wonder how the thing w’as so soon 
done ; for my part I can’t tell you, for I ha<l not leisure to mind 
it ; our Friend Panurge without any further tittle tattle, 
throws you his Ham over-board into the middle of the Sea 
bleating and making a sad Noise. Upon this all the other 
Sheep m the Ship crying and bleating in the same Tone, m^e 
all the haste they could to leap nimbly into the Sea one 
another, and great was the Ihrong who should leap in first 
after their Leader. It was impossible to hinder them ; 
know that it is in the Nature of Sheep always to follow the first. 
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wheresoever it goes ; which makes Aristotle, lib. 9. de Hisi. 
Animal, mark them for the most silly and foolish Animals in 
the World. Dingdong at his Wit*s end, and stark staring mad 
like a Man who saw his Sheep destroy and drown themselves 
before his Face, strove to hinder and keep them back with might 
and main, but all in vain ; they all, one after t* other, frisk’d 
and jump’d into the Sea, and were lost : at last he laid hold on 
a huge sturdy one by the Fleeee upon the Deck of the Ship, 
hoping to keep it back, and so to save that and the rest ; but 
the Ram was so strong that it proved too hard for him, and 
carried its lifaster into the Herring-Pond, in spight of his 
Teeth ; where ’tis supposed he drank somewhat more than his 
fill : so that he was arowned, in the same manner, as one-eyed 
Polyphemus’s Sheep carried out of the Den Ulysses and his 
Companions : The like happen’d to the Shepherds and all their 
Gang, some laying hold on their beloved Tup, this by the Homs, 
t* other by the Legs, a third by the Rump, and others by the 
Fleece ; till in fine they were all of them forc’d to Sea, and 
droNvned like so many Rats. Panurge on the Gunnel of the 
Ship with an Oar in his Hand, not to help them, you may 
SAveai, but to keep them from swimming to the Ship, and saving 
themselves from drowning, preach’d and canted to them ^1 the 
while like any little Fryar Maillard, or another Fryar John 
Burgess, laying before them Rhetorical common Places con- 
cerning the Miseries of this Life, and the Blessings and Felicity 
of the next ; assuring them that the Dead were much happier 
than the Living in this Vale of Misery, and promising to erect 
a stately Ccnotaphe and Honorary Tomb to every one of 
them on the highest summit of Mount Cenis at his return from 
Lantem-^nd ; wishing them nevertheless, in case they were 
not yet dispos’d to shake Hands with this Life, and did not like 
their salt Licmor, they might have the good Luck to meet with 
some kind Whale which might set them ashoar safe and soundi 
on some bless’d Land of Go^am after a famous Example. 

The Ship being clear’d of Dingdong and his '^ps : Is there 
ever another sheepish Soul left lurking on boaid, cried Pan- 
urge ? Where are those of Toby Lamb, and Robin Ram, that 
sleep whilst the rest are a feeding ? Faith, I can’t tell my self. 
This was an old Coaster’s Trick : What think’st thou of it, 
Fryar Jhon, hah ? Rarely perform’d, answer’d Fryar Jhon, 
only methinks that as formerly in War on the Day of Battel, 
a double Pay was commonly promis’d the Soldiers for that 
Day ; for if they overcame, there was enough to pay them ; 
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and if they lost, it would have been shameful for them to 
demand it, as the cowardly Foresters did after the Battle of 
Cerizoles : Likewise, my Friend, you ought not to have paid 
your Man, and the Money had been sav’d. A Fart for the 
Money, said Panurge, have I not had above fifty thousand 
Pounds worth of Sport ? Come now. Jet’s be gone, the Wind 
is fair, hark you me, my Friend Jhon, never did Man do me a 
good Turn but I return’d or at least acknowledg’d it : No, I 
scorn to be ungrateful, I never was, nor ever will be ; Never did 
Man do me an ill one without ruing the Day that he did it, 
either in this World or the next. I am not yet so much of a 
Fool neither. Thou damn’st thyself like any old Devil, quoth 
Fryar Jhon. It is written Mihi vindicUimt etc., matter of 
Breviary, Mark ye me ; that’s holy Stuff. 



CHAPTER rX 

How Panta^ruel arrived ai the Island of Ennasxn, and of 
the strange ways of being aktn in that Country 

We had still the Wind at South South West, and had been a 
whole Day without making Xjand. On the third Day, ^ the 
Flyes up-rising, which, you know, is some two or three Houre 
after the Sun’s, we got sight of a Triangular Island, very much 
like Sicily for its Form and Situation. It was called the Island 

of Alliances. , -r. 

Ihe People there are much like your Carrot-pated Poitevins, 
save only tnat all of them. Men, Women, and Children, have 
their Noses shap’d like an Ace of Clubs. For tlmt reason the 
ancient Name of the Country was Ennasin. They ^^e all 
akin, as the Mayor of the Place told us, at least they boast^ so. 

You People of the other World, esteem it a wonderful 
thing, that, out of the Family of the Fabii at Rome, oii » 

Day, which was the 18th of February, at a certain Gate, which 
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was the Porta Carmentalis, since nain*d Scelerata, formerly 
situated at the foot of the Capitol, between the Tarpeian Rocl« 
and the Tyber, march’d out against the Veientes of Etruria, 
three hundred and six Men bearing Arms, all related to each 
other, wilh five thousand other Soldiers, every one of them their 
Vassals, who were all slain near the River Cremera, that comes 
out of the Lake of Beccano. Now from this same Country of 
Ennasin, in case of need, above three hundred thousand all 
Relations, and of one Family, might march out. Their degrees 
of Consanguinity and Alliance are very strange, for being thus 
akin and allied to one another, we found that none was either 
Father or Mother, Brother or Sister, Uncle or Aunt, Nephew or 
Neece, Son-in-Law or Daughter-in-Law, God-Father or God- 
Mother to the other, unless truly, a tall flat-nos’d old Fellow, 
who, os I perceiv’d, call’d a little shitten-ars’d Girl of three or 
four Years old. Father, and the Child call’d him Daughter. 

Their distinction of degrees of Kindred was thus ; a Man 
us’d to call a Woman my I^san Bit ; the Woman call’d him my 
Porous. Those, said Fryar Jhon, must needs stink damnably 
of Fish, when they have nibb’d their Bacon one with t* other. 
One smiling on a young bucksom Bi^gage, said. Good morrow, 
dear Curry-Comb : she to return him his Civility, said. The 
like to you my Steed. Hah ! hah ! hah I said Panur^, that *8 
pretty well i’ faith, for indeed it stands her in good stead to 
Curry-comb this Steed. Another greeted his Buttock with a 
Farcwel my Case : she reply’d. Adieu Tryal. By St. Winifred’s 
Placket, cry’d Gymnast, this Case has been often try’d. 
Another ask’d a she Friend of his, How is ’t. Hatchet ? she 
answer’d him, At your service, dear Helve, Odds Belly, saith 
Carpalin, this Helve and this Hatchet are well match’d. As 
we went on, I saw one who, calling his she Relation, styl’d 
her my Crum, and she call’d him my Crust. 

Quoth one to a brisk, plump, juicy Female, I am glad to 
see you, dear Tap : so am I to find you so meny, sweet Spigot, 
reply’d she. One call’d a Wench his Shovel, she (^I’d himlier 
P^. One nam’d his, my Slipper, and she him, my Foot. 
Another my Boot, she my Shasoon. 

In the spne dej^e of Kindred, one call’d his, my Butter, 
she call’d him, my Eggs ; and they were akin just like a Dish 
of Butter’d Eg^. I heard one call his, my Time, and she him, 
my Faggot : Now I could not for the Heart’s Blc^ of me pick 
out or discover what Parentage, Alliance, Affinity, or Con- 
sanguinity was between them, with reference to our Custom, 
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only they told us that she was Faggot’s Tripe ; {Tripe de 
Faggot means the smallest Sticks in a Faggot.) Another 
complementing his Convenient, said, Yours, ray Shell ; she 
reply’d, I was yours before, sweet Oyster : I reckon, said 
Carpalin, she hath gutted his Oyster. Another long-shank’d 
ugly Rogue, mounted upon a pair of high-heel’d wooden 
Slippers, meeting a strapping, fusty-squabb’d Dowdy, says to 
her, how ’st my Top ? She was short upon him, and arrogantly 
reply’d, never the better for you, my ^^ip : By St. Anthony’s 
said Xenomanes, I believe so, for how can this Whip be 
sufficient to lash this Top. 

A College-Professor well provided with Cod, and powdered 
and prink’d up, having a while discoursed with a great Lady, 
taking his leave with these Words, Thank you Sweet Meat ; 
she cry’d There needs no Thanks, Sour Sauce. Saith Panta- 
gruel, this is not altogether incongruous, for s^veet Meat must 
nave sour Sauce. A wooden Loggerhead said to a young 
Wench, ’Tis long since I saw you Bag ; all the better, ci^’d she. 
Pipe : Set ’em together, said Panurge, then blow in their 
Arses, ’twill be a l^g-pipe. We saw after that a diminutive 
hump-back’d Gallant, pretty near us, taking leave of a She- 
relation of his, thus. Fare thee well. Friend Hole ; she rcpar- 
tee’d. Save thee, Friend Peg. Quoth Fryar Jhon, what could 
they s^ more, were he all Peg, and she all Hole : But now 
would I give something to know if every cranny of the Hole, 
can be stopp’d up with that same Peg. 

A Baudy Batchelor talking with an old Trout, was saying, 
Remember it. Rusty Gun. 1 won’t fail, said she. Scourer. 
Do you reckon these two to be akin, said Pantagruel to the 
Mayor ? I rather take them to be Foes ; in our Country a 
Woman would take this as a mortal Affront. Good people of 
t* other World, renly’d the Mayor, you have few su(m and so 
near Relations as tnis Gun and Scourer are to one another ; for 
they both came out of one Shop. What, was the Shop their 
Mother, quoth Panurge ? What Mother, said the Mayor, 
does the Man mean ? That must be some of your World’s 
Affinity ; we have here neither Father nor Mother : Your 
little paltry Fellows that live on t* other side the Water, poor 
Rogues, booted with Wisps of Hay, may indeed have such, 
but we scorn it. The good Pantagruel stood gazing and list- 
ning, but at these words he had like to have lost all Patience ; 
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Having very exactly viewed the Situation of the Island, 
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and the way of living of the Ennased Nation, we went to take 
a Cup of the Creature at a Tavern where there happen’d to be a 
Wedding after the manner of the Country, bating that shock- 
ing custom there was special good Chear. 

VWiile we were there, a pleasant Match was struck up betwixt 
a Female call’d Pear, (a tight thing as we thought, but by some 
who knew better things, said to be quaggy and flabby) and a 
young soft Male, call’d Cheese, somewhat sandy. In our 
Country indeed we say, II ne jut one tel marriage, gu'est de la 
Poire et du Fromase, There’s no Match like that nmde between 
the Pear and the Cheese ; and in many other Places good store 
of such Bargains have been driven. Besides, when the women 
arc at their last Prayers, ’tis to this day a noted Saying, T^at 
after Cheese comes nothing. 

In another Room I saw them marrying a old greasy Boot 
to a young pliable Buskin. Pantagrucl was told, that young 
Buskin took old Boot to have and to hold, because she was of 
special Leather, in good case, and wax’d, sear’d, liquor’d, and 
greas’d to the purpose, even tho* it had b^n for the Fishennan 
that went to Bed with his Boots on. In another Room below, 
I saw a young Brogue taking a young Slipper for better for 
worse : \^ich, they told us was neither for the sake of her 
Piety, Parts, or Person, but for the fourth comprehensive P, 
Portion ; the Spankers, Spur-royals, Rose-nobles, and other 
Coriander Seed, with which she was quilted all over. 


CHAPTER X 

H<no Pantagruel went ashoar at the Island of Chely, 

wjiere he saw King St. Panigon 

We sail’d right before the Wind, which we had at West, leaving 
those odd AJliancers with their Ace of Clubs Snouts, and having 
taken height by the Sun, stood in for Chely, a large, fruitful 
wealthy, and well-peopled Island. King St. Panigon first of 
the Name, reign’d there, and attended by the Princes his Sons, 
and the Nobles of his Court, came as far as the Port to receive 
Pantagrucl, and conduct^ him to his Palace, near the Gate 
of which, the Queen attended by the Princesses her Daughters 
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and the Court Ladies, received us. Panigon directed her and 
all her Retinue to salute Pantagruel and his Men with a Kiss ; 
for such was the civil Custom of the Country ; and they were 
all fairly buss’d accordingly, except Fryar Jhon, who step’d 
aside and sneak’d off among the King’s Officers. Panigon us’d 
all the Entreaties imaginable, to persuade Pantagruel to tarry 
there that Day and the next, but he would needs be gone, and 
excus’d himself upon the opportunity of Wind and Weather, 
which being oftener desir’d than enjoy’d, ought not to be 
neglected when it comes. Panigon having heard these reasons, 
let us go ; but first made us take off some five and twenty 
or thirty Bumpers each. 

Pantagruel returning to the Port, miss’d Fryar Jhon, and 
ask’d why he was not with the rest of the Company ? Panurge 
could not tell how to excuse him, and would have gone back to 
the Palace to call him, when Fryar Jhon overtook them, and 
merrily cry’d, Long live the noble Panigon ; as I love my Belly, 
he minds good Eating, and keeps a noble House, and a dainty 
Kitchen ; I have been there. Boys, every thing goes about 
by Dozens, I was in good hopes to have stuft my Puddings 
there like a Monk. \Vhat 1 always in a Kitchen, Friend, said 
Pantagruel ? By the Belly of St. Cramcapon, quo’ the Fryar, 
I understand the Customs and Ceremonies which are us’d there, 
much better than all the formal Stuff, antic Postures, and 
nonsensical Fiddle-faddle that must be us’d with those Women ; 
magni, magna, shiUencumshita^ Cringes, Grimaces, Scrapes, 
Bows, and Congees ; Double Honours this way, triple Salutes 
that way, the Embrace, the Grasp, the Squeeze, the Hug, 
the Leer, the Smack, baso las manos de voslra merce, de vosira 
maesta. Your most tarabin, tarabas, Strordt that’s downright 
Dutch, why all this ado ? I don’t say but a Man might be for 
a bit by the bye and away, to be doing as well as his Neigh- 
bours ; but this little nasty Cringing and Curtising made me as 
mad as any March Devil. You talk of kissing I^adies ; by the 
worthv and sacred Frock I wear, I seldom venture upon *t, 
lest I be serv’d as was the Lord of Guyercharois. What was it, 
said Pantagruel, I know him, he is one of the best Friends I 
have ? 

He was invited to a sumptuous Feast, said Fryar Jhon, 
by a Relation and Neighbour of his, together with all the 
Gentlemen and Ladies in the Neighbourhood. Now some of 
the latter, expecting his coming, drest the Pages in Women’s 
Cloaths, and nnify’d them like any Babies, then order’d them 
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to meet my Lord at his coming, near the Draw-bridge ; so the 
complementing Monsieur came, and there kiss’d the peticoated 
Lads with great formality. At last the L;ulies who minded 
Passages in the Gallery, burst out with Laughing, and made 
signs to the Pages to take off their Dress ; which the good 
Lord having observed, the Devil a bit he durst make up to the 
true Ladies to kiss them, but said. That since they had dis- 
guis’d the Pages, by his Great-grandfather’s Helmet, these 
were certainly the very Footmen and Grooms still more cun- 
ningly disguis’d. Ods-fish, da jurafidi, why do not we rather 
remove our Humanities into some good warm Kitchen of 
God, that noble Laboratory ? and there admire the turning 
of the Spits, the harmonious rattling of the Jacks and Fenders, 
criticize on the position of the Laid, the Temperature of the 
Potages, the preparation for the ilesert, and the order of the 
Wine-scrvice r Ucati Immaculali in tnoy matter of Breviary, 
my Masters. 


CHAPTER XI 

Why Monks love to he in Kitchens 

Tms, said Epistemon, is spoke like a true Monk, I mean like a 
right monking Monk, not a bemonk’d monastical Monkling. 
Truly you put me in mind of some Passages that happen’d 
at Florence some twenty Years ago in a Company of studious 
Travellers, fond of visiting the Learned, and seeing the Anti- 
quities of Italy, among whom I was. As we view’d the Situa- 
tion and Beauty of Florence, the Structure of the Dome, the 
Magnificence of the Churches, and Palaces, we strove to outdo 
one another in giving them their due ; when a certain Monk of 
Amiens, Bernard Lardon by name, quite angry, scandaliz’d, 
and out of all Patience, told us, 1 don’t know what the Devil 
you can find in this same Town, that’s so much cry’d up ; for 
my part I have look’d and por’d and star’d as well as the best 
of you, I think my Eye-sight’s as clear as another body's, and 
what can one see after all i There are fine Houses indeed, and 
that’s all : But the Cage docs not feed the Birds : God and 
Monsieur St. Bernard our good Patron be with us, in all this 
same Tovm I have not seen one poor Lane of Roasting Cooks, 
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and yet I have not a little look’d about, and sought for so 
necessary part of a Commonwealth ; Ay, and I dare assure you 
that I have pry’d up and down with the exactness of an In- 
former ; as ready to number both to the Right and L<eft, how 
many, and on what side, we might find most Roasting Cooks, 
as a Spy would be to reckon the Bastions of a Town : Now at 
Amiens, in four, nay five times less Ground than we have trod 
in our Contemplations, I could have shown you above fourteen 
Streets of Roasting Cooks, most ancient, savoury, and aromatic. 
I can’t imagine what kind of Pleasure you can have taken in 
g^ing on the I.ions and Africans, (so methinks you call their 
iigres) near the Belfrey, or in ogling the Porcupines and 
Estridges in the Lord Philip Strozzi’s Palace. Faith and Troth, 
I had rather see a good fat Goose at the Spit. This Porphyry, 
those Marbles are fine ; I say nothing to the contrary : But 
our Cheese-cakes at Amiens are far better in my mind : These 
ancient Statues are well made, I am willing to believe it ; but 
by St. Ferreol of Abbeville, we have young Wenches in our 
Country which please me better a thousand times. 

What is the reason, ask’d Fryar John, that Monks are 
always to be found in Kitchens ; and Kings, Emperors and 
Popes are never there ? Is there not, said Rhizotome, some 
latent Vertue and specific Propriety hid in the Kettles and 
Pans, which, as the Ix)adstone attracts Iron, draws the Monks 
there ; and cannot attract Emperors, Popes, and Kings ? or 
is it a natural Induction and Inclination fix’d in the Frocks and 
Cowls, which of it self leads and forceth those good Religious 
Men into Kitchens, whether they wll or no ? He would speak 
of Forms following Matter, as Averro^ names them, answer’d 
Epistemon ; Right, said Ftyar Jhon. 

I’ll not offer to solve tliis Ptoblem, said Pantagruel ; for 
it is somewhat ticklish, and you can hardly handle it without 
coming off scurvily ; but I’ll tell you what I have heard. 

Aiitignnus King of Macedon one day coming into one of the 
Tents, where his Cooks use to dress his Meat, and finding there 
Poet Antagoras frying a Conger, and holding the Pan mmself, 
merrily ask d him. Pray, Mr. Poet, was Homer frying Congers 
when he writ the Deeds of Agamemnon ? Antagoras readily 
answer’d. But do you think. Sir, that when Agamemnon did 
them, he made it his business to know if any in his Camp were 
ftying Congers ? The King thought it an Indecency that a 
Pwt shou d be thus frying in a Kitchen ; and the Poet let the 
King know, that it was a more indecent thing for a King to be 
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found in such a place : I ’ll clap another Story upon the Neck 
of this, quoth Panurge, and will tell you what Briton Villan- 
dray answer’d one day to the Duke of Guise. 

They were saying that at a certain Battel of King Francis 
against Charles V., Briton arm’d Capape to the Teeth, and 
mounted like St. George ; yet sneak’d off, and play’d least in 
sight during the Engagement. Blood and Oons, answer’d 
Briton, I was there and can prove it easily ; nay, even where 
you, my Lord, dar’d not have been. The Duke began to 
resent this as too rash and sawey ; but Briton easily appeas’d 
him, and set them all a laughing. I gad, my Lord, quoth he, 
I kept out of harm’s way ; I was all the while with your Page 
Jack, sculking in a certain Place where you had not dar’d hide 
your Head as I did. Thus discoursing they got to their Ships, 
and left the Island of Chely. 



CHAPTER XII 

Heno Panta^ruel pass'd bif the Land of Petifogging, and 
of the strange veay of living among the Catchpoles 

Steerino our Course forwards the next Day we pass’d by 
Pettifogging, a Country all blurr’d and blotted, so that I could 
hardly tell what to make on ’t. There we saw some Petti- 
foggers and Catchpoles, Rogues that will hang their Father for 
a Groat. They neither invited us to eat or drink, but with a 
multiplied train of Scrapes and Cringes, said they were all at 

our service, for the Legem pone. 

One of our Droggermen related to Pantagruel their strange 
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way of living, diametrically oppos’d to that of our modem 
Romans : for at Rome a world of Folks get an honest lively- 
hood by Poysoning, Drubbing, Lambasting, Stabbing and 
Murthering, but the Catchpoles earn theirs by being thrash’d, 
so that if they were long without a tight Lambasting, the poor 
Dogs with their Wives and Children would be starv’d. This is 
just, quoth Panurge, like those who, as Galen tells us, cannot 
erect the Cavernous Nerve towards the Equinoctial Circle, 
unless they are soimdly flogg’d. By St. Patrick’s Slipper, who 
ever should jirk me so, would soon instead of setting me right, 
throw me off the Saddle, in the Devil’s Name. 

The way is this, said the Interpreter, when a Monk, Levite, 
close-fisted Usurer or Lawyer owes a grudge to some neigh- 
bouring Gentleman, he sends to him one of those Catchpmes 
or Apparitors, who nabs, or at least cites him, serves a Writ or 
Warrant upon him ; thumps, abuses and affronts him impu- 
dently by natural Instinct, and according to his pious Instruc- 
tions ; in so much that if the Gentleman hath but any Guts in 
his Brains, and is not more stupid than a Girin Frog, he will 
find himself oblig’d either to apply a Foggot -stick or his Sword 
to the Rascal’s Jobbomol, give him the gentle Lash, or make 
hirn cut a Caper out at the Window by way of Correction. 
This done, Catchpole is rich for four months at least, as if 
Bastinadoes were his real harvest ; for the Monk, Levite, 
Usurer or lawyer will reward him roundly, and my Gentleman 
must pay him such swinging Damages, that his Acres may bleed 
for ’t, and he be in danger of miserably rotting within a Stone 
Doublet, as if he had struck the King. 

Quoth Panurge, I know an excellent Remedy against this, 
us d by the Lord of Basch4. What is it ? said Pantagruel. 
The Lord of Basch^, said Panurge, was a brave honest noble- 
spirited Gentleman, who at his return from the long War in 
which the Duke of Ferrara, with the help of the French, bravely 
defended himself against the P\iry of Pope Julius ii» was every 
Day cited, warn’d and prosecuted at the Suit and for the Sport 
and Fancy of the fat Prior of St. Louant, 

One Morning as he was at breakfast with some of his 
Domesticks (for he lov’d to be sometimes among them) he sent 
for one Loir his Baker and his Spouse, and for one Oudart the 
Vicar of his Parish, who was also his Butler, as the Custom was 
^ » then said to them before his Gentleman and 

other Servants, You all see how I am daily plagu’d with these 
rascally Catchpoles, truly if you do not lend me your helping 
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Hand, I am finally resolv’d to leave the Country, and go fight 
for the Sultan, or the Devil, rather than be thus eternally 
teas’d. Therefore to be rid of their damn’d Visits, hereafter, 
when any of them come here, be ready you Baker and your 
Wife, to make your personal appearance in my great Hall in 
your wedding Cloaths, as if you were going to be affianc’d ; 
here take these Ducats, which I give you to keep you in a fitting 
Garb. As for you. Sir Oudart, be sure you make your persona! 
appearance there in your fine Surplice and Stole, not forgetting 
your Holy Water, as if you were to wed them. Be you there 
also Tnidon, said he to his Drummer, with your Pipe and Tabor. 
The Form of Matrimony must be read, and the Bride kiss’d, 
then all of you, as the Witnesses use to do in this Country, shall 
give one another the remembrance of the Wedding, (which you 
know is to be a Blow with your Fist, bidding the Party struck 
remember the Nuptials by that Token) this will but make you 
have the better Stomach to your Supper : but when you come 
to the Catchpole’s turn, thrash him thrice and three-fold, as 
you would a Sheaf of Green Com, don’t spare him, maul him, 
drub him, lambast him, swinge him off, I pray you. Here, take 
these Steel Gantlets, covered with Kid, Head, Back, Belly, and 
Sides, give him Blows innumerable ; he that gives him most, 
shall be my best Friend. Fear not to be call’d to an account 
a^ut it. I’ll stand by you ; for the Blows must seem to be 
given in jest, as it is Customary amongst us at all Weddings. 

Ay, but how shall we know the Catchpole, said the Man of 
God, all sorts of People daily resort to this Castle ? I have 
taken care of that, reply’d the Lord. When some Fellow either 
on foot or on a scurvy Jade, with a large broad Silver Ring on 
his Thumb comes to the Door, he is certainly a Catchpole : 
the Porter having civilly let him in, shall ring the Bell, then be 
all ready, and come into the Hall, to act the Tragi-Comedy, 
whose Plot I have now laid for you. 

The numerical Day, as Chance would have it, came an old 
fat ruddy Catchpole ; having knock’d at the Gate, and then 
piss’d, as most Men will do, the Porter soon found him out, by 
nis large greasie Spatterdashes, bis Jaded hollow flank’d Mare, 
his Bag full of Writs and Informations dangling at his Girdle, 
but above all, by the large Silver Hoop on his left 'Thumb. 

The Porter was civfl to him, admitted him in kindly, and 
rung the Bell briskly. As soon as the Baker and his Wife heard 
it, they clapp’d on their best Clothes, and made their personal 
appearance in the Hall, keeping their Gravities like a new made 
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Judge. The Domine put oq his Surphce and Stole, and as he 
came out of his Office, met the Catchpole, had him in there, 
and made him suck his Face a good while, while the Gantlets 
were drawing on all Hands, and then told him, you are come 
Just in Pudding time, my Lord is in his right Cue ; we shall 
feast like kings anon, here’s to be swinging doings, we have a 
Wedding in the House, here, drink and cheer up, pull away. 

While these two were at it hand to fist, Basch^, seeing all 
his People in the Hall in their proper Equipage, sends for the 
Vicar. Oudart comes with the Holy Water Pot, follow’d by 
the Catchpole, who as he came into the Hall, did not forget to 
make good store of aukward Cringes, and then serv’d Basch6 
with a Writ. Basch^ gave him Grimace for Grimace, slipp’d 
an Angel into his Mutton Fist, and pray’d him to assist at the 
Contract and Ceremony. Which he did. When it was ended, 
Tlmmps and Fisticuffs began to fly about among the Assistants ; 
but when it came to the Catchpole’s turn, they all lay’d on him 
so unmercifully with their Gantlets, that they at last settled 
him, all stunn’d, and batter’d, bruis’d, and mortifi’d, with one 
of his Eyes black and blue, eight Ribs bruis’d, his Brisket simk 
in, his Omoplates in four quarters, his under Jaw-bone in three 
pieces, and all this in jest and no harm done. God wot how 
the Levite belabour’d him, hiding within the long Sleeve of his 
Canonical Shirt, his huge Steel Gantlet lin’d with Ermin, for 
he was a strong built Ball, and an old Dog at Fisticuffs. The 
Catchpole, all of a bloody Tiger-like hue, with much ado, 
crawl’d home to I’lslc Bouchart, well pleas’d and edift’d how- 
ever with Basch^’s kind reception, and with the help of the 
good Surgeons of the place, liv’d as long as you’d have him. 
From that time to this not a word of the Business ; the 
Memory of it was lost with the sound of the Bells that rung 
for Joy at his Funeral. 
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CHAPTER XIII 

How, like Master Francis Villon, the Lord of Basch^ 

commended his Servants 

Thb Catchpole being pack’d off on blind Sorrel (so he call’d 
his one Ey’d Mare) Basch^ sent for his Lady, her Women and 
all his Servants into the Arbour of his Garden ; had Wine 
brought, attended by good store of Pasties, Hams, Fruit, and 
other Table-Ammunition for a Nuncion, drank with them joy- 
fully, and then told them this Story. ^ • 

Master Francis Villon, in his old Age, retir’d to St. Maixent 
in Poitou, under the Patronage of a good honest Abbot of the 
place. There to make sport for the Mob, he undertook to get 
the Passion acted after the Way and in the Dialect of the 
Country, The Parts being distributed, the Play having been 
rehears’d, and the Stage prepar’d, he told the Ma^r and 
Aldermen, that the Mystery might be ready after Niort 
and that there only wantw Properties and Necessaries, but 
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chiefly Clothes fit for the Parts ; so the IMayor and his Bretliren 
took care to get them. 

Villon, to dress an old Clownish Father Grey-beard, who 
was to represent God the Father, bcgg’d of Fryar Stephen 
Tickletoby, Saeristan to the Francisean Fryars of the Place, 
to lend him a Cope and a Stole. Tickletoby refus’d him, 
alledging that by their Provincial Statutes, it was rigorously 
forbidden to give or lend any thing to Players. Villon reply’d, 
That the Statute reached no farther than Farces, Drolls, 
Anticks, loose and dissolute Games, and that he ask’d no more 
than what he had seen allow’d at Brussels and other Places. 
Tickletoby, notwithstanding, peremptorily bid him provide 
himself elsewhere if he would, and not to hope for any thing 
out of his Monastical Wardrobe. Villon gave an account of this 
to the Players, as of a most abominable Action ; adding, that 
God would shortly revenge himself, and make an Example 
of Tickletoby. 

The Saturday following he had notice given him, that 
Tickletoby upon the Filly of the Convent (so they call a young 
Mare that was never leap’d yet) was gone a mumping to St. 
Ligarius, and would be back about two in the Afternoon. 
Knowing this, he made a Cavalcade of his Devils of the Passion 
through the Town. They were all rigg’d with Wolves, (halves, 
and Rams Skins, lac’d and trimm’d with Sheeps Heads, Bulls 
Feathers, and large Kitchen Tenter-Hooks, girt with broad 
Leathern Girdles, whereat bang’d dangling huge Cow-Bells 
and Horse-Bells, which made a horrid din. Some held in their 
Claws black sticks full of Squibs and Crackers ; others had long 
lighted pieces of Wood, upon which at the confer of every 
Street they flung whole handfuls of Rosin-dust, that made a 
terrible Fire and Smoak : having thus led them about, to the 
great diversion of the Mob, and the dreadful fear of the little 
Children, he finally carried them to an Entertainment at a 
Summer-House without the Gate that leads to St. Ligarius. 

As they came near the Place, he spy’d Tickletoby afar off, 
coming home from Mumping, and told them in Maceronic 
Verse, 

Hie est Mumpator natus de gents Cucowli, 

Qui soUt antique scrappas portare bisacco. 


A Plague on his Fryarship (said the Devils then) the lowsie 
Beggar would not lend a poor Cope to the Fatherly Father, let 
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us fright him. Well said, cry’d Villon ; hut let us hide our 
selves till he comes by, and then charge home briskly with your 
Squibs and burning Sticks. Tickletoby being come to the 
Place, they all rush’d on a sudden into the Road to meet him, 
and in a frightful manner threw Fire from all sides upon him 
and his Filly Foal, ringing and tingling their Bells, and howling 
like so many real Devils, hho, lilio, hho, hho, brrou, rrou, 
rrourrs, rrrourrs, hoo, hou, hou, hho, hho, hhoi, tryar Stephen, 
don’t we play the Devils rarely ? The Filly was soon scar d 
out of her seven Senses, and began to start, to funk it, to sqxxirt 
it, to trot it, to fart it, to bound it, to gallop it, to kick it, to 
spurn it, to calcitrate it, to winse it, to frisk it, to leap it, to 
curvet it, with double Jirks and bum-motions ; in so much 
that she threw down Tickletoby, tho’ he held fast by the Tree 
of the Pack-Saddle with might and main : now his Straps and 
Stirrups were of Cord, and on the right side, his Sandal was 
so entangled and twisted, that he could not for the Hearts 
Blood of him get out his Foot. Thus he was drnpg’d about by 
the Filly through the Road, scratching his bare lircech all the 
way, she still multiplying her Kicks against him, and straying 
for fear, over Hedge and Ditch ; in so much that she trepann d 
his thick Skull so, that his Cockle Brains were dash’d out near 
the Osanna or High Cross. Then his Arms fell to pieces, one 
this way, and t’ other that way, and even so were his Legs 
serv’d at the same time : Then she made a bloody havock 
with his Puddings, and being got to the Convent, brought back 
only his right Foot and twisted Sandal, leaving them to guess 
what was become of the rest. 

Villon seeing that things had succeeded as he intended, said 
to his Devils, you will act rarely, Gentlemen Devils, you will 
act rarely ; I dare engage you ’ll top your Parts. I 
Devils of Saumur, Douay, Montmorillon, Langez, St. Espam, 
Angers ; nay, by Gad, even those of Poictiers, for all their 
bracginif and vapouring, to match you. 

Likewise, Friends, said Basch6, I foresee, that hereafter you 
will act rarely this Tragical Farce, since the very time j^u 
have so skilfully hamper’d, bethwack’d, belamm d, 8^^“ he- 
bump’d the Catchpole. From this Day I double yoi^ Wages. 
As for you, my Dear (said he to his Lady) make your Gratihca- 
tions BS you please ; you are my Treasurer, you know. hoT 
my part, first and foremost, I drink to you all. Come on, 
it about, ^tis good and cool. In the second place, you^lWr. 
Steward, take this Silver Bason. I give it you freely. Ihen 
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you, my Gentleman of the Horse, take these two Silver gilt 
Cups, and let not the Pages be Horsc-whipp*d these tl^ee 
Montlis. My Dear, let them have my best white Plumes of 
Feathers with the Gold Buckles to them. Sir Oudart, this 
Silver Flaggon falls to your share : this other I give to the 
Cooks. To the Valets <le Chambre, I give this Silver Basket ; 
to the Grooms this Silver gilt Boat ; to the Porter these two 
Plates : to the Hostlers these ten Porringers. Trudon, take 
you these Silver Spoons and this Sugar-box. You Footmen, 
take this large Salt. Serve me well, and I’ll remember you. 
For on the word of a Gentleman, I had rather bear in War one 
hundred Blows on my Helmet in the Science of my Country, 
than he once cited by these Knavish Catchpolcs, mecrly to 
humour this same gorl^ly’d Prior, 


.{ 

CHAPTER XIV 

A further Account of Catchpole's who were druhb'd 

at DasefU's House 

Four Days after, another young long-shank’d raw-bon’d 
Catchpole coming to serve 6^h6 with a Writ at the Fat 
Prior’s request, was no sooner at the Gate, but the Porter 
smelt him out, and rung the Bell ; at whose second pull, ail 
the Family understood the Mystery. Loire was kneaaing his 
Dough, his Wife was sifting Meal ; Oudart was toping in his 
Office ; the Gentlemen were playing at Tennis ; the Lord 
Rasch^ at In and Out with my Lady ; the Waitingmen and 
Gentlewomen at Push-Pin ; the Officers at Lantcrlue, and the 
Pages at Hot-cockles, giving one another smart Bangs. They 
were all imrncdiately infonrPd that a Catchpole was hous’d. 

Upon this, Oudart put on his Sacerdotal, and Loire and his 
Wife their Nuptial Bad^. Trudon Pip’d it, and then Taber’d 
it like mad, all made naste to get ready, not forgetting the 
Gantlets. Basch^ went into the outwaid Yard ; there the 
Catchpole meeting him, fell on his Marrowbones beg’d of him 
not to take it ill, if he serv’d him with a Writ at the Suit of the 
fat Prior ; and in a pathetic Speech, let him know that he was 
a publick Person, a Servant to the Monking TVbe, Apparitor 
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to the Abbatial Mytre, ready to do as much for him, nay, for 
the least of his Servants, whensoever he would employ and 
use him. 

Nay, truly, said the Lord, you shall not serve your Writ till 
you have tasted some of my good Quinquenays Wine, and been 
a Witness to a Wedding which we are to have this very Minute. 
Let him drink and refresh himself, added he, turning towards 
the Levitical Butler, and then bring him into the H^l. After 
which, Catchpole well stuffed and moisten’d, came with Oudart 
to the place where all the Actors in the Farce stood ready to 
begin. The sight of their Game set them a laughing, and the 
l^Iessenger of Mischief grinn’d also for Company’s sake. Then 
the Mysterious Words were mutter’d to and oy the Couple, their 
Hands join’d, the Bride buss’d, and all besprinkled with Holy 
Water. While they were bringing Wine and Kickshaws, 
Thumps began to trot about by dozens. The Catchpole gave 
the Levite several blows. Oudart, who had his Gantlet hid 
under his Canonical Shirt, draws it on like a Mitten, and then 
with his clench’d Fist, souce he fell on the Catchpole, and 
maul’d him like a Devil ; the junior Gantlets dropt on him 
likewise like so many battering Rams. Remember the Wedding 
by this, by that, by these blows, said they. In short, they 
streak’d him so to the purpose that he piss’d Blood out at 
Mouth, Nose, E^rs, and Eyes, and was bruis’d, sore, batter’d, 
bebump’d, and crippled at the Back, Neck, Breast, Arms, and 
soforth. Never did the Batchcllors at Avignon in Carnival 
time play more melodiously at Raphe, than was then play’d 
on the Catchpole’s Microcosm : at last down he fell. 

They threw a great deal of Wine on his Snout, ty’d round 
the Sleeve of his Doublet a fine yellow and green Favour, and 
TOt him upon his snotty Beast, and God knows how he got to 
I’Isle Bouchart, where I cannot truly tell you whether he was 
dress’d and look’d after or no, both by his Spouse and the able 
Doctors of the Country, for the thing never came to my Ears. 

The next Day they had a third part to the same Tune, 
because it did not appear by the lean Catchpole’s Bag, that he 
had serv’d his Writ. So the fat Prior sent a new Catchpole at 
the head of a brace of Bums for his Guard du Corps to summon 
my Lord. The Porter ringing the Bell, the whole Family was 
overjoy’d, knowing that it was another Rogue. Basch^ was 
at Dinner with his Lady and the Gentlemen, so he sent for the 
Catchpole, made him sit by him, and the Bums by the Women, 
and made them eat till their Bellies crack’d with their Breeches 
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unbutton’d. The Fruit being serv’d, the Catchpole arose frona 
Table, and before the Bums cited Basch^, Basche kindly ask’d 
him for Copy of the Warrant, which the other had got ready : 
he then takes Witness and a Copy of the Summons. To the 
Catchpole and his Bums he order’d four Ducats for Civility 
Money. In the mean time all were withdrawn for the Farce. 
So Trudon gave the Alarm with his Tabor. Basch6 desir’d the 
Catchpole to stay and see one of his Servants married, and 
witness the Contract of Marriage, paying him his Fee. The 
Catchpole slap dash was ready, took his Ink-horn, got Paper 
immediately, and bis Bums by him. 

Then Loire came into the Hall at one Door, and his Wife 
with the Gentlewomen at another in Nuptial Accoutrements. 
Oudart, in Pontificalibus, takes them both by the Hands, 
asketb them their Will ; giveth them the Matrimonial Blessing, 
and was very Liberal of Holy Water. The Contract Written, 
Sign’d, and Register’d, on one side w’as brought Wine and 
Comfits ; on the other, \Miite and Orange-tauny-colour’d 
Favours were distributed ; on another. Gantlets privately 
handed about. 



CHAPTER XV 

How the Ancient Custom at Nuptials is renewed by the Catcnpole 

The Catchpole having made shift to get down a swinging 
Streaker of Briton Wine, said to Basche, Pray, Sir, what do you 
mean ? You do not give one another the Memento of the 
Wedding. By St. Joseph’s Wooden Shoe all good Customs 
are forgot. We find the Form, but the Harems scamper’d ; 
and the Nest, but the Birds are fiown. There are no true 
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Friends now»a*days. You see how in several Churches the 
Ancient Laudable Custom of Tippling on account of the Blessed 
St. O. O. at Christinas is come to nothing. The World is in 
its Dotage, Dooras-day is certainly coming all so fast. Now 
come on ; the Wedding, the Wedding, the Wedding, remember 
it by this. This he said, striking ^ksch^ and his Lady, then 
her Women and the Levite. Then the Tabor beat a Point of 
War. and the Gantlets began to do thear Duty, insomuch that 
the C^tchpole had his Crown cracked in no less than nine places. 
One of the Bums had his right Arm put out of joint, and the 
other his upper Jaw-bone or Mandibule dislocated ; so that it 
hid half his Chin, with a denundation of the Uvula amd sad loss 
of the molar, masticatory, and canine Teeth. Then the Talx)r 
beat a Retreat ; the Gantlets were carefully hid in a trice, 
and Sweet-meats afresh distributed to renew the Mirth of the 
Company. So they all drank to one another, and especially 
to the Catchpole and his Bums. But Oudart curs'd and damn'd 
the Wedding to the Pit of Hell, complaining that one of the 
Bums had utterly disincomifistibulated his nether Shoulder- 
blade. Nevertheless he scorn'd to be thought a Flincher, and 
made shift to tope to him on the ^uarc. 

The Jawless Bum shrug'd up his Shoulders, join'd his Hands, 
and by signs beg'd his Pardon ; for sp^k he could not. The 
sham Bridegroom made his moan. That the crippled Bum 
had struck nim such a horrid thump with his Shoulder-of- 
Mutton-Fist on the nether Elbow, that he was grown ouite 
efpcrruquanchuzclubclouzerireliced down to his very heel, to 
the no small loss of Mrs. Bride. 

But what harm had poor I done ^cry'd Trudon, hiding his 
left Eye with his Kerchief, and shewing his Tabor crack'd on 
one side) they were not satisfied with thus poching, black-and- 
bluing, and morrambouzevezengouzequoquemorgasacbaque- 
vezinemaffreliding my poor Eyes, but they have also broke 
my harmless Drum. Drums indeed are commonly beaten at 
\V^dings ; (and 'tis fit they should) but Drummers are well 
entertained, and never beaten. Now let l^lzebub e'en take 
the Drum to make his Devilship a Night-cap. Brother, said 
the lame Catchpole, never fret thy s^f, I will make thee a 
Present of a fine, large, old Patent, which I have here in my Bag, 
to patch up thy Drum, and for Madam St. Ann's sake I pray 
thee forgive us. By 'r Lady of River, the blessed Dame, 1 
meant no more hmm than the Child unborn. One of the 
Quarries, who hopping and halting like a mumping Cripple, 
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mimick’d the good limping Lorn) de la Ruc'he Po5«y. directed 
his Discourse to the Bum with the ])Outi-’ig Jaw. atid told him, 
WTiat, Mr. Manbound, was it not enough tlius to have morcro- 
castebezasteverestegrigeligoscopapopondrillatcd us all in our 
upper Members with your botch’d Mittens, but you must also 
apply such Mordercgripippiatabirofreluchamburelurecaquelu- 
rintimpaniments on our Shin-Bones with the hard Tops and 
Extremities of your cobbl’d Shoes ? Do vou call this Children’s 
Play ? By the Mass ’tis no Jest. The Bum wringing his 
Hands, seem’d to beg his Pardon, muttering with his Tonpie, 
mon, mon, mon, vrclon, von, von, like a dumb Man. The 
Bride crying laught, and laughing cr>'*d, because the Catchpole 
was not satisfied with drubbing her without choice or distinction 
of Members, but had also rudely rous’d and tous d her, pull d 
off her Topping, and not having the Fear of her Husband before 
his Eyes, treacherously trepigncmanpenillorifrizonoufrestur- 
fumblcdtumbleil and squeez’d her lower Parts. Tlie Devil go 
with it, said Baschd, tnere was much need indeed that this 
same Master King (this was the Catclipole’s Name) should thus 
break my Wife’s Back; however I forgive him now; these 
are little Nuptial Caresses. But this I plainly perceive, that 
he cited me like an Angel, and drubb’d me like a Devil. He 
hath something in him of Fryar Tliumpwell. Com^ for all 
this I must drink to him, and to you likewise his trusty Esquires. 
But said his Lady, Why hath he been so very libemi of his 
manual Kindness to me, without the least Provocation . 1 

assure you, I by no means like it ; but this I dare say for him, 
that he hath the hardest Knuckles that ever I felt on my 
Shoulders. The Steward held his left Ann in a Scarf, as if it 
had been rent and tom in twain : I think it vas the Devil, 
said he, that mov’d me to assist at these Nuptials ; shame on 
ill luck, I must needs be meddling, with a Pox, and now see 
what I have got by the Bargain, both my Ams are j j- ^ 
engoulevezinemassdandbruis’d. Do you call this a Wedding 
By St. Bridget’s Tooth, I had rather be at that of a Tom 
T— dman ; this is o* my word e’en just such another F^t as 
was that of the Lapithes, describ’d by the 
Samosatc. One of the Bums had lost his Tonrae. The 
other, Iho’ they had more need to complain, made they excuse 
as well as they could, protesting that they had no ill desi^ in 
this Dumbfounding; begging that for Goodness sake ^ey 
would forgive them ; and so, tho’ they could hardly bu S 
foot, or wag along, away they crawl d. About a Mile from 
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Baschd’s Seat, the Catchpole found himself somewhat out of 
sorts. The Bums got to ITsle Bouchart, publickly saying, 
That since they were bom, they had never seen an honester 
Gentleman than the Lord of Basch^, or civiller People than his, 
and that they had never been at the like Wedding (which I 
verily believe) but that it was their own faults, if they had been 
tickled off, and tossM about from Post to Pillar, since them- 
selves had began the Beating. So they liv’d I can’t exactly 
tell you how many Days after this. But from that time to this 
it was held for a certain Truth, That Basch^’s Money was more 
pestilential, mortal, and pernicious to the Catchpoles and 
Bums, than were formerly the Aurum Tholosanum, and the 
Sejan Horse to those that nossessed them. Ever since this 
he lived quietly, and Basche’s Wedding grew into a common 
Proverb, 


CHAPTER XVI 

Tlov) Fryar Jhon made tryaX of the Nature of the Catchpoles 

Tins Story would seem pleasant enough, said Pantagruel, were 
we not to have always the Fear of God before our Eyes. It 
had been better, said Epistemon, if those Gantlets had fallen 
upon the fat Prior : Since he took a pleasure in spending his 
Money, partly to vex Basch^, partly to see those Catchpoles 
bang’d, good lusty Tlmmps would have done well on his 
shav’d Crown, considering the horrid Concussions now-adays 
among those puny Judges. WTiat harm had done those poor 
Devils the Catchpoles. This puts me in mind, said Pantagruel, 
of an ancient Roman named L. Nemtius ; he was of noble 
Blood, and for some time was rich ; but had this tyrannic^ 
Inclination, that whenever he went out of doors, he caus’d his 
Servants to fill their Pockets with Gold and Silver, and meeting 
in the Street your Spruce Gallants and better sort of Beaux, 
without the least Provocation, for his Fancy he us’d to strike 
them hard on the Face with his Fist, and immediately after 
that, to appease them and hinder them from complaining to the 
Magistrates, he would give them as much Money as satisfied 
them according to the Law of the Twelve Tables. Thus he 
us’d to spend his Revenue, beating People for the Price of his 
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Money. By St. Beiinet’s sacred Boot, quoth Fryar Jhon, 1 
wUl know the truth of it presently. 

This said, he went on shoar, put his Hand in his Fob, and 
took out twenty Ducats, then said with a loud Voice in the 
hearing of a shoal of the Nation of Catchpoles, Who will earn 
twenty Ducats, for being beaten like the Devil ? lo, lo, lo, said 
they all ; you will cripple us for ever. Sir, that’s most certain, 
but the Money is tempting. With this they were all thronging 
who should be first, to be thus preciously beaten. Fryar 
Jhon singled him out of the whole Knot of these Rogues-in- 
grain, a red*snout Catchpole, who upon his right Thumb wore 
a thick broad Silver Hoop, wherein was set a good large Toad- 
stone. He had no sooner pick'd him out from the rest, but I 
perceiv’d that they all mutter’d and grumbl’d ; and I heard 
a young thin-jaw’d Catchpole, a notable Scholar, a pretty 
Fellow at his Pen, and, according to publick Report, much 
cry’d up for his Honesty at Doctor’s-Commons, making his 
complaint, and muttering ; because this same crimson Phyz 
carry’d away all the Practice, and that if there were but a score 
and a half of Bastinado’s to be got, he would certainly run 
away with eight and twenty of them. But all this was look’d 
upon to be nothing but mere Envy. 

Fryar Jhon so unmercifully thrash’d, thump’d, belabour’d 
Red-snout, Back and Belly, Sides, Le^ and Arms, Head, 
Feet, and so forth, with the home and frequently repeated 
application of one of the best Members of a Faggot, that I took 
him to be a dead Man ; then he gave him the twenty Ducats, 
which made the Dog get on his I^gs, pleas’d like a little King 
or two. The rest were saying to f^ar Jhon, Sir, Sir, Brother 
Devil, if it please you to do us the favour to beat some of us 
for less Money, we are all at your Devilship’s command. Bags, 
Papers, Pens -and all. Red-snout cry’d out against them, 
saying with a loud Voice, Body of me, you little Prigs, will you 
offer to take the Bread out of my Mouth ? will you take my 
Bargain over my Head ? would you draw and inveigle from 
me my Clients and Customers ? Take notice, I summon you 
before the Official this day se’night ; I will law and claw you 
like any old Devil, that I w^.— Then turning himself towmds 
Fryar Jhon, with a smiling and joyful Look, he said to him. 
Reverend Father in the Devil, if you have found me a good 
Hide, and have a mind to divert your self once more, by beating 
your humble Servant, I will bate you half in half this time, 
rather than lose your Custom, do not spare I beseech you ; 
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I am all, and more than all yours, good Mr. Devil, Head, 
Lungs, Tripes, Guts and Garbage, and that at a Peniworth, I *11 
assure you. Fryar Jhon ne’er heeded his Proffers, but e’en 
left them. Tlie other Catchpoles were making Addresses to 
Panurge, Epistemon, GxTnnast, and others, entreating them 
charitably to bestow upon their Carcasses a small beating, for 
otherwise they were in danger of keeping a long Fast : but 
none of them had a Stomach to it. Some time after, seeking 
fresh Water for the Ship’s Company, we met a couple of old 
Female Catchpoles of the place, miserably howling and weeping 
in Consort. Pantagruel had kept on b^rd, and already bad 
caus’d a Retreat to ne sounded, thinking they might be related 
to the Catchpole that was tmstinado’d. \Ve ask’d them the 
occasion of their Grief. They reply ’d, Tliat they bad too much 
cause to weep ; for that very hour, from an exalted Triple 
Tree, two of the honcstest Gentlemen in Catchpolc-land had 
been made to cut a Caper on nothing. Cut a Caper on nothing ? 
said Gymnast, my Pages use to cut Capers on the Ground ; to 
cut a Caper on nothing should be hanging and choaking, or 1 
am out. Ay, ay, said Fryar Jhon, you speak of it like St. 
Jhon de la Palisse. 

We ask’d them, why they treated those worthy Persons with 
such a choaking Hempen Sallet 7 Th^ told us, they had only 
borrow’d, alias stoln, the Tools of the ^I^s, and hid them under 
the Handle of the Parish. This is a very allegorical way of 
speaking said Epistemon. 
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CHAPTER XVn 

Haw PanUigntel came to the Islands of Tohu and Bohu, and of the 
strange Death of Widenostrils the Stoallawer of Windmils 

That Day Pantagfruel came to the two Islands of Tohu and 
Boliu, where the Devil a bit we could find any thing to fry 
with : For, one Widenostrils, a huge Giant had swallowed 
every individual Pan, Skillet, Kettle, Prying-pan, Dripping-pan, 
and Brass and Iron Pot in the Land, for want of Windmils, 
which were his daily Food. Whence it happen’d that somewhat 
before Day, about the Hour of his Digestion, the Greedy Churl 
was taken very ill, with a kind of a Surfeit or crudity of Stomach, 
occasion’d (as the Physicians said) by the weakness of the 
concocting Faculty of his Stomach, naturally dispos’d to 
digest whole Windmils at a Gust ; yet unable to consume 
perfectly the Pans and Skillets, though it bad indeed pretty 
well digested the Kettles and Pots, as they said they knew 
by the H^ostases and Encoresmes of four Tubs of second- 
hand Drink, which he had evacuated at two different times that 
Morning. They made use of divers Remedies according to Art, 
to give him ease : But all would not do, the Distemi>er pre- 
vailed over the Remedies, insomuch that the famous Wide- 
nostrils dy’d that Morning, of so strange a Death, that 1 think 
you ought no longer to wonder at that of the Poet iEschvlus’s. 
It had been foretold him by the Soothsayers, that he would dye 
on a certain Day, by the ruin of something that should fall on 
him ; that fatal Day being come in its Turn, he remov’d himself 
out of Town, far from all Houses, Trees, or any other things that 
can fall, and indanger by their ruin; and stay’d in a large 
Field, trusting himself to the open Sky, there very secure 
as he thought, unless indeed the Sky should happen to fall, 
which he held to be impossible. Yet they say that the Larks 
are much afraid of it, for if it should f^, mey must all be 
taken. 

The Celtx that once liv’d near the Rhine, (they are our 
noble valiant French^ in ancient Times were also afimd of the 
Sky’s falling ; for bemg ask’d by Alexander the Great, What 
they fear’d most in this World, hoping well they would say that 
they fear’d none but him, considering his great Atchievements, 
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they made answer, That they fear’d nothing but the Sky’s 
falling ; however, not refusing to en^r into a Confederacy with 
so brave a King : If you believe Strabo, Lib. 7 and Arrian, 
Lib. 1. 

Plutarch also in his Book of the Face that appears on the 
Body of the Moon, speaks of one Phoenaces who very much 
fear’d the Moon should fall on Earth, and piti’d those that live 
under that Planet, as the iEthiopians and Taprobanians, if so 
heavy a Ma~ss ever happened to fall on them ; and would have 
fear’d the like of Heaven and Earth, had they not been duly 
propp’d up and bom by the Atlantic Pillars, as the Ancients 
believ’d, acco^ing to Aristotle’s Testimony, Lib. 5. Metaphis. 
Notwithstanding all this, poor .^Ischylus was kill’d by the fall 
of the Shell of a Tortoise, which falling from betwixt the Claws 
of an Eagle high in the Air, just on &s Head, da^’d out his 
Brains. 

Neither ought you to wonder at the death of another Poet, 
I mean old jolly Anacreon, who was choak’d with a Grape- 
stone : nor at that of Fabius the Roman Pretor, who was 
smothered with a single Goat’s-hair as he was supping up a 
Porringer of Milk. Nor at the death of that bashful Fool, who 
by holding in his Wind, and for want of letting out a Bum- 
gunshot, dy’d suddenly in the presence of the Emperor Claudius. 
Nor at that of the Italian, buried on the Via Flaminia at Rome, 
who, in his Epitaph, complains that the bite of a She-Puss on 
his little Finger was the cause of his death. Nor of that of 
Q. Lecanius B^sus, who died suddenly of so small a prick with 
a Needle on his left Thumb, that it could hardly be descem’d. 
Nor of (^enelault a Norman Physician, who dy’d suddenly at 
Montpellier, meerly for having sideways took a Worm out of 
his Hand with a Pen-knife* Nor of Philomenes^ whose Servant 
having got him some new Figs, for the first Course of his Dinner, 
whilst he went to fetch Wine, a straggling well-hung Ass got 
into the House, and seeing the Figs on the Table, without further 
Inflation soberly fell to : Philomenes coming into the Room, 
and nicely observing with what Gravity the Ass eat its Dinner, 
said to his Man, who was come back ; Since thou hast set Figs 
here for this reverend Guest of ours to cat, methinks it ’s but 
reason thou ^so give him some of this Wine to drink. He had 
no sooner s^d this, but he was so excessiv^y pleased, and fell 
mto so exorbitont a fit of laughter, that the use of his Spleen 
tl^t of Ws BreaUi uttoly away, and he immediately 
ajrd. Nor of Spunus Saufeius, dy^d supping up a son 
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E^ as he came out of a Bath. Nor of him who, as Boccace 
tells us, dy’d suddenly by picking his Grinders with a Sage- 
stalk. Nor of Phihpot Flacut, who being brisk and hale, fell 
dead as he was paying an old Debt ; which causes perhaps 
many riot to pay theirs, for fear of the like Accident. Nor of 
the Painter !^uxis, who kill’d himself with laughing at the 
sight of the Antick Jobbemol of an old Hag dra>vn by him. 
Nor, in short, of a thousand more of which Authors write, 
as Verrius, Pliny, Valerius, J. Baptista, FuJgosius, and Bacabery 
the elder. In short, Gaffer Wiaenostrils choak’d himself with 
eating a huge lump of fresh Butter at the Mouth of a hot Oven, 
by the Advice of Physicians. 

They likewise told us there, that the King of Cullan in Bohu 
had routed the Grandees of King Mecloth, and made sad work 
with the Fortresses of Belima. 

After this, we sail’d by the Islands of Nar^es and Zargues ; 
also by the Islands of Teleniabin and Geneli^in, very fine and 
fruithJ in Ingredients for Glisters : and then by the Islands 
of Enig and Evig, on whose account formerly the Landgrave of 
Hesse was swindg’d off with a vengeance. 


CHAPTER XVm 

How "Pantagruel met with a ^eal Storm at Sea 

The next Day we espied nine Sail that came spooning before the 
Wind ; they were full of Dominicans, Jesuits, Capuchins, 
Hermits, Austins, Bemardins, Celcstins, Thentins, Egnatins, 
Amodeans, Cordeliers, Carmelites, Minims, and the Devil and 
all of other holy Monks and Pryars, who were going to the 
Council of Chesil, to sift and garble some Art ides of Faith 
against the new Hereticks ; Panurge was overjoy’d to see them, 
being most certain of good Luck, for that Day, and a long 
Train of others. So, having courteously saluted the goodly 
Fathers, and recommended the Salvation of his precious Soul 
to their Devout Prayers and private Ejaculations, he caus’d 
seventy eight dozen of Westpnalia Hams, Unites of Pots of 
Caviar, Tens of Bolonia Sawsages, Hundreds of Botargoes, 
and Thousands of fine Angels, for the Souls of the Dead, to be 
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thrown on board their Ships. Pantagniel seem'd metagra- 
boliz’d, dozing, out of sorts, and as melancholick as a Cat ; 
Fryar Jhon, who soon perceiv’d it, was enquiring of him whence 
should come this unusual Sadness ? \\Tien the Master, whose 
Watch it was, observing the fluttering of the Ancient above the 
Poop, and seeing that it began to overcast, judg’d that we 
should have Wind, therefore he bid the Boatswain call Hands 
upon Deck, Officers, Sailors, Fore-mast Men, Swabbers, and 
Cabbin-boys, and even the Passengere ; made ’em first settle 
their Top-sails, take in their Spreet-sail ; then he cry’d, in with 
your Top-sails, lower the Fore-sail, Tallow under the Parrels, 
bradc up close all them Sails, strike your Top-masts to the Cap, 
make all sure with your Sheeps-feet, lash your Guns fast. All 
this was nimbly done. Immediately it blow’d a Storm, the 
Sea began to roar, and swell Mountain high : the Rut of the 
Sea was great, the Waves breaking upon our Ships Quarter, 
the North-West Wind blusUr’d and overblow’d ; boisterous 
Gusts ; dreadful Clashings and deadly Scuds of Wind whistled 
through our Yards, and made our Shrouds rattle again. The 
Thunder grumbled so horribly, that you would have thought 
Heaven had been tumbling about our Ears ; at the same time it 
Lighten’d, Rain’d, Hail’d ; the Sky lost its transparent hue, 
grew dusky, thick and gloomy, so that we had no other Light 
than that of the Flashes of the Lightning and rending of the 
Clouds : the Hurricans, Flaws, and sudden Whirlwinds began 
to make a Flame about us by the Lightnings, Fiery Vapours, 
and other Aerial Ejaculations. Oh 1 how our Loolu were full 
of Amazement and Trouble, while the sawey Winds did rudely 
lift up above us the Mountainous Waves of the Main. Believe 
me, it seem’d to us a lively Image of the Chaos, where Fire, ^r. 
Sea, Land, and all the Elements were in a refractory Confusion. 
Poor Panurge, having, with the full Contents of the inside of his 
Doublet, plentifully fed the Fish, greedy enough of such odious 
Fare, sat on the Deck all in a heap, with his Nose and Arse 
together, most sadly cast down, moping and half dead ; invok’d 
and call’d to his Assistance all the blessed he and she Saints 
he could muster up, swore and vow’d to confess in Time and 
Place convenient, and then bawl’d out frightfully. Steward, 
Maistre d’Hostel, see hoe, my Friend, my Father, my Uncle, 
pr’ythee let’s have a Piece of Powder’d Beef or Pork, we shall 
drink but too much anon, for ought I see, eat little and drink 
the more shall hereafter be my Motto, I fear. Would to our 
dear Lord, and to our blessed, worthy, and sacred Lady, I 
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were now, I say, this very Minute of an Hour, well on shear on 
Terra firman h^e and easie. O twice and thrice happy those 
that plant (^bbages I O Destinies, why did you not Spin me 
for a Cabbage Planter ? O how few are they to whom Jupiter 
hath been so favourable as to predestinate them to plant 
Cabbage 1 They have always one Foot on the Ground, and 
the other not far from it. Dispute who will of Felicity, and 
summum bonum, for my part, whosoever plants Cabbages, is 
now by my Decree proclaim’d most happy ; for as good a 
reason as the PhilosopWr Pyrho being in the same Danger, and 
seeing a Hog near the Shoar eating some scatter’d Oats, declar’d 
it happy in two respects, first, because it had plenty of Oats, 
and l^ides that was on Shoar. Hah, for a Divine and Princely 
Habitation, commend me to the Cows Floor. 

Murther I This Wave will sweep us away, blessed Saviour ! 
O, my Friends 1 a little Vinegar. I sweat a^in with meer 
Agony. Alas, the Misen-Sail’s split, the Galleixs wash’d away, 
the Masts are sprung, the l^Iain-Top>Mast Head dives into the 
Sea ; the Keel is up to the Sim ; our Shrouds are almost all 
broke, and blown away. Alas t Alas ! Where is our main 
Course ? Ael is verlooren by Godt^ our Top-Mast is run adrift. 
Alas 1 Who shall have this Wreck ? Friend, lend me here 
behind you one of these Wales. Your Lanthom is fallen, my 
Lads. Alas 1 don’t let go the Main-tack, nor the Bowlin. 
I hear the Block crack, is it broke ? For the Lord’s sake, let 
us save the Hull, and let all the Ri^ng be damn’d. Be be 
be bous, bous, bous. Look to the Needle of your Compass, 
I beseech you, good Sir Astrophel, and tell us, if you can, 
whence comes this Storm, my Heart’s sunk down below my 
Midriff. By my troth I am in a sad fright ; bou, bou, bou, bous, 
bous, I am lost for ever. I oonskite my self for meer Madness 
and Fear. Bou, bou, bou, bou, Otto to to to to ti. Bou, bou, 
bou, ou, ou, ou, bou, bou, bous. 1 sink, 1 *m drowned, 1 ’m 
gone, good People, 1 ’m drowned. 
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CHAPTER XIX 

What Countenances Panurge and Fryar Jhon kept 

during the Storm 

Paktaobukl having first implor’d the help of the Great and 
Almighty Deliverer, and pray’d publickly with fervent Devo- 
tion, by the Pilot’s Advice held titely the Mast of the Ship. 
Fryar Jhon had stripp’d himself to his Wastcoat, to help the 
Seamen. Epistemon, Ponocrates, and the rest did as much. 
Paniuge alone sate on his Breech upon Deck, weeping, and 
howling. Fryar Jhon cspy*d him, going on the Quarter-Deck, 
and said to him • Odzoons, Panuige the Calf, Panurge the 
Whiner, Panurge the Brayer, would it not become thee much 
better to lend us here a helping Hand, than to lie lowing like 
a Cow, as thou dost, sitting on thy Stones like a bald breech’d 
Baboon ? Be, be, be, bous, bous, bous, return’d Panurge, 
Fryar John, my fViend, my good Father, 1 am drowning, my 
dear Friend I I drown ; I am a dead Man, my dear Father 
in God, I am a dead Han, my Friend : your cutting Han^r 
cannot save me from this ; Alas I Alas I We are above Ela. 
Above the pitch, out of Tune, and off the Hinges. Be, te, be, 
bou, bous. Alas 1 we are now above O sol re uf. I sink, I 
sink, bah, my Father, my Uncle, my All. The Water is got 
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into my Shoes by the Collar ; bous, bous, bons, paisch, hu, hu, 
hu, he, he, he, ha, ha, I drown. Alas I Alas 1 Hu, hu, hu, hu, hu, 
hu, hu, be be bous, bous, bobous, bobous, ho, ho, ho, ho, ho. 
Alas ! Alas I Now am I like your Tumblers, my Feet stand 
higher than my Head : Would to Heaven I were now with those 
good, holy Fathers, bound for the Couneil, whom we met this 
Morning, so Godly, so Fat, so Merrj’, so Plump and Comely. 
IIolos, holos, hoias, alas, alas. This Devilish Wave (rwa 
culpay Dais) I mean this Wave of God will sink our Vessel. 
Alas, Fryar Jhon, my Father, my Friend, Confession, here I am 
do\vn on my Knees, Confiteor ; your holy Blessing. Come 
hither and be danui’d thou pitiful Devil and help us (said 
Fryar Jhon) who fell a swearing and eursing like a Tinker; 
in the Name of thirty Legions of black Devils, come, will you 
come ? Don’t let us swear at this time, said Panurge, Holy 
Father, my Friend, don’t swear, I beseech you ; to morrow as 
much as you please. Holos, holos, alas, our Ship leaks. I 
drown, alas, alas, I wll give eighteen hundi^ thousand Crowns 
to any one that Nvill set me on shoar all beray’d, and dedaub’d 
as I am now, if ever there was a Man in my Country in the like 
pickle. Confiteor, alas I a word or two of Testament or Codicil 
at least. A thousand Devils seize the Cuckoldy Cow-hearted 
Mungril, cry’d Fryar Jhon ; Ods Belly, art thou talking here 
of making thy Will, now we are in danger, and it behoveth us 
to bestir o^ Stumps lustily, or never. Wilt thou come, ho 
Devil ? Midship-man my Riend, O the rare Lieutenant, here 
Gymnast, here on the Poop. We are by the Mass, all beshit 
now, our Light is out. This is hastening to the Devil as fast 
as it can. — Alas, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, alas, alas, alas, alas, 
said Panurge, was it here we were bom to perish ? Oh I hoh I 
Good People, I drown, I die. Consummaium eet I am sped. — 
Magna, gna, gna, said Fryar Jhon. Fye upon him, how ugly 
the shitten Howler looks. — Boy, Younker, see hoyh. — Mind 
the Pumps, or the Devil choak thee, — ^Hast thou hurt thy 
self Z<x>ns, here fasten it to one of these Blocks. On this 

o my Bo^ — Ah Fryar Jhon, 
said Panurge, good Ghostly Father, dear f^end, don’t let us 
swear, you sin. Oh ho. Oh ho, be be be bous, bous, bhous, I 
wnk, I die, my Friends. I die in Charity with all the World. 
Farewell, In nuinus. Bohous, bhous, bhousowwauwaus. St. 
l^Iichael of Aure ! St. Nicholas 1 now, now or never, I here 
make you a solemn Vow and to our Saviour, that if you stand by 
me but this time, I mean if you set me out of tbi«f 
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Danger, I will build you a fine large little Chappel or two 
between Cande and Monsoreau, where neither Cow nor Calf 
shall feed. Oh ho, oh ho. Above eighteen Palefuls or two of 
it are got do^vn my Gullet, bous, bhous, bhous, bhous, how 
damn’d bitter and salt it is. — By the virtue (said Fryar Jhon) 
of the Blood, the Flesh, the Belly, the He^, if I hear thee 
again howling, thou Cuekoldly Cur, I ’ll maul thee worse than 
any Sea-Wolf. Ods fish, why don’t we take liim up by the 
Lugs, and throw him over-board to the bottom of the Sea ? 
Here, Sailor, ho honest Fellow. Thus, thus, my Friend, hold 
fast above. — In truth here is a sad Lightning and Thundering ; 
I think that all the Devils are ^t loose, ’tis Holy-day with ’em, 
or else Madam Proserpine is in Child’s labour, all the Devils 
dance a Morrioe. 



CHAPTER XX 

Hero) the Pilots were forsaking their Ships in the greatest 

stress of fFeaiher 

Oh, said Panurge, you sin, Fryar Jhon, my former Crony, 
former, I say, for at this time I am no more, you are no more : 
It g^s against my Heart to tell it you ; for I believe this swear- 
mg doth yo^ Spleen a great deal of good ; as it is a great ease 
to a Wo<^-ae^er to cry hem, at every Blow ; and ^ one who 
plays at Nme-Pms, is wonderfully help’d, if, when he hath not 
thro^ his Bowl nght, and is like to make a bad cast, some 
ingenious stander-by leans and screws his Body half way about, 
on that side which the Bowl should have took to hit the Pins. 
Nevertheless you offend, my sweet Friend. But what do you 
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think of eating some kind of Cabirotadoes ? Wouldn’t this 
secure us from this Storm ? I have read that the Ministers 
of the Gods Cabiri so much celebrated by Orpheus, Apollonius, 
Pherecides, Strabo, Pausanias, and Herodotus, were always 
secure in time of Storm. He doats, he raves, the poor Devil, 
said Fryar Jhon. A thousand, a million, nay, a hundred 
millions of Devils seize the homifi’d Doddipole. Lead’s a 
Hand here, hoh. Tiger, wouldst thou ? Here on the Starboard 
side ; Ods me, thou Buffolo’s-Head stuffed with Relicks, what 
Ape’s Pater Nosier art thou muttering and chattering here 
between thy Teeth ? That Devil of a Sea-calf is the Cause of 
all this Storm, and is the only Man who doth not lend a helping 
hand. By G— if I come near thee, I *11 fetch thee out by the 
Head and Ears with a vengeance, and chastise thee like any 
Tempestative Devil. Here Mate, my Lad, hold fast till I have 
made a double Knot. O’ brave Boy I Would to Heaven thou 
wert Abbot of Talemouze, and that he that is, were Guardian 
of CrouUay. Hold Brother Ponocrates, you will hurt your self 
Man. Epistcmon, pr’ythee stand off out of the Hatchway. 
Methinks I saw the Thunder fall there but just now. Con the 
Ship, so ho Mind your Steerage. Well said, thus, thus, steady, 

keep her thus, get the Long-Boat clear. — Steady. Ods fish, 
the Beakhead is stav’d to pieces. Grumble, Devils, fart, belch, 
shite a T — d o* the Wave. If this be Weather, the Devil’s a 
Ram. Nay, by G — a little more would have wash’d me clear 
away into the Current. I think all the Legions of Devils hold 
here their Provincial Chapter, or are Polling, Canvasing and 
Wrangling for the Election of a new Rector. — Starboard ; well 
said. — ^Take heed ; have a care of your Noddle, Lad, in the 
Devil’s Name. So ho. Starboard, Starboard. Be, be, be, 
bous, bous, bous, cry’d Ponurge, bous, bous, be, be, be, bous, 
bous, I am lost. 1 sec neither Heaven nor Earth ; of the four 
Elements we have here only Fire and Water left. Bou, bou, 
bou, bous, bous, bous. Would it were the pleasure of the 
worthy Divine Bounty, that I were at this present Hour in the 
Close at Seville, or at bnocent’s the Pastry-Cook, over against 
the painted Wine-Vault at Chinon, though 1 were to strip to 
my Doublet, and bake the petty Pasties my self. 

Honest Man, could not you throw me ashoar, you can do a 
world of good things, they say. I give you all Salmigondinois, 
and my large Shoar full of ^Miilks, Cockles and Periwinkles, if 
by your Industry, I ever set Foot on firm Ground. Alas, alas, 
T drown. Hark’ee, my Friends, since we cannot get safe into 
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Port, let us come to an Anchor into some Road, no matter 
whither. Drop all your Anchors, let us be out of danger, I 
beseech you. Here honest Tar, get you into the Chains and 
heave the Lead, an’t please you. Let us know how many 
Fathom Water we are in. Sound, Friend, in the Lord Harry’s 
Name. Let us know, whether a Man might here drink easily 
without stooping. I am apt to believe One might. Helm a 
lee, hoh, cry’d the Pilot. Helm a lee, a Hand or two at the 
Helm, About Ships with her. Helm a lee. Helm a lee. — Stand 
off from the Leech of the Sail. — Hoh, Belay, here make fast 
below, hoh, Helm a lee, lash sure the Helm a lee, and let her 
drive. Is it come to that, said Pantagruel, our good Saviour 
then helj) us. Let her lie under the Sea, cry’d James Brayer, 
our chief Mate, let her drive. To Prayers, to Prayers, let all 
think on their Souls, and fall to Prayers ; nor hope to scape 
but by a Miracle. Let us, said Panurge, make some good pious 
kind of Vow, alas, alas, alas, bou, bou, be be be bous, bous, nous. 
Oho, Oho, Oho, Oho, let us make a Pilgrim ; come, come, let 
every Man club his Penny towards it, come on. Here, here, 
on this side, said Frj’ar Jhon in the Devil’s Name. Let her 
drive, for the Lord’s sake unhang the Rudder, hoh, let her 
drive, let her drive, and let us drink, I say of the best and most 
cheering, d’ ye hear Steward, produce, exhibit, for d’ ye see 
this, and all the rest will as well go to the Devil out of hand. 
A Pox on that Wind-broakcr iEolus with his Fluster-blusters, 
Sirrah, Page, bring me here my Drawer (for so he call’d his 

Breviary) stay a Tittle here, hawl, PYiend, thus Odzoons 

here’s a deal of Hail and Thunder to no purpose. Hold fast 
above, I pray you. When have we All-Saints Day ? I believe 
’tis the unholy Holiday of all the Devil’s Crew. Alas, said 
Panurge, Fryar Jhon damns himself here as black as Butter- 
milk for the noance. Oh what a good Friend I lose in him. 
Alas, alas, there is anothergats Rout than last Year’s. We 
are falling out of Scylla into Charybdis. Oho I I drown. 
Confiteor, one poor Word or two by way of Testament, Fryar 
Jhon, my Ghostly Father, good Mr. Abstractor, my Oony, 
my Achates, Xenomanes, my All. Alas I drown, two Wor^ 
of Testament here upon this Ladder. 
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CHAPTER XXI 

A eordinu€dion of Uie Storm, wiVi a short discourse on Oie 
Subject of making Testaments at Sea 

To make ones last Will, said Epistemon, at this time that we 
ought to bestir our selves, and help our Seamen, on the penalty 
of being drown’d, seems to me as idle and ridiculous a Maggot 
as that of some of Cfesar’s Men, who at their coming into the 
Gauls, were mightily busi’d in making Wills and Codicils, 
bemoan’d their Fortune, and the absence of their Spouses and 
Friends at Rome, when it was absolutely necessary for them 
to run to their Arms, and use their utmost Strength against 
Ariovistus their Enemy. 

This also is to be ^ silly as that jolt-headed Loblolly of a 
Carter, who having laid his Waggon fast in a Slough, down on 
his Marrow-bones, was calling on the strong-back’d Deity 
Hercules, might and main, to help him at a dead lift, but all the 
while forgot to goad on his Oxen, and lay his Shoulder to the 
Wheels, as it b^oved him, as if a Lord have mercy upon us 
alone, would have got his C^ out of the Mire. 

What will it signify to make your Will now ? For either 
we shall come off, or drown for’t. If we scape, it will not 
signify a Straw to us; for Testaments are of no value or 
Authority, but by the Death of the Testators. If we are 
drown’d, will it not be drown’d too ? Pr’ythee who will 
transmit it to the Executors ? Some kind Wave will throw it 
ashoar, like Ulysses, reply’d Panurge, and some King’s daughter, 
going to Fetch a Walk in the Fresco on the Evening, wifl find 
it, and take care to have it prov’d and fulfill’d ; ns^, and have 
some stately Cenotaph erected to my Memory, as Dido had to 
that of her good Man Sichsus, ^neas to Deiphobus upon the 
Trojan Shoar near Rhoete ; Andromache to H^tor in &e City 
of Buthrot ; Aristotle to Hermias and Eubulus ; the Athenians 
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to the Poet Euripides ; the Romans to Dnisus in Germany, 
and to Alexander Severus their Bimperor in the Gauls ; Argen- 
tier to Callaischre, Xenocrates to Lisidices ; Timares to bis Son 
Teleutagoras ; Eupolis and Aristodice to their Son Theotimus ; 
Onestes to Timocles ; Callimachus to Sopolis tbe Son of 
Dioclides ; Catullus to his Brother ; Statius to his Father ; 
Germain of Brie to Ilerve^ the Breton Tarpawlin. Art thou 
mad, said Fryar Jbon, to run on at this rate ? Help here, in 
the name of Five hundred thousand Millions of Cart-loads of 
Devils, help ; may a Shanker ^aw thy Mustacho’s, and three 
rows of Pock-royals and CoUyflowers cover thy Bum and 
Turd-barrel instead of Breeches and Codpiece. Codsooks, our 
Ship is almost overset. Ods death, how shall we clear her ? 
’Tis well if she don’t founder. What a devilish Sea there runs ? 
She ’ll neither try, nor hull, the Sea will overtake her, so we 
shall never scape, the Devil scape me. Then Pantagruel, 
was heard to make a sad Exclamation, saying with a loud Voice, 
Lord save us, we perish : Yet not as we would have it, but thy 
holy Will be done. The Lord and the blessed Virgin be with 
us said Panurge : Holos, alas, I drown, be be be bous, be bous 
bous : In mantis. Good Heaven, send me some Dolphin to 
cany me safe on shoar, like a pretty little Arion : 1 shaU make 
shift to sound the Harp if it be not unstrung. Let nineteen 
Legions of black Devils seize me, said Fryar Jhon, (the Lord 
be with us, whisper’d Panurge between his chattering Teeth), 
If I come down to thee, 1*11 shew thee to some purpose, that the 
Badge of thy Humanity dangles at a Calf’s Breech, thou ragged- 
hom’d Cuckoldy Booby ; mgna, mgnan, mgnan : Come Uther 
and help us, thou great weeping Calf, or may thirty millions 
of Deviu leap on thee ; wilt thou come. Sea-calf ? Fyc, how 
ugly the howling Whelp looks I What, always the same Ditty t 
Come on now my bonny Drawer ; (this he said opcmng his 
Breviary) come forward, thou and I must be somewhat serioiu 
for a while, let me peruse thee stiffly : Beatus vir qui non abtit. 
Pshaw, I know all this by heart ; let’s see the Legend of 
Monsieur St. Nicholas. 

Horrida Umptsias monism turhamt aatiatm 

Tempest was a mighty Flogger of Lads at Mountague- 
CoUege i If Pedants be damn’d for whipping poor little innocent 
Wretches their Scholars, he is, upon my Honour, by tWs t^e 
fix’d within Ixion’s Wheel, lashing the eroptear bobtail’d Cur 
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that gives it Motion. If they are sav’d for having whipp’d 
innocent Lads, he ouffht to be above the 



CHAPTER XXII 
An End of the Storm 

Sroar, shoar, cry’d Panta^^el, land to, my Friends, I see 
Land, pluck up a good Spirit Boys, *tis within a kenning, so 
we are not far from a Port— I see tte Sky clearing up to the 

Northwards Look to the South-east 1 Courage, my Hearts, 

said the Pilot, now she’ll bear the hullock of a Sail, the Sea is 
much smoother, some Hands aloft, to the main Top ■ ■ l^t 

the Helm a weather Stea^, ste^y — ^Hawl your aftermisen 

Bowlins — Haul, haul, haul — ^l^us, thus, and no nearer. Mind 

your Steerage, bring your main Tack aboard -Clear your 

Sheets ; clear your Bowlins ; port, port, helm a-lee — ^Now, to 
the Sheet on the starboard -side, thou Son of a Whore. Thou art 
mightUy pleas’d, honest Fellow, cmoth Fryar Jhon, with hear- 
ing him make mention of thy Mother. Loff, loff, cry’d the 
Quartermaster that con’d the Ship, keep her full, loff the Helm. 
Loff, it is, answer’d the Steerman ; keep her thu s - —Get the 
Bonnets fix’d Steady, steady. 

That *s well said, said Fryar Jhon, now this is something like 

a Tanzy. Come, come, come, Children, be nimble -Good 

Loff, lo ff— - Thu s H elm a weather. !Hiat’s well and 
thought on. Methinks the Storm is almost over. It was high 

time, faith ; however the Lord be thanked ^r Devils be^ 

to scamper Out with all your Sails Hoist your RaHa 
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Hoist That*s spoke like a Man, Hoist, hoist Here agod*s 

name honest Ponocrates, thou ’rt a lusty Fornicator, the Whore- 
son will get none but boys, Eusthenes, thou art a notable 

Fellow Run up to the Foretop-Sail Thus, thus 

Well said, i-faith, thus, thus. I dare not fear any thing all this 
while, for it is Holiday. Vea, vea, vea ! Husah 1 This Shout 
of the Seamen is not amiss, and pleases me, for it is Holiday : 

Keep her full, thus Good. Cnear up my merry Mates all, 

cry’d out Epistemon, I see already Castor on the Right. Be, 
be, bous, bous, bous, said Panurge, I am much afraid it is the 
Bitch Helen. ’Tis truly Mixarcnagenas, return’d Epistemon, 
if thou likest better that Denomination which the Argives give 
him. Ho, ho ! I see Land too ; let her bear it with the Har- 
bour ; I see a good many People on the Beach ; I see a Light 
on an Obeliscolychny. Shorten your Sails, said the Pilot, 
fetch the Sounding-line, we must double that Point of I^nd, 

and "mind the Sands We are clear of them, said the Sai ors. 

Soon after, away she goes, quoth the PUot, and so doth the rest 
of our Fleet : Help came in good season. 

By St. John, said Panurge, this is spoke somewhat like : 
Oh’ the sweet Word 1 There *s the Soul oi Musick in *t. Mgna, 
mgna, mgna, said Fryar Jhon : If ever thou tast a Drop on *t, 
let the Devil’s Dam tast me, thou ballocky Devil. Here honest 
Soul, here’s a full Sneaker of the very best. Bring the Flaggons, 
dost hear. Gymnast, and that same large Pasty J^nbic, 
Gammonic, as you will have it Take heed you pilot her m 

right. , 

Chear up, cry’d out Pantagruel, chear up, my Boys : Let s 
be our selves again, do you see yonder close by our Ship, two 
Barks, three Slrops, five Ships, eight Pinks, four Yawls, and 
six Prigots, making towards us, sent by the Good People of the 
neighbouring Island to our relief. But who is this Ucmegon 
below, that cries and makes such a sad moan ? “9^ 

that I hold the Mast firmly with both my Hands, and kept it 
streighter than two hundred Tackling. — I d. — It is (^id 
Fryar Jhon) that poor Devil Panurge, t^o is troubled with a 
Cuf ’s A gue ; he quakes for fear when his^ Belly s ^ulk If, said 
Panteigruel, he bfvt.h been afraid during this dread^ Hum^n^ 
and dangerous Storm, provided (waving that) he bath done 
his partiike a Man, I do not value him a jot the less for it. 
For as to fear in all Encounters, is the mark of a heavy, and 
cowardly Heart, as Agamenrmon did, who for that reason, a 
ignominiously tax’d by Achilles with having Dogs Eyes, and 
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a Stags Heart ; so not to fear when the case is evidently dread* 
fill, is a sign of want or smalness of Apprehension. 

Now if any thing ought to be feared, in this Life, next to 
offending God, I will not say it is Death ; I will not meddle with 
the Disputes of Socrates and the Academies, that Death of it 
sdf is neither bad nor to be fear’d : But I will affirm that this 
kind of death by Shipwreck is to be fear’d or nothing is. For, 
as Homer saith, it is a CTievous, dreadful, and an unnatural 
thing to £^sh at Sea. And indeed ^neas, in the Storm that 
took his Fleet near Sicily, was griev’d that he had not dy’d by 
the Hand of the brave Diomedes, and said that those were 
three, nay four times happy who perish’d witli Troy. No Man 
here hath lost his Life ; the Lord our Saviour be eternally 
prais’d for it : but, in truth, here is a Ship sadly out of order. 
Well, we must take care to have the Damage repair’d. Take 
heed we do not run a ground and billage her. 


CHAPTER XXm 


1 

« 


Hod Panurge puty*d the Good Fellow when the Storm was over 

What Cheer ho ? fore and aft ? quoth Pamirge, Oh, ho I All 
is well, the Storm is over. I beseech ye, be so kind as to let me 
the first that is set on shoar ; for I would by all means a 
liHle untruss a Point. — Shall I help you still, here, let me see, 
I T1 coyle this Rope ; I have plenty of Courage, and of Fear as 
little as may be. Give it me yonder, honest Tar— No. no, I 
have not a bit of Fear. Inde^ that same Decumane Wave 

that took us fore and aft somewhat alter’d my Pulse. ^Down 

with your Sails, well said, how now, Fryar Jhon, you do no- 
thing T Is it time for us to drink now f Who can tell but St 



late, 

who 


md Pease choak me, if I do not heartily repe 

lot having followed the doctrine of the good I 

who tells us, llmt to walk by the Sea, and to navigate by 
Shoar, are very safe and pleasant things ; just as *tis to to 
toot when we hold our Horse by the Bridle.— Hah, hah, 

— all goes well. — Shall I hrip yon here too t * 

*11 do this as it should be, or the Devil *s in *t. 


on 

- hy 

Let me see. 
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Epistcmon (who hacl the inside of one of his Hands all 
flea d and bloody, having held a Tackling ^ith might and main) 
hearing what Pantagruel had said, told him. You may believe 
my Lord, I ha<l my share of Fear, as well as Panurge, yet I 
spar’d no Pains in lending my helping Hand. I consider’d, 
tliat since by fatal an<l unavoidable Necessity, we must all die, 
it is the blessed Will of God that we die this or that Hour, and 
this or that kind of death ; nevertheless we ought to implore, 
invoke, pray, bcscceh, and supplicate him ; but yet we must 
not stop there ; it behoveth us also to use our Endeavours on 
our side, and, as the Holy Writ saith, to co-operate with him. 

You know what C. Fleiminius the Consul said, when by 
Hanibal’s Policy he was penn’d up near the Lake of Peruse 
alias Tlirasjmiene, Friends (said he to his Soldiers) you must 
not hope to get out of this place barely by Vow’s or Prayers to 
the Gods ; no, ’tis by Fortitude and Strength we must escape, 
and cut ourselves a Way with the Edge of our Swords, through 
the midst of our Enemies. 

Salust likew'ise makes M. Portius Cato say this. The help 
of the Gods is not obtain’d by idle Vows, and Womanisn 
Complaints ; ’ti.s by Vigilance, labour, and repeated Endeav* 
ours that all tilings succeed according to our Wishes and 
Designs. 

If a Man in time of Need and Danger is negligent, heartless, 
and lazy, in vain he implores the Gods ; they are then justly 
angry and incens’d against him. The Devil take me, said 
Fryar Jhon (I’ll go his halves, quoth Panurge) if the Close 
of Sevilld h^ not been all gather’d, vintag’d, glean’d, and 
destroy’d, if I had only sung Conira hostium insidias (matter of 
Breviary) like all the rest of the Monking Devils, and had not 
bestir’d my self to save the Vineyard as 1 did, dispatching the 
Truant Piccaroons of Leni6 with the Staff of the Cross. 

Let her sink or swim a God’s name, said Panurge, all ’s one 
to Fryar Jhon, he doth nothing ; his Name is Fryar Jhon Doe* 
little ; for all he secs me here a sweating and puffing to help 

with all my Might this honest Tar, first of the Name. Hark 

you me, dear Soul, a word with you — but pray be not angry ; 
How thick do you judge the Planks of our ship to be ? Some 
two ^ood Inches and upwards, return’d the ^ot, don’t fear. 
Odskilderkins, said Panurge, it seems then we are within two 
Fingers breadth of Damnation. Is this one of the nine Com- 
forts of l^trimony 7 Ah, dear Sou), you do weQ to measure 
the Danger by the Yard of Fear. For my part 1 have none 
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on ’t, my Name is William Dreadnought. As for Heart* 1 
have more than enough on ’t ; I mean none of your Sheeps 
Heart ; but of Wolf’s Heart, the Courage of a Bravoe ; by the 
Pavilion of Mars, 1 fear nothing but Danger. 


CHAPTER XXIV 

TIow Panurge was said (o have been afraid, without reason^ 

during the Storm 

Good morrow, Gentlemen, said Panurge, Goo<l morrow to you 
all, You are in very good Health, thanks to Heaven, and your 
selves : You are all heartily welcome, and in good time. Let 
us go on shoar — Here, Coxen, get the Ladder over the Gunnel, 
Man the Sides, Man the Pinnace, and get her by the Ships side. — 
Shall I yet lend you a hand here ? I am stark mad for want 
of Busin<^, and would work like any two Yoaks of Oxen. — 
Truly this is a fine Place, and these look like a very good 
People. — Children, do you want me still in any thing, do not 
spare the Sweat of my Body, for godsake. Adam (that is Man) 
was made to labour and work, as the Birds were made to fly, 
our Lord’s Will is that we get our Bread with the Sweat of our 
Brows, not idling and doing nothing, like this Tatterdemallion 
of a Monk here, this Frj'ar Jaek, who is fain to drink to hearten 
himself up, and dies for fear. — Rare Weather. — I now find the 
Answer of Anaeharsis, the noble Philosopher, very proper ; 
being ^k’d what Ship he reckon’d the safest ; he reply'd, that 
which is in the Harbour : he made a yet better Repartie, said 
Pantagruel, when some Body enquiring which is greater, the 
Number of the Living, or that of the Dead ? He ask’d them, 
amongst which of the two they reckon’d those that are at Sea ? 
ingeniously implying, that they are continually in danger of 
Death, dying live, and living die. Portius Cato also said that 
tiiere were but three things of which he would repent ; that 
is, if ever he had trusted his Wife with his Secret, if he had 
idled away a Day, and if he had ever gone by Sea, to a Place 
which he could visit by Land. By this dignified Frock of mine, 
said Fryar Jhon to Panurge, Friend, thou hast been afiaid 
during the Storm, without cause or reason ; for thou wert not 
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bom to be drowned, but rather to be hand'd, and exalted in the 
Air, or to be roasted in the midst of a jolly Bonfire. My Lord, 
would you have a good Cloak for the I^in ? Leave me off 
your Wolf and B^ger-skin Mantle ; Let Panurge but be 
flead, and cover your self with his Hide. But do not come near 
the Fire, nor near your Blacksmith’s Forges a God’s Name, 
for in a Moment you would see it in Ashes. Yet be as long as 
you please in the Rain, Snow, Hail, nay, by the Devil’s Maker, 
throw your self or dive do^vn to the very bottom of the Water, 
I ’ll engage you ’ll not be wet at all. Have some winter Boots 
made of it. they ’ll never take in a drop of Water ; make 
Bladders of it to lay under Boys, to teach them to swim, 
instead of Corks, and they will learn without the least danger. 
His Skin then, said Pantagruel, should be like the Herb called, 
True Maidens Hair, which never takes wet nor moistness, but 
still keeps dry, though you lay it at the bottom of Uie Water as 
long^ you please, and for that reason is call’d Adiantos. 

^end Panurge, said Fryar Jhon, I pray thee never be 
afraid of Water, thy Life for mine, thou art threatn’d with a 
contrary Element. Ay, ay, reply’d Panurge, but the Devil’s 
Cooks dote sometimes, and are apt to make horrid Blunders as 
well as others, often putting to boil in Water what was design’d 
to be roasted on the Fire, like the head Cooks of our Kit ohen, 
who often lard Partridges, Queests and Stock^doves with intent 
to roast them, one wou’d think, but it h^pens sometimes, that 
they e’en turn the Patridges into the Pot to be boil’d with 
Cabbages, the Queests with Leek Porrage, and the Stockdoves 
with Turnips. 

But hark you me, good Friends, I protest before this noble 
Comr^ny, that as for the Chappel which I vow’d to Monsieur 
St. Nicholas, between Cande, and Monsoreau, I honestly mean 
that it shall be a Chappel, alias a Lymbeck of Rose-water, 
which shall be where neither Cow nor Calf shall be fed, for 
between you and I, I intend to throw it to the bottom of the 
Water. Here is a rare Rogue for yee, said Eusthenes ; here ’s 
^ Ro^e, a Rogue in grain, a Rogue enough, a Rogue and 
a half. He is resolv’d to make good the Italian Roverb, 
Passato el pericolo i gabaio el Santo. 

The Devil was sick, the Devi! a Monk wou’d be ; 

The Devil was well, and the DeNol a Monk he *d be« 




TU* DEVIL WAS WELL. AKD THE DEVIL A MOHE HE'D BE 
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CHAPTER XXV 

How after the Storm^ PanUtgruel went on Shoar in tJie 

Islands of the Macreona 

Immediately after, we went a shoar at the Port of an Island, 
which they call’d the Island of the Macrcons ; the good People 
of the Place receiv’d us very honourably. An old Macrobius 
(so they call’d their eldest Eldeiman) desir’d Pantagruel to 
come to the Town-house to refresh himself, and eat something, 
but he would not budge a foot, from the Mole, till all his Men 
were landed. After he had seen them, he gave order they 
should all change Cloaths, and that some of all the Stores in 
the Fleet, should be brought on shoar, that every Ship’s Crew 
might live well, which was accordingly done ; and God wot how 
they all top’d, and carrouz’d ; the People of the Place brought 
them Provisions in abundance. The Pantagruelists return’d 
them more : As the truth is, their’s were somewhat damag’d by 
the late Storm. When they had well stuffed the insides of their 
Doublets, Pantagruel desired every one to lend their help to 
repair the Damage, which they readily did. It was easie 
enough to refit there ; for all tne Inhabitants of the Island 
were Carpenters, and all such Handicrafts as are seen in the 
Arsenal at Venice. None but the largest Island was inhabited, 
having three Ports, and ten Parishes ; the rest being over-run 
with Wood, and Desart, much like the Forest of Araen. We 
entreated the old Macrobius to shew us what was worth seeing 
in the Island, which he did ; and in the Desart and dark 
Forest, we discover’d several old ruined Temples, Obelises, 
Pyramids, Momunents, and ancient Tombs, with diverse 
Inscriptions, and Epitaphs, some of them in Hieroglyphic 
Characters, others in the Gothic Dialect, some in the Arabic, 
Agarcnian, Sclavonian, and other Tongues : of which Episte- 
mon took an exact Account. In the interim Panurge said to 
FVyar Jhon, Is this the Island of the lifacreons ? Macreon 
signifies in Greek an old Man, or one much stricken in Years. 
\Vhat *s that to me, said Frj'ar Jhon, how can I help it ? I w'as 
not in the Country when they Christen’d it. Now f think on *t, 
^uoth Panurge, I believe the Name of Makerel [that *s a Bawd 
in French] was deriv’d from it ; for, procuring is the Province 
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of the old, as Buttock-riggling is that of the young. Therefore 
I don’t know but this may be the Bawdy or Mackrel Island, the 
Original and Prototype of the Island of that Name at Paris. 
Let *s go and drudge for Cock»Oysters. Old Macrobius ask d 
in the lonick Tongue, how, and by what Industry and Labour 
Pantagruel got to their Port that Day, there having been such 
blustering Weather, and such a dreadful Storm at Sea. Panta- 
gruel told him, that the Almighty Preserver of Mankind had 
regarded the Simplicity, and sincere Affection of his Servants, 
who did not trav^ for Gain or Sordid Profit, the sole design of 
their Voyage being a studious desire to know, see, and visit 
the Oracle of Bacbuc, and take the Word of the Bottle unon 
some Difficulties offer’d by one of the Company ; nevertheless 
this had not been without great Affliction, and evident dan^r 
of Shipwrack. After that, he ask’d him what he judg d to be 
the cause of that terrible Tempest, and if the adjacent Seas 
were thus frequently subject to Storms, as in the Ocean are 
the Ratz of Sammaieu, Maumusson, and in the Mediterranean 
Sea the Gulph of Sataly, Montargentan, Piombmo, Capo Melio 
in the Morea, the Streights of Gibraltar, Faro di Messina, and 
others. 
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CHAPTER XXVI 

Bow the good Macrobixis gave us an Account of the 
Mansion, and Decease of the Heroes 

The good Macrobius then answer’d, Friendly Strangers, this 
Island is one of the Sporades, not of your Sporades t^t lie in 
the Carpathian Sea, but one of the Sporades of the Ocean ; in 
former times rich, frequented, wealthy, populous, full of TralTic, 
and in the Dominions of the Ruler or Britain ; but now by 
course of Time, and in these latter Ages of the World, poor and 
desolate as you see. In this dark Forest, above seventy eight 
thousand Persian Leagues in compass, is the Dwelling-place of 
the Demons and Heroes, that are grown old, and we believe 
that some one of them dy*d yesterday ; since liie Comet, which 
we saw for three Days before together, shines no more : And 
now ’tis likely, that at his Death there arose this horrible 
Storm ; for while they are alive, all Happiness attends both 
this and the adjacent Islands, and a settled Calm and Serenity. 
At the Death of every one of them we commonly hear in the 
Forest loud and mournful Groans, and the whole Land is 
infested with Pestilence, Earthquakes, Inundations and other 
Calamities ; the Air with Fogs and Obscurity, and the Sea with 
storms and hurricanes. What you tell us seems to me likely 
enough, said Pantagruel ; for as a Torch or Candle, as long as it 
hath Life enough and is lighted, shines round about, disperses 
its Light, delights those that are near it, yields them its Service 
and Clearness, and never causes any Pain or Displeasure ; but 
as soon as *tis extinguished, its Smoak and Evaporation infects 
the Air, offends the Bystanders, and is noisom to all ; So, as 
long as those noble and renowned Souls inhabit their Bodies, 
Peace, Profit, Pleasure, and Honour never leave the Places 
where they abide ; but as soon as they leave them, both the 
Continent and the adjacent Islands are annoyed with great 
Commotions ; in the Air, Fogs, Darkness, Thunder, Hail ; 
Tremblings, Pulsations, Arietations of the F^rth ; Storms and 
Hurricanes at Sea ; together with sad Complaints amongst 
the People, Broaching of Religions, Changes in Governments, 
and Rums of Common-wealths. 

We had a sad Instance of this lately, said Epistemon, at the 
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Death of that valiant and learned Knight William du Bellay, 
during whose Life France enjoy’d so much Happiness, that all 
the rest of the World look’d upon it with Envy, sought Friend- 
ship with it, and stood in awe of its Power ; but soon after his 
Decease it hath for a considerable time been the Scorn of the 
rest of the World. 

Thus, said Pantagruel, Anchises being dead at Drepany in 
Sicily, ^neas was dreadfully toss’d and endanger’d by a Storm ; 
and perhaps for the same reason Herod, that Tyrant and cruel 
King of Judea, finding himself near the Pangs of a horrid kind 
of Death (for he dy’d of a Phthiriasis, devour’d by Veman and 
Lice ; as before him dy’d L. Scylla, Pherecides the Syrian 
Preceptor, Pythagoras, the Greek Poet Alcmseon and others) 
and foreseeing that the Jews would make Bonfires at his Death, 
caus’d all the Nobles and Magistrates to be summoned to his 
Seraglio out of all the Cities, Towns, and Castles of Judaea, 
fraudulently pretending that he had some things of moment 
to impart to them. T^ey made their personal appearance ; 
whereupon he caus’d them all to be shut up in the Hippodrome 
of the Seraglio ; then said to his Sister Salome, and Alexander 
her Husband ; I am certain that the Jews will rejoice at my 
Death, but if you will observe and perform what I will tell you, 
my Funeral shall be honourable, and there will be a general 
Mourning. As soon as you shall see me dead, let my Guards, 
to whom 1 have already given strict Commission to that purpose, 
kill all the Noblemen and Magistrates that are secur’d in the 
Hippodrome. By these means all Jewry shall in spite of them- 
selves be oblig’d to mourn and lament, and Foreigners will 
imagine it to be for my Death, as if some heroic Soul had left 
her Body. A desperate Tyrant wish’d as much, when he said. 
When I dye, let Earth and Fire be mix’d together ; which was 
as much as to say, Let the whole World perish : Which Saying 
the Tyrant Nero alter’d, saying While I live, as Suetonius 
affirms it. 'This detestable Saying, of which Cicero, lib. 8. 
de Finib. and Seneca, lib. 2. die ClerMntia, make mention, is 
ascrib’d to the Elmperor Tiberius, by Dion Niceeus, and Suidas. 
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CHAPTER XXVII 

Pantn^meVs Discourse of the Decease of Heroic Souls ; and of 
the dreadful Prodigies that happen'd before the Death of the 
late Lord de Langey 

I WOULD not, continu’d Pantagruel, have miss’d the Storm that 
hath thus disorder’d us, were I also to have miss’d the Relation 
of these things told us by this good Macrobius. Neither am I 
unwilling to believe what he said of a Comet that appears in 
the Sky some Days before such a Decease. For some of those 
Souls are so Noble, so precious, and so heroic, that Heaven gives 
us notice of their Departing, some days before it happens. 
And as a prudent Physician seeing by some Symptoms that his 
Patient draws towards his End, some Days before, gives notice 
of it to his Wife, Children, Kindred, and Friends, that, in that 
little time he hath yet to live, they may admonish him to settle 
all things in his Family, to tutor and instruct his Children as 
much as he can, recommend his Relict to his Friends, in her 
Widdowhood, declare what he knows to be necessary about a 
Provision for the Orphans, that he may not be surpriz’d by 
Death without making his Will, and may take care of his Soul 
and Family. In the same manner the Heavens, as it were, 
joyful for the approaching reception of those blessed Souls, 
seem to make Bonfires by those Comets and blazing Meteors, 
which they at the same time kindly design should Prognosticate 
to us here, that in few days one of those venerable Souls, is to 
leave her Body and this terrestrial Globe. Not altogether un- 
like this, was what was formerly done at Athens by the Judges 
of the Areopagus. For when they gave their Verdict to cast 
or clear the Culprits that were try’d before them, they us’d 
certain Notes according to the substance of the Sentences ; 
by e, signifying Condemnation to Death ; by T, Absolution ; 
by A, Ampliation or a Demur, when the Case was not sufficiently 
examin’d. Thus having publickly set up those Letters, they 
eas’d the Relations and Friends of the Prisoners, and such 
others as desir’d to know their Doom, of their Doubts. Like- 
wise by these Comets, as in cetherial Characters, the Heavens 
silently say to us, Make haste. Mortals, if you would know or 
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learn of these blessed Souls any tiling concerning the publick 
lood or your private Interest; for their Catastrophe is near, 
which being past, you will vainly wish for them afterwards. 

The good-natur’d Heavens still do more ; and, that Man- 
kind may be declared unworthy of the enjoyment of those 
renown’d Souls, they fright and astonish us with Prodigies, 
Monsters, and other foreboding Signs, that thwart the Order 
of Nature. 

Of this we had an instance several Days before the Decease 
of the heroic Soul of the learned and valiant Chevalier de 
Langey, of whom you have alrea<ly spoken. I remember it, 
said Epistemon, and my heart still trembles within me when 
I think on the many dreadful Prodigies that we saw five or six 
Days before he dy’d. For the Lords of D’assier, Chemant, one- 
®y ^ Mailly, St. Ayl, Villeneufue-la-Guyart, Master Gabriel, 
Physician of Savillan, Rabelais, Cobuau, Massuau, Majorici, 
Bullou, Cercu, alias Bourgmaistre, Francis Proust, Ferron, 
Charles Girard, Francis Bourr^, and many other Friends and 
Servants to the Deceased, all dismay’d, gaz’d on each other, 
without uttering one word ; yet not without foreseeing that 
France wou’d, in a short time, be depriv’d of a Knight so 
accomplish’d and necessary for its Glory and Protection, and 
that Heaven claim’d him again as its due. By the tufted Tip 
of my Cowle, cry’d Fryar Jhon, I am e’en resolv’d to become 
a Scholar before I die : I have a pretty good Headpiece of my 
own, you must own : Now pray give me leave to ask you a civil 
Question ; Can these same Hero’s and Demi-gods, you talk of, 
die ? May I never be damn’d, if I was not so much a Lobcock 
as to believe they had been Immortal, like so many fine Angels ; 
Heav’n forgive me I but this most Reverend Father, Macroby, 
tells us, They die at last. We all must, return’d Pantagruel. 

The Stoicks held them all to be Mortal, except one, who 
alone is Immortal, Impassible, Invisible. Pindar plainly saith. 
That there is no more Thread, that is to say, no more Life spun 
from the Distaff and Flax of the hard-hearted Fates, for the 
Goddesses Hamadryades, than there is for those Trees that are 
preserv’d by them, which are good sturdy downright Oaks, 
whence they derived their Original, according to the Opinion 
of Callimachus, and Pausanias in Phoci ; with whom concurs 
Martianus Capclla. As for the Demi-gods, Fauns, Satyrs, 
Sylvans, Hobgoblins, .^gpanes, Nynmhs, Heroes, and D®mons, 
several Men l^ve, from the total Sum, which is the Result 
of the divers Ages calculated by Hesiod, reckon’d their Life 
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to be 5)720 Years, that Sum, consisting of four special Nuiiibci'8 
orderly arising from one, the same added together, and multi- 
plied by four every way, amounts to forty ; these forties being 
reduced into Triangles by five times, make up the total of the 
foresaid Number. See Plutarch, in his Book about the Cessa- 
tion of Oracles. 

This, said Fryar Jlion, is not Matter of Breviary ; I may 
believe as little or as much of it as you and I please. I believe, 
said Pantagruel, that all Intellectual Souls are exempted from 
Atropos’s Scissers. They are all Immortal, whether they be 
of Angels, of Daemons, or Human : Yet I ’ll tell you a Story 
concerning this, that *s very strange, but is written and affirmed 
by several learned Historians. 



CHAPTER XXVIII 

lloio PantagTwl related a very sad Story of the Death of the Hero's 

Epitubrses the Father of .^Imilian the Rhetorician, sailing 
from Greece to I^y, in a Ship freighted with divers Goods and 
Passengers, at Night the Wind fad’d ’em near the Echinadcs, 
some Islands that lie between the Morea and Tunis, and the 
vessel was driven near Paxos. When they were got thither, 
some of the P^engers being asleep, others awake, the rest 
eating and drinking, a Voice was heard that call’d aloud 
Thamous ; which Cry surpriz’d them all. This same Thamous 
was their Pilot, an Egyptian by Birth, but kno^vn by Name 
only to some few Travellers. The Voice was heard a second 
time calling Thamous, in a frightful Tone ; and none making 
answer, but trembling and remaming silent, the Voice was heard 
a third time, more dreadful than before. 
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This caus’d Tliamous to answer. Here am I ; What do’st 
thou call me for ? What %viJt thou have me do ? Then the 
Voice, louder than before, bad him publish, when he should 
come to Paloda, That the Great God Pan was dead. 

Epitherses related, that all the Mariners and Passengers, 
having heard this, were extremely amaz’d and frighted ; and 
that consulting among themselves, whether they had best con- 
ceal or divmlge what the Voice had enjoyn’d, Thamous said, 
His Advice was. That if they happen’d to have a fair Wind, they 
shou’d proceed, without mentioning a word on ’t ; but if they 
chanc’d to be becalm’d, he wou’d publish what he had heard : 
Now when they were near Paloda they had no Wind, neither 
were they in any Current. Thanxous then getting up on the top 
of the Ship’s Fore-castle, and casting his Eyes on the Shore, 
said that he hatl been commanded to proclaim. That the great 
God Pan was dead. The Words were hardly out of his Mouth, 
when deep Groans, great Lamentations, and Shrieks, not of one 
Person, but of many together, were heard from the Land. 

The News of this, (mai»y being present then) was soon spread 
at Rome ; insomuch that Tiberius, who was then Emperor, sent 
for this Thamous, and liaving heard him, gave cr^it to his 
Words ; and enquiring of the Learned in his Court, and at 
Rome, who was that Pan ? He found, by their Relation, that 
he was the Son of Mercury and Penelope ; as Herodotus,^ and 
Cicero in his Third Book of the Nature of the Gods, had written 
before. 

For my part, I understand it of that Great Saviour of the 
Faithful, who was shamefully put to Death at Jerusalem, by 
the Envy and Wickedness of tne Doctors, Priests and Monks 
of the Mosaic Law. And methinks my Interpretation is not 
improper ; for He may lawfully be said, in the Greek Tongue, 
to be Pan, since He is our All. For all that we are, all that we 
live, all that we have, all that we hope, is Him, by Him, from 
Him, and in Him ; He is the Good Pan, the Great Shepherd ; 
who, as the loving Shepherd Corydon afTirms, hath not only 
a tender Love and Affection for his Sheep, but also for their 
Shepherds. At His Death, Complaints, Sighs, Fears and 
Lamentations were spread through the whole Fabrick of the 
Universe, whether Heaven, Land, Sea, or Hell. 

The Time also concurs with this Interpretation of mine ; 
for this Most Good. Most Mighty Pan, Our only Saviour, died 
near Jerusalem, during the Reign of Tibenus^ Caiaar. Panta- 
gruel having ended this Discourse, remain’d silent, and full of 
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Contemplation ; a little while after, we saw the Tears flow out 
of his Eyes as big as Ostridge’s Eggs. God take me presently, 
if I tell you one single syllable of a Lye in the Matter. 


CHAPTER XXIX 

How Pantagfwl sail'd by the Sneaking-Island where 

Shrovetide reign'd 

The Jovial Fleet being refitted and repair’d, new Stores taken 
in, the Macreons over-and-above satisfy’d, and pleas’d with the 
Money spent there by Pantagruel, our Men in better Humour 
yet than they us’d to be if possible, we merrily put to Sea the 
next Day near Sun-set, with a delicious fresh Gale. 

Xenomanes shew’d us afar otf the Sneaking-Island, where 
reign’d Shrovetide, of whom Pantagruel had heard much Talk 
formerly ; for that reason, he wou’d gladly have seen him in 
P^on, had not Xenomanes advis’d him to the contrary ; 
First, because this wou’d have been much out of our Way ; and 
then, for the Lean Chear which he told us, was to be found at 
that Prince’s Court, and indeed all over the Island. 

You can see nothing there for your Money (said he) but a 
huge Greedv-guts, a tall woundy Swallower of Hotwardens and 
Muscles, a lx>ng-shank*d Mole-catcher, an over-grown Bottler 
of Hay, a Mossy-chin’d, Demi-giant with a double-shaven 
Crown, of Lantern-breed ; a very great Loitering Noddy- 
peak’d Youngster, Banner-bearer to the Fish-eating Tribe, 
Dictator of Mustard-land, Flogger of little Children, Calciner 
of Ashes, Father and Foster-father to Physicians, swarming with 
Pardoiw, Indulgences and Stations, a very honest Man, a good 
Catholick, and as brim-full of Devotion as ever he can hold : 
He weeps the three-fourth parts of the Day, and never assists 
at any Weddings ; but, give the Devil his due, he *s the most 
industrious Larding-stick and Scure-maker in forty Kingdoms. 

About Six Years ago, as I pass’d by Sneaking-Land, I 
brought home a large Scure from toence, and made a Present of 
it to the Butchers of Quande, who set a great Value upon them, 
and that for a Cause. Sometime or oUier, if ever we live to 
come back to our own Country, I will shew you two of them 
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fasten’d on the great Church-Porch. His usual Food is pickled 
Coats of Mail, salt Helmets and Headpieces, and salt Sallads ; 
which sometimes makes him piss Pins and Needles. As for 
his Cloathing, ’tis comical enough o* conscience* both for make 
and colour; for he wears Gray and Gold, nothing before, and 
nought behind, with the Sleeves of the same. 

You will do me a Kindness, said Pantagruel, if, as you have 
described his Cloath.s, Food, Actions, and Pastimes, you will 
also give me an Account of his Shape, and Disposition in all his 
Parts. Prithee do, dear Cod, said Fryar Jhon, for I have found 
him in my Breviary, and then follow the Moveable Holy-days. 
With all my Heart, answer’d Xenomanes : We may chance to 
hear more of him, as we touch at the Wild Island, the Dominion 
of the Squob Chitterlings his Enemies, against whom he is 
eternally at Odds ; and were it not for the help of the noble 
Camaval their Protector, and good Neighbour, this Meagrc- 
look’d Lozelly Shrovetide would long before this have made sad 
Work among them, and rooted them out of their Habitation. 
Are these same Chitterlings, said Fryar Jhon, Male or Female, 
Angels or Mortals, Women or Maids ? They are, X 
Xenomanes, Female in Sex, Mortal in Kind, some of 
Maids, others not. The Devil have me, said Fryar ,Rion, if 1 
been’t for them. What a shameful Disorder m Nature is it 
not, to make War against Women. Let’s 6® 

the Villain to pieces. WTiat ! meddle with Shrovetide, cry d 

Panurge ; In the Name of Belzebub, I am not yet so wea^ of 
my Life : No, I ’m not yet so mad as that comes to. 
juris r Suppose we shouM find our selves pent up between the 
Chitterlings and Shrovetide? between the Anvil ^e 

Hammers ? Shankers and Bubo’s ; stand off ; Gadzooks. let s 
make the best of our W’ay. I bid you G<^-night, sw^t Mi^ 
Shrovetide ; I recommend to you the Chitterlings, and pray 
don’t forget the Puddings. 
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CHAPTER XXX 

How Shrovetide is anatomized and described by Xenomanes 

^ for the Inward Parts of Shrovetide, said Xenomanes, his 
Brain is (at l^t it was in my time) in Bigness, Colour, Sub- 
stance, and Strength, much hke the Left-Cod of a He-hand- 
worm, 

^e Ventricle of his said Brain, like an Augre. 

S® Worm-hke Excrescence, like a Christmas-Box. 

ITie Membranes, like a Monk’s Cowle. 

The Funnel, like a Mason’s Chissel. 

The Fornix, like a Casket. 

The Glandula pincalis, like a Baff-Dlne. 

The Rete Admirable, like a Gu^r. ^ 

Tlic Dug-like Processes, like a Patch. 

The Tympanums, like a Whirly-Gig. 

The Rocl^ bones, like a Goose-wing 

The Nape of the Neek, like a Paper Whom. 

Tlic Nerves, hke a Pipkin, 

The Uvula, like a Sack-butt. 

The Palate, like a Mitten. 

The Spittle, like a Shuttle. 

The Almonds, like a Telescope. 

The Bridge of liis Nose, like a Wheel-barrow. 
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The Head of the Larj^nx, like a Vintage Biuiket. 

Tlie Stomach, like a Belt. 

The Pylorus, like a Pitchfork. 

Tlie Windpipe, like an Oyster-knife. 

The Throat, like a Pincushion stuff’d with Oakham, 

The Lungs, like a Prebend’s Fur-gown. 

The Heart, like a Cope. 

Tlie Mediastin, like an earthen Cup. 

The Pleura, like a Crows-bill. 

The Arteries, like a Watch-coat. 

Tlie Midriff, like a Mounteer-Cap. 

The Liver, like a double-tongu’d MattocK. 

The Veins, like a Sash-window. 

The Spleen, like a Catcal. 

The Guts, like a Trammel. 

The Gall, like a Coopers Ads. 

The Entrails, like a Gantlet. 

The Mesentery, like an Abbot’s Myter. 

The Hungry Gut, like a Button. 

The Blind Gut, like a Breast-plate. 

The Colon, like a Bridle. 

The Arse-Gut, like a Monk’s Leathern Bottle. 

The Kidneys, like a Trowel. 

The Loyns, like a Padlock. 

The Ureters, like a Pot-hook. 

The Emulgent Veins, like two Gilly-flowers. 

Tlie Spermatick Vessels, like a Cully-mully-puff. 

The Parastata’s, like an Ink-pot. 

The Bladder, like a Stone-bow. 

Its Neck, like a Mill-Clapper. 

The Mirach, or lower Parts of the Belly, like a High-crowii d 
Hat. 

The Siphach, or its Inner Rind, like a Wooden Cuff. 

Tlie Muscles, like a pair of Bellows. 

The Tendons, like a Hawking Glove. 

The Ligaments, like a Tinker’s Budget. 

The Bones, like thrcc-corner’d Cheese-Cakes. 

The Marrow, like a Wallet. 

The Cartilages, like a Field Tortoise, alias a Mole. 

The Glandules in the Mouth, like a Pruning-Knife. 

The Animal Spirit, like swinging Fisty-cuffs. 

The Blood fermenting, like a miUtiplication of flurts on the Nose. 
The Urin, like a Fig-pcekor. 
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The Sperm like a hundred of Tenpenny-Nails. 

And his Nurse told me, That being married to Mid-Lent, 
he only begot a good Number of Ixxud Adverbs, and certain 
double Fasts. 

His Memory he had like a Scarf. 

His Common Sense, like a buzzing of Bees. 

His Imagination, like the Chime of a Set of Bells. 

His Thoughts, like a flight of Starlings. 

His Conscience, like the unnesting of a parcel of young Hems. 
His Deliberations, like a Set of Organs. 

His Repentance, like the Carriage of a double Canoa 
His Undertakings, like the Ballast of a Gallon. 

His Understanding, like a tom Breviary. 

His Notions, like Snails crawling out of Strawberriefl. 

His Will, like three Filberts in a Porrenger 
His Desire, like six Tmsses of Hay. 

His Judgment, like a Shoing-hom. 

His Discretion, like the Truckle of a Pully, 

His Reason, like a Cricket. 


CHAPTER XXXI 

Shrovetide's outward Parts AneUomts^d 

Shrovetide, continued Xenomanes, is somewhat better pro* 
portioned in his outward Parts, excepting the seven Ribs wMch 
he had over and above the common Shape of Men. 

His Toes were like a Virginal on an Organ. 

His Nails, like a Gimlet. 

His Feet, like a Guitar. 

His Heels, like a Club. 

The Soles of his Feet, like a Crucible. 

His Legs, like a Hawk’s Lure. 

His Knees, like a Joynt-Stool. 

His Thighs, like a Steel Cap. 

His Hips, like a Wimble. 

His Belly, as h\^ as a Tun. button’d after the old Fashion, with 
a Girdle riding over the middle of his Bosom. 

His Navel, like a ^unbal. 

184 



THE FOURTH BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

His Groyn, like a Minc’d Pye. 

His Member, like a Slipper. 

His Purse, like an Oyl-Cruet. 

His Genitals, like a Joyners Plainer. 

Their Erecting Muscles, like a Racket. 

The Perineum, like a Flageolet. 

His Arse-hole, like a Crystal-Looking-Glass. 

His Bum, like a Harrow. 

His Loyns, like a Butter-pot. ^ 

The Peritonaeum, or Caul wherein his Bowels were wrapp d, 
like a Billiard-Table. 

His Back, like an overgrown rack-bent Cross-Bow. 

The Vertibrte, or Joynts of his Back-bone, like a Bag-pipe. 

His Ribs, like a Spinning-Wheel. 

His Brisket, like a Canopy. 

His Shoulder-Blades, like a Mortar. 

His Breast, like a Game at Nine-pins. 

His Paps, like a Hom-Pipe. 

His Arm-pits, like a Chequer. 

His Shoulders, like a Hand-barrow. 

His Arms, like a Riding-Hood. 

His Fingers, like a Brotherhood’s Andirons. 

ITie Fibulce, or lesser Bones of his Legs, like a pair of Stilts. 

His Shin-bones, like Sickles. 

His Elbows, like a Mouse-Trap. 

His Hands, like a Curry-Comb. 

His Neck, like a Talboy. 

His Throat, like a Felt to distil Hippocras. . 

The Knob in his Throat, like a Barrel, where hang d two l^azen 
Wens, very fine and harmonious, in the shape of an Hour- 
Glass. 

His Beard, like a Lanthom. 

His Chin, like a Mushrom. 

His Ears, like a pair of Gloves. 

His Nose, like a Buskin. 

His Nostrils, like a Forehead-Cloth. 

His Eye-brows, like a Dripping-pan. 

On his left Brow, was a mark of the shape and bigness of an 
Urinal. 

His Eye-lids, like a Fiddle. 

His Eyes, like a Comb-box. 

His Optick Nerves, like a Tinder-box. 

His Forehead, like a false Cup. 
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His Temples, like the Cock of a Cistern. 

His Cheeks, like a pair of Wooden Shoes. 

His Jaws, like a Cawdle Cup. 

His Teeth, like a Hunter’s Staff. Of such Colts Teeth as his, 
you will find one at Colonges les Royaux in Poictou, and 
two at la Brosse in Xaintongc, on the Celler-door. 

His Tongue, like a Jews-Harp. 

His Mouth, like a Horse-Cloth. 

His Face iinbroider’d like a Mule’s Pack-Saddle. 

His Head contriv’d like a Still. 

His Skull, like a Pouch. 

The Suturae, or Seams of his Skull, like the Annulus Piscatoris, 
or the Fisher’s Signet. 

His Skin, like a Gabardine. 

His Epidermis, or outward Skin, like a Boulting-Cloth. 
iris Hair, like a Scrubbing-Brush. 

His Fur, such as abovesaid. 



CHAPTER XXXII 

A Continuaiion of Shroveiide^s Caunienance 

Tib a wonderful thing, continued Xenomanes, to hear and see 
the State of Shrovetide. 

If he chanc’d to Spit, it was whole Baskets full of GoldiincheBi 
If he blow’d his Nose, it was pickl’d Grigs. 

When he Wept, it was Ducks with Onion Sauce. 

When he Trembl’d, it was large Venison Pasties. 
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When he did Sweat, it was Old Ling with Butter Sauce. 

When he Belch’d, it was Bushels of Oysters. 

When he Sneez’d, it was whole Tubs full of Mustard. 

When he Cough’d, it was Boxes of Marmalade. 

Wlien he Sob’d, it was Water*Cresses. 

When he Yawn’d, it was Pots full of Pickl’d Pease. 

When he Sigh’d, it was dry’d Neats Tongues. 

When he N^'histlcd, it was a whole Scuttle full of Green Apes. 
When he Snoar’d, it was a whole Pai\-full of fry’d Beans. 

When he Frown’d, it was Sows’d-Hogs-Feet. 

When he Spoke, it was coarse b^o\\^l Russet-Cloth ; so little 
it was like Crimson Silk, %vith which Parisatis desir’d that 
the Words of such as sy>oke to her Son Cyrus, King of 
Persia, should be intenvoven. 

When he Plow’d, it was Indulgence Money-boxes. 

When he Wink’d, it was Butter’d I^uiis. 

When he Grumbled, it was March Cats. 

When he Nodded, ’twas Iron-bound Waggons. 

When he made Mouths, it was broken Staves. 

When he Mutter’d, it was La\vyers Revels. 

When he Hopp’d about, it was Letters of License and Pro- 
tections. 

When he stepp’d back, it was Sea Cockle-shells. 

When he Slabber’d, it was common Ovens. 

When he was Hoarse, it was an entry of Morrice-Dancers. 
When he broke Wind, it was Dun-Cows-Leather Spatterdashes. 
When he Funk’d, it was Wash’d-Leather Boots. 

When he scratch’d himself, it was new Proclamations. 

When he Sung, it was Pease in Cods. 

When he Evacuated, it was Mushroms and Morilles. 

When he Puffed, it was Cabbages with Oyl, alias Caulcs Ambolif. 
When he Talk’d, it was the last Years Snow. 

When he Dreamt, it was of a Cock and a Bull. 

When he gave nothing, so much for the Bearer. 

If he Thought to himself, it was Whimsies and Maggots. 

If he Doz’d, it was Leases of Lands. 

What is yet more strange, he us’d to work doing Nothing, 
and did nothing, tho’ he work’d ; carous’d sleeping, and slept 
c&rousingf with nis Eyes open like the Hares in our Country* for 
fear of being taken Napping by the ChitterUngs, his inveterate 
Enemies ; biting he laugh’d, and laughing bit ; cat notlung 
fasting* and fa^ed eating nothing ; mumbled upon Suspicion* 
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drank by Imagination ; swam on the tops of high Steeples, 
dry’d his Cloaths in Ponds and Rivers ; fish’d in the Air, and 
there us’d to catch Decumane Lobsters ; hunted at the bottom 
of the Herring-Pond, and caught there Ibices, Stamboucs, 
Shamois, and other wild Goats ; us’d to put out the Eyes of all 
the Crows which he took sneakingly ; fear’d nothing but his 
own Shadow, and the Cries of fat jkids ; us’d to gad abroad 
some Days like a Truant School-boy ; play’d with the Ropes 
of Bells on Festival Days of Saints ; made a Mallet of his Fist, 
and writ on hairy Parchment Prognostications and Almanacks 
with his huge Pincase. 

Is that the Gentleman, said Fryar Jhon, he is my Man : 
this is the very Fellow I look’d for ; I ’ll send him a Challenge 
immediately. This is, said Pantagruel, a strange and mon- 
strous sort of a Man, if I may call Wm a Man. You put me in 
mind of the Form and Looks of Amodunt and Dissonance. How 
were they made, said Fryar Jhon ? may I be peel’d like a raw 
Onion if ever I heard a Word of them. I ’ll tell you what I 
read of them in some ancient Apologues, reply’d Pantagruel. 

Physis (that is to say Nature) at her first Burthen, begat 
Beauty, and Harmony, without Carnal Copulation, being of 
her self very Fruitful and Prolifick : Antiphysis, who ever was 
the Counterpart of Nature, immediately out of a malicious 
Spight against her for Beatiful and Honourable Productions, 
in opposition, begot Amodunt and Dissonance, by Copulation 
with Tellumon. Their heads were round like a Football, and 
not gently flatted on both sides like the common shape of Men. 
Their ears stood prick’d up like those of Asses ; their Eyes, as 
hard as those of Crabs, and without Brows, star’d out of their 
Heads, fix’d on Bones like those of o\ir Heels ; their Feet were 
round like Tennis-balls ; their Arms and Hands turn’d back- 
\vards towards their Shoulders, and they walk’d on their Heads, 
continually turning round like a Ball, topsie-turvy Heels over 
Head. 

Yet (as you know that Apes esteem their Young the hand- 
somest in the World) Antiph3rsis extoll’d her Off-spring, and, 
strove to prove, that their Shape was handsomer and neater, 
than that of the Children of Physis ; saying that thus to have 
Soherical Heads, and Feet, and walk in a circular Manner, 
wheeling round, had something in it of the Perfection of the 
Divine Power, which makes all Beings eternally turn in that 
fashion ; and that to have our Feet uppermost, and the Head 
below them, was to imitate the Creator of the Universe, the 

z88 



THE FOURTH BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

Hair being like the Roots, and the Legs like the Branches of 
Man ; for Trees are better planted in the Earth by the Roots, 
than they could be by their Branches. By this Demonstration, 
she imply’d that her Children were much more to be prais’d, 
for being like a standing Tree, than those of Physis that made 
the Figure of a Tree upside down : As for the Arms and Hands, 
she pretended to prove that they were more justly turn’d to- 
wards the Shoulders, because that part of the Body ought not 
to be without a Defence, while the fore-part is duly fenc’d with 
Teeth, which a Man cannot only use to chew, but ^so to defend 
himself against those Things that offend him. Thus by the 
Testimony, and Astipulation of the brute Beasts, she drew all 
the witless Herd, and Mob of Fools into her Opinion, and was 
admir’d by all brainless and nonsensical People. 

Since that, she begot the hypocritical Tribes of evesdropping 
Dissemblers, superstitious Popemongers and Priest-ridden 
R'ggots, the Frantic Pistolets, the Scrapers of Benefices, 
Apparitors with the Devil in them, and other Grinders and 
Squeezers of Livings, your mad Herb-stinking Hermits, 
gulliguted Dunces of the Cowl, Church-vermin, fdse Zealots, 
Devourers of the Substance of Men. and many more other 
deform’d and ill-favour’d Monsters, made in spite of Nature. 


CHAPTER XXXIII 

How Pantagruel discover'd a Monstrous PhyseUre, or 

Whirlpool near t3ie Wild Island 

About Sun-set coming near the Wild Island, Pantagruel spy’d 
afar off a huge monstrous Physetere, a sort of a Whale (which 
some call a Whirlpool,) that came right upon us neighing, 
snorting, rais’d above the Waves higher than our Main-Tops, 
and spouting Water all the way into the Air, before it self, 
like a large River falling from a Mountain : Pantagruel showed 
it to the Pilot, and to Xenomanes. 

By the Pilot’s Advice the Trumpets of the Thalamege were 
sounded, to warn all the Fleet to stand close and look to them- 
selves : this Alarm being given, all the Ships, GalUons, Frigats, 
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Brigantines, (according to their Naval Discipline) placed them- 
selves in the Order and Figure of a Y. (Upsilon,) the Letter of 
Pythagoras, as Cranes do in their flight, and like an Angle, 
in whose Cone and Basis the Thalamege plac’d her self ready 
to light smartly : Fryar Jhon with the Granadeers, got on the 
Forecastle. 

Poor Panurge began to cry and howl worse than ever ; 
Babillebabou, said he, shrugging up his Shoulders, quivering 
all over with Fear, There will be the Devil upon Dun. This is a 
worse Business than That t’ other Day ; let us fly, let us fly ; 
Old Nick take me if it is not Leviathan, describ’d by the noble 
Piophet Moses, in the Life of Patient Job. It will swallow us 
all, Sliips and Men, Shag, Rag, and Bobtail, like a Dose of 
Pills. Alas, it will make no more of us, and we shall hold no 
more room in its hellish Jaws, than a Sugar-plum in an Assc’s 
Throat. Look, look, ’tis upon us, let’s wheel off, whip it 
away and get ashoar. I believe ’tis the very individual Sea 
Monster, that was formerly design’d to devour Andromeda ; 
we are all undone. Oh I for some valiant Perseus here now to 
kill the Dog. 

I’ll do its Business presently, said Pantagnicl ; fear nothing. 
Odds-bclly, said Panurge, remove the cause of my Fear then ; 
when, the Devil, would you have a Man be afraid, but when 
there is so much Cause f If your Destiny be such os Fryar 
Jhon was saying a while ago (rcply’d Pantagruel) you ought 
to be afraid of Pyrois, Eous, ^thon, and Phlegon, the Sun’s 
Coach-Horses, that breathe Fire at the Nostrils, and not of 
Physeters, that spout nothing but Water at the Snout and 
Mouth. Their Water will not endanger your Life ; and that 
Element will rather save and preserve, than hurt or endanger 
you. 

Ay, ay, trust to that, and hang me, quoth Panurge, yours 
is a very pretty Fancy ; Od’.s Fish, did I not give you a suflicieni 
account of the Elements Transmutation, and the Blunders 
that are made of Roast for Boyl’d, and Boyl’d for Roast ? 
Alas, here *tis : I’ll go hide ray self below. We arc dead Men 
every Mother’s Son of us ; I see upon our Main-Top that 
merciless Hagg Atropos with her Scissers new ground, ready to 
cut our Threads all at one Snip. Oh I how dregful and 
abominable thou art 1 Thou hast drown’d a good many, 
besides us, who never made their Brags of it. Did it but spout 
good brisk, dainty, delicious White-wine, instead of this 
damn’d bitter Salt-water, one might better bear with it, and 
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there would be some cause to be patient ; like that English 
Lord, who being doom’d to die, and bad leave to chuse ■what 
kind of Death he would, chose to be drown’d in a Butt of 
Malmsy. Here it is. — Oh, oh. Devil, Sathanas, l^eviathan ; 
I can’t abide to look upon thee, thou art so abominably ugly. — 
Go to the Bar ; go take the Pettifoggers. 



CHAPTER XXXIV 

How the mtmsiroui Physelere was slain by Panlagrusl 

The Physetere coming between the Ships and the Gallions, 
tlu-ew Water by whole Tuns upon them, as if it had been the 
Catadupcs of the Nile in Ethiopia. On the other side. Arrows, 
Darts, Cleaves, Javelins, Spears, Harping»irons, and Partizans 
flew upon it like Hail. Frj’ar Jhon did not spare himself in it. 
Panurge was half dead for Fear. The Artillery roar’d and 
thunder’d like mad, and seem’d to gall it in good earnest, but 
did but little good ; for the great Iron and Brass Cannon-shot 
entring its Skin, seem’d to melt like Tiles in the Sun. 

Pantagruel then considering the weight and exigency of 
the matter, stretched out his Arms, and shew’d what lie could 
do. You tell us, and it is recorded that Commodus the Roman 
Emperor could .shoot with a Bow so dextrously that at a good 
distance he would let fly an Arrow through a Child’s Fingers, 
and never touch them. You also tell us of an Indian Archer, 
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who liv’d when Alexander the Great conquer’d India, and was 
so skilful in drawing the Bow, that at a considerable distance 
he would shoot his Arrows through a Ring, tho’ they were three 
Cubits long, and their Iron so large and weighty that with 
them he us’d to pierce Steel Cutlasses, thick Shields, Steel 
Breastplates, and generally what he did hit, how firm, resisting, 
hard, and strong soever it were. You also tell us Wonders of 
the Industry of the ancient Francks, who were prcferr’d to all 
others in point of Archery, and when they hunted either black 
or dun Beasts, us’d to rub the head of their Arrows with Helle- 
bore, because the Flesh of the Venison struck with such an 
Arrow was more tender, dainty, wholsom, and delicious (paring 
off nevertheless the part that was touch’d round about.) You 
also talk of the Parthians who us’d to shoot backwards more 
dextrously than other Nations forwards ; and also celebrate 
the Skill of the Scythians in that Art, who sent once to Darius 
King of Persia an Ambassador that made him a Present of a 
Bird, a Frog, a Mouse and five Arrows, without speaking one 
Word ; and being ask’d what those Presents meant, and if he 
had Commission to say any thing, answer’d that he had not ; 
\\niich puzzl’d and gravell’d Darius very much ; till Gobrias, 
one of the seven Captains that had kill’d the Magi explain’d it, 
saying to Darius, By these Gifts and Offerings the Scythians 
silently tell you, that except the Persians like Birds fly up U> 
Heaven, like Mice hide themselves near the Centre of the 
Earth, or like FVogs dive to the very bottom of Ponds and Lakes, 
they shall be destroyed by the Power and Arrows of the Scy- 
thians. 

The noble Pantagruel was without Comparison, more 
admirable yet in the Art of Shooting and Darting ; for with his 
dreadful Piles and Darts, nearly resembling the huge Beams 
that support the Bridges of Nantes, Saumur, Bergerac, and at 
Paris the Millers and the Changers Bridges, in length, size, 
weight and Ironwork, he at a Mile’s distance would open an 
Oyster and never touch the edges ; he would snuff a Candle 
without putting it out ; would shoot a Magpy in the Eye, take 
off a Boot’s Undcr-soal, or a Riding-hock’s Lining, without 
soiling them a bit ; turn over every Leaf of Fryar Jhon’s 
Breviary one after another, and not tear one. 

With such Darts, of which there was good store in his Ship, 
at the first blow he ran the Physetere in at the Forehead so 
furiously, that he pierced both its Jaws and Tongue, so that 
from that time to this it no more open’d its Guttural TYapdoor, 
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nor drew and spouted Water. At the second blow he put out 
its right Eye, and at the third its left ; and wc had all the 
pleasure to see the Physctere bearing those three Horns in its 
Forehead, somewhat leaning forwards in an equilateral Triangle. 

Mean while it turn’d about to and fro, staggering and stray- 
ing like one stunn’d, blinded, and taking his leave of the World. 
Pantagniel not satisfied with this, let fly another Dart, which 
took the Monster under the Tail likewise sloping ; then with 
three other on the Chyne in a perpendicular Line divided its 
Flank from the Tail to the Snout at an equal distance ; then 
he larded it with fifty on one side, and after that to make even 
work, he darted as many on its other side ; so that the Body o! 
the Physetere seem’d like the hulk of a Gallion with three 
Masts, join’d by a competent Dimension of its Beams, as if they 
had been the Ribs and Chainwales of the Keel, which was a 
pleasant Sight. The Physetere then giving up the Ghost, 
turn’d it self upon its Back, as all dead Fishes do, and being 
thus overturn’d with the Beams and Darts upside down in the 
Sea, it seem’d a Scolopendria, or Centipede, as that Serpent is 
describ’d by the ancient Sage Nicander. 


CHAPTER XXXV 

How PantagTuel went on shoar at the Wild Island, the 

ancient Abode of the Chitterlings 

The Boat’s Crew of the Ship iMntern tow’d the Physetere 
a-shore on the netghlK>uring Shore (which happen’d to be the 
Wild-Island) to make an Anatomical Dissection of its Body, and 
save the Fat of its Kidneys, which, they said, was ve»y useful 
and necessary for the Cure of a certain Distemper which they 
call’d Want of Money. As for Pantagniel, he took no manner 
of notice of the Monster ; for he had seen many such, nay 
bigger, in the Gallick Ocean ; Yet he condescended to land in 
the Wild-Island, to dry and refresh some of his Men (whom the 
Physetere had wetted and bedawb’d) at a small Desert Seaport 
towards the South, seated near a fine pleasant Grove, out of 
which flow’d a delicious Brook of fresh, clear and purling Water % 
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here they pitch’d their Tents, and set up their Kitchens, nor 
did they spare Fuel. 

Every one having shitted as they thought fit, Fryar Jlion 
rang the Bell, and the Cloth was immediately laid, and Supper 
brought in. Pantagruel eating chearfully with his Men, much 
about the second Course, perceiv’d certain little sly Chitterlings 
clammcring up a high Tree near the Pantry, as stUl as so many 
Mice : Which made him ask Xenomanes what kind of Creatures 
these were, taking them for Squirrels, Weesels, Martins, or 
Ilcrmins. They are Chitterlings, reply’d Xenomanes : Tliis 
is Wild-Island, of which I spake to you this Morning : There 
hath been an irreconcileable War this long time between them 
and Shrovetide their malicious and ancient Enemy : I believe 
that the Noise of the Guns, which we fir’d at the Physetere, 
liath alarm’d ’em, and made them fear their Enemy was come 
with his Forces to surprise them, or lay the Island waste, as 
he hath often attempted to do, tho’ he still came off but bluely, 
by reason of the Care and Vigilance of the Chitterlings, who 
(as Dido said to .^Eneas’s Compamons, that wou’d have landed 
at Carthage without her Leave or Knowledge) were forc’d to 
watch and stand upon their Guard, considering the Malice of 
their Enemy, and the Neighbourhood of his Territories. 

Pray, dear Friend, said Pantagruel, if you find that by some 
honest Means wc may bring this War to an end, and reconcile 
them together, give me Notice of it ; I will use my Endeavours 
in it, \vith all my Heart, and spare nothing on my side to 
moderate and accommodate the Points in dispute between both 
Parties. 

That ’s im|>ossible at this time, answer’d Xenomanes. 
About four Years ago, passing incognito by this Country I 
endeavour’d to make a Peace, or at least a long Truce among 
them ; and I had certainly brought them to be good Friends and 
Neighbours, if both one and the other Parties would have 
yielded to one single Article. Shrovetide would not include 
in the Treaty of Peace the Wild Puddings, nor the Highland 
^usages, their ancient Gossips and Confederates. The Chitter- 
lings demanded, that the Fort of Caques might be under their 
Government, as is the Castle of Sulloaoir, and that a parcel of 
I don’t know what stinking Villains, Murtherers, Robbers, that 
held it then, should be expcll’d. But they could not agree 
in this ; and the Terms that were offer’d, seem’d too hard to 
either Party. So the Treaty broke off, and nothing was done. 
Nevertheless, they became less severe, and gentler Enemies 
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than they were before : But since the Denunciation of the 
National Council of Chesil, whereby they were roughly handled, 
hamper’d, and cited, whereby also Shrovetide was declared 
filthy, beshitten, and beray’d, in case he made any League or 
Agreement with them, they are grown wonderful inveterate, 
incens’d, and obstinate against one another ; and there is no 
way to remedy it : You might sooner reconcile Cats and Rats, 
or Hounds and Hares together. 



CHAPTER XXXVI 

How the Wild ChiUcrlings laid an Amlruecado for Patiia^ruel 

While Xcnomancs was saying this, l*^ar Jlion spy’d twenty 
five or tliirtv young slender-shap’d Chitterlings, posting as fast 
as they could towards their Town, Citadel, Castle, and Fort of 
Chimney ; and said to Pantagrucl, I smell a Rat ; there will 
be here the Devil upon two sticks, or I am much out. These 
worshipful Chitterlings may chance to mistake you for Shrove- 
tide, tho’ you are not a bit like him. I.et us once in our 
Lives leave our Junketing for a while, and put our selves in a 
posture to give ’em a B^ly-full of Fighting, if they wou’d be 
at that Sport. There can be no false-Latin in this, said Xeno- 
manes ; Chitterlings are still Chitterlings, always double- 
hearted and treacherous. 
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Pantagruel then arose from Table, to visit and scoure the 
Tliicket, and return’d presently, having discover’d on the Left 
an Ambuscade of Squob-Chitterlings ; and on the Right, 
about half a League from thence, a large Body of huge Giant- 
like arm’d Chitterlings rang’d in Battalia along a little Hill, 
and marching furiously towards us, at the sound of Bag- 
pipes, Sheep’s-paunches, and Bladders, the merry Fifes and 
Drums, Tmmpcts and Clarions, hoping to catch us, as Moss 
caught his Mure. By the conjecture of Seventy eight Standards 
which we told, we guess’d their Number to be Two and forty 
thousand, at a modest Computation. 

Their Order, proud Gate, and resolute Ix)oks, made us judg 
that they were none of your raw paultry Links, but old Warlike 
Chitterlings and Sausages. From the foremost Ranks to the 
Colours they were all arm’d Cap-a-pii with Small-Arms, as 
we reckon’d them at a distance, yet very sharp and case-' 
harden’d. Their Right and Left Win^ were lin’d with a great 
number of Forest-Puddings, heavy Patty-pans, and Horse- 
Sausages, all of them tall and proper Islanders, Banditti, and 
Wild. 

Pantagruel was very much daunted, and not without cause, 
tho’ Epistemon told him, that it might be the Use and Custom 
of the Chittcrlingonians to welcom and receive in Arms their 
foreigir Friends ; as the Noble Kings of France are received, 
and saluted at their first coming into the chief Cities of the 
Kingdom, after their advancement to the Crown. Perhaps, 
said he, it may be the usual Guard of the Queen of the Place ; 
who having Notice given her, by the Junior Chitterlin^ of the 
Forlom-hope, whom you saw on the Tree, of the arrival of your 
fine and pompous Fleet, hath judg’d that it was without doubt 
some rich and potent Prince, and is come to visit you in Person. 

Pantagruel little trusting to this, call’d a Council to have 
their Advice at large in this doubtful Case. He briefly shew’d 
them how this way of Rec^tion with Arms, had often, under 
colour of Compliment and ^iendship been fat^ to the Parties 
so receiv’d. Thus, said he, the Emperor Antonius Caracalla 
at one time destroy’d the Citizens of Alexandria ; and at 
another time cut off the Attendants of Artabanus King of 
Persia, under colour of Marrying his Daughter : Which, by 
the way, did not pass unpunish’d ; for a while after, this cost 
him his life. 

Thus Jacob’s Children destroy’d the Sichemites, to revenge 
the Rape of their Sister Dina. By such another hypocritical 
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trick, Galienus the Roman Emperor put to Death the Military 
Men in Constantinople. Thus, under colour of Friendship, 
Antonius inticed Artavasdes King of Armenia, then having 
caused him to be bound in heavy Chains, and shackled, at 
last put him to Death. 

We find a thousand such Instances in History ; and King 
Charles the Vlth is justly commended for his Prudence to this 
Day, in that, coming back Victorious over the Ghenters and 
other Flenunings, to his good City of Paris, and when he came 
to Bourget, (a League from thence) hearing that the Citizens 
with their Mallets (whence they got their name of Maillotins) 
were march’d out of a Town in Battalia Twenty thousand 
strong, he would not go into the Town, till they had laid down 
their Arms, and retired to their respective Homes, tho’ they 
protested to him, that they had taken Arms with no other 
design, than to receive liim with the greater Demonstration of 
Honour and Respect. 


CHAPTER XXXVTI 

How Paniagrtiel sent for Colonel Mawl-Chitierling, and Colonel 
Cut-Pudding ; with a Discourse well worth your faring, 
ahotU the Names of Places and Persons 

The Resolution of the Council was. That, let things be how 
they wou’d, it behov’d the Pantagruelists to stand upon their 
Guard. Therefore Car|)alini and Gymnast were order’d, by 
Pantagniel, to go for the Soldiers that were on-board the Cup- 
Gally, under the Command of Colonel Mawl-Chittcrling, and 
those on-board the Vine-Tub-Frigat, under the Command of 
Colonel Cut-Pudding the Younger. I *11 ease Gymnast of that 
trouble, said Panurge, who wanted to be upon the Run : 
You may have occasion for him here. By this worthy Frock 
of mine, quoth Fryar Jhon, thou hast a mind to slm thy Neck 
out of the Collar, and absent thy self from the Fight, thou 
White-liver’d Son of a Dunghil ; upon my Virginity, thou *lt 
never come back. Well, there can be no great loss in thee ; for 
thou would’st do nothing here but Houl, Bray, Weep, and dis- 
hearten the good Sholdiers. I *11 certainly come back, (said 
Panurge) Fryar Jhon, my ghostly Father, and speedily too : 
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Do bill take care that these ploguv Chitterlings <loirt board 
our Shi])s ; all the while you ’ll be a Fighting, I ’ll Pray heartily 
for your Victory, after the ExaTnf>le of the valiant Captain and 
Guide of the People of Israel, Moses. Having said this, he 
wheel’d off. 

Then said Epistemon to Pantagruel, The Denomination of 
these two Colonels of yours. Mawl-Chitterling anil Cut-Pn<lding, 
proniiseth us Assurance, Success and A'ietorv, if those C hitter- 
lings should chance to set upon us. You take it rightly, said 
Pantagniel ; and it plenseth me to see you foresee and i)rog- 
nosticatc our Victory, by the Names of our Colonels. 

This way, of foretelling by Names, is not New ; it was in 
Old-times celebrated, and religiously observ’d by the Pjdha- 
goreans. Several great Princes and Emperors have fonnerly 
made good Use of it. Octavianus Augustus, Emperor of the 
Romans, meeting on a day a Country k'cllow nam’d F.utychius 
(that is. Fortunate) driving an Ass rmm’d Nicon (that is, in 
Greek, Victorian) mov’d by the Signification of the Ass’s and 
Ass-drivers Names, remain’d assur’tl of all l^ospcrity ajid 
Victory. 

The Emperor Vespasian, being once all alone at Prayers in 
the Tcmf>lc of Serapis, at the sight and unexpected coming of a 
certain Servant of his nam’d Basilides, (that is. Royal) whom 
he ha<l left sick a great way behind, took hopes and assurance 
of obtaining the Empire of the Romans. Ri gilian was chosen 
Emperor by the Soldiers, for no other reason, but the Significa- 
tion of his Name. See the Craiyle of the divine Plato ; (By 
my Thirst I will read it, said Rhizotome ; I hear you so often 
quote it) sec how the Pythagoreans, by reason of the Names and 
Numbers, conclude, that Patroclus was to fall by the hand of 
Hector, Hector by Achilles, Achilles by Paris, Paris by Philoc- 
tetes. I am quite lost in my Understanding, when I reflect 
upon the admirable Invention of Pythagoras, who by the 
Number, either Even or Odd, of the Syllables of every Noun, 
would tell you of what side a Man was Lame, Ilulch-back’d, 
Blind, Gouty, troubled with the Palsy, Pleurisy, or any other 
Distemper incident to Human Kind, allotting Even Numbers 
to the Right, and Odd ones to the Left-side of the Body. 

Indeed, said Epistemon, I saw this way of Syllabizing try’d 
at Xaintes, at a general Procession, in the Presence of that 
good, virtuous, learned and just President Brian Valine, Lord 
of Douhait. When there went by a Man or Woman that was 
either Lame, Blind of one Eye, or Hump-back’d, he had an 
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Account brought him of his or her Name, and if the Syllables 
of the Name were of an Odd Number, immediately, without 
seeing the Persons, he declar’d them to be Deform’d, Blind, 
Lame, or Crooked of the Right-side ; and of the Left, if they 
were Even in Number : And such indeed we ever found them. 

By this Syllabical Invention, said Pantagruel, the Learned 
have affirm’d, that Achilles kneeling, was wounded by the 
Arrow of Paris in the Right-Heel, for his Name is of Odd 
Syllables : (Here we ought to observe, that the Ancients us’d 
to kneel the Right-Foot.) And that Venus was also wounded 
before Troy in the Left-Hand ; for her Name in Greek is 
’A4>po8irv}, of four Syllables ; Vulcan Lam’d of his Left- 
Foot, for the same reason ; Philip King of Macedon, and 
Hannibal, Blind of the Right-Eye ; Not to speak of Sciatica’s, 
Broken-Bellies, and Hemicrania’s, which may be distinguish’d 
by this Pythagorean Reason. 

But returning to Names : Do but consider how Alexander 
the Great, Son to King Philip, of whom we spoke just now, 
compass’d his Undertaking, meerly by the Interpretation of a 
Name. He had besieged the strong City of Tyre, and for 
several Weeks batter’d it with all his Power : but all in vain ; 
his Engines and Attempts were still baffled by the Tyrians : 
Which made him finally resolve to raise the Siege, to his great 
Grief, foreseeing the great Stain which such a shameful Retreat 
would be to his Reputation. In this Anxiety and Agitation of 
l^Iind he fell asleep, and dreamt that a Satyr was come into his 
Tent, capering, skipping, and tripping it up and down with his 
Goatish Hoofs, and that he strove to lay hold on him. But 
the Satyr still sHpt from him, till at last, having penn’d him up 
into a Comer, he took him. With this he awak’d ; and telling 
his Dream to the Philosophers and Sages of his Court,, they 
let him know, that it was a Promise of Victory from the Gods, 
and that he should soon be Master of Tyre ; the word Saiyroa 
divided into two being Sa Tyros, and sicpiifying Tyre is thine ; 
and in tmth, at the next On-set he took the Town by Storm, 
and by a compleat Victory, reduc’d that stubborn People to 
Subjection. 

On the other hand, see how by the Signification of one word, 
Pompey fell into despair. Being overcome by Ctesar at the 
Battle of Pharsalia, he had no other way left to escape but by 
flight ; which attempting by Sea, he arriv’d near the Island of 
Cyprus, and perceiv’d on the Shore, near the City of Paphos, 
a beautiful and stately Palace : Now asking the Pilot what was 
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the name of it, he told him, that it was call’d KuKofiatriXia, 
that is, Evil-King ; which struck such a Dread and Terror in 
him, that he fell into Despair, as being ass\»rcd of losing shortly 
his Life ; insomuch that his Complaints, Sighs and Groans were 
heard by the Mariners and other Passengers. And indeed, a 
while after, a certain strange Peasant, call'd Achillas, cut off 
his Head. 

To all these Examples might be added what happen’d to 
L. Paulus ^milius, when the Senate elected him Emjieror, that 
is. Chief of the Army which they sent against Perses King of 
Macedon ; that Evening returning Home to prepare for his 
Expedition, and kissing a little Daughter of his eall’d Tracia, 
she seem’d somewhat sad to him. What is the matter, said 
he, my Chicken ; why is my Trasia thus sad and melancholy ? 
Daddy (reply’d the Child) Persa is dead ; this was the Name of 
a little Bitch which she lov’d mightily. Hearing this, Paulus 
took assurance of a Victory over Perses. 

If Time would permit us to discourse of the Sacred Hebrew 
Writ, we might find a hundred noted Passages evidently shew- 
ing how religiously they obsei^'*d Proper Names, and their 
Significations. He had hardly ended this Discourse, when the 
two Colonels arrived with their Soldiers, all well arm’d and 
resolute. Pantagruel made them a short Speech, intreating 
them to behave themselves bravely, in case they were attackt ; 
for he cou’d not yet believe that the Chitterlings w-ere so 
treacherous, but he bad them by no means to give the first 
Offence ; giving them Carnaval for the Watch-word. 
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OT AFTER XXXVin 

lIoiD ChiUcrIings are not to be slighted by Men 

You shake your empty Noddles now, jolly Topers, and don’t 
believe what I tell you here any more than if it were some 
Tale of a Tub : Well, well, I can’t help it. Believe it if you 
will ; if you won’t, let it alone. For my part, I very well kn^ 
what 1 saw. It was in the wild Island, in our Voyage to the 
Holy Bottle, I tell you the Time and Place, what would you 
have more ? I would have you call to mind the strength of the 
ancient Giants that undertook to lay the high Mountain Pelion 
on the top of Ossa, and set among those the shady Olympus, 
to dash out the Gods Brains, unnestle them, and scour their 
Heavenly Lodgings. Their’s was no small strength, you may 
well think, and yet they were nothing but Chitterlin^ from 
the Waste downwards, or at least. Serpents, not to tell a Lye 
for the matter. 

The Serpent that tempted Eve too was of the Chittcrhng 
kind, and yet it is recorded of him, that he was more subtle 
than any Beast of the Field. Even so are Chitterlings : Nay, 
to this very Hour they hold in some Universities that this same 
Tempter was the Chittcrhng call’d Ithyphallus, or Standing, 
into wliich was transform’d bawdy Priajpus, Arch-Seducer of 
Females in Paradise, that is, a Garden in Greek. 

Prav now tell me, Wlio can tell but that the Switzers, now 
so bold and warlike, were formerly Chitterlings ? For my 
part, I would not take my Oath to the contrary. The Him- 
antopodes, a Nation very famous in Ethiopia, according to 
Pliny’s Description, are Chitterlings, and nothing else. If all 
this will not satisfie your Worships, or remove your Incredulity, 
I would have you forthwith (I mean drinking first, that nothing 
be done rashly) visit Lusignan, Parthenay, Vouant, Mervant, 
and Ponzauges in Poictou. There you will find a Cloud of 
Witnesses, not of your Affidavit-Men of the right stamp, but 
Credible, time out of mind, that will take their Corporal Oath, 
on Rigome’s Knuckle-bone, that lilellusine their first Founder, 
or Foundress, which you please, was Woman from the Head to 
the Prick-purse, and thence downwards was a Serpentine 
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Chitterling, or, if you ’ll have it otherwise, a Chitterlingdiz’d 
^^ent. She nevertheless had a genteel and noble Gate, 
imital^ to tWs very Day by your Hop-Merchants of Britannv 
m their Paspii and Country Dances. 

What do you think was the cause of Erichthonius’s being 
the first Inventor of Coaches, Litters, and Chariots ? Nothing 
but because Vulcan had begot him with Chitterlingdiz’d Legs, 
which to hide, he chose to ride in a Litter rather than on 
Horseback ; for Chitterlings were not yet in esteem at that 
time. 

The Scythian Nymph Ora was likewise half Woman and 
half Chitterling ; and yet seem’d so beautiful to Jupiter, that 
nothing could serve him but he must give her a touch of his 
Godship’s Kindness ; and accordingly had a brave Boj' by 
her call’d Colaxes, and therefore, I would have you leave off 
shaking your empty Noddles at this, as if it were a Story, and 
firmly believe that nothing is truer than the Gospel. 



CHAPTER XXXrX 

rimo Fryar Jhon joyrCd xoiUi Die Coohs to fig/U the Chitterlinga 

Fryar Jiion, seeir^ these furious Chitterlings thus boldly 
march up, said to Pantagruel ; here will be a rare Battel of 
Hobby-Horses, a pretty kind of Puppet-show Fight for ought 
I see ; Oh I What mighty Honour and wonderful Glory will 
attend our Victory ? I would have you only be a bare Spectator 
of this Fight, and for any thing else leave me and my Men to 
deal with them. What men ? said Pantagruel. Matter of 
Breviaty, replv’d Fryar Jhon : How came Potiphar who was 
Head Cook of Pharaoh’s Kitchens, he that bought Joseph, 
and whom the said Joseph might have made a Cuckold, if he 
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had not been a Joseph ; how came he I say, to be made General 
of all the Horse in the Kingdom of Egypt ? Why was Nabu- 
zardan. King Nebuchadonozor’s Head-Cook chosen, to the 
Exclusion of all other Captains, to besiege and destroy 
Jerusalem ? I hear you, reply’d Pantagruel ; By St. Christo- 
pher’s Whiskers, said Frj’ar jhon, I dare lay a Wager that 
it was because they had formerly engaged Chitterlings, or 
Men as little valu’d ; whom to rout, conquer, and destroy. 
Cooks arc without comparison, more fit than Cuirassiers and 
Gens d’Armes arm’d at all Points, or all the Horse and Foot 
in the world. 

You put me in mind said Pantagruel, of what Is written 
amongst the Facetious and merry Sayings of Cicero. During 
the more than Civil Wars between Ctesar and Pompey, tho’ 
he was much Courted by the first, he naturally lean’d more to 
the side of the latter ; now one day, hearing that the 
Pomj^ejans iii a certain Rencontre had lost a great many Men, 
he took a Fancy to visit their Camp. There he perceiv’d little 
Strength, less Courage, but much disorder. From that time, 
foreseeing that things would go ill with them, as it since 
happen’d, he began to Banter now one and then another, 
and be very Free of his cutting Jests : so some of Pompey’s 
Captains playing the good Fellows to shew their assurance, 
told him. Do you sec how many Eagles we have yet ? (They 
were then the Devise of the Romans in War) They might be of 
use to you, reply’d Cicero, if you had to do with Magpies. 

Thus seeing we are to fight Chitterlings, pursued Pantagruel, 
you infer thence that it is a Culinary War, and have a mind to 
joyn with the Cooks. Well, do as you please. I’ll stay here 
in the mean time, and wait for the event of the Battel. 

Fryar Jhon went that very moment among the Sutlers into 
the Cooks Tents, and told them in a pleasing manner, I must 
see you Crown’d with Honour and Triumph this day, my Lads ; 
To your Arms arc reserv’d such Atchievements, as never yet 
were perform’d within the Memory of Man. Od’s Belly, do 
they make nothing of the valiant Cooks ? Let us to fight 
yonder fornicating Chitterlings, I ’ll be your Captain : But first 
let ’s drink. Boys — come on — Let us be of good Cheer. Noble 
Captain, return’d the Kitchen Tribe, this was spoken like your 
self, bravely offer’d : Huzza I we are all at your Elxc^ency’s 
Command, and will live and dye by you. Live, live, said 
Fryar Jhon, a God’s Name ; but dye by no means. That *s 
the Chitterlings lot, they shall have their Belly full on *t : 



THE FOURTH BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

Come on then let us put our selves in Order ; Nabuzardan’s 
the word. 


CHAPTER XL 

fforo Fryar Jhon fitted up the Sow ; and of the VaUani 

Cooks that went into it 


Then by Fryar Jhon*s Order the Engineers and their Work-men 
fitted up the great Sow that was in the Ship Leathern-Bottle. 
It was a wonderful Machine, so contriv’d, that by the means of 
large Engines that were round about it in Rows, it throw’d 
forked Iron Bars, and four squar’d Steel Boults ; and in its 
Hold two hundred Men at least could easily fight, and be 
shelter’d. It was made after the Model of the Sow of Riole, 
by the means of which Bergerac was re-taken from the English 
in the Reign of Charles the sixth. 

Here are the Names of the Noble and Valiant Cooks who 
went into the Sow, as the Greeks did into the Trojan Horse. 


Sowre Sauce 
Sweet Meat. 
Greedy Gut. 
Licorish Chops. 
Sows’d Pork. 
Slap Sawce. 
Cock-Broth. 
Slipslop. 


Grisp Pig. 
Greasy Slouch. 
Fatgut. 
Bray-mortar. 
Lick-sawce. 
Hog’s Foot. 
Hodgepodge. 
Carbonadoe. 


Sop in Pan. 

Pick-foul. 

Mustanl-pot. 

Calfs Pluck. 

Hogs Haslet. 

Chopt-phiz. 

Gallymaufrey. 


All these Noble Cooks in their Coat of Arms did bear in a 
Field Gules, a Larding-pin Vert, charg’d with a Chevron 
Argent. 


I^rd, Hogs Lard. 
Nible Lard. 

Filch Lard. 

Fat Lard. 


Pinch Lard. 
Top Lard. 
Pick lard. 
Save Lard. 


Snatch Lard. 
Gnaw lard. 
Scrape Lard. 
Chew Lard. 


Gaillard (by Syncope) bom near Rambioullet : The said 

aos 



ITIE FOURTH BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

Culinary Doctor’s name was Gaillard-Iard ; in the same 
manner as you use to Idolatrous for Idololatrous. 


Stiff Lard. 
Watch Lard. 
Sweet Lard. 
Eat Lard. 
Snap I-ard. 
Catch L;ml. 


Cut Lard. 
Mince Lard. 
Dainty Lard. 
Fresh Lard. 
Rusty Lard. 


Waste Lard. 
Ogle-Lard. 
Weigh Lard. 
Gulch Lard. 
Eye Lard. 


Names unknown among the Marranes and Jews. 


Balloky. 

Pick Sallat. 
Broyl Rasher. 
Conny Skin. 
Dainty Chops. 
Pye Wright. 
Piidding-i)an. 
Toss-pot. 
Mustard Sawce. 
Claret Sawce. 
Swill Broth. 


Thirsty. 
Kitchin Stuff. 
Verjuice. 

Save Dripping. 
Water-Creese. 
Scrape Turnip. 
Trivet. 


Porridge Pot. 
Lick Dish. 

^It Gullet. 
Snail Dresser. 
Soupe-Monger. 


Browis Belly. 
Chine Picker. 
Monsieur Ragoust. Suck Gravy. 
Crack Pipkin. Macaroon. 

Scrape Pot. Scure Maker. 


Smell-Smock, he was afterwards taken from the Kitchin 
and remov’d to Chamber Practice, for the Service of the Noble 
Cardinal Hunt Venison. 


Rot Rost. 
Dishclout. 
Save Sewet. 
Fire Fumblei 
Pillicock. 
Long Tool. 
Prick Pride. 
Prick-Madam. 
Pricket. 


Ho^ Gullet. 
Sir Lx»yne. 
Spit Mutton. 
Friter Fryer. 
Flesh Smith. 
Cram Gut. 
Tuzzymussy. 
Jacket Liner. 
Guzzle Drink. 


Fox Tail. 

Fly Flap. 

Old Grizle. 
Ruff Belly. 
Saffron Sawce. 
Strutting Tom. 
Slash’d Snout. 
Smutty Face. 


Mondam that first invented Madnm*s Sawce, and for that 
Discovery, was thus called in the Scotch-French Dialect. 

Loblolly. Scum Pot. Swallow-pitcher. 

Slabber Chops. Sloven. Wafer-Monger, 
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Trencher-man. Rinse Pot. 

Goodman Goosecap. Drink-spiller. 
Munch Turnip. Snap Gobbet. 

Gully Guts. 


Scurv\' Phiz. 
Pudcling-hag. 
Pig-sticker. 


Robert, he invented Robert’s Sawce, so good and necessary 
for Roasted Coneys, Ducks, Fresh Pork, Poach’d Eggs, Salt 
Fish, and a thousand other such Dishes. 


Cold Eel. 
Thornback. 
Gurnard. 
Grumbling Gut. 
Alms-scrip. 

Taste all. 

Scrap Merchant. 

Bellv-timberman. 

Hasnee, 

Frig-palat. 

Powdering-tub. 


Frj’ing-pan. 
Man-of Dough. 
Sawce-Doctor. 
Waste Butter. 
Shitbrecch. 
Thick Brawn. 

Tom T d. 

Mouldy Crust. 
Hasty. 

Red Herring. 
Cheese Cake. 


Big Snout. 
Lick-finger, 

Titt Bit. 

Sauce- box. 

All Fours. 

Whimwham. 

Basterost. 

Gaping Hovden. 
Calf Pluck.' 
I>ealher Breeches. 


All these Noble Cooks went into the Sow, Merry, Cheery, 
Hale, Brisk, old Dogs at Mischief, and ready to fight stoutly ; 
Fryar Jhon, ever and anon waving his huge Scimiter, brought 
up the Reer, and double-lock’d the Doors on the inside. 
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CHAPTER XLI 

77oro Pantagruel broke Oie ChiUerlings at the Knees 

Tiie Chitterlings advanc’d so near, that Pant^ruel peiwiv d 
that they stretched their Arms, and already began to charge 
their Lances, which caus’d him to send Gymnast to know what 
they meant, and why they thus, without the le^t provocation, 
came to fall upon their old trusty Friends, who had neither 
said nor done the least ill thing to them. Gymnast being 
advanc’d near their Front, bow’d very low, and ^id to them 
as loud as ever he could ; We are Friends, we are Friends; all, 
all of us your Friends, yours, and at your command, wc are 
for Camaval your old Confederate. Some have since told me, 
that he mistook and said Cavemal instead of Camaval. 

Wliatever it was, that word was no sooner out of his Mouth, 
but a huge wild Squob-Sawsage, starting out of the Front of 
their main Body, would have grip’d him by the Collar. By 
the Helmet of Mars, said Gymnast, I’ll swallow thee, but thou 
shall only come in in chips and slices ; for, big ^ thou art, 
thou could’st never come in whole. Tliis snoke* he 
his trusty Sword, Kiss-mine-Arse, (so he call’d it) with both 
bis Fists, and cut the Sawsage in twain. Bless me, now /at 
the foul Thief was 1 It puts me in mind of the huge Bull of 
Berne that was slain at Marignan when the drunken Switwrs 
were so mawl’d there. Believe me, it had little less than four 
inches Lard on its Paunch. 

The Sawsage’s job being done, a Crowd of others flew upon 
Gymnast, and had most scurvily drag’d him down, when 
Pantagrucl with his Men came up to his relief. Then beran the 
Martial Fray, higledy pickledy. Mawl Chitterling did mawl 
Chitterlings, Cut Pudding did cut Puddings; Pantagruel did 
break the Chitterlings at the Knees ; Fryar Jhon play d at 
least in sight within his Sow, viewing and observing all things ; 
when the Pattypans that lay in Ambuscado, most furiously 
sallied out upon Pantagruel. 

Fryar Jlion, who lay snug all this while, by that time 
perceiving the Rout and Hurly-burly, set open the Doors of his 
Sow, and sallied out with his merry Greeks, some of them 
arm’d with Iron Spite, others with Andirons, Racks, Fire- 
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Shouvels, Frying pans. Kettles, Grid Irons, Oven-Forks, Tongs, 
Dripping-pans, Brooms, Iron-pots, Mortars, Pestles, all in 
Battle array like so many House-breakers, hollowing anti 
roaring out all together most frightfully, Nabuzardan, 
nabuzardan, nabuzardan. Thus shouting and hooting they 
fought like Dragons, and charg’d through the Patty-pans, and 
Sawsages. The Chitterlings j>erceiving this fresh reinforce- 
ment, and that the others would be too hard for ’em, betook 
themselves to their Heels, scampering off with full speed, as 
if the Devil had been come for them. Fryar John with an 
Iron Crow knock’d them down as fast as Hops ; his Men too 
were not sparing on their side. Oh I What a woeful Sight 
it was I The fi^d was all over strow’d with heaps of dead 
or wounded Chitterlings ; and History relates, that had not 
Heav’n had a hand in it, the Chitterlin^ Tribe had been totally 
routed out of the World, by the Culinary Champions. But 
there happened a wonderful thing, you may believe as little 
or as mucn of it as you please. 

From the North flew towards us a huge, fat, thick, griziy 
Swine, with long and large Wings like those of a Windmil, its 
Plumes red Crimson, like those of a Phenicoptcre (which in 
Languedoc they call Flaman) its Eyes were red and flaming 
like a Carbuncle, its Ears green like a Prasin Emerald, its 
Teeth like a Topaze, its Tail long and black like Jet, its Feet 
white, diaphanous, and transparent like a Diamond, some- 
what broad and of the splay-kind, like those of Geese, and as 
Queen Dick’s us’d to be at Tholose in the Days of Yore. About 
its Neck it wore a Gold Collar round which were some Ionian 
Characters whereof I could pick out but two words STVi; 
AOHNAN ; Hog teaching Minerva. 

The Sky was clear before, but at that Monster’s appearance, 
it chang’d so mightily for the worse, that we were all amaz’d 
at it. As soon as the Chitterlings perceiv’d the flying Hog, 
down they all threw their Weapons and fell on their Knees, 
lifting up their Hands joyn’d together, without speaking one 
word, in a posture of Adoration. Fryar Jhon and his Party 
kept on mincing, felling, braining, mangling, and spitting the 
Chitterlings like mad ; But PantagrueT sounded a Retreat, 
and all Hostility ceas’d. The Monster, having several times 
hover’d backwards and forwards between the two Armies, 
with a Tail-shot voided above twenty seven Buts of Mustard 
on the ground ; then flew away through the Air, crying all Uie 
while, &maval, Camaval, Camaval. 
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CHAPTER XLH 

Hmo Paniaoniel held a trealy with Niphleseth 
Queen of the ChiUerlings 

The Monster being out of sight, and the two Annies reimining 
silent, Pantagruel demanded a parly with the Niphlesem, 

Queen of the Chitterlings who was in her Chanot by the 
Standards, and it was easily granted. The Queen alighted, 
courteously receiv’d Pantagruel, and was ^ 

Pantagruel complain’d to her of this Breach of Peace : But 
she civilly made her excuse, telling him that a false inmrmati^ 
had caus’d all this mischief, her Spies having brought her woid, 
that Shrovetide their mortal foe was landed, and spent his 
time in examining the Urin of Physetcres. 

She therefore intreated him to pardon them their Offence, 
telling him, that Sir-reverence was sooner found in Chitterlings 
than Gall ; and offering, for her self, and all her Successors, 
to hold of him and his the whole Island and Country, to ^ey 
him in all his Commands, be Friends to his Friends, and F^ 
to his Foes ; and also to send every Year, as an Acknowled^ 
ment of their Homage, a Tribute of Seventy eight thousand 
Royal Chitterlings, to serve him at his first Course at Tabl^ 
six Months in the Year: which was punctually perform d. 
For, the next Day, she sent the aforesaid quantity of Royal 
Chitterlings to the good Gargantua, under the Conduct of 
young Niphleseth Inmnta of the Island, 

The good Gargantua made a Present of them to the gre^ 
King of Paris : But by chanw of Air, and for want of Mustard 
(the natural Balsam and Restorer of Chitterlings) most of 
them died. By the great King’s particular Grant, they were 
buried in heaps, in a_part of Paris, to this day call’d La Rue 
pavie d'Andouilles, (The Street pav’d with Chitterlings.) At 
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the Request of the Ladies at his Court, young Niphleseth was 
preserv’d, honourably us’d, and since that marry’d to heart’s 
content ; and was the Mother of many Children, for which 
heav’n be prais’d. 

Pantagruel civilly thank’d the Queen, forgave all Offences, 
refus’d the Offer she had made of her Country, and gave her a 
pretty little Knife : After that, he ask’d several nice Questions 
concerning the Apparition of that Flying-Hog ? She answer’d. 
That it %vas the Idea of Carnaval, their Tutelary God, in time of 
War, first Founder and Original of all the Chitterling-race, for 
which reason he resembled a Hog, for Chitterlings drew their 
Extraction from Hogs. 

Pantagruel asking to what Purpose, and curative Indication, 
he had voided so much Mustard on the Earth ? The Queen 
reply’d. That Mustaid was their Sangreal, and celestial Balsam, 
of which laying but a little in the wounds of the fallen Chitter- 
lings, in a very short time the Wounded were heal’d, and the 
Dead restor’d to Life. Pantagruel held no further Discourse 
with the Queen, but retir’d a Shipboard : The like did all the 
Bon Companions with their Implements of Destruction, and 
their huge Sow. 
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CHAPTER XLIII 

Horv Pnntngniel uttU into the Island of Ruach 

Two Days after, we arriv’d at the Island of Ruach ; and I 
swear to you, by the Celestial Hen and Chickens, that I found 
the way of Living of tlie People so strange and Wonderful, 
that I can’t for the heart's blood of me half tell it you. They 
live on nothing but Wind, eat nothing but Wind, and drink 
nothing but wind : They have im other Houses but Weather- 
cocks : They sow no other Seeds but the three sorts of Wind- 
flowers, Rue, and Herbs that may make one break wind to the 
purpose, these scourc them off carofiilly. The Common Sort 
of People, to feed themselves, make use of Feather, Paper or 
Linnen Fans, according to their Abilities. As for the Rich, 
they live by the means of Wind-mills. 

When they wou’d have some noble Treat, the Tables are 
spread under one or two Wind-mills : There they feast as merry 
as Beggars ; and during the Meal, their whole Talk is commonly 
of the Goodness, Excellency, Salubrity and Rarity of Winds; 
as you jolly Topers, in your Cups, Philosophize and Argue 
upon Wines. The one praises the South-East ; the other the 
South-West : This the West and by South, and this the East 
and by North ; another the West, and another the East ; and 
so of the rest. As for Lovers, and Amorous Sparks, no Gale 
for them like a Smock-Gale. For the Sick, they use Bellows, 
as we use Clysters among us. 

Oh 1 (said to me a little diminutive swoln Bubble) that I 
had now but a Bladderfull of that same good Languedoc 
Wind, which they call Cierce. The famous Physician S^rron, 
passing one day by this Countrv, was telling us that it was so 
strong, that it wdl make nothing of overturning a loaded 
Waggon : Oh 1 what good wou*d it not do my oedipodic Legg. 
The biggest are not the best ; but, said Fanui^, rather would 
I had l^re a large Butt of that same good l^nguedoc Wine 
that grows at Mireveux, Canteperdrix, and Frontignan. 

I saw a good likely sort of a Man there, mu<m resembling 
Ventrose, tearing and fuming in a grievous fret, with a tall 
burly Groom, and a pimping little Page of his laying them on, 
like the Devil, with a Buskin : Not lowing the cause of his 
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at first I thought that all this was hv the Doctor’s 
Advice, as being a thing very healthy to the .Master to be in a 
Passion, and to his Man to be bang’d for t. Jhit at last I 
heard him ta.xing liis Man with stealing from him, like a Rogue 
as he was, the bet ter half of a large Leathern Bag of an excellent 
Southerly Wind, which he had carefully lav’d up, like a hidden 
Reserve, against the Cold Weather. 

They neither Exonerate, Piss, nor Spit in I hat Island ; but 
to make amends, they Belch, Fizle, Funk, and give Tailshots 
m abundance. Tliey are troubled with all manner of Dis- 
tempers : And indeed, all Di^'. cinpers are engendred and 
proceed from Ventosities, as Hijjpocrates demonstrates, lib. 
de Flatibus. But the most epidemical among tlicm, is the 
Wind-Colick. The Remedies which they use are large Blisters, 
whereby they void store of Windiness. They all dye of 
Dropsies and Tympanies, the Men farting, and the ^Vomen 
fizling, so that their Soul takes her leave at the back-door. 

Some time after, walking in the Island, we met three harc- 
brain’d airy Fellows, who seem’d miglitily pufTt up, and went 
to take their Pastime, and view the Pluvers who live on the 
same Diet as themselves, and abound in the Island. I observ’d, 
that as you true Topers, when you travell, carry Flasks, 
Leathern Bottles, and small Runlets along with you, so each 
of them had at his Girdle a pretty little Pair of Bellows. If 
they happen’d to want Wind, by the help of those pretty 
Bellows they immediately drew some fresh and cool, by Attrac- 
tion, and Reciprocal Expulsion : For, as you well know. Wind, 
essentially defin’d, is nothing but fluctuating and agitated Air. 

'A while after, we were commanded, in the King's Name, 
not to receive, for three hours, any Man or Woman of the 
Country on board our Ships. Some having stole from him 
a rousing Fart of the very individual Wind which old Goodman 
.^k>lus the Snoarer gave Ulysses, to conduct his Ship, when 
ever it should happen to be becalm’d : Which Fart tne King 
kept religiously, like another Sangrcal, and perform’d a world 
of wonderfull Cures with it, in many dangerous Diseases, 
letting loose and distributing to the Patient oidy as much of it 
as might frame a Virginal Fart ; that is, if you must know, 
what our Sanctimonials, alias Nuns, in their Dialect, call 
Ringing backwards. 
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CHAPTER XHV 

How a small Iiai7i lays a high IVtnd 

Pantaoruel commended their Government, and way of 
Living, and said to their Hypenemian Mayor, If you approve 
Epicurus’s Opinion, placing the summum bomtm in Pleasure, 
(I mean, Pleasure that’s easie, and free from toil) I esteem you 
happy ; for your Food being Wind, costs you little or nothing, 
since you need but blow. True, Sir, return’d the Mayor ; but 
alas, nothing is perfect here below : For too often, when we 
are at Table feeding on some good blessed Wind of God, as on 
Celestial Manna, merry as so many Fryars, down drops on a 
sudden some small Rain, which lays our Wind, and so robs us 
of it ; thus many a Meal lost for want of Meat. 

Just so, quoth Panurge, Jenin Toss-pot of Quinquenois, 
evacuating some Wine of his own burning on his Wife’s Pos- 
teriors, laid the ill fum’d Wind that blow’d out of their Centre, 
as out of some Magisterial ASolipyle. Here’s a kind of a Whim 
on that Subject wWch I made formerly : 

One Evening, when Toss-pot had been at his Buts, 

And Joane his fat Spouse cram’d with Turnips her Guts, 

Together they pigg’d ; nor did Drink so besot him, 

But he did what was done when his Daddy begot hiiut 
Now when, to recruit, he’d fain have been snoaring, 

Joane’s Back-door was filthily puffing and roaring : 

So for spight he bepiss’d her, and quickly did 6nd, 

That a very small Rain lays a very high Wind. 

We are also plagu’d yearly with a very great Calamity, cry’d 
the Mayor ; for a Giant calVd Widenostnls, who lives in the 
Island of Tohu, comes hither every Spring to purge, by the 
Advice of his Physicians, and swallows us, like so many Pills, 
a great number of Windmills and of Bellows also, at which his 
Mouth waters exceedingly. 

Now this is a sad Mortification to us here, who are fain to 
fast over three or four whole Lents every Year for this, besides 
certain petty Lents, Ember-Weeks, and other Orison and 
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Starving-tides. And have you no Remedy for this ? ask’d 
Pantagruel. By the Advice of our Mezarims, reply’d the 
Mayor, al)out the time that he uses to give us a Visit, we 
Garrison our Windmills with good store of Cocks and Hens. 
So the first time that the greedy Thief swallow’d them, they 
had like to have done his business at once, for they crow’d and 
cackl’d in his Maw, and flutter’d up and down athwart and 
along in his Stomach, which threw the Glutton into a Lipothymy, 
Cardiac Passion, and dreadful and dangerous Convulsions, as 
if some Serpent creeping in at his Mouth, had been frisking in 
his Stomach. 

Here is a Comparative as altogether incongruous and 
impertinent, cry’d Fryar Jhon, interrupting them ; for I have 
formerly heard, that if a Serpent chance to get into a Man’s 
Stomach, it will not do him the least hurt, but will immediately 
get out, if you do but hang the Patient by the Heels, and lay a 
Pan full of warm Milk near his Mouth. You were told this, 
said Pantagruel, and so were those who gave you this Account ; 
but none ever saw or read of such a Cure. On the contrary, 
Hippocrates, in his Fifth Book of Bpidem. writes. That such a 
case happening in his time, the Patient presently died of a 
Spasm and Convulsion. 

Besides the Cocks and Hens, (said the Mayor, continuing 
his Story) all the Foxes in the Country whip’d into Widenostril’s 
Mouth, posting after the Poultry, which made such a stir with 
Reynara at their Heels, that he grievously fell into Fits each 
minute of an hour. 

At last, by the Advice of a Baden Enchanter, at the time 
of the Paroxysm, he us’d to flea a Fox, by way of Antidote : 
Since that, he took better Advice, and eases himself with taking 
a Clyster made with a Decoction of Wheat and Barly-Corns 
and of Livers of Goslins ; to the first of which the Poultry 
nm, and the Foxes to the latter. Besides, he swallows some 
of your Badgers or Fox-Do^, by the way of Pills and Bolus’s. 
This is our misfortune. Cease to fear, good People, cry’d 
Pantagruel : This huge Widenostrils, this same Swallower 
of Windmills, is no more, I ’ll assure you ; he dy’d, being 
stifled and ehoak’d with eating a lump of Fresh Butter, at the 
Mouth of a hot Oven, by the Advice of his Physicians. 
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CHAPTER XLV 

How Pantagruel went ashoar in the Island of Pope Fi^g-land 

The next Morning we arriv’d at the Island of PopefiiT|Ts. 
formerly a rich and free People call’d the Gaillardcts, but now 
^.miserably poor, and under the Yoke of the Papimen. 
The Occasion of it was this. 

On a certain yearly high Holy-day, the Burger-Master, 
Syndi^ and topping Rabbies of the Gaillardcts chanc’d to go 
into the neighbouring Island of Papimany, to see the Festival 
and pass away the Time. Now one of them having espy’d 
Pope s Picture, (with the Sight of which, according to a 
laudable Custom, the People were bless’d on High-offering 
Holy-days) made mouths at it, and cry’d, A Fig for ’t, as a 
sign of manifest Contempt and Derision. To be reveng’d of 
this affront, the Papimen some Days after, without giving 
the others the least warning, took Arms, and surpriz’d, 
destroy d, and ruin’d the whole Island of the Gaillardcts. 

Men to the Sword, and sparing none but the 
jVomen and Children, and those too only on Condition to 
do what the Inhabitants of Milan were condemn’d to, by the 

These had rebell’d against him in his absence, and ignomi- 
niously turn’d the Empress out of the City, mounting her a 
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Horse-back on a Mule call’d Thacor, with her Breech foremost 
towards the old Jaded Mule's Head, and her Face turn d 
towards the Crupper. Now Frederick being return’d, master d 
them, and caus’d so careful a Search to be made, that he found 
out and got the famous Mule Thacor. Then the Hang-man, 
bv his Order, elap’d a Fig into the Mule’s Jim-crack, in the 
Presence of the inslav’d Citts that were brought into the middle 
of the great Market-place, and proclaim’d, in the EmperoFs 
Name, with Trumpets, That whosoever of them would save his 
own Idfe, should publicklv pull the Fig out with his Teeth, 
and after that put it in again in the very individual Cranny 
whence he had draw’d it, without using his Hands; and that 
whoever refus’d to do this, should presently swing for ’t, and 
die in ius Shoes. Some sturdy Fools, standing upon their 
Punctilio, chose Honourably to be hang’d, rather than submit 
to so shameful and abominable a Disgrace; and others, less 
nice in Point of Ceremony, took heart of grace, and ev’n 
resolv’d to have at the Fig, and a Fig for ’t, rather than make 
a worse Figure with a Hempen Collar, and die in the Air, at 
so short Warning : Accordingly, when they had neatly pick’d 
out the Fig with their Teeth from old Thacor s Snatch-blatch, 
they plainly skew’d it the Heads-man, saying Ecco lo Fico I 

(Behold the Fig 1) j- ^ . i 

By the same Ignominy, the rest of these poor distress d 

Gailiardets sav’d their Bacon, becoming Tributaries and 
Slaves; and the Name of Pope-Figs was given them, because 
they had said, A Fig for the Pope’s Image. Since this, the 
poor Wretches never prosper’d; but every Year the Devil 
was at their Doors, and they were plagu’d with Hail, Storms, 
Famine, and all manner of Woes, as an everlasting Punishment 
for the Sin of their Ancestors and Relations.^ Perceiving the 
Misery and Calamity of that Generation, we did not c^e to go 
further up into the Country, contenting our selves with going 
into a little Chappcl near the Haven, to take some Holy Water. 
It was dilapidated and ruin’d, wanting also a Cover (like St. 
Peter at Rome), When we were in, as we dip’d our Fingers 
in the sanctifi’d Cistern, we spy’d in the middle of that Holy 
Pickle a Fellow muffled up with Stoles all under Water, like 
a diving Duck, except the tip of his Snout to draw his Breath. 
About him, stood three Priests, true shavelings, clean shorn 
and poll’d, who were muttering strange Words to the Devils 
out of a Conjuring Book. 

Pantagruel was not a little amaz’d at this, and, inquiring 
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what kind of Sport these were at, was told, that, for three 
Years last past, the Plague had so dreadfully rag’d in the 
Island, that the better half of it had been utterly depopulate* 
and the Lands lay Fallow without OwTicrs. Now the Mortality 
being over, this same Fellow, who was crept into the Holy 
Tub, having a large piece of Ground ; chanc’d to be sowing 
it with White winter Wheat ; at the very Minute of an Hour 
that a kind of a silly sucking Devil, who could not yet Write or 
Read, or Hail and Thunder, unless it were on Parsly or Colworts, 
had got leave of his Master Lucifer to go into this Island of 
Pope-figs, where the Devils were very familiar with the Men and 
Women, and often went to take their Pastime. 

This same Devil being got thither, directed his Discourse 
to the Husband-man, and ask’d him what he was doing. The 
poor Man told him, that he was sowing this Gro\md with Com 
to help him to subsist the next Year. Ay, but the Ground is 
none of thine, Mr. Plough-jobber, cry’d the Devil, but mine : 
for, since the time that you mock’d the Pope, all this Land has 
been proscrib’d, adjudg’d, and abandon’d to us. However, to 
sow Com is not my Province ; therefore I will give thee leave to 
sow the Field ; that is to say, provided we share the Profit. I 
will, reply’d the Farmer. I mean, said the Devil, that, of 
what the Land shall bear, two Lots shall be made, one of what 
shall grow above Ground, the other of what shall be cover’d 
with Earth ; the right of chusing belongs to me, for I am a 
Devil of noble and ancient Race ; thou art a base Clown. 1 
therefore chuse what shall lye under Ground, take thou what 
shall be above. When dost thou reckon to reap, hah ? About 
the middle of July, quoth the Farmer. Well, said the Devil, 
I ’ll not fail thee then: In the mean time, slave as thou oughtest. 
Work, Clown, work : I am ^ing to tempt to the pleasing Sin 
of whoring, the Nuns of Dryfart, the Sham-Saints of the 
Cowle, and the gluttonish Crew ; I am more than sure of these. 
There needs but meet, and the Job’s done ; tme Fire and 
Tinder, touch and take ; down falls Nun, and up gets Fryar. 


CHAPTER XLVI 

Horn a Junior Devil teas jooVd by a Husbandman of Popefig-Utnd 

In the middle of July, the Devil came to the Place aforesaid, 
with all bis Crew at his Heels, a whole Quire of the younger 
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Fry of Hell, and having met the Farmer, said to him ; Well, 
Clod-pate, how hast thou done, since I went ? Thou and I 
must now share the Concern. Ay, Master Devil, quoth the 
Clo^vn, ’tis but reason we should. TTxen he and his Men began 
to cut and reap the Com : and on the other side the Devil’s 
Imps fell to work, gmbbing up, and pulling out the Stubble by 
the Root. 

The Country-man had his com thrash’d, winnow’d it, put 
it into Sacks, and went with it to Market. The same did the 
Devil’s Servants, and sate them down there by the Man, to sell 
their Straw. The Country-man sold off his Corn at a good rate, 
and with the Money fill’d an old kind of a Demy-Buskin, w'hich 
was fasten’d to his Girdle ; but the Devil a Sous the Devils 
took ; far from taking Hansel, they were flouted, and jeer’d 
by the Country Louts. 

Market being over, quoth the Devil to the Farmer, well 
Clown thou hast chous’d me once, ’tis thy Fault ; chouse me 
twice, ’twill be mine. Nay, good Sir Devil, reply’d the Farmer, 
how can I be said to have chous’d you, since ’twas your Worship 
that chose first. The truth is, that by this Trick you thought 
to cheat me, hoping that nothing would spring out of the Earth 
for my share, and that you should find whole under Ground 
the Com which I had sow’d, and with it tempt the Poor and 
Needy, the close Hypocrite, or the covetous Gnpe, thus making 
them fall into your Snares. But troth, you must e’n go to 
School yet, you are no Conjurer, for ought I see : for, the 
Com that was sow’d is dead and rotten, its Corruption having 
caus’d the generation of that which you saw me sell : so you 
chose the worst, and therefore are curs’d in the Gospel. Well, 
talk no more on ’t, quoth the Devil : what can’st thou sow our 
Field with for next Year ? If a Man would make the best on ’t, 
answer’d the Ploughman, ’twere fit he sow it with Radish. 
Now cry’d the Devil, thou talkst like an honest Fellow, 
Bumpkin, well, sow me good store of Radish, I ’ll see and keep 
them safe from Storms, and will not hail a bit on them ; hut 
harke’e me, this time I bespeak for my share what shall be 
above Ground, what *s under shall be thine : Dmdgc on. 
Looby, dmdgc on. I am going to tempt Hereticks, their Souls 
are dainty Victuals when broilM in Rashers and well powder’d. 
My Lord Lucifer has the wiping in the Guts, they M make a 
dainW warm Dish for his I^noura Maw. 

^^^en the season of Radishes was come, our Devil fail’d 
not to meet in the Field with a Train of rascally Underlings, 
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all waiting Devils, and finding there the Farmer and his Men, 
he began to cut and gather the Leaves of the Radishes. After 
him the Farmer with his Spade digg’d up the Radishes, and 
clapt them up into Pouches. This done, the Devil, the Fanner, 
and their Gangs, hy’d them to Market, and there the Farmer 
presently made good l^Iony for his Radishes ; but the poor 
Devil took nothing, nay, what was worse, he was made a 
coinn\on laughing-stock by the gaping Hoydons. 1 see thou 
hast play’d me a scurvy Trick, thou villainous Fellow, (cry’d 
the angry Devil,) at last I am fully resolved e’en to make an 
end of the Business between thee and my self about the Ground, 
and these shall be the Terms ; We ’ll chapperclaw each other, 
and whoever of us two shall first cry hold, shall quit his share 
of the Field, which shall wholly belong to the Conqueror. I 
fix the Time for this Tryal of Skill on this day se’night : Assure 
thy self that I Ml claw thee off like a Devil. 1 was going 
to tempt your Fornicators, Bayliffs, Perplexers of Causes, 
Scriveners, Forgers of Deeds, two-handed Counsellors, pre- 
varicating Sollicitors, and other such Vermine; but they were 
so civill as to send me word by an Interpreter, that they are 
all mine already : Besides, our Master Lucifer is so cloy’d 
with their Souls, that he often sends them back to the smutty 
Scullions and slovenly Devils, of his Kitchin, and they scarce 
go down with him, unless now and then, when they are high- 
season’d. 

Some say there is no Breakfast like a Student’s, no Dinner 
like a La\vycr’s, no Afternoon’s Nunchion like a Vintner’s, 
no Supper like a Tradesman’s, no second Supper like a serving 
Wench’s, and none of these Meals together like a frockifi’d 
Hobgoblin’s. All this is true enough ; accordingly at my 
Lord Lucifer’s first Course Hobgoblings, alias Imps in Cowles, 
arc a standing Dish. He willingly us’d to breakfast on 
Students ; but, alas, I do not know by what ill Luck, they 
have of late years join’d the Holy Bible to their Studies ; so 
the Devil a one wc can get down among us, and I verily believe 
that unless the Hypocrites of the Tribe of Levi help us in it ; 
taking from the inlightned Book-mongers their St. Paul, cither 
by Threats, Revilings, Force, Violence, Fire and Faggot, we 
shall not be able to hook-in any more of them, to nibble at 
below. He dines commonly on Counsellors, Mischief-mongers, 
Multipliers of Law-Suits, such as wrest and pervert Right and 
Law, and grind and fleece the Poor : he never fears to want any 
of these. But who can endure to be wedded to a Dish ? 
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He said t ’other Day at a full Chapter, that he hatl a great 
mind to eat the Soul of one of the I'raternity of the Cowle that 
had forgot to speak for himself, in his Sermon, and he pioinis'd 
double Pay, and a large Pension, to any one that should bring 
him such a lit-bit pijjing*hot. ^Ve all went a hunting after 
such a llarity, but came home without the Prey; for they all 
admonish the good Women to remember their Convent. As 
for afternoon Nunchions, he has left them off, since he was so 
\yofully grip’d with the Colic, his Fosterers, Sutlers. Char- 
Coalmen, and Boyling-Cooks having been sadly mawl'd and 
pepper’d off in the Northern Countries. 

His high Devil ship sups very well on Tradesmen, Usurers, 
Apothecaries, Cheats, Coyners, and Adulterers of \^■ares. 
Now and then when he is on the merry l*in, his second Supi)cr 
is of serving Wenches, who, after they have by stealth soak’d 
their Faces with their Masters good Liquor, fill up the Vessel 
witli it at second-hand, or with other stinking ^Vate^. 

Well, drudge on. Boor, drudge on ; I am going to tempt the 
Students of Trebisonde, to leave Father and ]\Iother, forgo for 
ever the establish’d and common Rule of living ; disclaim and 
free themselves from obeying their lawful Sovereign’s Kilicts, 
live in absolute Liberty, proudly despise every t*ne, laugh at 
all Mankind, and taking the fine jovial little Cai> of I'oelic 
License, become so many pretty Hobgoblins. 


CHAI^ER XLVH 

Time the Dex*il was deceiv'd by an Old Woman of Popefig-land 

The Country Lob trudg’d home very much concernM and 
tlioughtfull, you may swear ; in so much that his good ^Voman, 
seeing him thu.s look mojnng, ween’d that something had been 
stolen from him at Market ; but when she hiul hcanl the cau.se 
of his Affliction, and seen his Budget well lin’d with Coyn, she 
bad him be of good Cheer, assuring him that he ’<1 be never the 
worse for the scratching Bout in question, wishing him only 
to leave her to manage that Business, and not trouble his head 
about it : for she had alrcarly contriv’d how to bring him off 
elcavcrly. Let tiic worst come to the worst, said the Husband- 
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man, it will be but a scratch, for I ’ll yield at the first stroke, 
and quit the Field. Quit a Fart, reply’d the Wife, he shall 
have none of the Field, rely upon me and be quiet, let me 
alone to deal with him. You say he ’s a pimping little Devil, 
tliat ’s enough ; I ’ll soon make him give up the Field, I ’ll 
warrant you : Indeed had he been a great Devil, it had been 
somewhat. 

The Day that we landed in the Island happen’d to be that 
which the Devil had fix’d for the Combat. Now the Country- 
man, having like a good Catholic very fairly confessed himself 
and received, betimes in the Morning, by the Advice of his 
Vicar had hid himself, all but the Snout, in the holy Water- 
stock in the Posture in which we found him : And just as they 
were telling us this Story, News came that the old Woman 
ha<l fool’d the Devil, and gain’d the Field : you may not be 
sorry perhaps to hear how this happen’d. 

The Devil, you must know, came to the poor Man’s Door 
and rapping there, cry’d, So hoe, ho the House, hoe Clod-pate, 
where art tnou ? Come out with a vengeance, come out with 
a wannion, come out and be damn’d ; now for clawing ; then 
briskly and resolutely entring the House, and not finding the 
Country Man there, he spy’d his Wife lying on the Ground 
pitiously weeping and howling : What *s the matter ? ask’d 
the Devil, where is he ? What does he ? Oh 1 that I knew 
where he is, reply’d Threescore and five, the wicked Rogue, 
the Butcherly Dog, the Murtherer : he has spoyl’d me, I am 
undone, I dye of what he has done me. How, cry’d the Devil, 
what is it : I ’ll tickle him off for you by and by. Alas, cry’d 
the old Dissembler, he told me, the Butcher, the Tyrant, the 
Tcarcr of Devils, that he had made a match to scratch with you 
this Day, and to try his Clawes, he did but just touch me with 
his little Finger, here betwixt the Le^, and has spoyl’d me for 
ever. Oh ! I am a dead Woman, I shall never Be my self 
again : do but see 1 nay, and besides he talk’d of going to the 
Smiths to have his Pounces sharpen’d and pointed. Alas, 
you are undone, Mr. Devil ; good Sir, Scamper quickly, I am 
sure he won’t stay ; save your self, I beseech you : while she 
said this, she uncover’d her self up to the Chin, after the manner 
in which the Persian Women met their Children, who fled 
from the Fight, and plainly shew’d her What de’e call them. 
The frighted. Devil, seeing the enormous Solution of the 
Continuity in alt its Dimensions, blest himself, ciy’d out, 
Mahon, Demiourgon, Megcem, Alecto, Persephone : s’Life, catch 
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me here when he comes ! I am gone, s’Dcalh what a gash 1 
I resign him the Field. 

Having heard the Catastrophe of the Story, we retired a 
Ship-board, not being willing to stav there any longer. Panta- 
gruel gave to the Poors-Box of the Fabrick of the Church, 
eighteen thousand Gold Royals in commiseration of the 
Poverty of the People, and the Calamity of the Place 



CHAPTER XLVIII 

How Pantagnul went ashoar at the Istand of Papimany 

Having left the desolate Island of the Popcfigs, we sailed for 
the space of a Day very fairly and merrily, and made the 
bless^ Island of Papimany. As soon as w'e had drojit Anchor 
in the Road, before we had well-moor’d our Sliip with ground 
Tackle, four Persons in different Garbs row’d towards us in a 
Skiff. One of them was dress’d like a Monk in his Frock, 
draggle-tail’d and booted : the other like a Falkoncr with a 
Lure and a long-wing’d Hawk on his Fist; the thinl like a 
Sollicitor, with a large Bag, full of Informations, Subpoena’s, 
Breviates, Bills, Writs, Cases, and other Implements of Petti- 
fofiffhig. The fourth look’d like one of your Vine Barbers 
about Orleans, with a jantee pair of Canvass Trowzers, a 
Dosser and a Pruning Knife at his Girdle. 

As soon as the Boat had clap’d them on board, they all with 
one Voice ask’d. Have you seen him, good Passengers, have 
you seen him ? Wlio, ask’d Pautagruel ? You know who 
answer’d they. Who is it, ask’d Fryar Jhon, s’Blood and 
Oonds, I ’ll thrash him thick and threefold ? This he said, 
thinking that they enquir’d after some Robber, Murtherer, or 
Church^reaker. Oh wonderful, cr)’’d the four, do not you 
foreign People know the One ? Sirs, reply’d Epistemon, 
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we do not understand those Terms ; but if you will be pleas’d 
to let us know who you mean, we ’ll tell you the truth of the 
matter without any more ado. We mean, said they, he that 
IS ; did you ever see him ? He that is, return’d Pantagruel, 
accor<ling to our Theological Doctrine, is God, who said to 
Moses, 1 am that I am : W'e never saw him, nor can he be 
beheld by Mortal En-cs. We meant nothing less than that 
supreain God who rules in Heaven, reply’d they, we spoke of 
the God on Earth, did you ever see him ? Upon my Honour, 
cry’d Carpalim. they mean the Pope. Ay, ay, answer’d 
Panurge, yea verily. Gentlemen, I have seen three of them, 
whose sight has not much better’d me. How I cry’d they, 
our Sacred Decretals inform us, that there never is more than 
one living. I mean successively, one after the other, return’d 
Paniirge ; otherwise I never saw more than one at a time. 

O thrice and four times happy People, cry’d they, you are 
welcorn and more than double-w’elcom I They then kneel’d 
down before us and would hav'c kiss’d our Feet, but we would 
not suffer it, telling them, that, should the Pope come thither 
in his own Person, ’tis all they could do to him. No, certainly, 
answer’d they, for we have already resolv’d upon the matter. 
We would kiss his bare Arse, without boggling at it, and eke 
his two Pounders ; for he has a pair of them, the holy Father, 
that he has ; we find it so by our fine Decretals, otherwise he 
could not be Pope. So that accoriling to our subtile Decretalin 
Philosophy, this is a necessary Consequence ; he is Pope, 
therefore he has Genitorics ; and, should Genitories no more 
be found in the Work!, the World could no more have a 
Pope. 

Wliile they were talking thus, Pantagruel enquir’d of one 
of their Coxwain’s Crew, who those Persons were ? he answer’d, 
that they were the four Estates of the Island, and added, that 
we shouul be made as welcorn as Princes, since we had seen the 
Pojie. Panurge having been acquainted with this by Panta- 
gruel, saitl to him in his Ear. I swear and Vow. Sir, ’tis even so, 
he that hjis Patience may compass any thing. Seeing the 
Pope had done us no good, now in the Devil’s Name, ’twill do 
Us a great deal. We then went ashoar, and the whole Country, 
Men, Wtimen and Children came to meet us as in a solemn 
Procession. Our four Estates cry’d out to them with a loud 
Voice ; they have seen him, they have seen him, they have 
seen him. That Proclamation being made, all the Mob kneeled 
down before us, lifting up their Hands towards Heaven, and 
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crying ; O happy Men I O most happy. And this Acclama- 
tion lasted above a quarter of an Hour. 

Then came the Busby of the Place, with all his Pedagogues, 
Ushers, and Schoolboys, whom he Alagisterially fiogg’d, as 
they us’d to whip Children in our Country, formerly when some 
Criminal was hang’d, that they might remember it. This 
displeas’d Pantagruel, who said to them : Gentlemen, if you do 
not leave off whipping these poor Children, I ’m gone. The 
People were amaz’d hearing his Stentorean Voice ; and I saw 
a little Hump with long Fingers, say to the Hypodidascal ; 
Wliat 1 In the Name of Wonder, do all those that see the Pope, 
grow as tall as yon huge Fellow that threatens us ? Ah ! 
now I shall think time long, till I have seen him too, that I 
may grow and look as big. In short, the Acclamations were 
so great, that Homenas (so they call’d their Bishop) hasten’d 
thither on an unbridled Mule, with green Trappings, attended 
by his Aposts (as they said) and his Supposts or OlTicers, bearing 
Crosses, Banners, Standards, Canopies, Torches, Holywater 
Pots, etc. He too wanted to kiss our Feet, (as the good 
Christian Valsinier did to Pope Clement) saying, that one of 
their Hipothetes, that *s one of the Scavengers, Scowrers and 
Commentators of their Holy Decretals, ha<i written, that, in 
the same manner as the Messiah, so long and so much expected 
by the Jews, at last appear’d among them ; so on some nappy 
Day of God the Pope would come into that Island ; and that, 
while they waited for that blessed Time, if any who had seen 
him at Rome, or elsewhere, chanc’d to come among them, 
they should be sure to make much of them, feast them plenti- 
fully and treat them with a great deal of reverence. However, 
we civilly desir’d to be excus’d. 
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CHAPTER XLDC 

Boat Honunas Bishop o/ Papimany shewed us ihs 

Uranopet Decretals 

Homenas then said to us : *T>s enjoyn'd us bv our Holy 
Decretals, to visit Churches Srst, and Taverns a/ter. There* 
fore, not to decline that fine Institution, let us go to Church ; 
we shall afterwards go to Feast our selves. Man of God, 
quoth Fryar Jhon, do you go before, we ’ll follow you ; you 
spoke in the matter properly, and like a good Christian ; *tis 
long since we saw any such. For my part, this rejoyces my 
mind very much, and I verily believe that I shall have the 
better Stomach after it : Well, ’tis a happy thing to meet with 
good Men 1 Being come near the Gate of the Church, we 
^y’d a huge thick Book, gilt and cover’d all over with Precious 
Stones, as Rubies, Emeralds and Pearls, more or at least as 
valuable as those which Augustus consecrated to Jupiter 
Capitolinus. This Book hang’d in the Air, being fasten’d with 
two thick Chains of Gold to the Zo<mhore of the Porch. We 
look’d on it, and admir’d it. As for Pantagruel, he handled it, 
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and dandled it, and turn’d it as he pleas’d, for he could reach 
it without straining ; and he protested, that whenever he 
touch’d it, he was seiz’d with a pleasant tickling at his Fingers 
end, new Life and Activity in his Arms, and a violent tempta- 
tion in his Mind to beat one or two Sergeants or such Officers, 
prodded they were not of the Shaveling-kind. Homenas 
then said to us, The Law was fonnerly given to the Jews by 
Moses, written by God himself : At Delphos. before the Portal 
of Apollo’s Tem^e, this Sentence, rNfiGI SEAYTOX, was found 
written with a Divine Hand, and sometime after it was also 
seen, and as Divinely written and transmitted from Heaven. 
Cybele’s Shrine was brought out of Heaven into a Field call’d 
Penisunt in Phrygia ; so w’as that of Diana to Tauris, if you 
will believe Euripides ; the Oriflambe, or Holy Standard, 
w^ transmitted out of Heaven to the Noble and most Christian 
Kings of France to fight against the Unbelievers. In the 
Reign of Numa Pompilius, second King of the Romans, the 
femous Copper Buckler call’d Ancile was seen to descend from 
K^ven. At Acropolis near Athens, Minerva’s Statue formerly 
fell from the Empyreal Heaven. In like manner, the sacred 
DecretaJs, which you see, were written with the Hand of an 
Arigel of the Oierubin-kind ; you Outlandish People will hardly 
believe this, I fear. Little enough of Conscience, said Pan- 
urge. And then, continued Homenas, they were miracul- 

ously transmitted to us here from the very Heaven of Heavens 
in the same manner as the River Nile is call’d Diipetes bv 
Homer the Father of all Philosophy (the holy Decretals always 
excepted.) Now because you have seen the Pope, their 
Evangelist and everlasting Protector, we will give you leave 
to see and kiss them on the Inside, if you think it meet. But 
then you must fast three Days before, and Canonically con- 

mustering up, and inventorising your 
Sins great and small, so thick that one single Circumstance of 

^ holy Decretals, which you see. 
^rect. This wiU take up some time. Man of God, answered 

descry’d Decrees and eke Decretals 
Conscience, some on Paper, other on Parchment 
fine and like any painted Paper Lantern, some on Vellom 

take the Good- 
will for the Deed, and thank you as much as if we had. Av 

^ry. Mid Homena^ but you never saw these that ^ 

Angelically wntten. Those m your Country, are only Tran- 
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scripts from ours, as we find it written by one of our old 
Decretaline Scoliasts. For me ; Do not spare me : I do not 
value the Labour, so I may serve you ; do but tell me whether 
you will be confest, and fast only three short little Days of 
God ? As for Shriving, answer’d Panurge, there can be no 
great harm in ’t ; but this same Fasting, Master of mine, will 
hardly down with us at this time ; for we have so vcr>’ much 
ovcr-faslcd our selves at Sea, that the Spi<lers have spun their 
Cobw’ehs over our Grinders. Do but look on this, good Fryar 
Jhon des Entomeurcs, (Homenas then courteously demy-clip’d 
him about the Neck) some Moss is growing in his Throat, for 
want of bestirring and exercising his Chaps. He speaks the 
truth, vouch’d Fryar Jhon ; I have so much fasted, that I ’m 
almost grown Ilump-shoulder’d. Come then, let ’s go into the 
Church, said Homenas ; and pray forgive us, if for the present 
we do not sing you a fine High Mass : The hour of IVIid-day 
is past, and after it our sacred Decretals forbid us to sing Mass, 
I mean your high and lawful Mass. But I ’ll say a low and 
tlry one for you. I had rather have one moisten’d with some 
good Anjou Wine, cry’d Panurge : Fall to, Fall to your Low 
Mass, and dispatch. Od’s Boclikins, quoth Fryar John, it 
frets me to the Guts, that I must have an empty Stomach at 
this time of day ; For had I eaten a gooti breakfast, and fed 
like a Monk, if he should chance to sing us the Requiem cetemam 
dona eis, dmnine, I ha<l then brought thither Bread and Wine 
for the Traits passes, (those that are gone before.) Well, 
Patience; Pull away, and save a Tide; short and sweet, I 
pray you, and this for a Cause. 
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CHAPTER L 

How Homenas skew'd us the Arch^TypCt or Representation 

of a Pope 

Mass being mumbled over, Homenas took a huge bundle of 
Keys out of a Trunk near the Head Altar, and put Thirty two 
of them into so many Key-holes, put back so many Springs, 
then with Fourteen more master’d so many Padlocks, and at 
last open’d an Iron-Window strongly barr’d above the said 
^tar. This being done, in token of great Mystery, he cover’d 
himself with^wet Sackcloth, and drawing a Curtain of Crimson 
Sattin, shew’d us an Image daub’d over coarsly enough, to my 
thinking; then he touch’d it with a prettv long Stick, and 
made us all kiss the part of the Stick that had touch’d the 
Image. After this, he said to us, What think you of this 
Image 7 It is the Likeness of a Pope, answer’d Pantagruel ; 
I know it by the Tripple-Crown, his Purr’d Aumusse, his 
R(^h^, and his Slipper. You are in the right, said Homenas ; 
it is the Idea of that same good Grod on Earth, whose coming 
we devoutly await, and whom we hope one day to sec in this 
Country. O happy, wish’d for, and much expected Day ; 
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and happy, most happy, you whose propitioxis Stars have so 
far favour’d you, as to let you see the living and real Face of 
this good God on Earth, by the single Sight of whose Picture 
we obtain fuU Remission of all the Sins which we remember 
that we have committed, as also a Third part, and Eighteen 
(^arantaines of the Sins which we have forgot : And indeed we 
only see it on high Annual Holy days. 

This caus’d Pantagruel to say, ITiat it was a Work like 
those winch D®dalus us’d to make ; since, tho’ it were deform’d 
and ill d^a^vn, nevertheless some divine Energ>’ in Point of 
Pardons lay hid and conceal’d in it. Thus, said Fryar J}»on, 
at Seville, the raskally Beggers l>eing one Evening on a Solemn 
Holy-day at Supper in the Spittle, one bragg’d of having got 
Six Blancs, or Two pence halfpenny ; another. Eight Liards, 
or Two pence ; a third. Seven Carolus’s, or Six pence : but 
an old Murnper mode his Vaunts of having got Three Testons, 
or hive Shillings. Ah, but (cry’d his Comrades) thou hast a 
Leg of God. As if, continu’d Fryar Jhon, sonie divine Vertue 
could lye hid in a stcnching ulcerated rotten Shanck. Pray, 
said Pantagruel, when you are for telling us some such nauseous 
Tale, be so kind as not to forget to provide a Boson, Fryar 
Jhon ; I ’ll as.sure you, I had much ado to forbear bringing up 
my Breakfast ; Fy, I wonder a Man of your Coat is not asham’d 
to use thus the Sacred Name of God, in speaking of things so 
filthy and abominable : Fy, I say : If among your Monking 
Tribes such an abu.se of Words is allow’d, I beseech you leave 
it there, and do not let it come out of the Cloysters. Physicians, 
said Epistemon, thus attribute a kind of Divinity to some 
Diseases. Nero also extoll’d Mushrooms, and in a Greek 
Proverb term’d them Divine Food, because with them he had 
Poyson’d Claudius his Predecessor. But methinks. Gentlemen, 
this same Picture is not over-like our late Popes : For I have 
seen them, not with their Pallium, Aumu.sse or Rochet on, but 
with Helmets on their Heads, more like the Top of a Persian 
Turbant : and while the Christian Commonwealth was in 
Peace, they alone were most furiously and cruelly making War. 
This must have been then, return’d Homenos, against the 
Rebellious, Heretical Protestants ; Reprobates who are dis- 
obedient to the Holiness of this good God on Earth. 'Tis not 
only lawdul for him to do so, but it is en joyn’d him by the Sacred 
Decretals ; for if any dare transgress one single Iota against 
their Commands, whether they be Emperors, Kings, Dukes, 
Princes, or Commonwealths, he is immediately to pursue them 

*33 



TIJE FOURTH ROOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

with Fire and Sword, strip them of all their Goods, Lake their 
Kingdoms from them, proscribe them. Anathematize them, 
anil destroy not only their Bodies, those of their Childien, 
Relalions and others, hut Damn also their SoiJs to the very 
liottom of the most hot and burning Caldron in Hell. Here, 
in the Devil's Name, said Panurge, the People are no Hereticks, 
s\ieh as was our Haminagrobis, and as they are in Germany and 
England. You are Christians of the best Edition, all pick’d 
ami euird, for ought I see. Ay. marry arc we, return’d 
llomcnas, and for that reason we shall all he sav’d. Now let 
us go and bless our selves with Holy-waUr, and then to Dinner. 


OTAPTER LI 

TnJilc-Talk in Praise of Vie Decretais 

Now Topers, pray observe, that while Homcnas was saying 
his dry Mass, three Collectors, or Licens’d Beggers of the 
Church, each of them with a large Rasin, went round among 
tl\e People, saying with a loud Voice : Pray remember the 
blessed Men who have seen his Face. As we came out of the 
Temple, they brought their Rosins brim full of Papimany Clunk 
to Htimenns, who told us, that it was plentifully to feast with; 
aiui that of this Contribution and voluntary Tax, one part 
should he laid out in good Drinking, another in good Eating, 
and the remainder in both ; according to an admirable Exposi- 
tion liiddcn in a Corner of their holy Decretals ; which was 
perfoi m'd to a T, and that at a noted Tavern not much unlike 
that of Will’s at Amiens. Believe me, we tickled it off there 
with co]>ious Cramming, and numerous Stvilliiig. 

I made ttvo notable Observations at that Dinner ; the one, 
that there was not one Dish serv’d up, whether of Cabrittas, 
Capons, Hogs, (of which latter there ’s great plenty in Papi- 
many) Pigeons, Cone>T5. Leverets. Turkeys, or others, Avithout 
abundance of Magistral Stuff • the other, that every Course, 
and the Fruit also, were serv’d up by unmarried Females of 
the Place, tight Las.ses, I ’ll assure you. Waggish, Fair, Good- 
condition’d and Comely, Spruce, and tit for Business t They 
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were clad all in fine long white AJbes with two Girts, their Iliiir 
intenvoven with narrow Tape and purple R!l>hon<l, stuck with 
Roses, Gilly-flowei's, IMarjorani, Dafl'idown-dillies, Thvine, 
and other sweet Flowers. 

At every Cadence, they invited us to drink and hang it 
about, dropping us neat and gentile Court’sies : Nor was the 
Sight of them unw’elcome to all the Company ; and ns for F ryar 
Jhon, he leer’d on them sideways, like a Cur that steals a 
Capon. When the first Course was taken off. the Females 
melodiously sung us an Epode in Praise of the Sacrosanct 
Decretals ; and then tlie second Course being serv’d up, 
Homenas, joyful and cheery', said to one of the She Huttlers, 
Light here, Claricia. Iinmediatclv one of the Girls brought 
him a Tall-boy brim-full of Extravagant Wine. lie took fast 
hold of it, and fetchi»ig a deep Sigh, said to Pantagruel ; My 
Ix)rd, and you my good Friends, Here ’s t’ ye, with all my Heart : 
You are all very Welcome. When he had tipp’d that off, 
and given the Tall-boy to the pretty Creature, he lifted \i{) 
hi.s Voice and said ; O most holy Decretals, how good is good 
Wine found, through your means. This is the best Jest we 
have had yet, ol)serv’d Panuigc ; but ’twould still be a better, 
if they could turn bad Wine into good. 

O Seraphic Sexlum ! (continu’d Homenas) how necessary’ 
are you not to the Salvation of poor Mortals. O Cher\d>ic 
Clementinas! how perfectly the perfect Institution of a tnie 
Christian is contain’d and describ’d in you ! O Angelical 
Extravagants ! how many poor Souls, that wander up and 
down in mortal Bodies, throw this vale of Misen.', would perish, 
were it not for you I When, ha ! when shall this special gift 
of grace be bestow’d on Man kind, as to lay aside all other 
Studies and Concem-s, to use you, to peruse you, to know you 
by heart, to practise you, to incorporate you, to turn you into 
Blood, and incenter you into the deepest Ventricles of their 
Brains, the inmost Marrow of their Bones, and most intricate 
Labyrinth of their Arteries ? Then, ha then, and no sooner 
than then, nor otherwise than thtis, shall the World be happy ! 
While the Old Man was thus running on. Epistemon arose and 
softly said to Paniirge ; For want of a Close stool, I must e’en 
leave you or a Moment or two ; this Stuff has unbung’d the 
Orifice of my Mustard-Barrel, but 1 *11 not tarry long. 

Then, ah then, continu’d Homenas, no Hail, Frost, Ice, 
Snow, Overflowing, or Vis-major : then plenty of all earthly 
Goods here below. Then uninterrupted and eternal Peace 
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throw the Universe, an End of all Wars, Plunderings, 
Drudgeries, Robbing, Assassinates, unless it be to destroy 
these cursed Rebels the Heretics. Oh then, Rejoycing, Cheer- 
fulness, Jollity, Solace, Spoils, and delicious Pleasures, over 
the Face of the Earth. Oh 1 What great Learning, inestimable 
Erudition, and Godlike Precepts, are knit, link’d, rivetted and 
mortais’d in the Divine Chapters of these eternal Decretals ? 

Oh 1 How wonderfully, if you read but one Demy Canon, 
short Paragraph, or single Observation of these Sacrosanct 
Decretals, how wonderfully, I say, do you not perceive to 
kindle in your Hearts, a ^mace of Divine Love, Charity 
towards your Neighbour (provided he be no Heretic,) bold 
Contempt of all casual and sublunary Things, firm Content in 
all your Affections, and extatic Elevation of Soul even to the 
thiM Heaven 1 


, ; 






tni 






CHAPTER LII 

A Continuation of the Miracles caxis'd bj/ the Decreiats 

Wisely, Brother Timothy, quoth Panurge, did am, did am ; 
he says blew ; but for my part I believe as little of it as I can. 
For, one Day by chance I happen’d to read a Chapter of them 
at Poictiers, at the most Decretalipotent Scotch Doctor’s, 
and Old Nick turn me into Bumfodder, if this did not make me 
so Hide-bound and costive, that for four or five Days 1 hardly 
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scumber’d one poor Butt of Sir-reverence ; and that too was 
full as dry and hard, I protest, as Catullus tells us were those of 
his Neighbour Fui ius. 

Hec toto decies cocas in anno, 

AUjue id durius est fabd, el lapiUis .* 

Quod tu si nuinibus leras, fnces<,’ue 
Non un^uam digtlum in^uittarc posses. 

Oh, ho, cry’d Homenas, by ’r Lady, it may be you were then 
in the state of Mortal Sin, my Friend. Well turn’d, cry’d 
Panurge, this was of a new strain € gad. 

One day, said Fryar John, at Seville I had apply’d to my 
Posteriors by the way of Hind-Towel a leaf of an ola Clementinae, 
which our Rent-gatherer John Guimard had thiown out into 
the Green of our Cloyster : now the Devil broyl me like a 
Black-pudding, if I wasn’t so abominably plagu’d with Chaps, 
Chawns and Piles at the Fundament, that the Orifice of my 
poor Nockandroe was in a most wofull Pickle for I don’t know 
how long. By ’r Lady, cry’d Homenas, ’twas a plain Punish- 
ment of God, for the Sin that you had committed in beraying 
that sacred Book, which you ought rather to have kiss’d 
and ador’d, I say with an Adoration of Latria, or of Hyperdulia 
at least : the Panormitan never told a Lye in the matter. 

Saith Ponocrates, at Montpelier, John Chouart having 
bought of the Monks of St. Olary a delicate Set of Decretals 
written on fine large Parchment of Lamballe, to beat Gold 
between the Leaves, not so much as a piece that was beaten 
in them came to good, but all were dilacerated and spoil’d. 
Mark this, cry’d Homenas, ’twas a Divine Punishment and 

Vengeance. ^ . l j 

At Mans, said Eudemon, Francis Cornu, Apothecary, had 

turn’d an old set of Extravagantes into waste Paper ; may I 
never stir, if whatever was lapt up in them was not immediately 
corrupted, rotten and spoyl’d ; Incense, ^pper, Clov^, 
Cinnamon, Saffron, Wax, Cassia, Rhubarb, Tamarinds, all. 
Drugs and Spices, were lost without exception. Mark, mark, 
quoth Homenas, an effect of Divine Justice. This comes of 
putting the Sacred Scriptures to such prophane Uses. 

At Paris, said Carpalim, Snip Groignet the Taylor had tumra 
an old Clementina into Patterns and Measures, and ^1 the 
Clothes that were cut on them were utterly spoil d and lost ; 
Gowns, Hoods, Cloaks. Cassocks. Jerkins, Jackets, Wastcoats. 
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Cape.s, Dtmblets, Petticoats, Corps de Robes, \'urdiiigals, and 
soforth. Snip thinking to cut a Hood, would cut you out a 
Codpiece; insteacl of n Cjissock he ’d make you .a high crown’d 
Mat ; for u Wastcoat he ’d sliape you out a Rochet ; on the 
i\ittrrn of a Doublet lie ’d make you a thing like a Frying-pan ; 
then his Journov-rnen, having stitch’d it up. did jagg it and 
pink it at the bottom, and so it look'd like a pan to fi y Clicst- 
nuts ; insteii'l of a Cape he made a Buskin ; for a Vardingale 
he shap’tl a Montcro-Cap ; and thinking to make a ( loak, he ’d 
cut out a pair of your big outstroutting Switzers Breeches, with 
Panes like the outside of a Tabor. In so much that Snip was 
condemn’d to make good the Stuffs to all his Customers ; 
and to this Day poor Cabbidge’s Hair grows through his 
Hood, and his Arse through his Pocket -holes. Mark, an effect 
of Heavenly Wrath and Vengeance, cry’d Homenas. 

At Cahusac, said Gymnast, a match being made by the 
Lords of Estissac and Vicount Lausun to shoot at a ^lark, 
Perotou had taken to pieces a set of Decretals, and set one of the 
Leaves for the White to shoot at ; now I sell, nay, I give and 
bequeath for ever and aye the Mould of my Doublet to fifteen 
hundred Hampers full of black Devils, if ever any Archer in 
the Country (tho* they are singular Marksmen in Gujenne) 
could hit the White. Not the least bit of the Holv Scrible 
w.os contaminated or touch’d ; nay, and Sansornin the Elder 
who held Stakes, swore to us, Figues dioures, hard Figs (his 
greatest Oath) that he had openly, visibly, and manifestly 
seen the Bolt of Carijuelin moving right to the round Circle 
in the middle of the White, and that just on the point when it 
was going to hit and enter, it had gone aside above seven Foot 
and four Inches wide of it towards the Bakehouse. 

Miracle ! (cry’d Homenas) Miracle, Miracle I Clerica, come 
Wench, light, light here. Here ’s to you all Gentlemen ; I vow 
you seem to me very sound Christians. While he said this, 
the Maidens began to snicker at his elbow, grinning, giggling 
and twittering among themselves. Fryar Jhon began to paw, 
neigh and whinny at the Snout’s end, as one ready to leap, or 
at least to play the Ass, and to get up and ride tantivy to the 
Devil like a Beggar on Horseback. 

Methinks, said Pantagruel, a Man might have been more 
out of Danger near the White of which Gymnast spoke, than 
was formerly Diogenes near another. How’s that ? ask *d 
Homenas, what was it ? Was he one of our Decretalists ? 
Rarely fallen in again e’gad, said Epistemon returning from 
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Stool, I see he will hook his Decretals in, tho’ by the Hciui and 
Shoulders. 

Diogenes, said Pantagtxiel, one Day for Pastime, went to 
see some Archers that shot at Butts, one of whom was so un- 
skilful, that, when it was his turn to shoot, all the bystanders 
went aside, lest he should mistake them for the Jlark. Diogenes 
had seen him shoot extremly wide off it, so when the other 
was taking aim a second time, and the People remov’d at a 
great distance to the right and left of the NVhite, he placed 
himself close by the Mark, holding that place to be the safest, 
and that so bad an Archer would certainly rather hit any other. 

One of the Lord d’Estissac’s Pages at last found out the 
Charm, pursued Gymnast, and by his Advice Perotou put in 
another White made up of some Papers of Pouillac’s Law Suit, 
and then every one shot cleverly. 

At Landerousse, said Rhizotome, at John Dclif’s Wedding 
were very great doings, as ’twas then the Custom of the Country. 
After Supper, several Farces, Interludes, and Comical Scenes 
were acted : they ha<l also several Morrice-danccs with Bells 
and Tabors ; and divers sorts of Masques, and Mummers were 
let in. My School -fellows and I, to grace the Festival to the 
best of our Power (for fine white and purple Liveries had been 
given to all of us in the Morning) contriv’d a merry Mask with 
store of Cockle-shells, shells of Snails, Periwinkles, and such 
other. Then for want of Cuckoe-pint or Priest-pintle, Louse- 
bur, Clotc, an 1 I*aj)cr, we made our selves false Faces with tho 
Leaves of ; n old Sextum, that had been thrown by and lay 
there for any one that would take it up, cutting out holes for 
the Eyes, Nose and Mouth. Now did you ever hcjir the like 
since you were born, when we had play’d our little Boyish 
Antick Tricks, and came to take off our sham-faces, we appear’d 
more hideous and ugly than the little Devils that acted the 
Passion at Douay : For our Faces were utterly spoyl’d at the 
places which had been touch’d by those Leaves ; one had there 
the Small Pox, another God’s Token, or the Plague Spot, a 
third the Crinckums, a fourth the Measles, a lifth Botches, 
Pushes and Carbuncles ; in short, he came off the least hurt 
who only lost his Teeth by the bargain. Miracle, bawl’d out 
TIomcnas, Miracle ! 

Hold, hold, cry’d Rhizotome, ’tisn’t yet time to clop ; my 
Sister Kate, and my Sister Ren had put the Crepincs of their 
Hoods, their Ruffles, Snuffekins, and Neck-Ruffs new wash’d, 
starch’d and iron’d, into that very Book of Decretals ; for, 
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you must know, it was covered with thick Boards and had 

strong Clasps ; now, by the virtue of God Hold, interrupted 

Homenas, what God do you mean ? There is but one, answer’d 
Rhizotome. In Heaven, I grant, reply’d Homenas, but we 
have another here on earth, d’ ye see. Ay marry, have me, 
said Rhizotome, but on my Soul 1 protest I had quite forgot it — 
well then, by the virtue of God the Pope, their Pinners, Neck- 
ruffs, Bibs, Coifs, and other Linnen turn’d as black as a Char- 
coal-man’s Sack. Miracle, cry’d Homenas ! Here, Clerica, 
light me here, and pr’ythee. Girl, observe these rare Stories. 
How comes it to pass then, ask’d Fryar Jhon, that People say. 

Ever since Decrees had Tails 

And Gens-d’Arms lugg’d heavy Mails, 

Since each Monk would have a Horse, 

All went here from bad to worse. 

Depuis que Decrets eurent Ales, 

Et Gens-d’Armes porterent Males, 

Moines allereni d Ckeval, 

En ce monde abonda 6 tout mal. 

I understand you, answer’d Homenas ; this is one of the 
Quirks and little Satyres of the new fangl’d Hereticks. 


CHAPTER LIII 

How, by the Virtue of the Decretals, Gold is subtilly 
drawn out of France to Rome 

I WOULD, said Epistemon, it had cost me a Pint of the best 
Trine that ever can enter into Gut, so we had but compar’d 
with the ^ Original, the dreadful Chapter, Execrabilis. De 
mulia. Si plures. De Annatis per totum. Nisi essent. Cum 
ad Monastjenum. Quod dileciio. Mandatum ,* and certain 
others that draw every Year out of France to Rome, four 
hundred thousand Ducats and more. 

Do you make nothing of this, ask’d Homenas ? Tho’ 
methinks^ sfter all^ *tis but little if we consider that France 
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the most Christian, is the only Nurse, the See of Rome has. 
However find me in the whole World a Book, whether of Philo- 
sophy, Physic, Law, Mathematicks, or other human Learning, 
nay, even, by my God, of the Holy Scripture it self, that will 
draw as much Money thence ? None, none, pshaw, tush, 
blurt, pish, none can : You may look till your Eyes drop out of 
your Head ; nay, till Dooms-day in the afternoon, before you 
can find another of that Ener^ ; I ’ll pass my word for that. 

Yet these Devilish Heretics refuse to learn and know it. 
Bum 'em, tear 'em, nip 'em with hot Pincers, tlro^vn ’em, hang 
'cm, spit 'em at the Bung-hole, pelt ’em, {}aut ’em, bruise ’em, 
beat ’em, cripple ’em, dismember ’em, cut ’em, gut ’em, bowel 
|em, paunch ’em, thrash 'cm, slash ’em, gash ’em, chop ’em, slice 
’em, slit ’em, carve ’em, saw ’em, bethwack ’em, pare ’em, hack 
’em, hew ’em, mince ’em, flea ’em, boyl ’em, broyl ’em, roast 
’em, toast ’em, bake ’em, fry ’em, crucifie ’em, crush ’em, squeeze 
’em, grind ’em, batter ’em, burst ’em, quarter ’em, unlimb ’em, 
bebump ’em, bethump ’em, belamme ’em, belabour ’em, 
pepper ’em, spitchcock ’em, and carbona<le ’em on Grid-irons, 
these wicked Heretics ; Decretalifuges, Decretalicides, worse 
than Homicides, worse than Parricides, Decretalictones of the 
Devil of IIcll. 

As for you other good People, I most earnestly pray and 
beseech you to believe no other thing, think on, say, undertake, 
or do no other thing than what ’s contain’d in our Sacred 
Decretals, and their Corallaries, this fine Sextum, these fine 
Clementina*, these fine Extrava^ntes. O Deific Books 1 So 
shall you enjoy Glory, Honour, Exaltation, Wealth, Dignities, 
and Prefennents in this World ; be rever’d, and dre^ed by all, 
prefer’d, elected, and chosen above all Men. 

For, there is not under the Cope of Heaven, a Condition 
of Men out of which you ’ll find Persons fitter to do and handle 
all things, than those who by Divine Prescience, Eternal 
Predestination, have applied themselves to the Study of the 
Holy Decretals. 

Would you chuse a worthy Emperor, a good Captain, a fit 
General in time of War, one that can well forsee all In- 
conveniencies, avoid all Dangers, briskly and bravely bring 
his Men on to a Breach or Attack, still be on sure grounds, 
always overcome without loss of his Men, and know how to 
niake a good use of his Victory ? Take me a Decretist. — No, 
no, I mean a Dccretalist. Ho, the foul Blunder, whisper’d 
Epistemon. 
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Would you, in time of Peace, find a Ulan capable of wisely 
povcining the State of a Oimmotiweallh, of a Kingdom, of an 
Empire, of a Monarchy, sufficient to maintain the Clergy, 
Nobility, Senate and Commons in Wealth, Friendship, Unity, 
Obeilience, ^^irlue and Hone.sty ? Take a Decretalist. 

Would you find a Man, who, by his exemplary Life, 
Eloquence, and pious Admonitions, may in a short time 
without effusion of human Blood Conquer the Holy Land, 
and bring over to the Holy Church the misbelieving Turks, 
Jews, Tartars, Muscovites, Mammclus, and Sarranonites ? 
Take me a Decretalist. 

WHiat makes in many Countries, the People rebellious and 
dejir.iv’d. Pages Sawey and mischievous. Students sottish and 
duncical ? Nothing but that their Governors, Eisquires, and 
Tutors were not Decretalists. 

But what, on your Conscience, was it d *ye think that 
establish’d, confirm’d and authoris’d these fine Religious 
Orders with whom you see the Christian World every where 
atloni’d, grac’d and illustrated as the Firmament is with its 
glorious Stars ? Tlie Holy Decretals. 

What was it that founded, underpropt, and fix’d, and now 
maintains, nourishes and feeds the devout Monks and Fiy'ars 
in Convents. Monasteries and Abbeys, so that did they not 
daily and mightily pray without ceasing, the World would be 
in evident danger of returning to its Primitive Chaos ? The 
Sacred Decretals. 

Wliat makes, and daily encreases the famous and celebrated 
Patrimony of St. Peter ii^Ienty of all Temporal, Corporeal 
and Spiritual Blessings ? Tlie Holy Decretals. 

Wliat made the Holy Apostolick See and Pope of Rome 
In all times, and at this present so dreadful in the Universe, 
that all Kings, Emperors, Potentates, and Lords mlling nilling 
must depend on him, hold of him, be crown’d, confirm’d, and 
authoris’d by him, come thither to strike sail, buckle, and fall 
down before liis Holy Slipper, whose Picture you have seen ? 
The mighty Decretals of Gc^. 

I will discover you a great Secret ; The Universities of your 
World have commonly a Book either open or shut in their 
Arms and Devises ; what Book do you think it is ? Truly, 
I do not know, answer’d Pantagruel, I never read it. It is 
the Decretals, said Homenas, without which the Privileges 
of all Universities would soon be lost. You must own I have 
taught you this, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
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Here Homenas began to belch, to fart, to funk, to laugh, to 
slaver, and to sweat ; and then he gave his huge greasie four- 
comer’d Cap to one of the Lasses, who claj>t it on her pretty 
Head with a deal of Joy, after she had lovingly buss’d it, as a 
sure Token that she should be first married. Vivai^ cry’d 
Epistemon, fifat, bibai, pipat. 

0 Apocalyptic Secret, continued Homenas I light, light, 
Clerica, light here with double Lanterns. Now for the Fruit, 
Virgins. 

1 was sa>nng then, that giving your selves thus wholly to the 
study of the Holy Decretals, you *11 gain ^VealLh and Honour 
in this World ; I add, that in the next you ’ll infallibly be saved 
in the blessed Kingdom of Heaven, whose Keys are given to 
Our good God and Decretaliarch. O ISIy good Go<i, whom I 
adore and never saw, by thy special Grjice open unto us, at 
the Point of Death at least, this most Sacred Treasure of our 
Holy Mother Church, whose Protector, Preserver, Buttler, 
Chief larder. Administrator, and Disposer thou art ; aiul take 
care, I beseech thee, O Lord, that the precious Works of 
Supererogation, the goodly Pai^ons do not fail us in time of 
need ; so that the Devils may not find an opportunity to 
gripe our precious Souls, and the dreadful Jaws of Hell may 
not swallow us. If we must pass thro’ Purgatory, Thy Will be 
done. It is in thy Power to draw us out of it when tliou 
pleasest. Here Homenas began to shed huge hot briny Tears, 
to beat his Breast, and kiss his Thumbs in the shai>c of a Cross. 
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CHAPTER LTV 

How Homenas gave Paniagruel some Bori'Christian Pears 

Epistemon, Fryar Jhon, and Panurge seeing this doleful 
Catastrophe, began under the cover of their Napkins to cry, 
Meeow, Mecow, IVIecow, feining to wipe their Eyes all the while, 
as if they had wept. The Wenches were doubly diligent, and 
brought Brimmers of Clementine Wine to every one, besides 
store of Sweet-meats, and thus the Feasting was reviv’d. 

Before we arose from Table, Homenas gave us a great 
Quantity of fair large Pears ; saying, Here, my good Friends, 
^ese are singular good Pears ; you ’ll find none such anywhere 
else, I dare warrant. Every Soil bears not every thing, you 
know : India alone boasts Black Ebony, the best Incense 
is produced in Sabcea, the Sphragitid F^ith at Lemnos ; so 
this Island is the only Place where such fine Pears ^'v. You 
may, if you please, make Seminaries with their Pippins, in 
your Country. 

I like their Taste extremely, said Pantagruel ; if they were 
slic’d and put into a Pan on the Fire with Wine and Sugar, I 
fancy they would be very wholsom Meat for the Sick aswell 
as for the Healthy ; Pray, what do you call ’em ? No other- 
wise than you ’ve heard, reply’d Homenas ; we are a plain 
down-right sort of People, as Gto wou’d have it, and call Figs, 
Figs ; Kumbs, Plumbs ; and Pears, Pears. Truly, said Panta- 
gruel, if I live to go home, (which I hope will be speedily, God 
willing) I ’ll set and graff some in my Garden in Touraine by 
the Banks of the Loire, and will them call Bon-Christian or 
Good-Christian Pears ; for I never saw better Christians 
than are these good Papimans. I *d like him two to one better 
yet, said Fryar Jhon, would he but give us two or three Cart- 
loads of yon buxom Lasses. Wlw, what wou’d you do with 
them, cry’d Homenas ? Quoth Fryar Jhon, No harm, only 
bleed the kind-hearted Souls straight between the two Great- 
Toes with certain clever Lancets of the right stamp : By 
which Operation, Good-Christian Children womd be inoculated 
upon them, and the Breed be multiplied in our Coimtry, in 
wnich there are not many over-good, tne more *s tlie pity. 
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Nay, verily reply’d Homenas, we cannot do this, for you 
wou’d make them tread their Shoes awry, crack their Pipkins, 
and spoil their Shapes : You love Mutton, I see ; you ’ll run 
at Sheep ; I know you by that same Nose and Hair of yours, 
tho’ I never saw your Face before. Alas, alas, how kind you 
are ! And wou’d you indeed Damn your precious Soul ? 
Our Decretals forbid this : Ah, I wish you had them at your 
Fingers-end. Patience, said Fryar Jhon : But, Si tu non vis 
dare, -prassta qiuesumus ; matter of Breviary ; as for that, I 
defie all the World, and I fear no Man that wears a Head and 
a Hood, tho’ he were a Chrystallin, I mean, a Decretalin 
Doctor. 

Dinner being over, we took our Leave of the Right Reverend 
Homenas, and of all the good People, humbly 0 ving Thanks ; 
and to make them amends for their kind Entertainment, 
promised them, that at our coming to Rome we would make 
our Applications so effectually to the P<me, that he would 
speedily be sure to come to Visit them in Person. After this, 
we went o’ Board. 

Pantagruel, by an Act of GenerosiW, and as an Acknow- 
ledgment for the Sight of the Pope’s Picture, gave Homenas 
Nine Pieces of doublc-friz’d Cloth of Gold, to be set before the 
Grates of the Window. He also caus’d the Church-Box for 
its Repairs and Fabrick, to be quite fill’d with Double-Crowns 
of Gold, and order’d Nine hundred and fourteen Angels to be 
deliver’d to each of the Lasses, who ha<l waited at Table, to 
buy them Husbands when they could get them. 


CHAPTER LV 

Jlow Pantagruel, being at Sea, heard various unfrozen Words 

When we were at Sea, Junketing, Tipling, Discoursing, and 
telling Stories, Pantagruel rose and stood up to look out ; 
then ask’d us. Do you hear nothing. Gentlemen ? Methinks I 
hear some People talking in the Air ; yet I can see no body ; 
Hark 1 According to his Command we listen’d, and with full 
E^ars suck’d in the Air, as some of you suck Oysters, to find if 
we could hear some Sound scatter’d through the Sky ; and to 
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lose none of it, like the Emperor Antoninus, some of us laid 
their Hands hollow next to their Ears : But all this wou’d not 
do, nor cou’d we hear any Voice. Yet Pant^niel continued 
to assure us he heard various Voices in the Air, some of Men, 
and some of Women. 

At last we bcjjan to fancy that we also heard something, 
or at least that our Ears tingled ; and the more we listen’d, 
the plainer we discern’d the Voices, so as to distinguish Articu- 
late Sounds. This mightily frighted us. and not without cause, 
since we could see nothing, yet heard such various Sounds and 
\'oices of Men, Women, Children, Horses, etc. insomuch that 
I’anurge cry’d out. Co<ls Belly, there ’s no fooling with the 
Devil ; we are all beshit ; let ’s fly. There is some Ambuscado 
hereabouts. Fr>'Rr Jlion, Art thou here, my Love ? I prithee 
stay by me, oUl Boy : Hast thou got thy swdndging Tool ? 
See that It do not stick in the Scabbard ; thou never scour’st 
it half as it should be. We are imdone. Hark ! They are 
Guns, Gad judge me ; Let ’s fly, I do not say with Hands and 
Feet, as Bnitus said at the Battle of Pharsalia, I say with 
5iails and Oars ; Let ’s whip it away, I never find my self to 
have a bit of Coumge at Sea : In Cellars and elsewhere I have 
more than enough : Let *s fly, and save our Bacon. I do not 
say this, for any Fear that I have : for I dread nothing but 
Danger, that I don’t : I always say it, that shou’dn’t. The 
Free Archer of Baignolet said as much. Let ’s hazard nothing 
therefore, I sav, lest we come off bluely. Tack about ! Helm 
a Lee 1 thou §on of a Batchelor. VVou’d I were now well in 
Qviinquenois, tho’ I were never to Marry. Haste away ; let *s 
make all the Sail we can, they ’ll be too hard for us we are not 
able to cope with them ; they are ten to our one, I ’ll warrant 
you ; nay, and they are on their Dunghil, while we do not 
know the Country. Tliey ’ll be the death of us. We ’ll lose no 
Honour by flying ; Demosthenes saith, Tliat the Man that 
runs away, may fight another time. At least, let us retreat 
to the Lee-ward. Helm a Lee I Bring the Main-tack aboard I 
Hawl the Bowlins ! Hoist the Top-gallants I We are all 
dead Men. Get off, in the De\HI’s Name, get off. 

Pantagruel, hearing the sad Outcry which Panurge made, 
said. Wlio talks of Flying ? Let ’s first see who they are ; 
perhaps they may be Friends : I can discover no body yet, 
tho’ I can see a hundred Miles round me : But let *s consider a 
little ; I have read, that a Philosopher, nam’d Perron, was of 
Opinion, that tiiere were several Worlds that touch’d ea^ other 
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in an Equilateral XViangle ; in whose Centre, he said, was the 
Dwelling of Tnitli ; and that the words, Ideas, Copies and 
Im^es of all things past and to come, resided there ; round 
which was the Age, and that with Success of Time part of them 
us’d to fall on Afankind like Rheums and Mildews, just as the 
Dew fell on Gideon’s Fleece, till the Age was fulfilled. 

I also remember, continu’d he, that Aristotle affirms 
Homer’s Words to be flying, moving, and consequently 
animated. Besides, Antiphanes said, that Plato’s Philosophy 
was like Words which being spoken in some Country <luring a 
hard Winter, are immediately congeal’d, fro7X“n up, and not 
heard ; for what Plato Uiught young Lads, could hardly be 
understood by them when they were gro\vn old : Now, con- 
tinu’d he, we should Philosophise anti Search w'hether this be 
not the Place where those ^Vo^ds arc thaw’d. 

You ’d wonder very much, shouhl this be the Head and 
Lyre of Orpheus. When the Tliracian Women had torn him 
to pieces, they threw his Head and Lyre into the River Ilebrus ; 
down which they floated to the Euxine Sea, as far as the Island 
of Lesl>os, the Head continually uttering a doleful Song, as it 
were, lamenting the Death of Orpheus, and the Lyre, with the 
Wind’s impulse, moving its Strings, and harmoniously Accom* 
panying the Voice. Let *s see if we cannot discover them 
nercabouts. 



CHAPTER LVI 

How among iJie Frozen Words, Pantagruel found some Odd ones 

The Skipper made answer ; Be not afraid, my lord, we are on 
the Confines of the Frozen Sea, on which, alx>ut the beginning 
of last Winter, happen’d a great and bloody Fight between the 
Arimaspians and the Nephelibates. Then the Words and Cries 
of Men and Women, the hacking, slashing and hewing of 
Battle-axes, the shocldng, knocking and joulting of Armours 
Harnesses, the neigning of Horses, and all other Martial 
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Din and Noise, froze in the Air : And now the Rigour of the 
Winter being over, by tlie succeeding Serenity and Warmth 
of tl\e Weather, they melt, and are heard. 

By jingo, quoth Pantirge, the Man talks somewhat like ; 

I believe him ; but cou’dn’t we see some of ’em ? Methinks 
I have read, that on the edge of the Mountain on which Moses 
receiv’d the Judaic Law, the People si'.w the Voices sensibly. — 
Here, here, said Pantagruel, here are some that are not yet 
thaw’d. He then throw’d us on the Deck whole handfuls 
of frozen Words, which seem’d to us like your rough Sugar- 
Plumbs, of many Colours, like those us’d in Heraldry, some 
wonls GuleSy (This means also Jests and merry Sayings) some 
Vert, some Azure, some Black, some Or, (This means also fair 
Words ;) and when we had somewhat warm’d them between 
our Hands, they melted like Snow, and we really heard them, 
but cou’d not understand them, for it was a Barbarous 
Gibberish ; one of them only that was pretty big, having been 
warm’d between Frj’ar Jhon’s Hands, gave a sound much like 
that of Chestnuts when they are thrown into the Fire without 
being first cut, which made us all start. This was the report 
of a Field-piece in its time, cry’d Frj'ar Jlion. 

Panurge pray’d Pantagruel to give him some more ; but 
Pantagruel told him, that to give Words, was the Part of a 
Lover. Sell me some then, I pray you, cry’d Panurge. That ’s 
the Part of a La^vyer, return’d Pantagruel ; I wou’d sooner 
sell you Silence, tho’ at a dearer Rate, as Demosthenes formerly 
sold it, by the means of his Argentangina or Silver Squinsey. 

However, he threw three or fourhandfulls of them on the 
Deck, among which I perceiv’d some very sharp Words, and 
some bloody Words, which, the Pilot said, us’d sometimes to 
go back and recoil to the Place whence they came, but ’twas 
with a slit Wesand ; we also saw some terrible Words, and 
some others not very pleasant to the Eye. 

When they had been all melted together, w'e heard a strange 
Noise, Hin, hin, hin, hin, his, tiek, tock, taack, brededin, 
brededack, frr, frr, frr, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, 
track, track, trr, trr, trr, trrr, tmrrr, on, on, on, on, on, on, 
oiiouououon, gog, magog, anti I do not know what other 
barbarous Words, which the Pilot said, were the Noise made 
by the Charging Squadrons, the Shock and the Neighing of 
Horses. 

Then we heard some large ones go off like Drums and Fifes, 
and others like Clarions and Trumpets. Believe me, we had 
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very good Sport with them. I wou’ti fain })ave sav’d some 
merry Odd Words, and have preserved them in Oil, as Ice and 
Snow are kept, and between clean Straw : But Pantagniel 
would not let me, saying, that ’tis a folly to hoard up what 
we are never like to want, or have always at hand, odd, quaint, 
merry and fat Words of Gules never being scarce among all 
good and jovial Pantagruelists. 

Panurge somewhat vex’d Fryar Jhon, and put him in the 
Pouts ; for he took him at his Word, while he dreamt of nothing 
less. Tins caus’d the Frj'ar to threaten him with such a piece 
of Revenge as was put upon G. Jousseaume, who having taken 
the meny Patelin at his Word, when he had overbid himself 
in some Cloth, was after%vards fairly taken by the Homs like a 
Bullock, by his jovial Chapman whom he took at his Word 
like a Man. Panurge well knowing that threaten’d Folks live 
long, l>obb*d, and made mouths at him, in token of Derision ; 
then cry’d, Wou’d I had here the Word of the Holy Bottle, 
without being thus oblig’d to go farther in Pilgrimage to her. 


CHAPTER LVII 

flow PanUi(>rucl went ashore ai the Dwelling of Caster 
the first Master of Arts in the World 

That Day Pantagniel went ashore in an Island, which for 
Situation and Government, may l>c said not to have its fellow. 
When you just come into it, you find it rugged, craggy, barren, 
unpleasant to the Eye, painful to the Feet, and almost as 
inaccessible as the Mountain of Dauphine, which is somewhat 
like a Toadstool, and was never dim’d, as any can remember, 
by any but Doyac, who had the charge of King Charles the 
Eighth’s Train of Artillery. 

This same Doyac, with strange Tools and Engines, gain’d 
that Mountain’s Top, and there he found an old Ram. It 
puzzl’d many a wise Head to guess how it got thither. Some 
said, that some Engle, or great Hom-Coot, having carry’d it 
thither while ’twas yet a Lambkin, it had got away and sav’d 
it self among the Bushes. 

As for us, having with much toil and sweat overcome the 
difficult Ways at the Elntrance, we found the Top of the Moun- 
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tain so fertile, healthful and pleasant, that I thought I was then 
in the true Garden of Eden, or Earthly Paradise, about whose 
Situation our good Theologues are in such a quandary, and 
keep such a pother. 

As for Pantagruel, he said. That here was the Seat of Arete 
(that ’s as much as to say, Virtue) describ’d by Hesiod ; this 
however, with submission to better Judgments. Tlie Ruler 
of the Place was one Master Caster, the first Master of Arts in 
this World ; for if you bcliev'e that Fire is the great Master of 
Arts, as IXilly writes, you very much wrong him and your self ; 
alas, Tully never believ’d this. On the other side, if you fansie 
Mercury to be the first Inventer of Arts, as our ancient Druids 
believ’d of old, you are mightily beside the Mark. The 
Satyrist’s Sentence, that affirms >raster Gaster to be Master 
of all Arts, is true. With him peacefully resided old Goody 
Penia alias Poverty, the Mother of the Ninety Nine Muses, on 
whom Poms the Lord of Plenty formerly begot Love, that 
Noble Child, the Mediator of Heaven and Earth, as Plato 
afiirms in Si/itiposio. 

We w'erc all oblig’d to pay our Homage and swear Allegiance 
to that mighty Sovereign ; for he is Imperious, Severe, Blunt, 
Hard, Uncasie, Inflexible ; you cannot make him believe, 
represent to him, or persuade him any thing. 

He do’s not hear ; and as the Egyptians said. That Harpo* 
crates the God of Silence nam’d Sigalion in Greek ^vas Astom^, 
that is, without a Mouth ; so Gaster was created without Ears, 
even like the Image of Jupiter in Candia. 

He only speaks by Signs, but those Signs are more readily 
obey’d by every one, than the Statutes of Senates, or Commands 
of Monarclis ; neither will he admit the least Ictt, or delay in 
his Summons. You say, that when a Lyon roars sdl the Beasts 
at a considerable distance round about, as far ns his Roar can 
be heard, are seiz’d with a shivering. This is written, ’Tis 
true, 1 have seen it. I assure you, that at Master Gamer’s 
Command, the very Heavens tremble, and all the Earth shakes, 
his ^mmand is call’d. Do this or die : Needs must whom the 
Devil drives, there ’s no gainsaying of it. 

The Pilot was telling us how on a certain Time, after the 
manner of the Members that mutin’d against the Belly, as 
^sop d^cribes it, the whole Kingdom of the Somates went off 
into a direct faction against Gaster, resolving to throw off his 
\ oke, but they soon found their mistake and most humbly 
submitted, for otherwise they had all been famish’d, 

35® 



THE FOURTH BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

What Companies soever he is in, none dispute with him for 
Precedence or Superiority, he still goes first, tho’ Kings, 
Emperors, or even the Pope were there. So he held the first 
Place at the Council of Basle, tho* some will tell you that the 
Council was tumultuous by the Contentions and Ambition 
of many for Priority. 

Every one is busied, and labours to serve him ; and indeed, 
to make amends for this, he do’s this good to Mankind, as to 
invent for them all Arts, Machines, Trades, Engines, and Crafts ; 
he even instructs Brutes in Arts which are against their Nature, 
making Poets of Ravens, Jack-Daws, chattering Jays, Parrots 
and Starlings, and Poetesses of Magpies, teaching them to utter 
human ^nguages, Speak and Sing ; and All for the Gut. 
He reclaims and tames Eagles, Gerfaulcons, Faulcons-gentle, 
Sakers, Larmiers, Gosse-hawks, Spar-hawks, Merlins, Hagards, 
Passengers, wild rapacious Birds ; so that setting them free in 
the Air, whenever he thinks fit, as high and as long as he pleases, 
he keeps them suspended, straying, Hying, hovering, and 
courting him above the Clouds : then on a sudden he makes 
them stoop and come down amain from Heaven next to the 
Ground ; and all for the Gut. 

Elephants, Lions, Rhinocerotes, Bears, Horses, Mares, and 
Dogs, he teaches to Dance, Prance, Vault, Fight, Swim, hide 
themselves, fetch and carry what be pleases ; and ail (or the 
Gut. 

Salt and fresh-water Fish, Whales, and the Monsters of the 
Main, he brings up from the bottom of the Deep ; Wolves he 
forces out of the Woods, Bears out of the Rocks, Foxes out of 
their Holes, and Serpents out of the Ground ; and all for the 
Gut. 

In short, he is so unruly, that in his Rage he devours all 
Men and Beasts ; as was seen among the Vascons, when Q. 
Metellus besieg’d them in the Sertorian Wars ; among the 
Saguntines besieg’d by Hannibal ; among the Jews besieg’d by 
the Romans, and Six hundred more ; and all for the Gut. 
When his Regent Penia takes a Progress, where-ever she moves, 
all Senates are shut up, all Statutes repeal’d, ail Orders and 
Proclamations vain ; she knows, obeys, and has no Law. 
All shun her, in every Place chusing rather to expose themselves 
to Shipwracks at Sea, and venture through Fire, Rocks, Caves 
and Precipices, than ^ seiz’d by that most dreadful Tormentor. 
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CHAPTER LVIir 

flow at the Court of the Master of Ingenuity, Paniagruel 
detested the Engastrimythes and the Gastrolaiers 

At the Court of that great Master of Ingenuity, Pantagruel 
observ’d two sorts of troublesom and too officious Apparitors, 
whom he very much detested. The first, were call'd Engas- 
trimj-thes ; the others, Gastrolaters. 

Hie first pretended to be descended of the ancient Race of 
Euricles ; and for this brought the Authority of Aristophanes, 
in his Comedy call’d, The IVasps ; whence of old they were 
call’d Euriclians, as Plato writes, and Plutarch in his Book of 
the Cessation of Oracles. In the Holy Decrees 26 Qu. 8. they 
are stil’d Ventriloqui ; and the same Name is given them in 
Ionian by Hippocrates, in his Fifth Book of Epid. as Men who 
speak from the Belly. Sophocles calls them Sternomantes. 
These were Southsayers, Enchanters, Cheats, who gull’d the 
Mob, and seem’d not to speak and give Answers from the 
Mouth ; but from the Belly. 

Such a one, about the Year of our Lord 1518, was Jacobs 
Rodogina, an Italian Woman of mean Extract ; from whose 
Belly, we, as well as an infinite Number of others at Ferrara, 
and elsewhere, have often heard the Voice of the Evil Spirit 
speak, low, feeble and small indeed ; but yet very distinct, 
articulate and intelligible, when she was sent for, out of 
Curiosity, by the Lords and Princes of the Cisalpine Gaul. 
To remove all manner of Doubt, and be assur’d that this was 
not a Trick, they us’d to have her stripp’d stark naked, and 
caus’d her Mouth and Nose to be stopp’d. This Evil Spirit 
would be call’d Curl’d-Pate, or Cincinnatulo, seeming pleas’d 
when any call’d him by that Name ; at which, he was always 
ready to answer. If any spoke to him of things past or present, 
he gave pertinent Answers, sometimes to the Amazement of 
the Hearers ; but, if of things to come, then the Devil was 
gravell’d, and us’d to Lye as fast as a Dog can trot. Nay, 
sometimes he seem’d to own his Ignorance, instead of an Answer, 
letting out a rouzing Fart, or uttering some Words with barbar- 
ous and uncouth Inflexions, and not to be understood. 

As for the Gastrolaters, they stuck close to one another in 
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Knots and Ganjjs. Some of them merry, wanton, and soft 
as so many Milksoi)s ; ollrcrs lowring, grim, dogged, demure 
and crabbed, all idle, mortal Foes to Business, S{)ending half 
their Time in sleeping, and the rest in doing nothing, a Rent* 
charge and dead unnecessary Weight on the Earth, as Hesiod 
saith ; afraid (as we judg’d) of offending or lessening their 
Paunch. Others were mask’d, disguis’d, and so oddly dress’d, 
that ’twouM have done you good to have seen them. 

Tliere ’s a Saying, and several Ancient Sages write, That the 
Skill of Nature apjiears wonderful in the treasure which she 
seems to have taken in the Configuration of Sea-shells, so great 
is their Variety, Colours, Streaks, and inimitable Shapes, I 

f )rotest, the Variety we perceiv’d in the Dresses of the Gastro- 
atrous Coquillons was not less. They all own’d Gaster for 
their Supreme God, ador’d him as a God, offer’d him Sacrifices 
as to their Omnipotent Deity, own’d no other God, serv’d, 
lov’d, and honour’d him above all things. 

You would have thought that the Holy Apostle spoke of 
those, when he said, Phil. Chap. 8. Many walk of whom I have 
told you often, and now tell you even weeping, that they are 
Enemies of the Cross of Christ : whose End is Destruction, 
whose God is their Belly. Pantagrucl compar’d them to the 
Cyclops Polyphemus, whom Euripides brings in speaking thus, 
I only Sacrifice to my self (not to the Gods) and to this Belly 
of mine, the greatest of all the Gods 


CHAPTER LIX 

Of the ridiculous Staitte Manduee ; and how, and what the 
Gasirolaters sacrifice to their Ventripotent God 

While we fed our Eyes with the sight of the Phyzzes and 
Actions of these Io2^11y Gulligutted Gastrolaters, we on a 
sudden heard the Sound of a Musical Instrument c^l’d a Bell, 
at which all of them plac’d themselves in Rank and File as for 
some mighty Battel, every one according to his Office. Degree 
and Seniority. 

In this Order, they mov'd towards Master Gaster, after a 
plump, young, lusty gorbellied Fellow, who on a long Staff 
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fairly gilt, carried a wooden Statue grosly carv^’d, and as 
scurvily daub’d o’er with Paint, such a one as Plautus, Juvenal 
and Pomp. Festus describe it. At Lions during the Carnaval 
’tis call’d Maschecroustc, or Gnaw-crust ; they call’d this 
Manduce. 

It was a monstrous, ridiculous, hideous Figure, fit to fright 
little Cltildren : Its Eyes were bigger than its Belly, and jts 
Head larger than all the rest of its Body, well Mouth-cloven 
however, having a goodly Pair of wide, broad Jaws, lin’d with 
two Rows of Teeth, upper Teer and under Teer, which, by the 
Magic of a small Twine hid in the hollow part of the Golden 
Staff, were made to clash, clatter and rattle dreadfully one 
against another, as they do at Metz with St. Clement’s Dragon. 

Coming near the Gastrolaters, I saw they were follow’d 
by a great Number of fat Waiters and Tenders laden with 
Baskets, Dossers, Hampers, Dishes, Wallets, Pots and Kettles : 
Then under the Conduct of Manduce, and singing 1 don’t know 
what Dithyrambicks, Crepalocomes and Kpenons, opening 
their Baskets and Pots, they offer’d their God, 


White Hippocras 
with dry Toasts. 
White-Bread. 
Brown-Brcful. 
Carbonadoes, six 
sorts. 

Brawn. 

Sweet-breads. 


Fricasses 9 sorts. 
Alonastical Browess. 
Gravy -soupe. 
Hotch-pots. 
Soft-bread. 

I loushold-Bread. 

Capirotadoes. 

Zinziberinc. 


Cold Loins of Veal 
with Spice. 
Beatille-Pyes. 
Brewess. 

Marrow-Bones, Toast 
and Cabbige. 
Hashes. 


Eternal Drink intermix’d. Brisk delicate White-wine led 
the Van, Claret and Cliampaign follow’d, cool, nay, as cold as 
the very Ice, 1 say, lill’d and offer’d in large Silver Cups : 


Then they offer d, 


Chitterlins garnish’d 
with Mustard. 
Saucidges. 

Neats Tongues. 
Hung Beef. 

Chines and Pease. 


Hogs-haslcts. 
Scotch Collops. 
Puddings. 
Cervelats. 

Bolonia Saweidges. 


Hams. 

Brawn-heads. 
Powder’d Venison, 
with Turnips. 
Pickled Olives. 
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All this associated with Sempiternal Liquor. Then they 
hous'd within his Muzzle, 


Legs of Mutton with 
Shallots. 

Ollas. 

Lutnber-Pyes, with 
hot Sauce. 

Ribs of Pork, with 
Onion Sauce. 

Roast Capons l)asted 
w ith their own 
Dripping. 

Caj)oncts. 

Caviar and Toast. 

Fawns, Deer. 

Hares, Leverets. 

Partridges, and 
young Partridges, 

Pluvers. 

Dwarfe-herons. 

Teals. 

Duckers. 

Bittors. 

Shovelers. 

Curlucs. 

Wood -hens. 

Coots with Leeks 

Fat Kids. 

Shoulders of Mutton 
with Capers. 

Sir-Loins of Beef. 

Breasts of Veal. 

Phesants and 
Phesant poots. 

Peacocks, 

Storks. 

Woodcocks. 

Snipes. 

Hortolans. 

Turkey-Cocks, Hen- 
Turkeys and 
Turkey-poo ts. 


Stoek-doves and 
Wootl -culvers. 
Pigs with Wine 
Sauce. 

Blackbirds, Owsels, 
and Rayles. 
Moor-hens. 

Bustards and 
Bustard poots 
Fig-peckers. 

Young Guiny-hens. 
Flemmings. 

Cignets. 

A Renforcement of 
V'inegar intermixt. 
Venison Pasties. 
Lark Pyes. 

Dormise Pyes, 
Cabretto Pasties. 
Roe-buck Pasties. 
Pigeon Pyes, 

Kid Pasties. 

Capon Pyes. 

Bacon Pyes. 

Souc’d Hogs-feet. 
Fry’d Pasty-crust. 
Forc’d Capons. 
Parmesan Cheese. 
Red and Pale Hip 
pocras. 

Gold -Peaches 
Artichokes. 

Dry and wet Sweet- 
meats 78 sorts. 
Bwl’d Hens and fat 
Capons maronated 
Pullets with Eggs. 
Hen-Chickens. 

Quails and young 
Quails. 

2s6 


Rabbets and sucking 
Rabbets. 

Pigeons Squobbs and 
Squeakers. 

Herons and young 
Herons. 

Feldivers, 

Olaves. 

Thrushes. 

Young Sea-Ravens. 
Geese, Goslins. 
Queests. 

Widgeons. 

Mavises. 

Grouses. 

Turtles. 

Doe-Conneys 

Hedge-hogs. 

Snytes. 

Tlien large Puffs. 
Thistle-Finches. 
Wliore’s Farts. 
Fritters. 

Cakes, 16 sorts. 

Crisp Wafers. 

Quince Tarts. 

Curds and Cream. 
Whipp’d Cream. 
Preserv’d Myra- 
bolans. 

Geilies. 

Welch Barrapyclids. 
Macaroons. 

Tarts, 20 sorts. 
Lemon Cream, Ras- 
berry Cream, etc. 
Comfits, 100 Colours. 
Cream Wafers. 
Cream Cheese. 
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Vinegar brought up the Rcer to wash the Mouth, and for 
fear of the Squinsy : Also Toast to scower the Grmders. 


CHAPTER LX 


What the GasiroUders sacrific'd to their God on interlarded 

Fish-Days 


Paktagruel did not like this paek of Rascally Scoundrels 
with their manifold Kitchen Sacrifices, and would have been 
gone, had not Epistemon prevail’d with him to stay and see 
the End of the Farce ; he then ask’d the Skipper, what the 
idle Lobcocks us’d to sacrifice to their gorbellied God on 
interlarded Fish*days ? For his first Course, said the Skipper, 
they gave him 


Caviar. 

Botargocs. 

Fresh Butter. 

Pease soupe. 

Spinage. 

Iresh Herrings full- 
roed. 

Salats, a hundred 
Varieties, of 
Creeses, sodden 


Hoptops, Bishops- 
Cods, Sellery, 
Sives, Rampions, 
Jew’s Ears, (a sort 
of Mushrooms that 
sprout out of old 
Elders) Sparagus, 
Woodbind and a 
World of others. 


Red-herrings. 

Pilchards. 

Anchovies. 

Fry of Tunny. 

Collyflowers. 

Beans. 

Salt Salmon. 
Pickled Griggs. 
Oysters in the 
Shell. 


Then he must drink or the Devil would gripe him at the 
Throat ; this therefore they take care to prevent, and nothing *s 
wanting. Which being done, they gave him Lampreys with 
Hippocras Sawce, 


Gurnards. 

Salmon -Trouts. 
Barbels great and 
small. 

Roaches. 

Cockrells. 

Menews. 


Thombacks. 

Sleeves. 

Sturgeons. 

Sheath-fish. 

Mackerels. 

Maids. 

Plaice. 


Fry’d Oysters. 

Cockles. 

Prawnes. 

Smelts. 

Rock-fish. 

Gracious Lords. 

Sword-fish. 


TOL. II. — It 
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Skate-fish. 

Lamprills. 

JCfTS. 

Pickcrclls. 

Millers’ Tliunihs. 
Preeks. 

Bret-fish. 

Flourulcrs. 

Sea-nelllcs. 

.Miillets. 

(hul^jeons. 

Dabs and Saiulings. 
Haddocks. 

Carpes. 

Pvkcs. 

Botitoes. 

Rochets. 

Sca-Bcars. 

Slmrplins. 

Tnnnycs. 

Silver Eels. 

Chevins. 

Crav-fish. 

Pallours. 


Shrimps. 

Congers. 

Porposes, 

Bases. 

Trouts not above a 
Foot long. 
Salmons. 

Meagers. 

Sea-Breams. 

Halibuts. 

Soles. 

Dog’s-tongue or 
Kind-fool. 
Muskles. 

Lobsters. 

Great Prawncs. 

Dace. 

Bleaks. 

Tenches. 

Ombers. 

Fresh Cods. 

Drie<l Mclwells. 
Darefish. 

Fausens, and Griggs. 


Eel-pouts. 

Tortoises. 

Serpents, i.e. Wood- 
Eeles. 

Dorcs. 

Moor-game. 

Golden Carps. 
Burl)ates. 

Salmons. 

Salmon-peris. 

Dolpliins. 

Barn Trouts. 

Shads. 

Murenes, a sort of 
Lampreys. 
Graylings. 

Smys. 

Turbots. 

Pearches. 

Loaches. 

Crab-fish. 

Snails and Whelks, 
Froggs. 


If, when he had cramm’d oil this do>vn his Guttural Trap* 
door, he did not immediately make the Fish swim again in his 
Paunch, Death would pack him off in a trice ; special care is 
taken to Antidote his Godship with Vine-tree Syrup. Then 
is sacrific’d to him, Haberdines, Poor Jack, minglc-mangled 
mi.shmash’d, etc. 


Eggs fry’d, beaten, 
butter’d, poach’d, 
hardened, boyl’d, 
broyl’d. stew’d, 
slic’d, roosted in 


the Embers, toss’d Green-fish, 
in the Chimney, Sea-Batts. 
etc. Cotl’s-Ounds. 

Stock-fish. Sea-Pikes. 


Which to concoct and digest the more easily, Vinegar 
is multiply’d. For the latter part of their Sacrifices they 
offer. 


Rice Milk and hasty Butter’d Wlieat and Watergruel and Milk- 
Ihidding Flummery Porradge. 
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Frumenty and Bony- 
claber. 

Stew’d Prunes, and 
bak’d Bullies. 
Pislachoes or Fistick- 
Nuts. 


Figgs. 

Almond-Butter. 

Skirret-Root. 

White-Pot. 

Raisins. 

Dates. 


Chestnuts and Wall- 
nuts. 

Filberds 

Parsenips. 

Artichoakes. 


Perpetuity of Soaking with the whole. 

*Twas none of their Fault, I ’ll ass\ire you, if tliis same God 
of theirs was not publickly, preciously and jilentifully serv’d 
in his Sacrifices, better yet than Heliogabalus’s Idol ; nay, 
more than Bell and the Dragon in Babylon under King Bal- 
shazzar. Yet Gaster had the Manners to own that he was no 
God, but a poor, vile, wretched Creature. And as King 
Antigonus, first of the Name, when one Ilermoclotus, (as Poets 
will flatter, especially Princes) in some of his Fustian dubb’d 
him a God, and made the Sun adopt him for his Son, said to 
him, (My Lasanophore, or in plain English, my Groom of the 
Close-stool) can give thee the Lye ; so Mj^Ur Gaster verj' 
civilly us’d to send back his bigotted Worshipers to his Close- 
stool, to see, smell, taste, philosophise and examine what kind 
of Divinity they could pick out of lus Sir-reverence. 


C'b/ 
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CHAPTER LXI 

note Caster invented Means to get and preserve Com 

Those Gastrolatrous Hobgoblins being withdrawn, Pantagruel 
carefully minded the famous Master of Arts, Caster. You 
know that by the Institution of Nature, Bread has been 
assign’d him for provision and Food, and that as an addition 
to this Blessing, he should never want the means to get Bread. 

Accordingly, from the beginning he invented the Smith’s 
Art and Husbandry to manure the Ground that it might 
yield him Com ; he invented Arms, and the Art of War to 
defend Com ; Physick and Astronomy, with other parts of 
Mathcmaticks, which might be useful to keep Corn a great 
number of Years in safety from the Injuries of the Air, Beasts, 
Robbers and Purloiners ; he invented Water, Wind and Hand- 
Mills, and a thousand other Engines to grind Com, and turn it 
into Meal, Leaven to make the Dough ferment, and the use 
of Salt to give it a savour, for he knew that nothing bred more 
Diseases than heavy, unleaven’d, unsavoury Bread. 

He found a way to get Fire to Bake it ; Hour-glasses, Dials 
and Clocks to mark the time of its Baking ; and as some 
Countries wanted Com, he contrived means to convey some 
out of one Country into another. 

He had the Wit to pimp for Asses and Mares, Animals of 
different Species, that they might Copulate for the Generation 
of a third, which we call Mules, more strong and fit for hard 
Service than the other two. He invented Carts and Waggons 
to draw him along with greater ease ; and as Seas and Rivers 
hindred his Progress, he devis’d Boats, Gallies and Ships (to 
the astonishment of the Elements) to waft him over to bar- 
barous, unknown, and far distant Nations, thence to bring, or 
thither to carry Com. 

Besides, seeing that, when he had tilled the Ground, some 
Years the Com perish’d in it for want of Rain in due Season, 
in others rotted, or was drown’d by its excess, sometimes 
spoil’d by Hail, eat by Worms in the Elar, or beaten down by 
Storms, and so his Stock was dcstity’d on the Ground ; we 
were told that ever since the Days of Yore, he has found out a 
way to conjure the Rain down from Heaven only with cutting 
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certain Grass, common enough in the Field, yet known to very 
few, some of which was then shown us : I took it to be the same 
as the Plant, one of whose Boughs being dipp’d by Jove’s 
Priest into the Agrian Fountain, on the Lycian Mountain in 
Arcadia in time of Drought, rais’d Vapours which gather’d into 
Clouds, and then dissolv’d into Rain, that kindly moisten’d 
the whole Country. 

Our Master of Arts was also said to have found a way to 
keep the Rain up in the Air, and make it fall into the Sea ; also 
to annihilate the HaU, suppress the Winds, and remove Storms 
as the Methanensians of Troezene us’d to do. And as m the 
Fields Thieves and Plunderers sometunes stole and took by 
force the Corn and Bread which others had toyl’d to ^t, he 
invented the Art of building Towns, Forts, and Cities, to 
hoard and secure that Staff of Life ; on the other hand, finding 
none in the Fields, and hearing that it was hoarded up and 
secur’d in Towns, Forts and Castles, and watch’d with more 
care than ever were the Golden Pippins of the Hes^rides, he 
turn’d Engenier, and found ways to he&t, stonn.^d dern^olish 
Forts and Castles, with Machines, and warlike Thunderbolts, 
Battering-Rams, Balists, and Catapults, whose shapes were 
shown us, not over-well understood by our Engemere, Ai^i- 
tects, and other Disciples of Vitruvius, as Master Phuebert de 
I’Orme, King Megistus's principal Architect has o^ d to us. 

And seeing that sometimes all these Tcwls of Des^ction 
were baffled by the cunning Subtilty, or the subtle Chinning 
(which you please) of Fortifiers, he lately invented t^nnons. 
Field-pieces, Culverins, Bombards, B^J*sko s, murthe^g 
Instruments that dart Iron, Leaden and Brazen Balls, some of 
them outweighing huge Anvils; this by 

dreadful Powder, whose Hellish Compound and Effect 1^ 

even amaz’d Nature, and made her own her self 

Art ; the Oxydracan Thunders, Hails and Storms, by w^^ 

the People of that Name immediately d^roy d their 

in the Field, being but meer Pot-guns to these. Fo^ one of ow 

great Guns when us’d, is more dreadful, more 

diabolical, and maims, teare, breaks, slays, 

away more Men, and causes a greater Consternation and 
Destruction ^ hundred Thunderbolts* 
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CHAPTER LXII 

Bow Gasier invented an Art to avoid being hurt or 

touch'd by Cannon Balls 

Gastf.r having secur’d himself with his Com within strong 
Holds, has sometimes been attack’d by Enemies, his Fortresses, 
by that thrice threefold curst Instrument, levell’d and destroy’d, 
his dearly beloved Com and Bread snatch’d out of his Mouth, 
and sack’d by a Titanniek Force, therefore he then sought 
means to preserve his Walls, Bastions, Rampiers, and Sconces 
from Cannon-sliot, and to hinder the Bullets from hitting 
him, stopping them in their flight, or at least from doing him, 
or the Besiegers an<l Walls any damage ; he show’d us a tryal 
of this, which has since been us’d by Fronton, and is now 
common among the Pastimes and harmless Recreations of the 
Thelemites. I ’ll tell you how he went to work, and pray for 
the future be a little more ready to believe what Plutarch 
affirms to have try’d ; Suppose a Herd of Goats were all 
scampering as if the Devil drove ’em, do but put a bit of 
Eringo into the Mouth of tlie hindmost Nanny, and the\ will 
all stop stock-still, in the time you can tell three. 

Thus Gastcr, having caus’d a Brass Faulkon to be charg’d, 
with a sufficient quantity of Gunpowder, well purg’d from its 
Sulphur, and curiously made up with fine Camphir, he then had 
a suitable Ball put into the Piece, with twenty-four little 
Pellets like Hail-shot, some round, some Pearl fashion, then 
taking his aim, and levelling it at a Page of his, as if he would 
have hit him on the Breast, about sixty strides off the Piece, 
half w'ay between it and the Page in a right Line, he bang’d on a 
Gibbet by a Rope a very large Side-ride or Iron-like Stone, 
otherwise call’d Herculean, formerly found on Ida in Phrygia 
by one Magnes as Nieander writes, and commonly call’d 
Load-stone : then he gave Fire to the Prime on the Piece’s 
Touch-hole, which in an instant consuming the Powder, the 
Ball and Hail-shot, were with incredible violence and swiftness 
hurried out of the Gun at its Muzzle, that the Air might pene- 
trate to its Chamber, where otherwise would have been a 
Vacuum ; which Nature abhors so much that this Universal 
Machine, Heaven, Air, Land, and Sea would sooner return to 
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the Primitive Chaos than admit the least void any where. 
Now the Ball and small Shot which threaten’d the Page with 
no less than quick Destruction, lost their impetuosity, and 
remain’d suspended and hovering round the Stone, nor did any 
one of them, notwithstanding the Fury with which they rush’d, 
reach the Page. 

Master Caster could do more than all this yet, if you ’ll 
believe me, (or he invented a way how to cause Bullets to fly 
backwards, and recoyl on those that sent ’em, with as great a 
Force, and in the very numerical Parallel for which the Guns 
were planted. And indeed, why should he have thought this 
diflicult, seeing the Herb Ethiopis opens all Locks whatsoever, 
and an Echineis or Remora, a silly weakly Fish, in spight of all 
the Winds that blow from the 82 Points of the Comi>ass, will 
in the midst of a Hurricane make you the biggest First Rate 
remain stock still, os if she were becalm’d, or the blustering 
Tribe had blown their last ; nay, and with the Flesh of that 
Fish preserv’d with Salt, you may fish Gold out of the deepest 
Well that was ever sounded with a Plummet, for it w’ill cer- 
tainly draw up the precious Metal, since Democritus affirm’d it. 

'liieophrastus believ’d and experienc’d that there was an 
Herb at whose single touch an Iron Wedge, tho’ never so far 
driven into a huge Log of the hardest Wood that is, would 
presently come out, and ’tis this same Herb your Hickways, 
alias Woodpeckers use, when with some mighty Ax any one 
stops up the hole of their Nests, which they industriously dig 
and make in the Trunk of some sturdy Tree. Since Stags and 
Hinds when deeply wounded with Darts, Arrows, and Bolts, 
if they do but meet the Herb call’d Dittany, which is common 
in Candia, and eat a little of it, presently the Shafts come out, 
and all ’s well again ; even as kind Venus cur’d her beloved 
By-blow /Eneas, when he was wounded on the right Thigh with 
an Arrow by Jutuma Tumus’s Sister. Since tne very Wind 
of Laurels, Fig-trees, or Sea-calves, makes the Thunder sheer 
off, insomuch that it never strikes them. Since at the sight 
of a Ram, mad Elephants recover their former Senses ; since 
mad Bulls coming near wild Fig-trees call’d Caprifici grow 
tame, and will not budge a foot, as if they had the Cramp. 
•Since the venomous Rage of Vipers is asswag’d, if you but 
touch them with a Beechen Bough. Since also Euphorion 
writes, that in the Isle of Samos, TOfore Juno’s Temple was 
built there, he has seen some Beasts call’d Neades, whose 
Voice made the Neighbouring Places gape and sink into a 
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Chasm and Abyss. In short, since Elders grow of a more 
pleasing Sound, and fitter to make Flutes in such places where 
the cro\ving of Cocks is not heard, as the Ancient Sages have 
writ, and Theophrastus relates ; as if the crowing of a Cock 
dull’d, flatten’d and perverted the Wood of the Elder, as it is 
said to astonish and stupifie with Fear that strong and resolute 
Animal, a Lion. 

I know that some have understood this of wild Elder, that 
grows so far from Towns or V'illages that the crowing of Cocks 
cannot reach near it ; and doubtless that sort ought to be 
prefeir’d to the stenching common Elder that grows aliout 
decay’d and ruin’d Places ; but others have understood this 
in a higher Sense, not Literal, but Allegorical, according to 
the Method of the Pythagoreans. As when it was said that 
Mercury’s Statue could not be made of every sort of Wood, 
to which Sentence they give this Sense ; That God is not to be 
worshipp’d in a vulgar form, but in a chosen and religious 
manner. 

In the same manner by this Elder, which grows far from 
places where Cocks are heard, the Ancients meant, that the 
wise and studious ought not to give their Minds to trivial or 
vulgar Musick, but to that which is Celestial, Divine, Angelical, 
more abstracted and brought from remoter Parts, that is from 
a Region where the crowing of Cocks is not heard ; for, to 
denote a solitary and unfrequented Place, we say. Cooks are 
never heard to crow there. 


CHAPTER LXIII 

Hoto Pantagruel fell asleep near the Island of Chaneph, and 
of the Problems proposed to be solv'd when he wak'd 

The next Day merrily pursuing our Voyage we came in sight 
of the Island of Chaneph, where Pantagruel’s Ship could not 
arrive, the Wind chopping about, and then failing us, so that 
we were becalm’d, and could hardly get o’ head, tacking about 
from Starboard to Larboaid, and Larboard to Starboard, tho* 
to our Sails we had added Drablers. 

With this Accident wc were all out of sorts, moping, droop- 
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iijw, nietaprabolized as dull as Dun in tlie Mire, in C sol fa ut 
flat out of Tune, off the Hinges, and I don’t know howish, 
without caring to speak one single Syllable to each other. 

Pantagruel was taking a Nap, slumbering and nodding on 
the Quarter-deck, by the Cuddy, with an Heliodorus in his 
Hand, for still ’twas his custom to sleep better by Book than 
by Heart. 

Epistemon was Conjuring with his Astrolabe to know what 
Latitude we were in. 

FVyar Jlion was got into the Cook-room examining by the 
Ascendant of the Spits, and the Horosco])e of Ragousts and 
Fricassees what time o’ day it might then be. 

Panurge (sweet Baby 1) held a stalk of Pantagruelion, 
alius Hemp, next his Tongue, and with it made pretty Bubbles 
and Bladders. 

Gymnast was making Tooth-pickers with Lentisk. 

Ponocrates, dozing, doz’d, and dreaming dream’d, tickled 
himself to make himself laugh, and with one Finger scratch’d 
his Noddle w’here it did not itch. 

Carpalim with a Nut-shell, and a Trencher of Verne (that’s 
a C^rd in Gascony) was making a pretty little merry Wind- 
mill, cutting the ^rd long-ways into four slips, and fastning 
them with a Pin to the Convex of tlic Nut, and its Concave 
to the tarr’d side of the Gunnel of the Ship. 

Eusthenes bestriding one of the Guns, was playing on it with 
his Fingers, as if it had been a Trump-marine. 

Uhizotome with the soft Coat of a Field-Tortoise, alias, 
eclip’d a Mole, was making himself a Velvet Purse. 

Xenomancs w’ns patching up an old weather-beaten Lantern 
with a Haw’k’s Jesses. 

Our Pilot (good Man I) was pulling I^Iaggots out of the 
Seamen’s Noses. 

At last Fryar Jhon returning from the Fore-castle, perceiv’d 
that Pantagruel was awake. Then breaking this obstinate 
Silence, he briskly and cheerfully asked him, how a Man should 
kill Time, and raise good Weather, during a Calm at Sea ? 

Panurge, whose Belly thought his Throat cut, back’d the 
Motion presently, and ask’d for a Pill to purge Melancholy ? 

Epistemon ^so came on, and ask’d now a Man might be 
ready to bepiss himself with Laughing, when he has no heart 
to be merry ? 

Gymnast arising, demanded a Remedy for a dimness of 
Eyes. 
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Ponocrates, after he had a while rub’d his Noddle, and 
shak’d his Ears, ask’d, How one might avoid Dog-sleep ? 
Hold, cry’d Pantagruel, the Peripateticks have wisely ma<le a 
Rule, that all Problems, Questions and Doubts which are offer’d 
to be solv’d, ought to be certain, clear, and intelligible ; Wiat 
do you mean by Dog-sleep ? I mean, answer’d Ponocrates, to 
sleep fasting in the Sun at Noon-day, as the Dogs <lo. 

Rhizotome, who lay stooping on the Pump, rais’d his drowsy 
Head, and lazily yawning, by natural S>Tnpathy, set almost 
every one in the Ship a yawning too ; then ask’d for a Remedy 
against Oscitations and Gapings ? 

Xenomanes, half puzzled, and tir’d out with new vamping 
his antiquated Lantern, ask’d, How the Hold of the Stomach 
might be so well ballasted and freighted from the Keel to the 
Main-hatch with Stores well stow^, that our human Vessels 
might not heeld, or be wait, but well trimra’d, and stiff ? 

Carpalim twirling his diminutive Wind-mill, ask’d how 
many Motions are to be felt in Nature before a Gentleman may 
be said to be hungry ? 

Eusthenes hearing them talk, came from between Decks, 
and from the Capstem call’d out to know why a Man tliat ’s 
fasting, bit by a Serpent also fasting, is in greater danger of 
death, than when Man and Serpent have eat their breakfasts ? 
Why a Man’s fasting-spittle is poysonous to Seroents and 
venomous Creatures ? 

One single Solution may serve for all your Problems, 
Gentlemen, answer’d Pantagruel, and one single Medicine for 
all such Symptoms and Accidents. My Answer shall be short, 
not to tire you with a long needless Train of pedantick Cant: 
The Belly has no Ears, nor is it to be fill’d with fair Words ; 
you shall be answer’d to content by Signs and Gestures. As 
formerly at Rome, Tarquin the Proud, its last King, sent an 
Answer by Signs to his bon Sextus, who was among the Gabii, 
frying this, he pull’d the String of a little Bell, and Fryar 
Jhon hurried away to the Cook-room.) The Son having sent 
his Father a Messenger to know how he might bring the Gabii 
under a close subjection ; the King mistrusting the Messenger, 
made him no Answer, and only took him into his Privy-garden, 
and in his presence with his Sword lopt off the Heads of the 
tall Poppies that were there. The Express return’d without 
any other dispatch, yet having related to the Prince what 
he had seen nis Father do, he easily understood that by 
those Signs he advis’d him to cut off the Heads of the 
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chief Men in the Town, the betUr to keep under the rest of 
the People. 


CHAPTER LXIV 

Bate PantaQniel gave no Answer to the Problems 

Pantaoruel then ask’d, what sorts of People dwell’d in that 
damn’d Island ? They are, answer’d Xenomanes. all Hypo- 
crites, holy MounlelKinks, Tumblers of Beads, Mumblers of 
Ave Maries, spiritual Comedians, sham Saints. Hermits, all 
of them poor Rogues, who like the Hermit of Lormont, between 
Blaye and Bordeaux, live wholly on Alms given them by 
Passengers. Catch me there if you can, cry’d Panurge, may 
the Devil’s Head-cook conjure my Bum-gut into a pair of 
Bellows, if ever you find me among them. Hermits, sham 
Saints, living Forms of Mortification, holy Mountebanks, 
avaunt, in the Name of your Father Sathan get out of my sight ; 
when the Devil ’s a Hog you shall eat Bacon. I shall not forget 
yet a while our fat Concilipetes of Chesil ; O that Beelzebub 
and Astaroth had counsell’d them to hang themselves out <n 
the way, and they had done ’t, we had not then suffer’d so much 
by devilish Storms as we did for having seen ’em. Haricee 
me, dear Rogue, Xenomanes, my Friend, I thee, are tnese 
Hermits, Hypocrites, and Eves^droppers, Maids or Married ? 
1$ there any thing of the Feminine Gender among them ? 
Could a Body hjiiocritically take there a small hypocritical 
Touch ? Will they lye backwards, and let out their fore- 
rooms ? There ’s a fine Question to be ask’d, cry’d Pantagruel 1 
Yes, yes, answer’d Xenomanes, you may find there many goodly 
Hypocritesses, jolly spiritual Actresses, Wnd Hermitesse^ 
Women that have a plaguy deal of Religion ; then there *s 
the Copies of ’em, little Hypocritillons, ^am-sanctitos, and 
Hermitillons ; Foh, away with them, ciy’d Fryar Jhon, a 
young Saint an old Devil, (mark this, an old Saying, and as true 
a one, as a young Whore an old Saint.) Were there not such, 
continu’d Xenomanes, the Isle of Caneph for want of a multi- 
plication of Progeny, had long ere this been desert and desolate. 

Pantagruel sent them by Gymnast in the Pinnace seventy 
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eight thousand fine pretty little Gold Half-Crowns, of those 
that are mark’d with a Lantern. After this he ask’d. What ’s 
o* Clock ? Past nine, answer’d Epistemon. ’Tis then the best 
time to go to Dinner, said Pantagruel, for the sacred Line so 
celebrate by Aristophanes in his play call’d Concionatores, 
is at hand, never failing when the Shadow is decempedal. 

Formerly among the Persians Dinner-time was at a set 
Hour only for Kings ; as for all others, their Appetite and 
their Belly was their Clock ; when that chim’d, they thought 
it time to go to Dinner. So we find in Plautus a certain 
Parasite making a heavy do, and sadly railing at the Inventors 
of Hour-glasses and Dials, as being unnecessary things, there 
being no Clock more regular than the Belly. 

Diogenes Being ask’d at what times a Man ought to eat, 
answer’d. The Rich when he is hungry, the Poor when he has 
anything to eat. Physicians more properly say, that the 
Canonic^ Hours are. 

To rise at 6ve, to dine at nine, 

To sup at five, to sleep at nine. 

The famous King Petorsiris’s Magick was different — here 
the Officers for the Gut came in, and got ready the Tables and 
Cupboards, laid the Cloth, whose sight and pleasant smell were 
very comfortable ; and brought Plates, Napkins, Salts, Tan- 
kards, l^aggons, Tall-boys, Ewers, Tumblers, Cups, Goblets, 
Basons, and Cisterns. 

Fryar Jhon at the head of the Stewards, Sewers, Yeomen 
of the Pantry, and of the Mouth, Tasters, Carvers, Cup-bearers, 
and Cupboard-keepers, brought four stately Pasties, so huge 
that they put me m mind of the four Bastions at Turin ; *oas 
Fish, how manfully did they storm them I What havock did 
they make with the long Train of Dishes that came after them, 
how bravely did they stand to their Pan puddings, and pay’d 
oU their £Kist I How merrilv did they soak their Noses I 

The Fruit was not yet brought in, when a fresh Gale at 
West and by North began to fill the Main-course, Misen-sail, 
Fore-sail, Tops, and Top-gallants ; for which Blessing they 
all sung divers Hymns of Thanks and Praise. 

When ^e Fruit was on the Table, Pantagruel ask’d. Now 
tell me. Gentlemen, are your Doubts fully resolv’d or no ? I 
gape and yawn no more, answer’d Rhizotome ; I sleep no 
longer like a Dog, said Ponocrates ; I have clear’d my Eye- 
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sicht, said Gymnast ; I have broke my Fast, said Eusthenes ; 
so that for this whole Day shall be secure from the danger ol 
my Spittle 


Aspes. 

Amphisbenes. 

Ancnidutes. 

Abcdissimons. 

Alhatrafs. 

Ammobates. 

Apimaos. 

Aihatabans. 

Aractes. 

Asterions. 

Alcharates. 

Arpes. 

Spiders. 

Cenchres. 

Cockatricea. 

Dipsadcs. 

Domeses. 

Dryinades. 

Dragons, 

Elopes. 

Enhyd rides. 

Falviscs. 

Galeotcs. 

Harmencs. 

Handons. 

Ides. 

Jarraries. 

Ilicines. 

Pharao’s Mice. 
Kedusudurcs. 
Sea-hares. 
Chalcidic Newts. 
Footed Serpents, 


Starry Lizards. 

Attelabes. 

Ascalabotes. 

Hemorrhoids. 

Basilisks. 

Fitches, 

Sucking Water- 
snakes. 

Black Wag leg-flies. 
Spanish flics. 
Catoblepes. 

Hom’d Snakes, 

Caterpillars. 

Manticores. 

Mulures. 

Mouse-serpents. 

Slirew-mice, 

Miliares. 

Megalaunes. 

Spitting Asps. 

Porphyri. 

Parcades. 

Phalangs. 

Pcmphredons. 

Pine-tree-worms. 

Rutele. 

Worms. 

Rhagia. 

Rliagancs. 

Salamanders. 

Sloe-worms. 

Stellions. 

Scorponcs. 


Crocodiles. 

Toads. 

Night-mares. 

Dogs. 

Colotes. 

Cychriodea. 

Cafezates. 

Cauhares. 

Snakes. 

Cuhersks, Two- 
tongu’d Adders 
Amphibious Ser- 
pents. 

Scorpions. 

Hom-worms. 

Scalavotins. 

Solofruidars. 

Deaf-Asps. 

Horse-Leeches. 

SaJt-haters. 

Rot Serpents. 
Stink-fl^ 

Stuphes. 

Sabrins. 

Blood-sucking-flies. 

Homfretters. 

Scolopendres, 

Tarantolas. 

Blind-worms. 

Tetragnathias, 

Teris^s. 

Vipers, eto. 
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aiAPTER LXV 

How Panta^ruel past the Time with his Sen’ants 

In what Hierarchy of such venemous Creatures do you place 
Pannr^e’s future Spouse, ask’d Fryar Jhon ? Art thou speak- 
ing ill of Women, cry’d Panurge, thou mangy Scoundrel, thou 
sorry, noddy-pcak’d, shaveling Monk ? By the Cenomanic 
Paunch and Gixic, said Epistemon, Euripides has written, 
and makes Andromache say it, that by Industry, and the help 
of the Gods, Men had found Remedies against all poisonous 
Creatures ; but none was yet found against a bad Wife. 

Tliis flaunting Euripides, cry’d Panurge, was gabbling 
against Women every loot, and therefore was devour’d by 
Dogs, as a Judgment from Above ; as Aristophanes observes 

Let ’s go on, let him speak that *s next. I can leak now 

like any Stone-horse, said tnen Epistemon. I am, said Xeno- 
mancs, full as an Egg and round as a Hoop ; my Ship's Hold 
can hold no more, and will now make shift to bear a steddy 
Sail. Said Carpalim, A Truce with Thirst, a Truce with 
Hunger ; they ’re strong, but Wine and Meat are stronger. I ’m 
no more in the Dumps, cry’d Panurge, my Heart *s a Pound 
lighter. I ’m in the right Cue now, as brisk as a Body-Louse, 
and as merr)’ as a Beggar. For my part, 1 know what I do 
when I drink ; and ’tis a true thing (though *tis in your 
Euripides) that is said by that jolly Toper Silenus, of blessed 
Memory, that 

The Man’s emphatically Mad, 

Who drinks the Best, yet can be sad. 

We must not fail to return our humble and hearty Thanks 
to the Being, who, with this good Bread, this cool delicious 
Wine, these good Meats and rare Dainties, removes from our 
Bodies and VVinds these Pains and Perturbations, and, at the 
same time, fills us with Pleasure and with Food. 

But methinks, Sir, you did not give an Answer to Fryar 
Jhon’s Question ; which, as I take it, was, how to raise good 
Weather ? Since you ask no more than this easie Question, 
answer’d Pantagruel, I ’ll strive to give you satisfaction, and 
some other time we *11 talk of the rest of the Problems, if you will. 




WHILE JOLLY COMPANIONS CARROUSE IT TOGETHER, 

A FIG FOR THE STORM ; IT GIVES WAY TO GOOD WEATHER 
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Well then, Frj'ar Jhon ask’d how good Weather might be 
rais'd : have wc not rais’d it ? Look up, and see our full 
Top-sails ; Hark ! how the Wind whistles through the Shrouds, 
what a stiff Gale it blows ; observe the rattling of the Tackling, 
and see the Sheats, that fasten the Main-sail behind ; the 
force of the W’^ind puts them upon the stretch. Wlnle we 
pjiss’d our time merrily, the dull WVather also pass’d away, 
and while we rais’d the Glasses to our Mouths, we also rais’d 
the W'ind by a secret sympathy in Nature. 

Tl>us Atlas and Hercules clubb’d to raise and underprop 
the falling Sky, if you ’ll believe the wise Mythologists ; but 
they rais’d it some half an Inch too high ; Atlas to entertain 
his Guest Hercules more pleasantly, and Hercules to make 
himself amends for the ITiirst which sometime before had 

tonnented him in the Deserts of Africa. Your good Father, 

said Fr\*ar Jhon, interrupting him, takes care to free many 
People from such an Inconveniency ; for I have been told by 
many venerable Doctors, that his chief Butler Turelupin 
saves about eighteen hundred Pipes of W’ine yearly, to make 
Servants and all Comers and Goers drink before they are a 
(iry. As the Camels and Dromedaries of a Caravan, con- 

tinued Pantagruel, use to drink for the Thirst that *s past, for 
the present, and for that to come, so did Hercules ; and being 
thus excessively rais’d, this gave a new Motion to the Sky, 
which is that of Titubation and Trepidation, alx>ut which our 

crack-hrain’d Astrologers make such a pother. This, said 

Panurge, makes the Saying good, 

Wliile jolly Companions carrouse it together, 

A fig for the Storm ; it gives way to good Weather, 


Nay, continued Pantagruel, some will tell you, that we 
have not only shortned the time of the Calm, but also much 
disburthen’d the Ship, not like iEsop’s Basket, by easing it 
of the Provision, but by breaking our Fasts, and that a Man 
is more Terrestrial and heav>' when fasting, than when he has 
eaten and drank, even as they pretend that he weighs more 
dead than living. However ’tis you ’ll grant they are in the 
right, who take their Mornings draught, and Breakfast before 
a long Journey, then say that the Horses will perform the 
better, and that a Spur in the Head, is worth two in the Flank ; 
or in the same Hoi^ Dialect. 
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That a Cup in the Pate 
Is a Mile in the Gate. 

Don’t you know that formerly the Amycleans worshiped the 
Noble Father Bacchus above all other Gods, and gave him the 
Name of Psila, which in the Dorick Dialect signifies Wings ; 
for, as the Birds raise themselves by a towering flight with their 
Wings above the Clouds ; so with the help of soaring Bacchus, 
the powerful Juice of the Grape, our Spirits are exalted to a 
pitch above f hciTiselves, our Bfxlies are more sprightly, and 
their Earthy Parts become soft and pliant. 


CHAPTER LXVI 

How hy PantagrueVs Order the Muses were saluted near 

the Isle of Gan^im 

This fair Wind and as fine Talk brought us in sight of a high 
Land, which Pantagruel discovering afar off, shew’d it Xeno- 
manes, and ask’d him, do you see yonder to the Leeward a 
high Rock with two Tops, much like Mount Parnassus in 
Phocis ? I do plainly, answer’d Xenomanes, ’tis the Isle of 
Ganabim ; have you a mind to go ashoar there ? No, return’d 
Pantag^d. You do well indeed, said Xenomanes, for there 
is nothing worth seeing in the Place. The People are all 
Thieves ; yet there is the finest Fountain in the World, and 
a very large Forest towards the right top of the Mountain. 
Your Fleet may take in Wood and Water there. 

He that spoke last spoke well, quoth Panurge let us not 
by any means be so ttiaH as to go among a parcel of Thieves 
and S^rpers. You may take my word for *t, this Place is just 
such another, as, to my knowledge, formerly were the Islands 
of Sark and Herm l^tween the snmller and the gi^ter Britain ; 
such as were the Poneropolis of Fhfiip in Tnrace ; Islands 
of Thieves, Banditti, Picaroons, Roobers, Ruffians, and 
Murtherers, worse thkn Raw-head and Bloody-bones, ^d 
full as honest as the Senior Fellows of the College of Iniquity, 
the very Out-casts of the County-Goal ’s Conunon-side. As 
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you love your self, do not go among *em ; if you go, you ’I) 
come off but bluely, if you come off at all. If you will not 
believe me, at least believe what the good and w'ise Xenomanes 
tells you : for may I never stir if tliey are not worse than the 
very Canibals, they would certainly eat us alive. Do not go 
among ’em, I pray you, ’twere safer to take a Journey to Hell. 
Hark, by Cob’s Body, I hear ’em ringing the Alarm-Bell most 
dreadfully, as the Gascons about Bourdeaux us’d formerly 
to do against the Commissaries and Officers for the Tax on 
Salt, or my Ears tingle. Let ’s shear off. 

Believe me, Sir, said Fryar Jlion, let *s rather land, we ’ll 
rid the World of that Vermin, and inn there for nothing. 
Old Nick go with thee for me, quoth Panurge. This rasdi 
hair-brain’d De\nl of a Fryar fears nothing, but ventures and 
runs on like a mad Devil as he is, and cares not a Rush what 
becomes of others ; as if every one was a Monk like his Fryar- 
ship ; a Pox on grinning Honour, say I. Go to, return’d the 
Fryar, thou mangy Noddy-peak I thou forlorn druggle-head^ 
Sneaksby I And may a Million of black Devils Anatomise 
thy Cockle Brain. The Hen-hearted Rascal is so cowardly, 
that he berays himself for Fear every Day. If thou art so 
afraid, Dunghil, don’t go, stay here and be hang’d, or go and 
hide thy Logger-head under Aladam Proserpine’s Petticoat. 

Panurge hearing this, his Breech began to make Buttons, 
so he slunk in in an instant, and went to hide his Head down 
in the Bread-room among the musty Biscuits, and the Orts, 
and Scraps of broken Bread. 

Pantagruel in the mean time said to the rest, I feel a pressing 
retraction in my Soul, which, like a Voice, admonishes me not 
to land there. Whenever I have felt such a Motion within 
me, I have found my self happy in avoiding what it directed 
me to shun, or in undertaking what it prompted me to do, and 
I never had occasion to repent following its Dictates. 

As much, said Epistemon, is related of the Daemon of 
Socrates, so celebrated among the Academics. Well then. 
Sir, said Fryar Jhon, while the Ship’s Crew water, have you a 
mind to have good Sport ? Panurge is got down somewhere 
in the Hold, where he is crept into some 0)mer and lurks like 
a Mouse in a Cranny ; let ’em give the word for the Gunner to 
fire yon Gun over the Round-house on the Poop ; this will 
serve to salute the Muses of this Antipamassus ; Besides, the 
Powder does but decay in it. You are i’ th’ right, said Panta- 
gruel ; here, give the word for the Gunner. 
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The Gunrirr immediately came, and was order’d by Panta* 
gruel to fire that Onn, and then charge it with fresh Powder, 
which w’as soon done ; the Gunners of the other Ships, Frigats, 
Gallions, and Gallies of the Fleet hearing us fire, gave every 
one a Gun to the Islanil ; which made such a horrid Noise, 
that ou ’d have sworn Ilcav’u had been tumbling about our 
Ears. 


CHAPTER LXVII 

H.<rw Panurge beray'd himself for Fear, and of the huge CaX 
Rodilardus, which he took for a puny Devil 

Panuroe like a wild addle-nated giddy Goat, sallies out of the 
Bread-room in his Shirt, with nothing else about him but one 
of his Stockings, half on half off, about his Heel, like a rough- 
footed Pigeon, his Hair and Beard all bepowdered with Crums 
of Bread, in which he had been over Head and Eare, and a 
huge and mighty Puss partly wrapt up in his other Stocking. 
In this Ek^uipage, his Chops moving like a Monkey s v/ho s 
a Louse-hunting, his Eyes staring like a dead Pigs, his Iceth 
chattering, and his Bum quivering, the poor Dog fled to Iryar 
.Fhon, who was then sitting by the Chain-vValcs of the Starboard- 
side of the Ship, and pray’d him heartUy to take pity on him, 
and keep him in the safeguard of his trusty Bilbo, swearing by 
his share of Papimany that he had seen all Hell broke loose. 

Woe *s me, my Jackce (cry’d he) my dey Johny. my old 

Crony, my Brother, my Ghostly Father, all the Devils keep 

Holy-day, all the Devils keep their Feast to day, Man ; 1 ork 

and Pease choak me. if ever thou ^west such Pre^pamtions 

in thy life for an Infernal Feast. Dost thou see e 

of Hell’s Kitchens ? (This he said shewing him 

the Gun-powder above the Ships) thou never saw es ^ 

damn’d Souls since thou wast born ; and so fair, so bewit^mg 

they seem, that one would swear they are 

I thought at first. (God forgive nie) they had . 

Souls, and I don’t know but that this 

Horses near Scotland was sacked with the E g 

surpris’d it, by the Lords of Termes ami Ii^ssay. entertain’d 
jhon, at the approach of Panurge, was entertam 0 
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with a kind of Smell that was not like that of Gun-powder, 
nor altogether so sweet as Musk ; which made him turn Panurge 
about, and then he saw that his Shirt was dismally bepah’d, 
and beray’d with fresh Sir-reverence. The retentive Faculty 
of the Nerve which restrains the Muscle call’d Sphincter 
(’tis the Arse-hole an ’t please you) was relaxated by the violence 
of the Fear which he liad been in during his fant^tic Visions, 
Add to this the thundering Noise of the sliooting, which seems 
more dreadful between Decks than above. Nor ought you to 
wonder at such a mishaj), for one of the Symptoms and 
Accidents of Fear is, that it often opens the Wicket of the 
Cupboard wherein second-hand-meat is kept for a time. Let ’s 
illustrate this noble Tlieme with some Examples. 

Messer Pantolfe de la Cassina of Siena, riding Post from 
Rome, came to Chambeny, and alighting at honest Vinet’s, 
took one of the Pitch-forks in the Stable ; then turning to the 
Inn-keeper, said to him, Da Roma in qua io non son andaio del 
Corpo. Di gratia piglia »n mano que^ forchcL, e ja mi paura. 
T have not had a Stool since I left Rome ; I pray thee take this 
Pitch-fork and fright me. Vinet took it, and made several 
Offers, as if he would in good earnest have hit the Signior, 
but all in vain ; so the Sienese said to him, Si tu non fai alira- 
menu, tu non fai nulla : Pero sforzati di ad operarli piu gua~ 
gliardamente ; If thou dost not go another way to work, thou 
hadst as good do nothing ; therefore try to bestir thy self 
more briskly. With this, Vinet lent him such a swinging 
stoater with the Pitch-fork sowce between the Neck and the 
Collar of his Jerkin, that down fell Signore on the ground 
Arsyversy with his spindle-shanks wide straggling over his 
Pole. Then mine Host sputtering, with a full-mouth 'd laugh, 
said to his Guest, By Belzebub’s Bum-gut, much good may 
do you, Signore Italiano take notice this is Datum Camberiaci, 
given at Chamberry. *Twas well the Sienese had untruss’d his 
Points and let down his Drawers ; for this Physick work’d 
with him as soon as he took it, and as copious was the Evacua- 
tion, as that of nine Buffeloes, and fourteen missificating 
Archlubbers. Which Operation being over, the mannerly 
Sienese courteously gave mine Host a whole bushel of thanks, 
saying to him, lo H ringratio, bel messere ; cosi faciendo (u 
m'ai esparagnata la speza (Tun Servitiale: I thank thee, good 
Landlord ; by this thou hast e’en sav’d me the expence of a 
Clyster. 

I ’ll give you another Example of Edward the Fifth, King 
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of England. Master Francis Villon being banish’d France, 
fled to him, and got so far into his Favour, as to be privy to all 
his Houshold Affairs. One day the King being on his Close- 
stool, show’d Villon the Arms of France, and said to him. 
Dost thou see what Respect I have for thy French Kings ? 
I have none of their Arms any where but in this Back-side near 
my Close-stool. Od’s Life, said the Buffoon, how Wise, 
Prudent, and careful of your Health, your Highness is I How 
carefully your learned Doctor Tliomas Linacer looks after you 1 
He saw that, now you grow old, you are enclin’d to be some- 
what Costive, and every day were fain to have an Apothecary, 
I mean, a Suppository or Clyster thrust into Royal Nockandro, 
so he has, much to the purpose, induc’d you to place here the 
Arms of Prance ; for the very sight of them puts you into such 
a dreadful fright, that you immediately let fly, as much os 
would come from eighteen squattering Bonasi of Peonia : and 
if they were painted in other Parts of your House, by Jingo, 
you would presently conskite your self where-ever you saw 
them : Nay, had you but here a picture of the great Oriflamb 
of Prance, Od’sbodikins your Tripes and Bowels would be 
in no small danger of dropping out at the Orifice of your 
Posteriors. But henh, henh, aique itervm henh. 

A silly Cockney am I not, 

As ever did from Paris come ? 

And with a Rope and Sliding-knot 
My Neck shall know what weighs roy Bunn 


A Cockney of short reach, I say, shallow of Judgment, and 
Wdging shallowly to wonder, that you should cause your 
Points to be untrussed in your Chamber before you came into 
this Closet ; by ’r I^ady, at first I thought your Close-stool 
had stood behind the Hangings, or your Bed, otherwise it 
seem’d very odd to me you should untruss so far f*^^. ^h® 
Place of Evacuation. But now I find I was a Gull, a Witlal, 
a Woodcock, a meer Ninny, a Jolt-head, a Noddy, a Changeling, 
a CalMolly, a Doddipole. You do wisely, by the M^. you 
do wisely ; for had not you been ready to clap your Hind-Iacc 
on the Mustard-pot as soon as you came within sight of the$e 
Arms, mark ye me. Cop’s Body, the bottom of your Breeches 
had supply’d the Office of a Close-stool. . . t 

Fryar Jhon stopping the Handle of his Face with his ^ 
hand, did, with the Fore-finger of the Right, point out Panurge s 
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Shirt to Pantamruel ; who, seeing him in this Pickle, s^r d, 
appall’d, shivering, raving, staring, beray’d, and torn with the 
Claws of the famous Cat Rodilardus, could not chuse nut 
laugh, and said to him, Pry’thee what wouldst thou do with 
this Cat ? With this Cat, quoth Panurge, the Devil scratch 
me, if I did not think it had been a young Soft-chin’d 
which, with this same Stocking instead of Mitten, I had snatch d 
up in the great Hutch of Hell, as Thievishly as any Sizar of 
Mountague College cou’d ha* done. The Devil take Tj’bert, 

I feel it has all bepink’d my poor Hide, and drawn on it to the 
Life I don’t know how many Lobster’s Whiskers : with this 
he threw his Boar-Cat down. 

(Jo, go, said Pantagruel, be bath’d and clean’d, calm your 
Fears, put on a clean Shirt, and then your Cloaths. Wliat 1 
do you think I am afraid ? cry’d Panurge : Not I, I protest ; 
by the Testicles of Hercules, I am more hearty and stout, tho 
I say it that should not, than if I had swallow’d as many Flyes 
as are put into Plumb-Cakes, and other Paste at Paris, froni 

Midsummer to Christmas. But what’s this? hah 1 oh, ho, 

how the Devil came I by this ? Do you call this what the 
Cat left in the Malt. Filth, Dirt, Dung, Dejection, foecal Matter, 
Excrement, Stircoration, Sir-reverence, (Drdure, Second-hand- 
meat, Fewmets, Stronts, Scybal or Syparathe ? ’Tis Hybemian 
Saffron, I protttt, Hah, hati, hah, *tis Irish Saffron by Shaint 
Pawtrick. And so much for this time. iSefa/i, Let’s drink. 
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WDEFATICABLE Topers, and you Thnce precious Martyrs of the Srnock. 
ive me leave to put a serious Question to your Worships, while you are 
\\y sUoaSng yow Codpieces, and I my «U not much Utter employ d : 
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Pray, why is it that People say, that Men are not such Sots now-a-days as 
they were in the days of Yore ? Sot is an old word, that signifies a 
Dunce, Dullard, Jolthead, Gull, Wittal, or Noddy, one without Guts in 
his Brains, whose Cockloft is unfumish’d, and in short, a Fool. Now 
would I know, Whether you would have us understand by this same 
Saying, as inde^ you logically may, That formerly Men were Fools, and 
this Generation is grown \Vbe ? How many and what Dispositions made 
them fools ? How many and what Dispositions were wanting to make 
em Wise ? Why were they Fools ? How should they be Wise ? Pray, 
how came you to know that Men were formerly Fools ? How did you 
find that they are now Wise ? Who the Devil made ’em Fools ? Who a 
God’s Name made ’em Wise ? Who d’ ye think are most, those that 
lov d Mankind Foolish, or those that love it W^ise ? How long has it been 
Wise ? How long otherwise ? WTience proceeded the foregoing Folly ? 
WTience the following Wisdom ? W^y did the old Folly end now, and 
no later ? WTiy did the Modem Wisdom begin now, and no sooner ? 
WTiat were we the worse for the former Folly ? What the better for the 
succeeding W'isdom ? How should the Ancient Folly be come to nothing ? 
How should this same new Wisdom be started up and establish’d ? 

Now answer me, an ’t please you ; I dare not adjure you in stronger 
1 erms. Reverend Sirs, lest I make your pious fatherly Worships in the 
l^t uneasie. Come, pluck up a good Heart, speak the Truth, and shame 
the Devil. Be cheery, my Lads, and if you are for me, take me off three 
or five Bumpers to the best, whUe I make an halt at the first part of the 
bermon ; then answer my Question. If you are not, avaunt ! avoid 
vSatan 1 For I swear by my great Grandmother’s Placket (and that’s 
a homd Oath 1) that if you don’t help me to solve that puzzling Problem, 
I will, nay, I already do repent, having propos’d it: For still I must 
remam netlcd and gravell’d, and the Devil a bit I know how to get off. 
Well, what say you ? I’ faith, I begin to smell you out. You are not 
yet disposd to give me an Answer; nor I neither, by these Whiskers. 
Yet to give some Light into the Business, I ’ll e’en tell you what had been 
anciendy foretold m the Matter, by a Venerable Doc, who being mov’d by 
the Spirit m a Prophetic Vein, wrote a Book eclip’d Th 4 Prelaiical Baepipe, 

^at d ye think the Old Fornicator saith ? Hearken, you Old Noddies, 
hearken now or never. ’ 

The Jubilee's Year, when all. like Fools, were shorn. 

Is ebout thirty ( TVtHit) supernui&erery. 

O want of Veneration I Foois they seem*d, 

But, perserering, irith long Briefs, at last 
No more they shall be gaping greedy Fools: 

Yot they shall shell the ShruVs delicious Fruit, 

Whose Flow’r they in the Spring so much had fear'dL 

^ JubiU U moncU rturt 

Fadas esi supcmumerair$ 

Au dtstus Trents, O ptu dd rdvdrtncdt 
Foi 1/ umhUii ; mu, m pdr$dmtram<4 
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De Ung Brevtts, /<W plus nt gloujc sera ; 

Car U daux fruut c* t furbt tsgout tra 
Doni (ant craignait la JUur tn prime vert. 

Now you have it, what do you make on 't ? The Seer is Ancient, the 
Style Laconic, the Sentences dark, like those of Scotus, though they treat 
of Matters dark enough in themselves. The best Commentators on that 
good Father take the Jubilee after the Thirtieth, to be the Years that are 
mcluded in this present Age till 1550, (there being but one Jubilee every 
fifty Years.) Men shall no longer be thought Fools next Green Pease 
Season. 

The Fook, whose Number, as Solomon certifies, is infinite, shall go to 
pot like a parcel of mad Bedlamites as they are j and all manner of Folly 
shall have an end, that being ako numberless, according to Avicenna, 
Mania infiniia sunt species. Having been driven back and hidden towards 
the Centre, during the rigour of the Winter, 'tis now to be seen on the 
Surface, and buds out like the Trees. This is as plain as a Nose m a Man’s 
Face ; you know it by Experience, you see it. And it was formerly 
found out by that great good Man Hippocrates, Aphorism, Vera etenim 
mania, eu. The World therefore, wisifying it self, shall no longer dread 
the Flower and Blossoms of Beans every coming Spring ; that is, ^ you 
may believe. Bumper 10 Hand, and Teare in Eyes in the woful time of 
Lent, which us’d to keep them company. , 

Whole Cartloads of Books that s^m’d florid, flounshmg and flowry, 
gay and gawdy as so many Butterflies ; but in the main were tiresome, 
dull, soporiferous, irksome, mischievous, crabbed, knotty, puzzling, and 
dark as those of Whining Heraclytus, as unintelligible as the Numbers of 
Pythagoras, that King of the Bean according to Horace : Those Books, I 
say, have seen their best days, and shall soon come to nothing, being 
deliver’d to the executing Worms, and merciless Petty-Chandlers ; such 

was their Destiny, and to this they were Predestinated. 

In their stead Beans in Cod are started up ; that is, these Merry 
and Fructifying Pantagruclian Books, so much sought now-a-days, m 
expecution of the following Jubilee’s period; to the study of which 
Writings all People have given their Minds ; and accordingly have gam d 

ttie Name of Wise. . , 

Now, I think, I have fairly solv’d and resolv’d your Problem ; then 
reform and be the better for it. Hem once or twice like Hearts of Oak, 
stand to your Pan-puddings, and take me oS your Bumpers, Nine go 
downs, and Huzza 1 since we are like to have a good Vmtage, and MJsere 
hang themselves : Oh 1 they ’U cost me an Estate in Hempen Collars if fair 
Weather hold. For I hereby promise to furnish them wito twice « much 
as wiU do their Business, on free cost, as often as they wiU take the pains 
to dance at a Rope’s end, providenUy to save Charges, to the no small 

disappointment of the Finisher of the Law. 

Now my Friends, that you may put in for a share of this nev 
and shake off the antiquated Folly, this very Moment, scratch 


’ Wisdom, 
me out of 
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your Scrouls, and quite discard the Symbol of the old Philosopher with 
the Golden Thigh, by which he has forbidden you to eat Beans : For 
you may take it for a truth granted among all Professors in the Science 
of good eating, that he enjoyn’d you not to taste of them, only with the 
same kind intent that a certain fresh-water Physician had, when he did 
forbid to Amer, late Lord of Camelotiere, Kinsman to the Lawyer of that 
Name, the Wing of the Partridge, the Rump of the Chicken, and the 
Neck of the Pigeon, saying, Ala m^, Rumpum dubium, CoUum bonum pelU 
remold. For the Dunsic^ Dog-leech was so selfish, as to reserve them 
for his own dainty Chops, and allowed his poor Patients little more 
than the bare Bones to pick, lest they should overload their squeamish 
Stomachs. 

To the Heathen Philosopher succeeded a pack of Capusions, Monks, 
who forbid us the use of Beans, that is, Pantagruelian Books. They seem 
to follow the Example of Philoxenus and Gnatho, Sicilians of fulsome 
Memory, the Ancient Master-Builders of their Monastick Cramgut 
Voluptuousness ; who when some dainty Bit was serv’d up at a Feast, 
filthily us’d to spit on it, that none but their nasty selves might have the 
stomach to eat of it, though their Lickerish Chops watered never so much 
after it. 

So these hideous, snotty, pthisicky, eves-dropping, musty, moving 
Forms of Mortification, both in publick and private, curse those dainty 
Books, and like Toads spit their Venom upon them. 

Now though we have in our Mother-Tongue several excellent Works 
in Verse and Prose, and, Hcav’n be prais’d, but little left of the Trash and 
Trumpery Stuff of those dunsical Mumblers of Avemaries, and the barbar- 
ous foregoing Gothick Age ; 1 have made bold to chuse to chirrup and 
warble my pmin Ditty, or as they say, to whistle like a Goose among the 
Swans, rather than be thought deaf among so many pretty Poets and 
Eloquent Orators. And thus I am prouder of acting me Clown, or any 
other underpart among the many Ingenious Actors in that Noble Play ; 
than of herding among those Mutes, who, like so many Shadows and 
Cyphers, only serve to fill up the House, and make up a Number, gaping 
and yawning at the Flics, and pricking up their Lugs, like so many 
Arcadian Asses at the striking up of the Musick, thus silently giving to 
understand, that their Fopships are tickled in the right Place. 

Having taken this Resolution, I thought it would not be amiss to 
move my Diogenical Tub, that you might not accuse me of living without 
Example. I see a swarm of our modem Poets and Orators, your CoUinets, 
Marots, Drouets, Saingclais, Salels, Masuels, and many more j who having 
commenc’d Masters in Apollo’s At^emy on Mount Parnassus, and drunk 
Brimmers at the Caballin Fountain, among the Nine merry Muses, have 
rais’d our Vulgar Tongue and made it a noble and everlasting Structure. 
Their Works are all Parian Marble, Alabaster, Porphiry, and Royal 
Ciment, they treat of nothing but Heroick Deeds, mighty Things, grave 
and difficult Matters, and this in a Crimson Alamode Rhetorical Stylo. 
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Their Writings are all Divine Nectae, rich, racy, sparkling, delicate and 
luscious Wine. Nor does our Sex wholly engross this Honour ; Ladies 
have had their share of the Glory : One of them of the Royal Blood of 
France, whom it were a Prophanation but to name here, surprires the 
Age at once by her transcendent and inventive Genius in her Writings, 
and the admirable Graces of her Style. Imitate those great Examples, 
if you can, for my part I cannot. Every one, you know, cannot go to 
Corinth. \\'hcn Solomon built the Temple, all could not give Gold by 
handfuls. 

Since then ’tis not in my power to improve our Architecture as much 
as they, 1 arri e’en resolv’d to do like Renault of Montauban ; I’ll wait on 
the Masons, set on the Pot for the Masons, cook for the Stonecutters ; 
and since it was not my good luck *^o be cut out for one of them, I will live 
and die the Admirer of their Divine Writings. 

As for you, little envious Prigs, snarling, bastard, puny Criticks, you'll 
soon have rail’d your last : Go hang your selves, and chuse you out some 
well-spread Oak, under whose shade you may swing in state, to the 
Admiration of the gaping Mob ; you shall never want Rope enough. 
W^ile I here solemnly protest before my Helicon, in the Presence of my 
Nine Mistresses the Muses, that if I Hve yet the Age of a Dog, ek’d out 
with that of three Crows, sound Wind and Limbs, like the oU Hebrew 
Captain Moses, Xenophilus the Musicianer, and Demonax the Philosopher, 
by Arguments no ways impertinent, and Reasons not to be disput^, I 
will prove, in the Teeth of a parcel of Brokers and Retailers of Ancient 
Rhapsodies, and such Trash, That our Vulgar Tongue is not so mean, silly, 
poor, and contemptible, as they pretend. Nor ought I to be afraid of I 
know not what Botchers of old tbredbare Stuff a hundred and a hundred 
times clouted up and piec’d together ; wretched Bunglers, that can do 
nothing but new vamp old rusty Saws; beggarly Scavengers, that rake 
even the muddiest Canals of Antiquity for scraps and bits of l.atin, as 
insignificant as they are often uncertain. Beseeching our Grandees of 
Witland, that, as when formerly Apollo had distributed all the Treasures 
of his Poetical Exchequer to his Favourites, little hulchback’d /Esop got 
for himself the Office of Apologuemonger : In the same manner, since I do 
not aspire higher, they would not deny me that of Puny Riparographer, 
or Riffraff-scribler of the Sect of Pyrricus. 

I dare swear they will grant me this ; for they are all so kind, so good*^ 
natur’d,and so generous, that they’ll ne’re boggle at so small a Request 
Therefore both dry and hungry Souls, Pot and Trenchermen, fully enjoy- 
ing those Books, perusing, quoting them, in their merry Conventicles, 
and observing the great Mysteries of which they treat, shall gain a singular 
Profit and Fame ; as in the like case was done by Alexander the Great, 
with the Books of Prime Philosophy compos’d by Aristotle. 

O rare ! Belly on Belly 1 what Swillers, what Twisters will there be I 

Then be sure, all you that take care not to die of the Pip, be sure, I 
say, you take my Advice, and stock your selves with good store of such 
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Books, as soon as you meet with them at the Booksellers, and do not only 
shell those Beans in Cods, but e’n swallow them down like an Opiat 
Cordial, and let them be in you, I say, let them be within you : Tlien 
shall you find, my Bleoved, what good they do to all clever Shellers of 
Beans. 

Here is a good handsome Basketful of them, which I here lay before 
your Worships ; they were gather’d in the very individual Garden whence 
the former came. So I beseech you. Reverend Sirs, with as much Respect 
as e’re was paid by Dedicating Author, to accept of the Gift, in hopes of 
somewhat better against next Visit the Swallows give us. 
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CHAPTER I 

Hoxo Pantagruel arriv'd at the Ringing Island, and of the Noise 

that toe heard 

Pursuing our Voyage, we sail’d three Days without discovering 
any thing ; on the fourth we made Land, Our Pilot told us. 
That it was the Ringing Island ; and indeed we heard a kind of 
a confus'd and often-repeated Noise, that seem’d to us at a great 
distance not unlike the Sound of great, middle-siz’d and little 
Bells rung all at once, as ’tis customary at Paris, Tours, Gergeau, 
Nantes, and elsewhere on high Holidays ; and the nearer we 
came to the Land, the louder we heard that Jangling. 

Some of us doubted that this was the Dodonoan Kettles, 
or the Portico call’d Heptaphone in Olympia, or the eternal 
Humming of the Colossus rais’d on Memnon’s Tomb in Thebes 
of Egypt, or the horrid Din that us’d formerly to be heard 
about a Tomb at Lipara, one of the Eo ian Islands. But this 
did not square with Chorography 
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I don’t know, said Pantagruel, but that some Swarms of 
Bees here-aboiits may be taking a Ramble in the Air, and so the 
Neighbourhood make this dingle-dangle with Pans, Kettles, 
and Basons, the Coribanting Cymbals of Cybele, Grand-mother 
of the Gods, to call them back. Let *s hearken 1 when we were 
nearer, among the everlasting Ringing, we heard the inde- 
fatigable Singing (as we thought) of some Men. For this 
Reason, before we offer'd to land on the Ringing Island, Panta- 
gruel was of opinion that we should go in the Pinnace to a 
small Rock, near which we discover’d an Hermitage, and a 
little Garden. There we found a diminutive old Hermit, 
whose Name was Braguibus, bom at Glenay. He gave us a 
full Account of all the Jangling, and regal’d us after a strange 
sort of a fashion ; four livc-long-days did he make us fast, 
assuring us. That we should not be admitted into the Ringing 
Island otherwise, because ’twas then one of the four Fasting, 
or Ember-Weeks. As I love my Belly, quoth Panurge, I by 
no means understand this Riddle : Methinks this should 
rather be one of the four Windy- Weeks ; for while we fast, we 
are only pufft up with Wind. Pray now, good Father Hermit, 
have not you here some other Pastime besides Fasting : me- 
thinks ’tis somewhat of the leanest, we might well enough be 
without so many Palace-holidays, and those Fasting-Times of 
yours. In my Donatus, quoth Fryar Jhon, I could find yet 
but Three Times or Tenses, the Preterit, the Present, and the 
Future; doubtless here the fourth ought to be a work of 
Supererogation. That Time or Tense, said Epistemon, is 
Aorist, deriv’d from the Preterimperfect Tense of the Greeks, 
admitted in War, and odd Cases: Patience per force, is a 
Remedy for a Mad-Dog. Saith the Hermit, ’Tis as I told you, 
fatal to go against this ; whoever does it, is a rank Heretick, 
and wants nothing but Fire and Faggot, that *s certain. To 
deal plainly with you, my dear Pater, cry’d Panurge, being at 
Sea, I much more fear being wet than being warm, and being 
dro^vn’d than being burnt. 

Well, however, let us fast a God’s Name ; yet I have 
fasted so long, that it has quite undemiin’d my Flesh, and I 
fear that at last the Bastions of this Bodily Fort of mine 
will fall to ruin. Besides, I am much more afraid of vexing 
you in this same Trade of Fasting, for the Devil a bit I under- 
stand any thing in it, and it becomes me very scurvily, as 
several People have told me, and I am apt to believe them. 
For my part, I have no great Stomach to Fasting ; for alas, 
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'tis os easie as pissing a Bed, and a Trade of which any body 
may set up, there needs no Tools. I am much more enclin’d 
not to fast for the future ; for to do so, there *s some Stock 
required, and some Tools are set a work. No matter, since 
you are so stedfast, and have us fast, let *s fast as fast as we 
can, and then breakfast in the name of Famine ; now we are 
come to these esurial idle Days. I vow, I had quite put them 
out of my head long ago. If we must fast, said Pantagruel, 
I see no other Remedy but to get rid of it as soon as we can, 
as we wou*d out of a bad Way, I ’ll in that space of time soma 
what look over my Papers, and examine whether the Marine 
Study be as good as ours at Land. For Plato, to describe a 
silly, raw, ignorant Fellow, compares him to those that are 
bred on Ship*board, as we wou’d do to one bred up in a Barrel, 
who never saw any thing but through the Bung-hole. To tell 
vou the short and long of the matter, our* Fasting was most 
hideous and terrible ; for, the first day we fasted at Fisticuffs, 
the second at Cudgels, the third at Sharps, and the fourth at 
Blood and Wounds ; such was the Order of the Fairies. 
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CHAPTER II 

lime the Ringing Island had been inhabited by the Siticines, who 

xvere become Birds 

Having fasted as aforesaid, the Hermit gave us a Letter for 
one whom he call’d Albiam Camar, Master iEdituus of the 
Ringing Island ; but Panurge greeting him, call’d him. Master 
Antitus. He was a little quear old Fellow, bald pated, with a 
Snout whereat you might easily have lighted a Card-match, 
and a Phiz as red as a Cardinal’s Cap. He made us all very 
welcome, upon th» Hermit’s Recommendation, hearing that 
we had fasted, as I have told you. 

When we had well stuff’d our Puddings, he gave us an 
A- count of what was Remarkable in the Island; affirming, 
Tlmt it had been at first inhabited by the Siticines ; but that 
according to the course of Nature, as all things, you know, 
are subject to change, they were become Birds. 

There I had a full Account of all that Atteius Capito, Paulus 
Marcellus, A. Gcllius, Atheneus, Suidas, Ammonius and others 
had writ of the Siticines and Sicinnists ; and then we thought 
we might as easily believe the Transmutations of Nectimene, 
Progne, Itys, Alcyone, Antigone, Tereus, and other Birds. 
Nor did we think it more reasonable to doubt of the Trans- 
mogrification of the Macrobian Children into Swans, or that 
of the Men of Pallene in Thrace into Birds, as soon as they 
have bath’d themselves in the Tritonic Lake. After this, the 
Devil a word we cou’d get out of him, but of Birds and Cages. 

The Cages were spacious, costly, magnificent, and of admir- 
able Architecture. The Birds were large, fine, and neat 
accordingly; looking as like the Men in my Country, as one 
Pea do’s like another ; for they cat and drank like Men, muted 
like Men, endued or digested like Men, farted like Men, but 
stunk like Devils, slept, bill’d and trod their Females like Men, 
but somewhat oftener : In short, had you seen and examin’d 
’em from Top to Toe, you would have laid your Head to a 
Turnip, that they had been meer Men. However, they were 
nothing less, as Master .®dituus told us ; assuring us at the 
same time, that they were neither Secular nor Layic ; and 
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truth is, the diversity of their Feathers and Plumes did not a 
little puzzle us. 

Some of them were all over as white as Swans, others as 
black as Crows, many as grey as Owls, others black and white 
like Mamies, some all red like Red-birds, and others purple 
and white like Pigeons. He call’d the Males, Clerghawks, 
Monkhawks, Priesthawks, Abbothawks, Bishhawks, Cardin- 
hawks, and one Popehawk, who is a Species by himself. He 
call’d the Females, Clergkites, Nunkites, Priestkites, Abbess- 
kites, Bishkites, Cardinkites, and Popekites. 

However, said he, as Hornets and Drones will get among 
the Bees, and there do nothing but buzz, cat and spoil every 
thing ; so, for these last Three hundred Years, a vast Swann 
of Bigottello’s flockt I don’t know how among these goodly 
Birds every fifth Full Moon, and have bemuted, bewray’d, and 
conskited the whole Island. They are so hard-favoured and 
monstrous, that none can abide ’em. For their wry Necks 
make a figure like a crooked Billet ; their Paws are hairy like 
those of rough-footed Pigeons ; their Claws and Pounces, 
Belly and Breech like those of the Stymphalid Harpies. Nor 
is it possible to root them out ; for if you get rid of one, strait 
four and twentv new ones fly thither. 

There had been need of another Monster-hunter, such as 
was Hercules ; for Fryar Jhon had like to have run distracted 
about it, so much he was nettled and puzzled in the matter. 
As for the good Pantagruel, he was e’en serv’d as was Messer 
Priapus, contemplating the Sacrifices of Ceres, for want of 
Skin. 


CHAPTER III 

'Hau> there is but one Popehawk in the Ringing Island 

We then ask’d Master .^Edituus why there was but one Pope- 
hawk among such numbers of venerable Birds, multiply’d 
in all their Species 7 He answer’d. That such was the first 
Institution and fatal Destiny of the Stars. That the Clerg- 
hawks begot the Priesthawks and Monkhawks, without Carnal 
Copulation, as some Bees are bom of a young Bull. The 
Priesthawks beget the Bishhawks, the Bishhawlu the stately 



THE FIFTH BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

Cardiiihawks, and the stately Cardinhawks, if they live long 
enough, at last come to be Popehawk. 

Of last Kind, there never is more than one at a time, 
as in a Bee-hive there is but one King, and in the World is but 
one Sun. 

When the Popehawk dies, another rises in his stead out of 
the whole Brood of Cardinhawks, that is, as you must under- 
stand it all along, without Carnal Copulation, So that there 
is in that Species an individual Unity, with a perpetuity of 
Succession, neither more nor less than in the Arabian Phcenix. 

’Tis true, that about TSvo thousand seven hundred and sixty 
Moons ago, two Popehawks were seen upon the Face of the 
Earth ; but then you never saw in your lives such a woful 
Rout and Hurly-burly as was all over this Island. For all 
these same Birds did so peck, clapperclaw and maul one 
another all that time, that there was the Devil and all to do, 
and the Island was in a fair way of being left without Inhabit- 
ants. Some stood up for this Popehawk, some for t’ other, 
Some, struck with a Dumbness, were as mute as so many 
Fishes ; the Devil a Note was to be got out of them ; part of 
the merry Bells here vrere as silent as if they had lost their 
Tongues, I mean their Clappers. 

During these troublesom Times, they call’d to their Assist- 
ance the Emperors, Kings, Dukes, ^rls, Barons, and Common- 
wealths of the World that live on t ’other side the Water ; noi 
was this Schism and Sedition at an end, till one of them died, 
and the Plurality was reduc’d to Unity. 

We then ask’d what mov’d those Birds to be thus continuall> 
chanting and singing ? He answer’d. That it was the Bells 
that hang’d on the tops of their Cages. Tlien he said to us, 
Will you have me make these Monkhawks whom you se< 
bardocucullated with a Bag, such as you use to still Brandy, 
sing like any Wood-Larks ? Pray do, said we. He then gav< 
half a dozen pulls to a little Rope, which caus’d a diminutive 
Bell to give so many Ting-tings, and presently a parcel ol 
Monkhawks ran to him as if the Devil had drove ’em, and fell 
a singing like mad. 

P?ay Master, cry’d Panurge, if I also rang this Bell, could 
I make those other Birds yonder with Red-herring-colour’d 
Feathers, sing ? Ay, marry wou’d you, return’d .^Edituus. 
With this Panurge hang’d himself (by the Hands, I mean) at 
the BelI-rope*s end. and no sooner made it speak, but those 
smoak’d Birds hy’a them thither, and began to lift up their 
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Voices, and make a sort of an untowardly hoarse Noise, which 
I grudge to call Singing. /Edituus indeed told us, That they fed 
on nothing but Fish, like the Herns and Cormorants of the 
World, and that they were a fifth kind of Cucullati newly 
slarnpt. 

He added, Tliat he had been told by Robert Valbringue, 
who lately pass’d that Way in his Return from Africa, that a 
sixth kind was to fly hither out of hand, which he call’d Capus- 
hawks, more grum, vinegar-fac’d, brainsick, froward, and 
loathsom, than any kind whatsoever in the whole Island. 
Africa, said Pantagrucl, still uses to produce some new and 
monstrous Hung. 


CHAPTER IV 

Tlow the Birds of the Ringing Island were all Passengers 

Since you have told us, said Pantagruel how the Popehawk 
is begot by the Cardinhawks, the Cartlinhawks by the Bish- 
hawks, and the Bishhawks by the Priesthawks, and the Priest- 
hawks by the CIcrghawks, I would gladly know whence you 
have these same Clerghawks. They are all of them Paswengers, 
return’d ./Edituus, and come hither from t* other World ; part 
out of a vast Country, call’d Want-o’-bread ; the rest out of 
another towards the West, which they style, Too-many-of-’em. 
From these two Countries flock hither every Year, whole 
Legions of these CIcrghawks, leaving their Fathers, Mothers, 
Friends and Relations. 

This happens when there are too many Children, whether 
Male or Female, in some good Family of the latter Country ; 
insomuch that the House would come to nothing, if the Paternal 
Estate were shar’d among them all ; (as Reason requires, 
Nature directs, and God commands). For this cause. Parents 
use to rid themselves of that Inconveniency, by ^cking off 
the Younger Fry, and forcing them to seek their Fortune in 
this Isle Bossart, (Crooked Island,) I suppose he means I’lsle 
Bouchart, near Chinon, cry’d Panurge. No, reply’d t* other, 
I mean Bossart (Crooked) ; for there is not one in ten among 
them, but is either crooked, crippled, blinking, limping, ill- 
favour’d, deform’d, or an unprofitable I^d to the Ear^. 

’Twas quite otherwise among the Heathens, said Pantagruel, 
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\vhcn (hey us’d to receive a Maiden among the number ol 
Vestals ; for Leo Antistius affirms, that it was absolutely 
forbidden to admit a Virgin into that Order, if she had any 
Vice in her Soul, or Defect in her Bo<ly, tho’ it were but the 
sinrdlest Spot on any part of it. I can hartlly believe, continued 
Edituus, (hat their Dams on t’ other side the Water go Nine 
Montlis with them ; for they cannot endure them Nine Years, 
nay, scarce Seven, sometimes in the House ; But by putting 
oniy a Shirt over the other Cloaths of the Young Urchins, 
ami lopping off I don’t well know how many Hairs from their 
Crt)wns, mumhiijig certain apostrophis’d and expiatory Words, 
they visibly, openly, and plainly, by a Pythagorical Metem- 
psychosis, without the least hurt, tninsmogrifie them into such 
Binls as you now sec ; much after the fashion of the Egyptian 
Ilcadtcns, who us’d to constitute their Isiacs, by shaving 
them, and making them put on certain Linostoles, or Sur- 
plices. However, I don’t Know, my good Friends, but that 
these She-things. whether Clergkites, Monkites, and Abesskites, 
(that should not) instead of singing some plaisant Verses and 
Charisters, such as us’d to be sung to Oromasis by Zoroaster’s 
Institution, may be bellowing out such Cataretes and Scy- 
thropys, (curs’d, lamentable, and wretched Imprecations) as 
were usually offer’d to the Arimanian Daemon ; being thus in 
Devotion lor their kind Friends and Relations, that transform’d 
them into Birds, whether when they were Maids, or Tliom- 
Ijacks, in their Prime, or at their last Prayers. 

But the greatest number of our Birds come out of Want-o*- 
bread, which tho’ a barren Country, where the Days are of a 
most tedious lingring length, overstocks this whole Island 
with the lower Class of Birds. For hither flie the Assaphis 
tliat inhabit that Land, cither when they are in danger of 
passing their time scurvily for want of Bellytimber, being unable, 
or, what ’s more likely, unwilling to take heart of grace, and 
follow some honest lawdul Calling, or too proud-hearted and 
lazy to go to Service in some sober Family, The same is done 
by your frantick Inamorado’s, who when cross’d in their wild 
Desires, grow stark-staring mad, and chuse this Life suggested 
to them by their despair, too cowardly to make them swing 
like their Brother Iphis of doleful Memory. There is another 
sort, that is, your Jail-birds, who having done some Rogue’s 
Trick, or other heinous Villany, and being sought im and down 
to be truss’d up, and made to ride the Two or Ihree-legg’d 
Mare tliat groans for them, warily scour off, and come here to 
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save their Bacon ; Because all these sorts of Birds are here 
provided for, and grow in an instant as fat as Hogs, tho’ they 
came as lean as Rikes; For having the Benefit of the Clergy, 
they are as safe as Thieves in a Mill, within this Sanctuary, 

But, ask*d Pantagruei, Do these Birds never return to the 
World where they were hatch’d ? Some do, answer’d i^ituus ; 
formerly very few, very seldom, very late, and very unwillingly. 
However, since some certain Eclipses, by the virtue of the Celes- 
tial Constellations, a great Croud of them fled back to the World. 
Nor do we fret or vex our selves a jot about it ; for those that 
stay, wisely sing. The fewer, the better Cheer ; and all those that 
flic away first, cast off their Feathers here among these Nettles 
and Bryars. Accordingly we found some thrown by there ; 
and as we look’d up and down, we chanc’d to light on what 
some People will hardly thank us for having discover’d ; and 
thereby hangs a Tale. 



Of the Tyurrih Knigkthawks of the Ringing Island 

These Words were scarce out of his mouth, when some Five 
and twenW or Thirty Birds flew towards us : They were of a 
Hue and Feather like which we had not yet seen any thing in 
the whole Island. Their Plumes were as changeable as the 
Skin of the Chamelion, and the Flower of Tripolion, or Tenerion. 
They had all under the Left-Wing a Mark like two Diameters 
dividing a Circle into Equal Parts, or (if you hatl rather have 
it so) like a Perpendicular Line falling on a Right Line. The 
Marlu which each of them bore, were much of the same Shape, 
but of different Colours ; for some were White, others Green, 
some Red, others Purple, and some Blue. Who are those, 
ask’d Panurge, and how do you call them ? They are Mongrels, 
quoth .^dituus. 
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We call them Knighthawks, and they have a great number 
of rich Commanderies, (fat Livings) in your World. Good your 
Worship, said I, make them give us a Song, an ’t please you, 
that we may know how they sing. They scorn your words, 
cry’d iEdituus, they are none of your Singing Birds ; but to 
make amends, they feed as much as the best two of them all. 
Pray, where are their Hens, where are their Females ? said I. 
Tliey have none, answer’d iEdituus. How comes it to pass 
then, ask’d Panurge, that they are thus bcscabb’d, bescurf’d, 
all embroider’d o’er the Phiz with Carbuncles, Pushes, and 
Pockroyals, some of which undermine the Handles of their 
Faces. This same Fashionable and Illustrious Disease, quoth 
ylidituus, is common among that kind of Birds, because they 
arc pretty apt to be toss’d on the Salt Deep. 

He then acquainted us with the Occasion of their coming. 
Tliis, next to us, said he, looks so wistfully upon you, to see 
whether he may not find among your Comnany a stately 
gaudy kind of huge dreadful Birds of Prey, wnich yet are so 
untoward, that they ne’er could be brought to the Lure, nor 
to Perch on the Glove. They tell us that there are such in your 
World, and that some of them have goodly Garters below the 
Knee, with an Inscription about them, which condemns him 
{qui mal y pense) who shall think ill of it, to be bewray’d and 
conskited. Others are said to wear the Devil in a String before 
their Paunches ; and others a Ram’s Skin, All that ’s true 
enough, good Master iEdituus, quoth Panurge, but we have 
not the honour to be acquainted with their Knightships. 

Come on, cry’d iEdituus in a merry mood, we have had 

Chat enough o’ Conscience I let *s e’en go Drink : And Eat, 

quoth Panurge. Eat, reply’d iEdituus, and Drink bravely, 
old Boy ; 'ISvist like Plough-Jobbers, and Swill like Tinkers ; 
Pull away and save Tide ; for nothing is so dear or precious 
as Time, therefore we ’ll be sure to put it to a good Use. 

He wou’d fain have carried us first to bathe in the Bagnio’s 
of the Cardinhawks, which are goodly delicious Places, and 
have us lick’d over with precious Ointments by the Alyptes 
alias Rubbers, as soon as we should come out of the Bath. 
But Pantagniel told him, That he could Drink but too much 
without that : He then led us into a spacious delicate Refectu- 
ary, or Fratrie-room, and told us, Braguibus the Hermit, made 
you fast four days together ; now, contrarywise, I ’U make 
you eat and drink of the best, four Days through-stitch before 
you budge from this place. But hark-ye-me, cry’d Panurge, 
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inayn*t we take a Nap in the mean time ? Ay, ay, answer’d 
.<Edituus,"that *s as you shall think good, for he that sleeps, 
drinks. Good Lord I how we liv’d ! what good Bub ! what 
dainty Cheer I Oh what an honest Cod was this same iEdituus t 


CHAPTER VI 

Horn the B\rd$ art crammed in the Ringing Island 

Pantaobuel look’d I don’t know howish, and seem’d not very 
well pleas’d with the four Days Junketting which .^ituus 
enjoyn’d us. .^Bdituus, who soon found it out, said to him. 
You know, Sir, that seven Days before Winter, and seven Days 
after, there is no Storm at Sea : For then the Elements are still, 
out of respect for the Halcyons, or Kingfishers, Birds sacred to 
Thetis, which then lay their Eggs and hatch their Young near 
the Shoar. Now here the Sea makes it self amends for this 
long Calm ; and whenever some Foreigners come hither, it 
grows Boisterous and Stormy for four Days together. We can 
OTV6 DO other rcftson for it, but thst it is d piece of its Civyity, 
that those who come among us may stay whether they will or 


to Dorisr :EoIus and his Rustor- 

blusters ; and, in short, all the pack of Ul-natur d left-handed 

Codlings and Vejoves. Do but resolve to be cheary, and fall 

to briskly, ^ 

After we had pretty well staid our Stomachs, with ^me 

tight Snatches, Fryar Jhon said to iEditous, For 
you have none but a parcel of Birds and Cages m this Island 
of yours, and the Devil-a-bit of one of them all that sets his 
Hand to the Plough, or TUls the JUnd, whose Fat he d^ours : 
Their whole business is to be frolick, to chirp it, to whisUe it, 
to warble it, to sing it. and roar it memly N‘ght and Day ; 
Pray then, if I may be so bold. Whence c^^ this Plenty and 
Ove^o^ of all dainty Bits and 

among you t From all the other World, return d ^ituus. 
if you «cept some part of the Northern Regions, who of late 
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Years have stirr’d up the Jakes ; Mum I they may chance e*re 
long to me the Day they did so ; their Cows shall have Porrage, 
and their Dogs Oats ; there will be work made among them, 

tliat there will : Come, a Fig for’ t, let ’s drink, But, pray 

what Country Men are you ? Tourain is our Country, answer’d 
Panurge ; Cod so, cry’d ^Edituus, you were not then hatch’d 
of an ill Bird, I ’ll say that for you, since the blessed Tourain is 
your Mother. For from thence there comes hither every Year 
such a vast store of good Things, that we were told by some 
Folks of the Place that happen’d to touch at this Island, that 
your Duke of Tourain’s Income will not afford him to eat his 
Belly-full of Beans and Bacon (a Dish spoil’d between Moses 
and Pythagoras) because his Predecessors have been more than 
liberal to th(^e most holy Birds of ours, that we might here 
munch it, twist it, cram it, gorge it, craw it, riot it, junket it, 
and tickle it off, stuffing our Puddings with dainty Pheasants, 
Partridges, Pullets with Eggs, fat Capons of L<oudunois, and 
all sorU of Venison and wild Fowl. Come, box it about, tope 
on my Friends. Pray do but see yon jolly Birds that are 
perch’d together, how Fat, how Plump, and in good Case, they 
l^k with the Income that Tourain yields us I And in faith they 
sing rarely for their good Founders, that ’s the truth on ’t. You 
never saw any Arcadian Birds mumble more fairly than they 
do over a Dish, when they see these two gilt Battoons. or when 
I nng for them these gr^t Bells that you see above their Cages. 
Dnnk on, ^rs, whip it away, verily Friends, ’tis very fine 
drinking to Day, and so ’tis every Day o’ the Week ; then drink 
on, top it about ; here *s to you with all my Soul, you are most 
h^rtily welcome : Never spare it, I pray you, fear not we 
should ever want good Bub, and Belly-Timber ; for, look here, 
though the sky were of Brass, and the Earth of Iron, we should 
not want wherewithal to stuff the Gut, though they were to 
continue so seven or eight Years longer than the Famine in 
Figypt. Let us then with Brotherly Love and Charity refresh 
our selves here ^vith the Creature. 

Man, cry’d Panurge, what a rare time you have 
on t in this World I Pshaw, return’d iEdituus, this is nothing 
to what we shall have in t’ other : The Elizian Fields will be 
, ^n fall to our Lot, Come, in the mean time 

let s dnnk here, come here [s to thee old Fuddlecap. 

Your first Siticines, said I, were superlatively wise, in 
dcpsing thus a means for you to compass whatever all Men 
naturally covet so much, and so few, or (to speak more properly) 
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none can enjoy together ; I mean, a Paradise in this Life, and 
another in the next ; sure you were bom wrapt in your Mother’s 
Smickits. O happy Creatures 1 O more than Men I would I 
had the luck to fare like you. 


CHAPTER Vn 

How Vanta^TMcX came to the Island of the Apedefers, or Ignora- 
mus's, with long Clazvs, and crooked Paws, and of terrible 
Adventures and Monsters there 

As soon as we had cast Anolior and had moor’d the Ship, the 
Pinnace was put over the Ship’s side, and Mann’d by the 
Coxswain’s Crew. When the good Pantagruel had prayed* 
publickly, and given Thanks to the Lord that had deliver’d 
Iiirn from so great a Danger, he stept into it with his whole 
Company, to go on shoar, which was no ways diflicult to do ; 
for as the Sea was Calm, and the Winds laid, they soon got to 
the Cliffs. WTien they were set on shoar, Epistemon, who was 
admiring the Situation of the Place, and the strange Shape of 
the Rocks, discover’d some of the Natives. The first he met, 
had on a short Purple Gown, a Doublet cut in Pains like a 
Spanish Leather Jerkin ; Half-sleeves of Sattin, and the upper 
part of them Leather, a Coif like a Black Pot tipp’d with Tin ; 
he was a good likely sort of a Body, and his Name, as we heard 
afterwards, was Double-fee. Epistemon ask’d him, how tl^ey 
called those strange craggy Rocks and deep Vallies ? He told 
him it was a Colony, brought out of Attorney-land, and call’d 
Process ; and that if we forded the River somewhat further 
beyond the Rocks, we should come into the Island of the 
Apedefers. By the Memory of the Decretals, ask’d Fryar 
Jhon, tell us, I pray you, what you honest Men here live on ? 
Could not a Man take a chirping Bottle with you, to taste your 
Wine ? I can see nothing among you but Parchment, Ink- 
horns, and Pens. We live on nothing else, return’d Double- 
fee ; and all who live in this Place must come through my 
Hands, How, quoth Panurge, are you a Shaver then, do 
you fleece ’em ? Ay, o.y, their Purse, ans^ver’d Double-fee, 
nothing else. By the Foot of Pharao, cry’d Panurge, the 
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De’II a Sous you ’U get of me. However, sweet Sir, be so kind 
^ to shew an honest Man the way to those Apedefers, or 
Ignorant People, for I come from the Land of the Learned, 
where I did not leam over much. 

StDl talking on, they got to the Island of the Apedefers, 
for they were soon got over the Ford. Pantagruel was not a 
little taken up with admiring the Structure and Habitation of 
the People of the Place. For they live in a swindging Wine- 
press, fifty Steps up to it ; you must know there are some of 
all sorts, little, great, private, middlesiz’d, and so forth. You 
go through a large Peristile, alias a long Entry set about with 
Pillars, in which you see in a kind of Landskip, the Ruins of 
almost the whole World ; besides so many great Robbers 
Gibbets, so many Gallows and Racks, that ’tis enough to 
fright you out of your seven Senses. Double-fee perceiving 
that Pantagruel was taken up with contemplating those things. 
Let us go further. Sir, said he to him, all this is nothing yet. 
Nothing, quoth he, cry’d Fryar Jhon, By the soul of my over- 
heated Codpiece, Friend Panurge and I here shake and quiver 
for meer Ilun^r. I hatl rather be drinking, than staring on 
those Ruins. Pray come along. Sir, said Double-fee. He then 
led us into a little Wine-nress that lay baekwards in a blind 
Comer, and was call’d Pitnies in the Language of the Country. 
You need not ask whether Master Jhon and Panurge made much 
of their sweet selves there ; ’tis enough that I tell you, there 
was no want of Bolonia Saucidgcs, Turkypoots, Capons, 
Bustards, Malmesy, and all other sorts of good Belly-Timber, 
very well drcst. 

A pimping Son of ten Fathers, who, for want of a better, 
who did the Office of a Butler, seeing that Fryar Jhon had cast 
a Sheep’s Eye at a choice Bottle that stood near a Cupboard 
b^ it self, at some distance from the rest of the Bottelic Maga- 
zine, like a Jack in an Office, said to Pantagruel, Sir, I perceive 
that one of your Men here is making Love to this Bottle, he 
ogles it, and would fain caress it ; but I beg that none offer 
to meddle with it ; for ’tis reserv’d for their Worships. How, 
ci^’d Panurge, there are some Grandees here then I see : ’Tis 
Vintage-time with you, I perceive. 

Then Double-fee led us up a private Stair-case, and shew’d 
us into a Room, whence, without being seen, out at a Loop- 
hole, we could see their Worships in the great Wine-press, 
where none could be admitted without their leave, ^leir 
Worships, as he call’d them, were about a score of fusty Crack- 
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ropes and Gallowclappers, or rather more, all posted before a 
Bar, and staring at each other like so many dead Pigs : Their 
Paws were as long as a Crane’s Foot, and their Claws four and 
twenty Inches long at least ; for you must know, they are 
injoin’d never to pair off the least Chip of them, so that they 
grow as crooked as a Welch Hook, ora Hedging Bill. 

We saw a swindging Bunch of Grapes that are gather’d and 
squeez’d in that Country, brought in to them. As soon as it 
was laid down, they clapp’d it into the Press, and there was 
not a bit of it out of which each of them did not squeeze some 
Oil of Gold. Insomuch, that the poor Grape was tri’d with 
a Witness, and brought off so drain’d and pick’d, and so dry, 
that there was not the least Moisture, Juice or Substance left 
in it, for they had prest out its very Quintessence, 

Double-fee told us they had not often such huge Bunches, 
but, let the worst come to the worst, they were sure never to 
be without others in their Press, ^t hark you me. Master 
of mine, ask’d Panuige, Have they not some of different 
growth ? Ay marry have they, quoth Double-fee ; do you 
see here this little Bunch, to which they are going to give t* 
other wrinch ; ’Tis of Tyth-growth you must Imow ; they 
crush’d, wrung, squeez’d and strain’d out the very Heart’s 
Blood of it but t’ other Day, but it did not bleed freely, the 
Oil came hard, and smelt of the Priest’s Chest ; so that they 
found there was not much good to be got out of ’t. Why then, 
said Pantagruel, do they put it again into the Press ? Only, 
answer’d Double-fee, for fear there should still lurk some Juice 
among the Husks, and Hulling, in the Mother of the Grape. 
The Devil be damn’d, cry’d Fi^ar Jhon, do you call these 
same Folks illiterate Lobcocks, and Dunsicaf Doddipoles T 
May 1 be broil’d like a Red-herring, if I don’t think they are 
wise enough to skin a Flint, and draw Oil out of a Brick-wall. 
So they are, said Double-fee, for they sometimes put Castles, 
Parks, and Forests into the Press, and out of them all extract 
Aurum potabiU. You mean PortabUe., I suppose, cry’d Episte- 
mon, such as may be bom. I mean as I said, repli’d Double- 
fee, PotabiU, such as may be drunk ; for it makes them drink 
many a «)od Bottle more than otherwise they should. 

But I cannot better satishe you as to the growths of the 
Vine-tree Syrup that is here squeez’d out of Grapes, than in 
desiring you to look yourself yonder in that Back-yard, where 
you ’D see above a thousand different growths that lie a waiting 
to be squeez’d every Moment. Here are scmie of the pubUck» 

306 




ftUINS or ALMOST THX WHOLX WORLD 




TIIE FIFTH BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

and some of the private growth ; some of the Builders, 
Fortifications, Loans, Gifts and Gratuities, Escheats, For- 
feitures, Fines and Recoveries, Penal Statutes, Crown-Lands 
and Demesne, Privy-Purse, Post-Office, Offerings, Lordships 
of Manners, and a world of other growths for which we want 
Names. Pray, quoth Epistemon, tell me of what growth 
is that great one with all those little Grapelings about it. 
Oh, oh 1 return’d Double-fee, that plump one is of the Treasury, 
the very best growth in the whole Country ; whenever any 
one of that growth is squeez’d, there is not one of their Wor- 
ships but gets Juice enough out of it to soak his Nose six 
Months together. When their Worships were up, Pantagruel 
desir’d Double-fee to take us into that great Wine-press, 
which he readily did. As soon as we were in, Epistemon, 
who understood all sorts of Tongues, began to shew us many 
Devises on the Press, which was large and fine, and made of the 
Wood of the Cross (at least Double-fee told us so.) On each 
^rt of it were Names of every thing in Uie Lan^age of the 
Country. The Spindle of the Press was ca(l’d Receipt ; the 
Trough, Costs and Damages ; the Hole for the \Mce-pin, 
State ; the Side-boards, Money paid into the Office ; the great 
Beam, Respit of homage ; the Branches, Radiatur ; the Side- 
beams, Recup^eiur ; the Fats, Ignoramus ; the two-handled 
Baskets, the Rolls ; the Treeing place, Acquittance ; the 
Dossers, Validation ; the Panniers, Authentic Decrees ; the 
Pailes, Potentials ; the Funnel, Quietus est. 

By the Queen of the Chitterlings, quoth Panurge, all the 

Hieroglyphics of Ea^t are mine A to this Jargon. Why 1 

here *s a p>arcel of Words full as analogous as Chalk and Cheese, 
or a Cat and a Cart-wheel 1 But why, pr’y thee. Dear Double- 
fee, do they call these worshipful Dons of yours, Ignorant 
Fellows ? Only, said Double-fee, because they nei^er are or 
ought to be Clerks, and all must be ignorant as to what they 
transact here ; nor is there to be any other Reason given, 
but, The Court hath said it ; The Court will have it so ; The 
^urt has decreed it. Cop’s Body, quoth Panurge, they might 
full as well have call’d ’em Necessity ; for NecessiW has no Law. 

From thence, as he was leading us to see a thousand little 
puny Presses, we spir’d another paltry Bar, about which sate 
four or five ignorant waspish Churls, of so testy, fuming a 
Temper, and so ready to toke Pepper in the Nose for Yea and 
Nay, that a Dog wou’d not have liv’d with ’em. They were 
hard at it with the Lees and Dregs of the Grapes, which they 
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OTp’d over and over again, might and main with their clench’d 
Fists. They were call’d Ck)ntractors, in the Language of the 
Country ; These are the ugliest, mishapen, grim-look’d Scrubbs, 
said Fryar Jhon, that ever were beheld with or without 
Spectacles. Then we pass’d by an infinite number of little 
pimping Wine-presses, all full of Vintagemongers, who were 
picking, examining, and raking the Grapes with some Instru- 
ments call’d Bills of Charge. 

Finally, We came into a Hall down Stairs, where we saw 
an overgrown curs’d mangy Curr with a pair of Heads, a 
Wolf’s Belly, and Claws like the Devil of Hell. The Son of a 
Bitch was fed with Cost ; for he liv’d on a Mulctiplicity of 
Fine Amonds, and Amerciaments, by Order of their Worships, 
to each of whom the Monster was worth more than the best 
Farm in the Land. In their Tongue of Ignorance, they call’d 
him Twofold. His Dam lay by him, and her Hair and Shape 
was like her Whelp’s ; only she had four Heads, two Male, 
and two Female, and her Name was Fourfold. She was 
certainly the most curs’d and dangerous Creature of the 
Place, except her Grandam, that had been kept lock’d up 
in a Dungeon time out of mind, and her Name was Refusing 
of Fees. 

Fryar Jhon, who had always twenty Yards of Gut ready 
empty, to swallow a Gallimaufry of Lawyers, began to be 
somewhat out of humour, and desir’d Pantagruel to remember 
he had not din’d, and bring Double-fee along with him. So, 
away we went ; and as we march’d out at the Back-gate, 
whom shou’d we meet but an old Piece of Mortality in Chains ; 
he was half Iraorant, and half Learned, like an Hermaphrodite 
of Satan, “l^e Fellow was all caparison’d with Spectacles, 
as a Tortoise is with Shells, and liv’d on nothing but a sort of 
Food, which, in their Gibberish, was call’d Appeals. Panta- 
gruel ask’d Double-fee, of what Breed was that Prothonotary, 
and what Name they gave him ? Double-fee told us. That, 
time out of mind, he had been kept there in Chains, to the great 
grief of their Worships, who starv’d him ; and his Name 
was Review. By the Pope’s sanctify’d Two-pounders, cry’d 
Fryar Jhon, I don’t much wonder at the meagre Cheer which 
this old Chuff finds among their Worships, do out look a little 
on the weather-beaten Scratch Toby, PYiend Panurge ; by 
the sacred Tip of my Cowle, I ’ll lay Five Pounds to a Hazel- 
nut, the foul Thief has the very IBooks of Gripc-me-now. 
These same Fellows here, ignorant as they be, are as sharp 
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and knowing as other Folk. But were it “Y I ’d send 

him packing with a Squib in his Breech, like a Rogue enough 
as he is. By my Oriental Bamicles, quoth P^nur^ honest 
Frvar, thou ’it in the right ; for if we but exarmn mat tr^her* 
ous Review’s ill-favourVi Phiz, we find that the filthy Snudge 
is yet more mischievous and ignorant than th^e i^orant 
Wretches here ; since they (honest Dunces 1) grapple and glean 
with as little harm and pother as they can, without any long 
Fiddle-come-farts or Tantalizing in t^e Case ; nor do they 
dally and demur in your Suit, but, in two or thrw 
whip-stitch in a trice, they finish the Vintage of the Close, 
bating you all those damn’d tedious Interlocutones, to^ina- 
tions and Appointments, which frets to the hearts-blood your 
Furr’d Law-cats. 



CHAPTER VIII 

fforo Panurge related to Master ^dittius, the Fable of the Horst 

and the Ass 

When wo had cramm’d and cramm’d again, ^dituus took us 
into a Chamber that was well furnish'd, hung with Tapestry, 
and finely gilt. Thither he caus'd to be brought store of 
Mirabolans, Cashou, Green Ginger preserv'd, with plenty of 
Hypocrass, and delicious Wine. With these Antidotes, that 
were like a sweeter Lethe, he invited us to forget the Hajd- 
ships of our Voyage ; and at the same time he sent ^enty of 
Provisions on board our Ships that rid in the Harbour. Alttt 
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this, we e’en jogg’d to Bed for that Night, but the Devil-a-bit 
poor PilgarHc could sleep one wink, the everlasting Jingle- 
jangle of the Bells kept me awake whether I wou’d or no. 

About Midnight ./I^ituus came to wake us, that we might 
drink. He himself shew’d us the way, saying. You Men of 
t’ other World say. That Ignorance is the Mother of all Evil ; 
and so far you are right : yet for all that, you don’t take the 
least care to get rid of it, but still plod on, and live in it, with 
it, and by it ; for which cause, a plaguy-deal of Mischief lights 
on you every day, and you are right enough serv’d ; you are 
perpetually ailing somewhat, making a moan, and never right. 
Tis what 1 was ruminating upon just now. And indeed. 
Ignorance keeps you here fasten’d in Bed, just as that Bully- 
rock Mars was detain’d by Vulcan’s Art ; for all the while you 
don’t mind that you ought to spare some of your Rest, and 
be as lavish as you can of the Goods of this famous Island. 
Come, come, you shou’d have eaten three Breakfasts already ; 
and take this from me for a certain Truth, That if you wou’d 
consume the Mouth-Ammunition of this Island, you must 
rise betimes ; Eat them, they multiply ; Spare them, they 
diminish. 

For Example : Mow a Field in due Season, and the Grass 
will grow thicker and better ; don’t mow it, and in a short 
time ’twill be floor’d with Moss. Let ’s drink, and drink again, 
my Friends ; come, let ’s all carouse it. The leanest of our 
Birds are now singing to us all; w’e ’ll drink to' .them, if you 
please. Let ’s take off one, two, three, nine Biimpers, Non 
Zelua^ sed ChariUis. 

When Day peeping in the East, made the Sky turn from 
Black to Red, like a boiling Lobster, he wak’d us again, to 
take a Dish of Monastical Browess. From that time we made 
but one Meal that only lasted the whole Day ; so that I cannot 
well tell how I may call it, whether Dinner, Supper, Nunchion, 
or After-Simper ; only to get a Stomach, we took a turn or 
two in the island, to see and hear the blessed Singing-Birds. 

At Night Panurge said to iEdituus, Give me leave, sweet 
Sir, to you a merry Story of something that happen’d 
some three and twenty Moons ago in the Country of Chastel- 
leraudland. 

On the First of April, a certain Gentleman’s Groom, Roger 
by Name, was walking his Master’s Horses in some Fallow- 
Ground. There *twas his good fortune to find a pretty 
Shepherdess, feeding her bleating Sheep, and harmless Lamb- 
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kins, on the Brow of a neighbouring Mountain, in the Shade 
of an adjacent Grove ; Near her, some frisking Kids tript it 
o’er a green Carpet of Nature’s o^vn spreading ; and to com- 
pleat the Pastoral Landskip, There stood an Ass. Roger, who 
was a Wag, had a Dish of Chat with her ; and after some If’s, 
And’s, and But’s, Hem’s, and Heigh’s on her Side, got her in 
the mind to get up behind him, to go and see his Stable, and 
there take a Bit by the bye in a Civil way. While they were 
holding a Parley, the Horse directing his discourse to the Ass, 
(for all Brute Beasts spoke that Year in divers Places) whisper’d 
these words in his Ear : Poor Ass, how I pity thee 1 Thou 
slavest like any Hack, I read it on thy Crupper ; thou do’st 
well however, since God has created thee to serve Mankind ; 
thou art a very honest Ass : But not to be better Rub’d dovm, 
Curri-comb’d, Trap’d, and Fed than thou art, seems to me 
indeed to be too hard a Lot. Alas 1 thou art all Rough- 
coated, in ill Plight ; Jaded, Founder’d, Crest-fallen, and 
Drooping like a Mooting Duck, and feedest here on nothing 
but coarse Grass, or Bryars, and Thistles : Therefore do but 
Pace it along with me, and thou shalt see how we noble Steeds, 
made by Nature for War, are treated ; come, thou ’It lose no- 
thing by coming, I ’ll get thee a taste of my Fare. I* troth, 
Sir, I can but love you and thank you, return’d the Ass ; I *11 
wait on you, good Mr Steed. Methinks, Gaffer Ass, you might 
as well have said. Sir Grandpaw Ste^. Oh 1 Cry mercy, 
good Sir Grandpaw, return’d the Ass ; we country Clowns are 
somewhat gross, and apt to knock Words out of joint : How- 
ever, an ’t please you, 1 ’ll come after your Worship at some 
distance, lest for taking this Run, my Side shou’d chance to be 
hrk’d and curried with a vengeance, as ’tis but too often, the 
more *s my sorrow. 

The Shepherdess being got behind Roger, the Ass follow’d, 
fully resolv’d to Bate like a Prince wi^ Roger’s Steed. But 
when they got to the Stable, the Groom who spy’d the grave 
Animal, order’d one of his Underlings to welcom him with the 

K itchfork, and curricomb him with a Cudgel. The Ass, who 
card this, recoimnended himself mentally to the God Neptune, 
and was packing off, thinking, and syllogising within himself 
thus ; Had not I been an Ass, I had not come here among 
great Lords, when I must needs be sensible that I was only 
made for the Use of the small Vulgar ; ^sop had pven me a 
fair Warning of this, in one of his Fables. Well, 1 must e’e 
scamper, or take what follows. With this he fell a Trotting, 
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and Winsing, and Yerking, and Calcitrating alias Kicking, 
and Farting, and Funking, and Curveting and Bounding, and 
Springing, and Galloping full drive, as if the Devil had been 
come for him in propria persond. 

The Shepherdess, who saw her Ass scour off, told Roger 
that ’twas her Cattle, and desir’d he might be kindly us’d, 
or else she would not stir her foot over the Threshold. F'ricnd 
Roger no sooner knew this, but he order’d him to be fetched in, 
and that my Master’s Horses shou’d rather chop Straw for a 
Week together, than my Mistress’s Beast should want his 
Belly-full of Com. 

The most difficult point was to get him back ; for in vain 
the Youngsters complimented and cox’d him to come ; I dare 
not, said the Ass, I am bashful ; and the more they strove by 
fair means to bring him with them, the more the stubborn 
Thing was untoward, and flew out at heels ; insomuch that 
they might have been there to this hour, had not his Mistress 
advis’d ’em to toss Oats in a Sieve, or in a Blanket, and call 
him ; which was done, and made him wheel-about, and say. 
Oats with a witness, Oats shall go to pot, advetiiat ; Oats will 
do, there *s Evidence in the Case ; but none of the Rubbing 
down, none of the Firking. Thus melodiously Singing, for as 
you know that Arcadian Bird’s Note is very harmonious, he 
came to the Young Gentlemen of the Horse, alias Blackgarb, 
who brought him into the Stable. 

When he was there, they plac’d him next to the great Horse, 
his Friend, Rubb’d him down, Curricomb’d him, laid clean 
Straw under him up to his Chin, and there he lay at Rack and 
Manger ; the first stuff’d with sweet Hay, the latter with 
Oats ; which when the UoTse-y alets-de-Chambre sifted, he 
clapt down his Lugs to tell them by Signs that he would eat it 
but too well without sifting, and that he did not deserve so 
great an honour. 

When they had well fed, quoth the Horse to the Ass, Well, 
poor Ass, how is it with thee now ? How do’st thou like this 
Fare ? Thou wer’t so nice at first, a body had much ado to 
get thee hither. By the Fig, answer’d the Ass, which one of 
our Ancestors eating, Philemon died laughing, this is all sheer 
Ambrosia, good Sir Grandpaw. But what wou’d you have an 
Ass say ? Methinks all this is yet but half Cheer ; Don’t 
your Worships here use now and then to take a Leap ? What 
Leaping do’st thou mean ? ask’d the Horse : The Devil leap 
thee, do’st thou take me for an Ass ? I’ troth. Sir Grandpaw, 
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quoth the Ass, 1 am somewhat a Blockhead, you know, and 
can’t for the heart’s blood of me learn so fast the Court-way 
of Speaking of you Gentlemen-horses ; I mean. Don’t you 
Stallionizc it sometimes here among your metal’d Fillies ? 
IXish, whis}>er’d the Horse, speak lou'cr ; for, by Buceplialus, 
if tlie Grooms but hear thee, they ’ll maul and belam me and 
thee thrice and three-fold ; so that thou ’It have but litUe 
stomach to a Leaping bout. Cod so, Man, we dare not so 
much as grow stiff at the tip of the lowermost Snout, tho’ ’twere 
but to leak or so, for fear of being Jirk’d and Paid out of our 
Lctchcry. As for any thing else, we are as happy as our Master, 
aiul {K-rhajis more. By this Packsaddle, my old Acquaintance, 
quoth the Ass, I have done with you, a fart for thy Litter and 
Hay, and a fart for thy Oats; Give me the Thistles of our 
Fields, since there we Leap when we list : Eat less, and Leap 
the more, I say ; ’tis Meat, Drink, and Cloth to us. Ah ! 
IVicnd Grandpaw, it wou’d do thy heart good to see us at a 
Fair, when we hold our Provincial Chapter. Oh 1 how we 
Leap it, while our Mistresses are selling their Goslins and other 
Poultry I With this they parted : Dirt : I have done. 

Panurge then held his Peace : Pantegruel would have had 
him to have got>e on to the end of the Chapter : But ^xiituus 
said, A Word to the W'ise is enough ; 1 can pick out the 
meaning of that Fable, and know who is that Ass, and who 
the Horse ; but you arc a bashful Youth 1 perceive : Well, 
know that there ’s nothirvg for you here, scatter no Words. 
Yet, return’d Panurge, 1 saw but e’en now a pretty kind of a 
cooing Abbeykite as white as a Dove, and her I hnd rath« 
ride tlian le^. May I never stir, if she is not a Dainty Bit, 
and very well worth a Sin or two, Heav’n forgive me t I 
meant no more harm in it than you ; may the harm 1 meant in 
it befal me presently. 


CHAPTER IX 

Row with much ado we got « sight of the Popehawk 

Junketing and Banquetting held on at the same rate the 
third day, as the two former. Pantagruel then earnestly 
desir’d to see the Popehawk ; but .£dituus told bimj it was 
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not such an easie matter to get a sight of him. How, ask’d 
Pantagrucl, has he Plato’s Helmet on his Crown, Gyges’s Ring 
on his Pounces, or a Cameleon on his Breast, to make him 
invisible when he pleases ? No, Sir, return'd i^xiituus, but 
he is natnirally of pretty difTicult access ; however I ’ll see and 
take care that you may see him if possible. With this he left us 
piddling ; then within a quarter of an Hour came back, and 
told us the Popehawk is now to be seen ; so he led us, without 
the least Noise, directly to the Cage wlierein he sate drooping, 
with his Feathers staring about him, attended by a Brace of 


little Cardinhawks and six lusty fusty Bishhawks. 

Panurge star’d at him like a dead Pig, examining exactly 
his Figure, Size, and Motions. Then with a loud Voice he 
said, A Curse light on the Hatcher of the ill Bird, o’ my word 
this is a filthy Whoophooper. Tush, speak softly, said yEdituus, 
By G — he has a pair of Ears, as formerly Michail de Mctiscone 
remark’d. What then, return’d Panurge, so hath a Whoopcat. 
So said iEdituus, if he but hear you speak such anotiier blas- 
phemous word, you had as good be damn’d ; Do you see that 
Basin yonder in his Cage ? Out of it shall sally Thunderbolts 
and Lightnings, Storms, Bulls, and the Devil and all, that 
will sink you down to Peg-Trantuins an hundred Fathom under 
Ground. ’Twere letter to drink and be merry, quoth Fryar Jhon. 

Panurge was still feeding his Eyes with the sight of the Poi>c- 
hawk, and his Attendants, when somewhere under his Cage 
he perceiv’d a Madgehowlet ; with this he cry’d out. By the 
Devil’s-maker’s Master, there ’s Roguery in the Case ; they put 
Tricks upon Travellers here more than any where else, and 
would make us believe that a T d’s a Sugarloaf. What 

damn’d cousening. gulling, and Coney-catching have we here ! 
Do you see this Matigehowlct ? by Minerva, we are all beshit. 
Odsoons, said .^Edituus, speak softly, I tell you, ’tis no Mat^e- 
howlet, no on my honest word, but a male and a 


noble Bird. . 

May we not hear the Popehawk sing, ask d Pantagrucl 
I dare not promise that, return’d iEdituus, for he only sings 
and eats at his own time : so don’t I, quoth Panurge, poor 
Pilgarlic is fain to make every Body’s time his own; if thev 
have time, I find time ; Come then, let us go drink if you wifi. 
Now this is something like a Tansy, said ^Editu^ ; you begin 
to talk somewhat like, stUl speak in that fashion, and 1 U 
secure you from being thought a Heretic. Come on* I. am o 

your mind. 
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As we went back to have t* other fuddling Bout, we spy’d 
an old green-headed Bislihawk, who sate moping with his 
Mate and three jolly Bitter Attendants, all snoring imder an 
Arbor. Near the old Chuff stood a buxom Abbeskite, that sung 
like any Linet ; and we were so mightily tickl’d with her 
singing, that I vow and swear we comd have wish’d all our 
Members but one turn’d into Ears, to have had more of the 
Melody. Quoth Panurge, This pretty Cherubin of Cherubins 
is here breaking her Head with chanting to this huge, fat, ugly- 
face, who lies grunting all the while like a Hog as he is. 1 ’ll 
make him change his Note presently in the Devil’s Name. 
With this he rang a Bell that hung over the Bishhawk’s Head ; 
but, tho’ he rang and rang again, the Devil-a-bit Bishhawk 
would hear ; the louder the sound, the louder his snoring. 
I’herc was no making him sing. By G— , quoth Panurge, you 
old Buzzard, if you won’t sing by fair means, you shall by 
foul. Having said this, he took up one of St. Stephen’s Loaves, 
aluis a Stone, and was going to hit him with it about the middle. 
But iEdituus cry’d to him, Hold, hold, honest Friend, strike, 
wound, poyson, kill and murther all the Kings and Princes in 
the World, by TVcachery, or how thou wilt, and as soon as thou 
wouldst, imnestle the Angels from their Cockloft, Popehawk 
will pardon thee all this. But never be so mad as to meddle 
with these sacred Birds, as much as thou lov’st the Profit, 
Welfare and Life not only of thy self, and thy Friends and 
Relations alive or dead, but also of those that may be bom 
hereafter to the thousandth Generation ; for so long thou 
woiUdst entail Misery upon them. Do but look upon that 
Basin. Cat-so 1 let us rather drink then, quoth Panurge. 
He that spoke last, spoke well, Mr Antitus, quoth Fryar Jhon ; 
while we are looking on these devilish Birds, we do nothing 
but blaspheme ; and while we are taking a Cup, we do nothing 
but praise God, Come on then, let ’s go drink : How well that 
word sounds I 

The third Day (after we had drank, as you must under- 
stand) .^Idituus dismiss’d us. We made him a Present of a 
pretty little Per^ois Kmfe, which he took more kindly than 
Artaxerxes did the Cup of cold Water that was given him by a 
Clown. He most courteously thank’d us, and sent all sorts of 
Provisions aboard our Ships, wish'd us a prosperous Voyage 
and Success in our Undertakings, and made us promise and 
^ear by Jupiter of Stone to come back by his Territories. 
Finally, he said to us, Friends, pray note that there are many 
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more Stones in the World than Men ; take care you don’t 
forget it. 


CHAPTER X 

How tee arriv'd at the Island of Tools 

Having well ballasted the Holds of our human Vessels, we 
weigh’d Anchor, hois’d up Sail, stow’d the Boats, set the L^nd, 
and stood for the Offing with a fair loom Gale, and for more 
h^te unparrell’d the Misen-yard, and lanch’d it and the Sail 
over her Lee-quarter, and fitted Gives to keep it steady, and 
boom’d it out ; so in three Days we made the Island of Tools, 
that is altogether uninhabited. We saw there a great number 
of Trees which bore Mattocks, Pickaxes, Cro^vs, Weeding 
Hooks, Scythes, Sickles, Spades, Trowels, Hatchets, Hedging 
Bills, Saws, Addes, Bills, Axes, Sheers, Pincers, Bolts, Piercers, 
Augres and Wimbles. 

Others bore Dags, Daggers, Poniards, Bayonets, Square- 
bladed Tucks, Stilettoes, Poinadoes, Skenes, Penknives, Pun- 
cheons, Bodkins, Swords, Rapiers, Backswords, Cutlasses, 
Semiters, Hangers, Falchions, Glaives, Raillons, Whittles 
and Whinyards. 

Whoever would have any of these needed but to shake the 
Tree, and immediately they dropp’d down as thick as Hops, 
like so many ripe Plumbs ; nay, what ’s more, they fell on a 
kind of Grass call’d Scabbard, and sheath’d themselves in it 
cleverly. But when they came down there was need of taking 
care lest they happen’d to touch the Head, Feet, or other 
Parts of the Body. For they fell with the Point downwards, 
and in they stuck, or slit the continuum of some Member, or 
lopp’d it off like a Twig ; either of which generally was enough 
to have kUl’d a Man though he were a hundred Year old, and 
worth as many thousand Spankers, Spur-Royals, and Rose- 

Nobles. _ , . , . „ 

Under some other Trees, whose Names 1 can’t justly tell you, 

I saw some certain sorts of Weeds that grew and sprout^ like 
Pikes, Lances, Javelins, Javelots, Darts, Dartlets, Halbarts, 
Boarspears, Eelspears, Partisans, Tridentes, Prongs, Trout- 
staves, Spears, Half-pikes, and Hunting-Stoffs. As they 
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sprouted up and chanc’d to touch the Tree, strait they met 
with their Heads, Points, and Blades, each suitable to its 
Kind, made ready for them by the Trees over them ; as soon 
as every iialividual Wood was grown up, fit for its Steel ; even 
like the Childrens Coats that are made for them as soon as they 
can wear them, and you wean them of their Swadling Cloatlis ; 
nor do you mutter, 1 j>ray you, at what Plato, Anaxagoras and 
Dcjnocritus ha\e said ; Od’s fish 1 they were none of your 
Lower-Form Gimcracks, were they ? 

Those Trees seem’d to us Terrestrial Animals, in no wise 
so different from Brute Beasts as not to have Skin, Fat, Flesh, 
Veins, Arteries, Ligaments, Nerv'es, Cartilages, Kernels, 
Bones, Marrow, Humours, Matrices, Brains and Articulations ; 
for they certainly have some, since Tlieo]>lmistus will have it 
so ; but in this Point they differ’d from other Animals, that 
their Heads, that is, the Part of their Trunks next to the Root 
are downwtvrds ; their Hair, that is, their Roots, in the Earth ; 
and their Feet, that is their Branches, upside do^vn ; as if a 
Man should stand on his Head with out-stretch’d Legs. And 
as you, batter’d Sinners, on whom Venus has bestow’d some- 
thing to remember her, feel the apj>roach of Rains, Winds, 
Cold, and every change of Weather, at your Ischiatic Legs, 
and your Omoplatcs, by means of the perpetual Almanac 
which she has fix’d there ; so these Trees have notice given 
them by certain Sensations which they have at their Roots, 
Stocks, Gums, Paps or Marrow, of the gro^vth of the Staffs 
under them ; and accordingly they prepare suitable Points 
and Blade.s for tliem beforehand. Yet as all things, except God, 
are sometimes subject to Error, Nature its self not free from 
it, when it produceth Monstrous Things ; likewise I observ’d 
something amiss in these IVees. For a Half-pike that grew up 
high enough to reach the Branches of one of these Instrument- 
iferous Trees, happen’d no sooner to touch them, but instead 
of being join’d to an Iron-head, it impal’d a stubb’d Broom 
at the Fundament. Well, no matter, ’twill serve to sweep 
the Chimney. Thus a Pertusan met with a Pair of Garden- 
shears ; Come, all’s good for something, ’twill serve to nip ofl 
little TAvigs, and destroy Catterpillars. Tlie Staff of a Halbert 
got the Blade of a Scythe, which made it look like an Her- 
maphrodite ; happy be lucky, ’tis all a case, ’twill serve for some 
Mower. Oh ’tis a great Blessing to put our trust in the Lord 1 
As we went back to our Shms, I spy’d behind I don’t know what 
Bush, 1 don’t know what Folks, doing 1 don’t know what Busi- 
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ness, in I don't know what Posture, scowring I don’t know 
what Tools, in 1 don’t know what Manner, and 1 don’t know 
what Place. 



CHAPTER XI 

Hcno Paniagruel arrived at the Island of Sharping 

We left the Island of Tools to pursue our Voyage, and the 
next Day stood in for the Island of Sharping, the true Image 
of Fontainbleau ; for the Lrfind is so very lean tliere, that the 
Bones, that is the Rocks, shoot through its Skin. Bedsides, 
*tis sandy, barren, and unpleasant. Our Pilot shc^^d^ us 
there two little square Rocks, which had eight equal Points 
in the shape of a Cube ; they were so white that I might have 
mistaken them for Alabaster or Snow, had he not assurd us 
they were made of Bone. 

He told us that twenty chance Devils, very much fex^ d 
in our Country, dwelt there in six different Stories, and that 
the biggest Twins or Braces of them were call’d Sixes, and the 
smallest Amb’sace ; the rest Cinques, Quaters, Treys aim 
Dewses. When they were conjur’d up, otherwise coupled, 
they were call’d either Sice-cincq, Sice-quater, Sice-ttey, 
Sice-dewse, and Sice-ace ; or Cineq-quater, Cineq-trey, and so 
forth. I made there a shrewd Observation ; would you know 
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what ’tis. Gamesters ? ’Tis that there are very few of you in 
the World but what call upon and invoke the Devils. For the 
Dice arc no sooner throwm on the Board, and the greedy gazing 
Sjjarks have hardly said, two sixes, Frank, but six Devils 
damn it, cn' as many of them ; if Amb’s-Ace, then, A Brace 
of Devils broil me, will they say. Quater Deuse, Tom ; the 
Dewse take it, cries another, and so on to the end of the Chapter. 
Nay, they don’t forget sometimes to call the Black Cloven- 
footed Gentlemen by their Christen-names and Siniames ; 
and what *s stranger yet, they use them as their greatest 
Cronies, and make them so often the Executors of their Wills, 
not only giving themselves, but every Body and every Tiling 
to the Devil, that there *s no doubt but he takes care to seize, 
soon or late, what ’s so zealously bequeath’d him. Indeed ’tis 
tnie, Lucifer do’s not always immediately appear by his lawful 
Attornies ; but alas ! *tis not for want of Good-will ; he is 
really to be excus’d for his delay, for what the Devil would you 
have a Devil do ? He and his black Guards are then at some 
other Places, according to the Priority of the Persons that call 
on them : Therefore pray let none be so venturcsom as to 
think, that the Devils are deaf and blind. 

He then told us, that more Wrecks had happen’d about 
those Square-rocks, and a greater loss of Body and Goods, 
than about all the Syrtes, Sylla’s and Charilxles, Sirens, Scro- 
phades and Gulphs in the Univ^erse. I had not much ado to 
nclieve it, remembring, that formerly amongst the wise 
Egyptians, Neptune was describ’d in Hieroglyphics by the 
first Cube, Apollo by an Ace, Diana by a Duce, Minerva by 
Seven, and so forth. 

He also told us that there was a Phial of Sang real, a most 
divine thing, and known but to a few. Panurge did so sweeten 
up the Syndics of the Place, that they blest us with the sight 
oi ’t : But it was with three times more pother and ado, with 
more Formalities and antick Tricks, than they shew the 
Pandects of Justinian at Florence, or the Holy Veronica at 
Ronie. I never saw such a sight of Flambeaux, Torches, and 
Hagio’s, sanctifi’d Tapers, Ru^-Lights, and Farthing Candles, 
in my whole life. After all, that which was shewn us, was 
only the ill-fac’d Countenance of a roasted Conny. 

All that we saw there worth speaking of, was a good Face 
set upon an ill Game, and the Sh^ls of the two Eg^ formerly 
laid up and hatch’d by Leda, out of which came Castor and 
Pollux, fair Helen’s Brothers. These same Syndics sold us a 

i2o 



THE FIFTH BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

piece of *em for a Song, I mean, for a morsel of Bread. Before 
we went, we bought a parcel of Huts and Caps of the Manu- 
facture of the Place, which, I fear, will turn to no verj' good 
account : Nor are those who shall take ’em off our hands more 
likely to commend their wearing. 


CHAPTER Xn 

How we past through the Wicket, inhabited hy Grtpe-men-aU, 

Arch'Duke of the Furr'd Lawcais 

Prom thence Condemnation was pass’d by us : ’Tis another 
damn’d barren Island, whereat none for the World car’d to 
touch. Then we went through the Wicket, but Pantagruel 
had no mind to bear us company, and *twas well he did not, 
for we were nabb’d there, and clapp’d into Lob’s-Pound by 
Order of Gripc-men-all, Arch-Duke of the Purr’d Law-cats, 
because one of our Company wou’d ha’ put upon a Serjeant 
some Hats of the sharping Island. 

The Purr’d Law-cats are most terrible and dreadful 
Monsters, they devour little Children, and trample over Marble- 
Stones. Pray tell me. Noble Topers, do they not deserve to 
have their Snouts slit ? The Hair of their Hides do’s n’t lie 
outward, but inwards ; and every Mother’s Son of ’em, for 
his Devise, wears a gaping Pouch, but not all in the same 
manner ; for some wear it ty’d to their Neck Scarfwise, others 
upon the Breech, some on the Paunch, others on the Side, 
and all for a Cause, with Reason and Mystery : They have 
Claws so very strong, long, and sharp, that nothing can get 
from ’em, that is once fast between their Clutches : Sometimes 
they cover their Heads with Mortar-like Caps, at other times 
with mortify’d Caparisons. 

As we enter’d their Den, said a common Mumper to whom 
we had given half a Teston, Worshipful Culprits, God send you 
a good Deliverance. Examine well said he, the Countenance 
of these stout Props and Pillars of this Catch-coin Law and 
Iniquity ; ond pray observe, that if you still live but six 
Olympics, and the Age of two Dogs more, you ’ll sec these 
F\jrr’d Law-cats Lords of all Europe, and in peaceful Possession 
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of all the Elstates and Dominions belonging to it ; unless by 
Divine Providence what ’s got over the Devil’s Back is spent 
under his Belly ; or the Goods which they unjustly get, perish 
with their Pnxligal Heirs : Take this from an honest poor 
Beggar. 

Among ’em reigns the Sixth Essence ; by the means of 
which they gripe all, devour all, conskite all, bum all, draw all, 
hang all, quarter all, behead all, murther all, imprison all, 
waste all. and ruin all, without the least notice of Right or 
Wrong : For among them Vice is call’d Virtue ; Wick^ness, 
Piety ; Treason, Loyalty ; Robbery, Justice ; Plunder is their 
Motto ; and when acted by them, is approv’d by all Men, 
except the Hcreticks : And all this they do, because they dare ; 
their Authority is Sovereign and Irrefragable. 

For a sign of the Truth of what I tell you, you *11 find, that 
there the Mangers are above the Racks. Remember hereafter, 
that a Fool told you this ; and if ever Plague, Famine, War, 
Fire, Earthquakes, Inundations, or other Judgments befal the 
World, do not attribute them to the Aspects and Conjunc- 
tions of the Malevolent Planets, to the Abuses of the Court of 
Roumania, or the Tyranny of Secular Kings and Princes, to the 
Impostures of the false Zealots of the Cowl, Heretical Bigots, 
Falsc-Prophets and Broachers of Sects, to the Villony of griping 
Usurers, Clippers and Coiners, or to the Ignorance, Impudence 
and Imprudence of Physicians, Surgeons and Apothecaries, 
nor to the Lewdness of Adulteresses and Destroyers of Bye- 
blows ; but char^ ’em all wholly and solely to the inexpressible, 
incredible and inestimable Wickedness and Ruin, which is 
continually hatch’d, brew’d and practis’d in the Den of those 
FHirr’d Law-cats. Yet ’tis no more known in the World, than 
the Cabala of the Jews, the more *s the pity ; and therefore ’tis 
not detested, chastis’d, and punish’d, as ’tis fit it shou’d be. 
But shou’d all their Villany be once display’d in its true 
Colours, and expos’d to the People, there never was, is, nor 
will be any Spokesman so sweet-mouth’d, whose fine colloguing 
Tongue cou d save ’em ; nor any Laws so rigorous and 
Draconic, that cou’d punish ’em as they deserve ; nor yet any 
Mamstrate so powerful, as to hinder their being burnt alive 
in their Coney-ixiroughs without Mercy : Even their own Purr’d 
Kittlings, Friends and Relations would abominate ’em. 

For this reason, as Hannibal was solemnly sworn by his 
Father Amilcar to pursue the Romans with the utmost hatred, 
as long as ever he liv’d ; so, ray late Father has enjoin’d me 
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to remain here without, till God Almighty’s Thunder reduce 
them there within to Ashes, like other presumptuous Titans, 
prophane Wretches, and Opposers of God ; since Mankind is so 
inur’d to their Oppressions, that they either do not remember, 
foresee, or have a Sense of the Woes and Miseries which they 
have caused ; or if they have, either will, dare, or cannot 
root ’em out. 

How ! said Panurge, say you so ! Catch me there and 
hang me ! Damme, Let’s march off I This Noble Beggar 
has scar’d me worse than the Thunder would do them. Upon 
this we were filing off ! but alas ! we found our selves trapp’d ; 
Tlic Door was double-lock’d and barricado’d. Some Messengers 
of ill News told us, *twas full as easie to get in there, as to get 
into Hell, and as hard for some to get out. Ay, there indeed 
lay the Difficulty : For there is no getting loose without a 
Pass and Discharge in due Course from the Bench. This for 
no other reason, tnan because Folks go easier out of a Church 
than out of a Spunging-house, and they could not have our 
Company when they would. The worst on *t was when we 
got thro* the Wicket, for we were carry’d to get out our Pass 
or Discharge, before a more dreadful Monster than ever was 
re^ of in the Legends of Knight-Errantry : They call’d him 
Gripe-men-all : I can’t tell what to compare it to, better than 
to a Chymtera, a Sphinx, a Cerberus; or to the Image ol 
Osiris, as the Egyptians represented him, with Three Heads, 
one of a roaring Lion, t* other of a Fawning Curr, and the last 
of a Houling Prouling Wolf, twisted about with a Dragon biting 
his Tail, surrounded with fiery Rays. His Hands were full of 
Gore, his Talons like those of the Harpies, his Snout like a 
Hawk’s Bill, his Fangs or Tusks like tnose of an overgrown 
brindled Wild-Boar, his Eyes were flaming like the Jaws of 
Hell, all cover’d with Mortars interlac’d with Pestles, and 
nothing of his Arms was to be seen but his Clutches, His 
Hutch, and that of the Warren-cats his Collaterals, was a 
long, spick-and-span new Rack, a top of which, (as the Mumper 
told us) some large, stately Mangers were fix’d in the Reverse. 
Over the Chief-Seat was the Picture of an Old Woman holding 
the Case or Scabbard of a Sickle in her Right-hand, a Pair of 
Scales in her Left, with Spectacles on her Nose : The Cups of 
the Balance were a Pair of Velvet-Pouches ; the one full of 
Bullion, which over-pois’d t* other, enmty and long, hoisted 
higher than the middle of the Beam : I ’m of opinion that it 
was the true Effigies of Justice Gripe-men-all ; far different 
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from the Institution of the ancient Thebans, who set up the 
Statues of their Dicastes without Hands, in Marble, SUver, 
or Gold, according to their Merit, even after their Death. 

When we made our Personal Appearance before him, a sort 
of I don’t-know-what Men, all cloath’d with I don’t-know- 
what Bags and Pouches, with long Scrowls in their Clutches, 
made us sit down upon a Cricket : (such as Criminals sit on 
when they are Tryd in France.) Quoth Panurge to ’em. 
Good my Lords, I ’m very well as I am ; I ’d as lieve stand, 
an 't please you. Besides, this same Stool is somewhat of the 
lowest for a Man that has new Breeches and a short Doublet. 
Sit you down, said Gripe*men>all again, and look that you 
don’t make ^e Court bid you twice. Now, continu’d he, the 
Earth shall immediately open its Jaws, and swallow you up 
to quick Damnation, if you don’t answer as you should 


CHAPTER Xra 

How Gripe-men-aU propoundtd a RiddU to u» 

When we were sate, Gripe-men'all, in the middle of bis Furr’d- 
cats, call’d to us in a hoarse, dregful Voice ; Well, come on, 

f ive, give me presently — an Answer. Well, come on, mutter’d 
'anurge between his Teeth ; give, give me presently — a 
comforting Dram. Hearken to the Court, continu’d Gripe- 
men-all. 


AN ENIGMA 

A Young tight Thing, as Fair as may be. 
Without a Dad conceiv’d a Baby ; 

And brought him forth, without the Pother 
In Labour made by teeming Mother. 

Yet the curs’d Brat fear’d not to gripe her. 
But gnaw’d for haste her Sides, like Vipera 
Then the black Upstart boldly sallies, 

And walks and flies o’er Hills and Valliesa 
Many fantastick Sons of Wisdom, 

Amaz’d, foresaw their own, in his Doom, 
And thought, like an old Grsecian Noddy^ 

A Human Spirit mov’d bis Body« 
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ENIGME 


Uw bim jeutu el t^ute blondeleit* 

Conceui un fils Eihiopicn sans fere ; 

Puis Venfanta sans douUur la tendrelle, 
Quay qu'it sortit comme fait la vipere, 
L'ayani range, en moult grand vtlupere, 
Taut I'un des Planes, pour son impaiiencef 
Depuis, passa monts et vaus en fiance, 

Par VAir volant, en terre cheminante ; 
Toni qu'estonna I’amy de sapience, 

Qui Vestimoit estre humain animante. 


Give, give me out of hand— Answer to this Riddle, quoth 
Gripe-men-all. Give, give me — leave to tell you, good, good 
my Lord, answ’er’d Panurge, That if I had but a Sphinx at 
home, as Verres one of your Precursors had, I might then solve 
your Enigma presently ; but verily, good my Lord, I was not 
there ; and as I hope to be sav’d, am as innocent^in the matter 
as the Child unborn : Foh, give me — a better Answer, cry’d 
Gripe-men-all, or, by Gold, this shall not serve your turn ; 
I ’ll not be paid in such Coin : If you have nothing better to 
offer, I *11 let your Rascalship know, that it had been better for 
you to have fallen into Lucifer’s own Clutches, than into ours. 
Do’st thou see ’em here. Sirrah ? hah ! and do’st thou prate 
here of thy being Innocent, as if thou could *st be deliver’d 
from our Racks and Tortures for being so I Give me — Patience I 
thou Widgeon, our Laws are like Cob-webs ; your silly little 
Flyes are stopt, caught, and destroy’d there-; but your stronger 
Birds break them, and force and carry them which way they 
nlease. Likewise don’t think we are so mad as to set up our 
Nets to snap up your great Robbers and Tyrants : No, they 
are somewhat too hard for us, there *s no medling with them ; 
for they would make no more of us, than we make of the little 
ones : But your pault^, silly, innocent Wretches, must make 
us amends ; and, by Gold, we 'will Innocentise your Fopship 
with a Wannion, you never 'were so innocentis’d in your days. 

Fryar Jhon hearing him run on at that mad rate, had no 
longer the power to remain silent, but cry’d to Him, High- 

Devil in a Coif, would’st thou have a Man 
tell thee more than he knows ? has-n’t the Fellow told you he 
does not know a word of the business ? his Name *s Twyford. 
A Plague rot you, won’t Truth servo your turns? Why 
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(ciyM Gripe-men-a]], taking him 
short) Marp^ come up, who made you so saucy as to^onen 

R^r^Tf spoken to? Give me— pISenL I 

had the impud^ce to speak before he was bidden How 
^me this Fellow to break loose ? (ViUain, thou lyest 

said Fi^r Jhon, without stirring his Lips.) Sirrah Sirrah’ 
contmu^ Gnpe-meii-all, I doubt thou ’It have business enouffh 

^ to answer. (Damiife. 

thou ly^t, said Fryar Jhon, silently.) Do’st thou think 

continu d my Lord, thou ’rt in the Wilderness of your foolish 
University, angling and bawling among the idle, wandring 
Searchers and Hunters after Truth ? By Gold, we have heiS 
other Fish to fry, we go another-gat’s way to work, that we do : 
liy Gold, People here inust give Catagorical Answers to what 
they don t know. By Gold, they must confess they have done 
^ose thin^ which they have not and ought not to have done. 
By Gold, they must protest that they know what they never 
knew in their Lives : And after all, Fatience per Force must 
be their only remedy, as well as a Mad-Dog’s. Here sillv 
Geese are pluck’d, yet cackle not. Sirrah, Give me— an 
Account, whether you had a Letter of Attorney, or whether 
you were fee’d, or no, that you offer’d to bawl in another 
Man s ^use ? I see you had no Authority to speak, and I 
n^y chance to have you wed to something you won’t like 
Oh, you Devils, cry’d Fryar Jhon, Proto-Devils, Panto-Devils 
you wou’d wed a Monk, wou’d you ? Ho ha, ho ha, a Heretic! 
a Heretic. 1 ’ll give thee out for a rank Heretic. 



THE FIFTH BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 


CHAPTER XIV 

//ore Panurge solv'd Gripe-men^airs Piddle 

Gripe-men-all, as if he had not heard what Fr}'ar Jhon said, 
directed liis Discourse to Panurge, saying to him. Well, what 
have you to say for your self, Mr. Rogue-enough, hah I Give, 
give me out of hand — an Answer. Say I quoth Panurge, 
why, what would you have me say ? I say, that we are damn- 
ably beshit, since you give no heed at all to the Equity of the 
Plea, and the Devil sings among you ; let this Answer serve 
for all, I beseech you, and let us go about our business ; I am 
no longer able to hold out, as gad shall judge me. 

Go to, go to, cr>’’d Gripe-men-all ; When did you ever hear 
that for these three hundred Years last past any body ever 
got out of this Weel, without leaving something of his behind 
him. No, no, get out of the Trap if you can, without losing 
Leather, Life, or at least some Hair, and you ’ll have done more 
than ever was done yet. For why, this would bring the Wisdom 
of the Court into question, as if wc had took you up for nothing, 
and dealt wiongMly by you. Well, by hook or by crook we 
must have .something out of you. Look ye, ’tis a folly to 
make a rout for a fart and a doe ; one word ’s as gocKl as twenty ; 
I have no more to say to thee, but that as thou likest thy former 
Entertainment, thou ’It tell me more of the next ; for ’twill 
go ten times worse with thee, unless, by Gold, you give me — 
a Solution to the Riddle I propounded. Give, give — it, 
without any more ado, I say. 

By Gold, quoth Panurge, ’tis a black Mite, or Weevil, 
which is bom of a white Bean, and sallies out at the hole which 
he makes, gnawing it : The Mite being turn’d into a kind of a 
Fly, sometimes walks and sometimes flies over Hills and Dales. 
Now Pythagoras the Philosopher, and his Sect, besides many 
others, wondring at its Birth in such a Place, (which makes 
some argue for equivocal Generation) thought that by a 
^fetempsychosis the Body of that Insect was the Lodging of an 
Human Soul. Now were you Men here, after your welcom’d 
Death, according to his Opinion, your Souls wou’d most 
certainly enter into the Body of Mites or Weevils ; for in your 
present state of Life you are good for nothing in the World, 




THEY FELL TO 't 
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but to gnaw, bite, eat, and devour all things ; so in the next 
you ’ll e’en gnaw and devour your Mother’s very Sides, as the 
Vipers do. Now, by Gold, I think I have fairly solv’d and 
resolv’d your Riddle. 

May my Bawble be turn’d into a Nut-cracker, quoth Fryar 
Jlion, if I could not almost find in my heart to wish that what 
comes out of my Bunghole were Beans, that these evil Weevils 
might feed as they deserve. 

Panurge then, without any more ado, threw a large Leathern 
Purse stuff’d with Gold Cro^vns {Escus au SoUril) among them : 
The Furr’d Law-Cats no sooner heard the jingling of the Chink, 
hut they all began to bestir their Claws, like a parcel of Fiddlers 
running a Division ; and they fell to ’t, squimble squamble, 
catch that catch can. They all said aloud. These are the Fees, 
these are the Gloves ; now this is somewhat like a Tanzy : 
Oh, ’twas a pretty Trial, a sweet Trial, a dainty 'Trial. O’ my 
word they did not starve the Cause ; these are none of your 
sniveling Forma Pauperises : No, they are Noble Clients, 
Gentlemen every Inch of them. By Gold, *tis Gold, quoth 
Panurge, good old Gold, I ’ll assure you. 

Saith Gripe-men-all, the Court-, upon a full Hearing, (of 
the Gold, quoth Panurge) and weighty Reasons given, finds 
the Prisoners Not guilty : and accordingly orders ’em to be 
discharg’d out of Custody, paying their Fees. Now, Gentle- 
men, proceed, go forwards, said he to us ; we have not so much 
01 the Devil in us, ds we have of his Hue ; tho* we are Stout, 
we are Merciful. 

As we came out at the Wicket, we were conducted to the 
Port by a Detachment of certain Highland-Griffins, scribere 
cum dashoesy who advised us, before we came to our Ships, 
not to offer to leave the place, till we had made the u.sual 
Presents, first to the Lady Gripe-men-all, then to all the Furr’d 
Law-Pusses ; otherwise we must return to the place from 
whence we came. Well, well, saith Fiyar Jhon, we *11 fumble in 
o^ Fobs, examine every one of us his Concern, and e’en give 
the Women their due ; we ’ll ne’er boggle or stick out on that 
account ; as we tickled the Men in the Palm, we ’ll tickle the 
Women m the right place. Pray, Gentlemen, added they, 
don t forget to leave somewhat brfdnd you for us poor Devils 
to dnnk your Healths* O X>awd 1 never fear, answered Fryar 
I don’t remember that I ever went any where yet where 
the poor Devils are not mentioned and encourag’d* 


HO 
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CHAPTER XV 

the Furr'd Laio-Cale live on Corruption 

Fryab Jhon had hardly said those Words e’re he perceived 
seventy eight Galltes and Frigats just arriving at the Port. 
So he hied him thither to learn some News ; and as he ask’d 
what Goods they had o’ board, he soon found that their whole 
Cai^o was Venison, Hares, Capons, Turkeys, Pigs, Swine, 
Bacon, Kids, Calves, Hens, Ducks, Teals, Geese, and other 
Poultry and Wildfowl. 

He also spy’d among these some Pieces of Velvet, Sattin 
and Damask. This made him ask the Newcomers whither 
and to whom they were going to carry those dainty Goods ? 
They answer’d that they were for Gripe-men-all, and the 
Furr’d Law<Cats. 

Pray, asked he, what *b the true Name of all these Things, 
in your Country Language? Corruption, they reply’d. If 
they live on Corruption, said the Fryar, they *11 perish with 
their Generation ; Rlay the Devil be damn’d, I have it now : 
Their Fathers devour’d the good Gentlemen, who, according 
to their State of Life, us’d to go much a Hunting and Hawking 
to be the better inur’d to Toil in time of War ; for Hunting is 
an Image of a Martial Life ; and Xenophon was much in the 
right on ’t, when he affirm’d that Hunting had yielded a OTcat 
Number of excellent Warriors, as well as the Trojan Horse. 
For ray part I am no Scholar, I have it but by hearsay, yet I 
believe it. Now the Souls of those brave Fellows, according to 
Gripe-men-all’s Riddle, after their decease, enter into Wild- 
boars, Stags, Roe-bucks, Hems, and such other Creatures, 
which they lov’d, and in quest of which they went while they 
were Men ; and these Furr’d Law-Cats having first destroy’d 
and devour’d their Castles, Lands, Demesnes, Possessions, 
Renta, and Revenues, are still seeking to have their Blood and 
Soul in another Life. What an honest Fellow was that same 
Mumper who had forewarn’d us of all these things, and bid us 
take notice of the Mangere above the Racks 1 

But, said Fhnurge to the New-Comer, how do you come by 
all this Veniacm t methinks the Great King has issued out a 
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Proclamation, strictly inhibiting the destroying of Stags, 
Does, Wild-boars, Roe-bucks, or other Royal Game, on pain of 
Death. All this is true enough answer’d one for the rest : 
But the great King is so good and gracious, you must know, 
and these Furr’d Law-Cats so curst and cruel, so mad and 
thirsting after Christian Blood, that we have less cause to 
fear in trespassing against that Mighty Sovereign’s Commands, 
than reason to hope to live, if we do not continually stop the 
Mouths of these Furr’d Law-Cats with such Bribes and Corrup- 
tion. Besides, added he, to-morrow Gripe-men-all marries a 

Law-Puss of his to a high and mighty Double-furr’d 
Law-Tibert. 

Formerly we used to call them Chop-hay ; but, alas, they 
are not such neat Creatures now as to eat any, or chew the 
Cud. We call them Chop-Hares, Chop-Partridges, Chop- 
Woodcocks, Chop-Pheasants, Chop-Pullets, Chop-Venison, 
Chop-Connies, Chop-Pigs ; for they scorn to feed on cocoser 
Meat. A T — d for their Chops, cry’d Fryar Jhon, next Year 
we ’ll have ’em called Chop-Dung, Chop-Stront, Chop-Filth. 

Advice, added he to the Company T 
What is it, answer’d we ? Let ’s do two things, retunrd he ; 
First, let ’s secure all this Venison and Wild-fowl, (I mean 
paying well for them :) for my part I am but too much tir’d 
already with our Salt-meat, it heats my Flanks so horribly : 
In the neirt place let *s go back to the Wicket, and destroy all 
these devilish Furr’d Law-Cats. For my part, quoth Pan- 
urge, I know better things, catch me there, and hang me ; 
No, I am somewhat more inclin’d to be fearful than bold. I 
love to sleep in a whole Skin, 


CHAPTER XVI 

Bozo Fryar Jhon talks of rooting out the Purr'd Laa-CaU 

Vertue of the Frock, quoth Fryar Jhon, what kind of a 
Voyage are we making ? A shitten one o* my word ; the 
Devil of anything we do but fizzling, farting, funking, squatter- 
ing, dozing, raving, and doing nothing. Ods Belly, ’flsn’t in 
my Nature to lie idle, I mortally hate it ; imlftoa I nm doing 
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some Heroic Deed every foot, I can’t sleep one wink o’ Nighta 
Dam it, did you then take me along with you for your Chaplain, 
to sing Mass and shrive you ? By Maunday-TTiursday, the 
first of ye all that comes to me on such an Account shall be 
fitted ; for, the only Penance I ’ll enjoin shall be, that he 
immediately throw himself headlong overboard into the Sea, 
like a wick^ Cow-hearted Son of ten Fathers ; this in deduction 
of the Pains of Purgatory. 

What made Hercules such a famous Fellow d* ye think T 
nothing, but that while he travell’d he still made it his business 
to rid the World of Tyrannies, Errors, Dangers, and Drudgeries, 
he still put to death all Robbers, all Monsters, all venemous 
Serpents and hurtful Creatures. Why then do we not follow 
his Exai^le, doing as he did in the Countries through which we 
pass ? He destroy’d the Stymphalides, the Lernaean Hydra, 
Caciis, Antheus, the Centaurs, and what not ; I am no Clericus, 
those that are such, tell me so. 

In imitation of that noble Bye-blow, let ’s destroy and root 
out these wicked Furr’d Law-Cats, that are a kind of Raven- 
Otis Devils ; thus we shall remove all manner of Tyranny out 
of the Land. Mawmet’s Tutor swallow me Body and Soul, 
Tripes and Guts, if I would stay to ask your Help or Advice in 
the Matter, were I but as strong as he was. Come, he that 
would be thought a Gentleman, let him storm a Town : Well 
then, shall we go ? I dare swear we ’ll do their business for 
them with a wet Finger ; they *11 bear it, never fear ; since they 
could swallow down more foul Language that came from us, 
than ten Sows and their Babies co^d swill Hogwash. Dam 
'em, they don’t value all the ill words or dishonour in the World 
at a Rush, so they but get the Coin into their Purses, though 
they were to have it in a shitten Clout. Come, we may chance 
to kill ’em all, as Hercules would have done, had they liv’d 
in his time. We only want to be set to work by another 
Eurystheus, and nothing else for the present ; unless it be 
what I heartily wish them. That Jupiter may give ’em a 
short Visit only some two or three Hours long, and walk among 
their Lordships in the same Ekjuipage that attended him when 
he came last to his Miss Semele, jolly Bacchus’s Mother. 

*Tis a very great Mercy, quoth Panurge, that you have 
got out of their Clutches ; for my part, I have no stomach to 
go there again ; I *m hardly come to my self yet, so scar’d 
appall’d I was ; my Hair still stands up on end when I think 
on *t ; and most damnably troubled I was there, for three very 
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weighty Reasons. First, Because I was troubled. Secondly, 
Because I was troubled. Thirdly and lastly. Because I was 
troubled. Hark’n to me a little on thy right side, Fryar John, 
my left Cod, since thou *lt not hear at the other ; When-ever 
the Maggot bites thee, to take a Journey down to Hell, and 
visit the Tribunal of Minos, Eacus, and Rhadamantus, do but 
tell me, and 1 ’ll be sure to bear thee company, and never leave 
thee, as long as my Name’s Panurge, but will wade over Acheron, 
Styx, and Cocytus, drink whole Bumpers of Lethe’s Water, 
(tho’ I mortally liate that Element) and even pay thy Passage 
to that bawling cross-grained Ferry-man Caron. But as for 
that damn’d Wicket, if thou art so weary of thy Life as to go 
thither again, thou may’st e’en look for some Bc^y else to bear 
thee company ; for I *U not move one step that way, e’en rest 
satisfi’d with this positive Answer, By my good-will, I *11 not 
stir a foot to go thither as long as I live, any paore than Calpe 
will come over to Abyla. (CalM is a Mountain in Spain, that 
faces another, called Abyla in Maxiritiania, both said to have 
been sever’d by Hercules.) Was mj^es so mad as to go baok 
into the Cyclops’s Cave to fetch his Sword ? No marry was he 
not. Now, I have left nothing behind me at the Wioket 
through forgetfulness, why then should I think of going thither ? 

Well, quoth Fryar Jhon, as good sit still as rise up and fall ; 
what can’t be cur’d, must be endur’d. But, pr’ythee, let *s hear 
one another speak. Come, wert thou not a wise Doctor, to 
fling away a whole Purse of Gold on those mangy Scoundr^ ? 
Hah ? A Squinzy ohoak thee, we were too rich, were we ? 
Had it not been enough to have thrown the H^'hounds a 
few cropt Pieces of white Cash ? 

How could I help it, returned Panurge f Did you not see 
how Gripe-men-ell held his giming Velvet-Pouoh, and every 
Moment roar’d and bellow’d, By Gold, give, give me out of 
hand; By Gold, give, give, give me presently. Now, thought 
I to my self, we shall never come off scotfrro ; I ’U e’en stop 
their Mouths with Gold, that the Wicket may be open’d, and 
we may get out ; the sooner the better. And I judged that 
lowsy Silver would not do the business ; for, d’ ye see, Velvet* 
Pouches don’t use to gape for little paultry dipt Silver, and 
small Cash : No, they are made for Gold, my friend Aon, that 
they are my dainty Cod. Ah 1 when thou hast been Is^ed* 
basted, and roasted, as I was, thou 'It hardly talk at this rate, 
1 doubt. But now what’s to he dona— we are enjoyn’d by 
them to go for-Wards. 

$S4 



THE FIFTH BOOK OF DR. FR4NCIS RABELAIS 

The scabby Slabberde^lions still waited for us at the Port, 
CTOecting to be greas’d in the Fist as well as their Masters. 
Now when they perceiv’d that we were ready to put to Sea, 
they came to FVyar Jhon, and begg’d that we might not forget 
to gratifie the Apparitors before we went off, according to the 
/Usessment for the Fees at our Discharge. Hell and Damna- 
tion, cry’d Fiyar Jhon, Are you here still, ye Bloodhounds, ye 
citing, scribling Imps of Satan ? Rot you. Am I not vext 
enough already, but you must have the Impudence to come and 
plague me, ye scurvy Fly-catchers you ? By Cob’s-Body I ’ll 
gratifie your Rufifianships as you deserve, I *11 Apparitori 2 je you 
presently, with a Wannion, that I will. With this he lugg’d 
out his slashing Cutlas, and, in a mighty heat, came out of the 
Ship, to cut the cousening Varlets into Stakes, but they scam- 
perd away, and got out of sight in a Trice. 

However, there was somewhat more to do ; for some of our 
Sailors, having got leave of Pantagruel to go o’shoar, while we 
were had before Gripe-men-all, had been at a Tavern near the 
Haven to make much of themselves, and roar it, as Seamen 
will do when they come into some Port. Now I don’t know 
whether they had paid their Reck’ning to the full or no ; but, 
however it was, an old fat Hostess meeting Fryar Jhon on the 
Key, was making a woful Complaint, before a Sergeant, Son- 
in-law to one of the Furr’d Law-Cats, and a Brace of Bums his 
Assistants. 

The Fryar. who did not much care to be tir’d with their 
impertinent Prating, said to them, Harkec me, ye lubbardly 
Gnat-snappers, Do you presume to say, that our Seamen are 
not honest men ? 1 ’ll maintain they are, ye Dotterels, and 

will prove it to vour brazen Faces, by Justice ; I mean this 
trusty piece of cold Iron by my side ; with this, he lugg’d it out, 
and flourish’d with it. The foriom Lobcocks soon shew’d 
him their Backs, betaking themselves to their heels ; But the 
old fusty Landlady kept her ground, swearing, like any Butter- 
whore, that the Tarjiawlins were very honest Cods ; but that 
they had only forgot to pay for the Bed on which they had 
lay’n after Dinner, and she ask’d Five-pence French Money 
for the said Bed. May I never sup, said the Fiyar, if it be not 
Dog-cheap; they are sorry Gue^, and unkind Customers, 
that they are ; they don’t Imow when they have a Penniworth, 
and will not alwa 3 rs meet with such Bargains ; Come, I my 
self will pay you the Money, but I would willingly see it first. 

The Hostess immediately took him home with her, and 
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shew’d him the Bed, and having prais’d it for all its good 
qualifications, said that she thought, as Times went, she was 
not out of the way, in asking Five-pence for *t. Fryar Jhon 
then gave her the Five-pence, and she no sooner turn’d her 
back, but he presently began to rip up the Ticking of the 
Featherbed and Bolster, and throw’d all the Feathers out at the 
Window. In the mean time the old Hag came down, and 
roar’d out for help, crying out Murthcr, to set all the Neighbour- 
hood in an Uproar. Yet she also fell to gathering the Feathers 
that flew up and down in the Air, being scatter’d by the Wind. 
Fryar Jlion let her bawl on, and, without any further ado, 
march’d off with the Blanket, Quilt, and both the Sheets, which 
he brought aboard undiscover’d ; for the Air was dark’ned 
with the Feathers, as it uses sometimes to be with Snow. He 
gave them away to the Sailors, then said to Pantagruel, that 
Beds were much cheaper at that place than in Chinnonois, 
tho’ we have there the famous Geese of Pantile ; for the old 
Bedlam had ask’d him but Five-pence for a B^, which in 
Chinnonois had been worth above twelve Francs. 



CHAPTER XVII 

How we went For-wards, and how Panurge had Wee to 

have been kilVd 

We put to Sea that very Moment, steering our Course For- 
wards, and gave Pantagruel a full account of our Adventures, 
which so deeply struck him with Compassion, that he wrote 
some Elegies on that Subject, to divert himself during the 
Voyage. When wc were safe in the Port, we took some Refresh- 
ment, and took in fresh Water and Wood. The People of the 
place, who had the Countenance of jolly Fellows, and boon 
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Companions, were all of them For-ward Folks, bloated and 

some who slash’d and pink’d 
their Skin, to open a Passage to the Fat, that it might swell out 
at the slits and gashes which they made ; neither more nor 
less than the shitbreech Fellows in our Country bepink and 
cut open their Breeches, that the Tafety on the inside may 
stand out and be puff’d up. They said that what they did 
was not out of Pride or Ostentation, but because otherwise Iheir 
Skins would not hold them without much Pain. Having thus 
slash’d their Skin, they us’d to grow much bigger, like the 
young trees, on whose Barks the Gardeners make Incisions, 
that they may grow the better. 

Near the Haven there was a Tavern which forwards seem’d 
very fine and stately ; we repair’d thither, and found it fill’d 
witli People of the forward Nation, of all Ages, Sexes, and 
Conditions ; so that wc thought some notable F'east or other 
was getting ready : But we were told that all that Throng were 
invited to the Bursting of mine Host, which caus’d all his Friends 
and Relations to hasten thither. 

We did not understand that Jargon, and therefore thought 
that in that Country, by that Bursting, they meant some 
Merry-meeting or other, as we do in ours, by Betrothing, 
Wedding, Groaning, Christening, Churching (of Women), 
Shearing (of Sheep,) Reaping (of Corn, or Harvest home,) and 
many other Junketing-bouts that end in »ng. But we soon 
heard that there was no such matter in hand. 

The Master of the House, you must know, had been a 
Good-fellow in his time, lov’d heartily to wind up his Bottom, 
to bang the Pitcher, and lick his Dish ; he us’d to be a very 
fair Swallower of Gravy-Soupe, a notable Accomptant in matter 
of Hours; and his whole Life was one continual Dinner, like 
mine Host at Rouillac. But now having Farted out much 
Fat for ten Years together, and water’d the Marigolds with 
much Wine of his own Burning, according to the Custom of 
the Country, he was drawing towards his Bursting-hour ; for 
neither the inner thin Kell wherewith the Intrails are cover’d, 
nor his Skin that had been jagg’d and mangl’d so many Years, 
were able to hold and enclose his Guts any longer, or hinder 
them from forcing their way out ; like a Wine-Vcsscl whose 
Sides fly out. Pray, quoth Panurge, is there no remedy, no 
help for the poor Man, good People ? Why don’t you swaddle 
him round with good tight Girts, or secure his natural Tub 
with a strong Sorbopple-tree-hoop ? Nay, Why don’t you 
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Iron*bind him, if needs be ? This would keep the Man from 
flying out and bursting. The word was not yet out of his 
mouth, whei\ we heard something give a loud Report, as if 
a huge sturdy Oak had been Split in two ; then some of the 
Neighbours told us, that the Bursting was over, and that the 
Clap, or Crack, which we heard, was the last Fort : And so 
there was an end of mine Host. 

'rhis made me to call to mind a Saying of the venerable 
Abbot of Castillers, the very same who never car’d to luiinp his 
Maids but whei\ he was m Pontificalibus. That pious I’erson, 
being much dunn’d, teiz’d, and importun’d by his Relations 
to resign his Abbey in his old Age, said and profess’d. That he 
would not Strip till he were ready to go to Bed ; and that the 
last Fart which his reverend Paternity was to utter, shou’d be 
the Fart of an Abbot. 


CHAPTER XVIII 

How our Ships were Stranded, and we were reliev'd by some 
People that were subject to Queen Whims (“ qui tenoient de 
laQuinU") 

We Weighed and set Sail with a merry Westerly Gale, when 
about seven Leagues off (twenty two Miles) some gusts or 
scuds of Wind suddenly arose, and the Wind veering and 
shifting from Point to Point, was, as they say, like an Old 
Woman’s Breech, at no certainty ; so we first got our Star- 
board Tacks aboard, and haled off our Lee-Sheets. Then the 
Gusts incrcjis’d, and by fits blow’d all at once from several 
Quarters ; yet we neither setled nor braded up close our Sails, 
but only let fly the Sheets, not to go against the Master of 
the Ship’s Direction ; and thus having let go amain, lest we 
should spend our Topsails, or the Ship’s Quick-side should lie 
in the VVater, and she be overset, we lay by and run adrift, 
that is, in a Landlopers phrase, we temporis’d it. For he 
assur’d us, that as these Gusts and Whirlwinds would not do 
us much good, so they could not do us much harm, considering 
their Easiness and pleasant Strife, as also the Clearness of the 
Sky, and Calmness of the Current. So that we were to observe 
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the Philosopher’s Rule, Bear, and Forbear ; that is. Trim, or 
go according to the Time. 

However, these \Miirlwinds and Gusts lasted so long, that 
we perswaded the Master to let us go and lie at Trie with our 
Main-Course ; that is, to hale the Tack aboard, our Sheet close 
aft, the Boling set up, and the Helm tied close aboard ; so 
after a stormy Gale of Wind, we broke tlirough the WTiirlwind. 
But ’twas like falling into Scylla to avoid Caribdis, (out of the 
Frying-Pan into the Fire.) For we had not sail d a League, 
e’re our Ships were stranded upon some Sands, such as are 
the Flats of St. Maixant. 

All our Company seem’d mightily disturb’d, except Fryar 
.Thon, who was not a jot daunted, and with sweet Sugar-plum 
Words comforted now one, and then another, giving them 
hopes of speedy Assistance from above, and telling them that 
he had seen Castor at the Main-yard -arm. Oh I that I were 
but now ashore, cry’d Panurge, that ’s all I wish, for my self 
(at ]>resent) and that you who like the Sea so well, had each 
Man of you TNvo hundred thousand Crowns ; I would fairly 
let you set up Shop on these Sands, and wou’d get a fat Calf 
dress’d, and a hundred of Faggots, {i.e.. Bottles of Wine) cool’d 
for you against you come ashore. I freely consent never to 
mount a ^Vife, so you but set me ashore, and mount me on a 
Horse that I may go home ; no matter for a Servant, I ’ll be 
contented to serve my self ; I ’m never better treated, than when 
I ’m without a Man. Faith, Old Plautus was in the right on ’t, 
when he said. The more Servants, the more Crosses ; for such 
they are, even supposing they could want what they have 
all but too much of, a Ton^e, that most buisie, dangerous 
and pernicious Member of Servants ; accordingly ’twas for 
their sakes alone, that the Racks and Tortures for Confession 
were invented, tho’ some foreign Civilians in our time have 
uncivilly dra^vn alogical and unreasonable Consquenccs from it. 

That very moment we spy’d a Sail that made towards us : 
when it was close by us, we soon knew what was the Lading 
of the Ship, and who was aboard of her. She was full freighted 
with Drums : I was acquainted with many of the Passengers 
that came in her, who were most of ’em of good Families ; 
among the rest, Harry Cottiral, an old Tost, who had got a 
swindging Ass’s Touchtripe fasten’d to his Waste, as the good 
Women’s Beads are to their Girdle. In his Left-hand he held 
an old overgrown greasie foul Cap, such as your Scald-pated 
Fellows wear, and in the right a huge Cabbage-stump. 
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As soon as he saw me, he was over-joy’d, and bawl’d out to 
me, What Cheer ho ? How do’st like me now ? Behold the 
true Algamana, (this he said, shewing me the Ass’s Tickle- 
gizard.) Tliis Doctor’s Cap is my true Elixir ; and this (con- 
tinu’d he, shaking the Cabbage-stump in his Fist) is Lunaria 
Major, you old Noddy, I have ’em, old Boy, I have ’em ; 
we ’ll make ’em when thou ’rt come back. But pray Father, 
said I, whence come you ? Whither are you bound ? What ’s 
your Lading ? Have you smelt the Salt Deep ? To these four 
Questions he answered. From Queen Whims ; lor Touraine ; 
Alchymy ; to the very Bottom. 

Whom have you got o’ board ? said I. Said he, Astrologers, 
Fortune-tellers, Alchymists, Rhimers, Poets, Painters, Pro- 
jectors, Mathematicians, Watchmakers, Sing-songs, Musitianers, 
and the Devil and all of others that are subject to Queen Whims. 
They have very fair legible Patents to shew for ’t, as any body 
may see. Panurge had no sooner heard this, but he was upon 
the High-Rope, and began to rail at them like mad. What o’ 
Devil d’ ye mean, cry’d he, to sit idly here like a pack of loitering 
Sneakbies, and see us stranded, while you may help us, ana 
tow us off into the Current 1 A Plague o’ your Whims, you 
can make all things whatsoever they say, so much as good 
Weather, and little Children, yet won’t make haste to fasten 
some Hawsers and Cables, and get us off. I ww just coming 
to set you a’float, quoth Harry Quotiral ; By Trismejistus I 11 
clear you in a Trice. With this he caus’d 7582810 huge 
Drums to be unheaded on one side, and set that open side so 
that it fac’d the end of our Streamers and Pendants ; and 
having fastened them to good Tacklings, and our Ship’s Head 
to the Stem of theirs, with Cables fasten’d to the Bite abaft 
the Manger in the Ship’s Loof, they tow’d us off ground at one 
pull ; so easily and pleasantly, that you *d have wonder d at it, 
had you been there. For the Dub-o-dub Rattling of the Drums, 
with the soft Noise of the Gravel, which murmuring disputed 
us our Way, and the merry Cheers and Huzza’s of the Sailors, 
made an Harmony almost as good as that of the Heavenly 
Bodies when they roul and are whirl’d round their Spheres ; 
which Rattling of the Celestial Wheels, Plato said he heard some 

Nights in his Sleep. ... . -i-,. j 

We scorn’d to be behind-hand with ’em m ^vihty, and 
gratefully gave ’em store of our Saucidges and Chitterlings, 
wth which we mi’d their Drums ; and we were a hoisting 
two and sixty Hogsheads of Wine out of the Hold, when two 
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huge Whirlpools with great fury made towards their Ship, 
spouting more Water than is in the River Vienne (Vigenna) 
from Chinon to Saumur ; To make short, all their Drums, all 
their Sails, their Concerns, and themselves were sows’d, and 
their very Hoze were water’d by the Collar. 

Panurge was so overjoy’d seeing this, and laugh’d so heartily, 
that he was forc’d to hold his Sides, and it set him into a Fit 
of the Cholic for two hours and more. I had a mind, quoth he, 
to make the Dogs drink, and those honest Whirlpools e’gad 
have sav’d me that Labour and that Cost. There s Sauce for 
them ; apurrov piv vS<ap, Water ’s good, saith a Poet, let ’em 
Pindarise upon ’t ; they never car’d for fresh Water, but to 
wash their Hands or their Glasses. This good Salt Water will 
stand ’em in good stead for want of Sal Armoniac and Nitre 
in Geber’s Kitclien. 

We could not hold any further Discourse with ’em ; for the 
former Whirlwind hinder’d our Ship from feeling the Helm. 
The Pilot advis’d us henceforwards to let her run adrift and 
follow the Stream, not busying our selves with any thing, but 
making much of our Carcasses. For, our only way to arrive 
safe at the Queendom of Whims, was to trust to the Whirlwind, 
and be led by the Current. 


CHAPTER XIX 

Roto toe arrived ai Die Queendom of Whims, or EnDieleehy 

We did as he directed for about twelve hours, and on the third 
day the Sky seem’d to us somewhat clearer, and we happily 
arriv’d at the Port of Matcotechny, not far distant from Queen- 
Whims, alias the Quintessence. 

We met full-but on the Key a great number of Guards and 
other Militaiy Men that garrison’d the Arsenal ; and we were 
somewhat frighted at first, because they made us all lay down 
our Arms, and in a haughty manner ask’d us whence we came ? 

Cousin, quoth Panurge to him that ask’d the Question, we 
are of Touraine, and come from France, being ambitious of 
paying our Respects to the Lady Quintessence, and visit this 
famous Realm of Enthelechy. 
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W>iat do you say ? cry’d they : Do you call it Enthelechy 
or Endelechy ? Truly, truly, sweet Cousins, quoth Panurge, 
we are a silly sort of grout-headed Lobcocks, an ’t please you : 
be so kind as to forgive us, if we chance to knock \Vords out of 
joint ; as for any tlxing else, we are downright honest I'cllows, 
and true Hearts. 

We have not ask'd you this Question without a Cause, said 
they ; for a great number of others who have pass’d this Way 
from your Country of Touraine, seem’d as mcer joltheaded 
Doddipolcs as ever were scor’d o’er the Coxcomb, yet spoke as 
correct as other Folks. But there has been here from other 
Countries a pack of I know not overweening, self-conceited 
Prigs, as moody as so many Mules, and as stout as any Scotch 
Lairds, and nothing would serve these, forsooth, but they must 
wlfully wrangle and stand out against us at their coming : 
And much they got by it, after all : Troth we e’en fitted thorn, 
and claw’d ’em off with a vengeance, for all they look’d so big 
and so grum. Pray tell me, Do’s your Time lie so heavy upon 
you in your World, that you don’t know how to bestow it 
better than in thus impudently talking, disputing and \vTiting 
of our Sovereign Lady ? There was much need that your 
Tully, the Consul, should go and leave the Care of his Common- 
wealth, to busie himself idly about her ; and after him, your 
Diogenes Laertius the Biographer, and your Theodoras Gaza 
the Philosopher, and your Argiropilus the Emperor, and your 
Bessario the Cardinal, and your Politian the Pedant, and your 
Budeus the Judge, and your Lascaris the Ambassador, and the 
Devil and all of those you call Lovers of Wisdom ; whose Num- 
ber, it seems, was not thought great enough already, but lately 
your Scaligcr, Brigot, Cliambrier, Francis Fleury, and I can’t 
tell how many such other junior sneaking Fly-blows must take 

upon ’em to encrease it. . , o n 

A Squincy gripe the Cods-headed Changelings at the ^i^allow, 

and eke at the Cover-weesel ; we shall make ’em ; — But the 
Dewse take ’em ; (they flatter the Devil here, and smootlufie 
his Name, quoth Panurge, between his Teeth :) You ^ come 
here, continu’d the CapUin, to uphold ’em in theu Folly, you 
have no Commission from them to this Effect ; well then, we 11 

talk no more on ’t. , , t> * n 

Aristotle, that first of Men. and peerless Pattern of ^ 

Philosophy, was our Sovereign Lady’s Godfather; and wsely 
and properly gave her the Name of Entelechv. Her tme N^e 
then is Entelechy ; and may he be in Tail beshit, and entail a 
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Shit-a-bed Faculty, and nothing else on his Family, who dares 
call her by any other Name ; for wlioever he is, he do s her 
wrongs and is a very impudent Person. You are heartily 
welcome, Gentlemen ; with this they coll’d and dipt us about 
the Neck, which was no small Comfort to us, I ’ll assure you. 

Panurge then whisper’d me ; Fellow-traveller, quoth he, 
hast thou not been somewhat afraid this Bout ? A little, said 
I. To tell you the tnith of ’t, quoth he, never were the Eph- 
raimites in a greater Fear and Quandary when the Gileadites 
kiir<l and drowned them for saying Sibboleth, instead of Shib- 
boleth ; And among Friends, let me tell you, that perhaps there 
is not a Man in the whole Country of Beauce, but might easily 
have stopt my Bunghole w’ith a Oirt-load of Hay. 

The Captain aftenvards took us to the Queen’s Palace, 
leading us silently with great Formality. Pantag^el would 
have said something to him ; but the other, not being able to 
come up to his heighth, wish’d for a Ladder, or a very long 
l\air of Stilts ; then said, Patience, if it were our Sovereign 
Luly’s Will, we ’d be as tall as you ; well, we shall, when she 
pleases. 

In the first Galleries we saw great numbers of Sick Persons, 
differently plac’d according to their Maladies. The Leprous 
were a-part ; those that were Poison’d, on one side ; those that 
hu<l the Plague on another ; Those that had Uie Pox, in the 
Grsl Rank ; and the rest accordingly. 
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CHAPTER XX 

Time the Quintessence Cur'd the Sick icith a Song 

The Captain show’d us the Queen, attended witli lier Ladies 
and Gentlemen, in the second Gallery. She look’d young, tho’ 
she was at least Eighteen hundred Years old ; and was handsom, 
slender, and as fine as a Queen, that is, as hands could make her. 
He then said to us, ’Tis not yet a fit time to speak to the Queen, 
be you but mind^l of her doings in the mean while. 

You have Kings in your World, that fantastically pretend 
to cure some certain Diseases ; as for Example, Scropliube or 
Wens, Swell’d Throats, nicknam’d the King’s Evil, and Quartan 
Agues, only with a Touch : Now our Queen cures all manner 
of Diseases, without so much as touching the Sick, but barely 
with a Song, according to the nature of the Distemper; he 
then shew’d us a Set of Organs, and said, that when it 
touch’d by her, those miraculous Cures were perform’d. The 
Organ was indeed the strangest that ever Eyes beheld ; for 
were of Cassia Fistula in the Cod ; the Top and 
Cornish of Guayacum ; the Bellows of Rhubarb ; the Pedals of 
Turbith ; and the Clavier or Keys of Scammony. 

While we were examining this wonderful new make of an 
Organ, the Leprous were brought in by her Abstractors, 
Spodizators, Masticators, Pregustics, Tabachins Chadianins, 
Nromanins, Rabrebans, Ncrcins, Rozmns, Nebulins, Teanns, 
Sagamions, Peratons, Chasmins, Sanns, Soteins, Ab^h, Lnilins, 
Archasdarpenins, Mebins, Chabourins, and other Officers, for 
whom I want Names; so she plaid ’em I t know what sort 
of a Tunc or Song, and they were all immediately Cur d. 

Then those who were Poison’d were had in ; and she had no 
sooner given them a Song, but they began to find a Use iorthciT 
Legs, and up they got. Then came on the D^f, the Blind, 
and the Dumb, and they too were restord to their lost Senses 
with the same Remedy; which did so strangely amaze us 
(and not without reason, I think) that down ,we fell on our 
Faces, remaining prostrate like Men ravish d in Extf^, and 
were not able to utter one word, thro the excess of our Admira- 
tion, till she came, and havmg touch d Pantagroel woth a fee 
fra^nt Nosegay of White Roses which she held in her Hand, 
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tlius made us recover our Senses and get up. Then she made 
us the following Speech in Byssin Words, such as Parisatis 
desir’d shou’d be spoken to her Son Cyrus, or at least of Crimson 
Alamode. 

The Probity that scintilHzes in the Superficies of your 
Persons, informs my ratiocinating Faculty, in a most stupend- 
ous manner, of the radiant Virtues, latent within the precious 
Caskets and Ventricles of your l^Iinds. For, contemplating 
the mellifluous Suavity of your thrice discreet Reverences, ’tis 
impossible not to be persT^’aded with Facility, that neither 
your Affections nor your Intellects are vitiated with jmy Defect, 
or Privation of liberal and exalted Sciences ; far from it, all 
must judge that in you are lodg’d a Cornucopia, an Encyclo- 
pedia, an unmeasurable Profundity of Knowledge in the most 
peregrine and sublime Disciples ; so frequently the Admiration, 
and so rarely the Concomitants of the imperite Vulgar. This 
gently compels me, who in preceding Times indefatigably kept 
my private Affections absolutely subjugated, to condescend to 
make my Application to you in the trivi^ Phrase of the Plebeian 
World ; and assure you, that you are w'ell, most well, most 
heartily well, more than most heartily welcome. 

1 have no hand at making of Spee^es, quoth Panurge to me 
privately; Prithee, Man, make answer to her for us if thou 
canst ; this would not work with me, however, neither did 
Pantagruel return a word ; so that Queen Wliims, or Queen 
Quintessence (which you please) perceiving that we stood as 
mute as Fishes, said : Your Taciturnity speaks you not only 
Disciples of I^thagoras, from whom tlie venerable Antiquity 
of my Progenitors in successive Propagation was eman’d and 
derives its Original ; but also discovers, that, through the 
Revolution of many Retrograde Moons, you have in Egypt 
press’d the Extremities of your Fingers with the hard Tenants 
of your Mouths, and scalptiz’d your Heads with frequent Appli- 
cations of your Ungicules. In the School of Pythagoras, Taci- 
turnity was the Symbol of abstracted and superlative Know- 
ledge ; and the silence of the Egyptians was agnited as an 
expressive inanner of Divine Adoration ; Hiis caus’d the PontiKs 
of Hieropolis to Sacrifice to the great Deity in silence, imper- 
cussively, without any vociferous or obstreporous Sound. My 
design is not to enter into a Privation of Gratitude towards 
you ; but by a vivacious formality, tho’ matter were to abstract 
it self from me, excentricate to you my Cogitations. 

Having spoken this, she only said to her Officers, Tabachini 
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a Panacea ; and strait they desir’d us not to take it amiss, if 
the Queen did not invite us to dine with her; for she never eat 
any thing at Dinner but some Categories, Jecabots, Emnins, 
Dimions, Abstractions, Harborins, Chelimins, second Intentions, 
Carodosh, Antitheses, Metempsycoses, transcendent Prolcpsies, 
and such other light Food. 

Then they took us into a little Closet, lin’d through mth 
Alarums, where we were treated God knows how. ’I'is said, 
that Jupiter writes whatever is transacted in the World, on 
the Diphthera or Skin of the Amalthaean Goat that suckled him 
in Crete, which Pelt serv’d him instead of a Shield against the 
Titans, whence he was Nicknam’d Egiochos. Now, as I hate 
to drink Water, Brother Topers, I protest, it would be im- 
possible to make eighteen Goatskins hold the Description of all 
the good Meat they brought before us; tho’ it were written 
in Characters as small as those in which were penn’d Homer’s 
Iliads, which Tully tells us he saw enclos’d in a Nut-shell. 

For my part, had I one hundred Mouths, as many Tongues, 
a Voice of Iron, a Heart of Oak, and Lungs of leather, together 
with the mellifluous Abundance of Plato; yet I could never 
give you ft full Account of ft Xhird part of ft second of the 

whole. _ . , 

Pantagruel was telling me, that he believ’d the Queen had 

f iven the Symbolic Word us’d among her SubjecU, to denote 
ovcrcign good Cheer, when she said to her Tabachms, A 
Panacea; Tust as Lucullus us’d to say, in Apollo, when he 
design’d to give his Friends a singular Treat, tho’ sometmes 
they took him unawares, as among the rest, Cicero and Hor- 
tensius sometimes us’d to do. 


CHAPTER XXI 

Haw the Queen pass'd her Time after Dinner 

When wc had din'd, a Chachanin led us i"?.® 

and there we saw how, after Dinner, with the Ladies and 

Plaices of her Court, she used to ^"/^ievo 

pass away Time, with a fine large white and blue SUk Sieve. 
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We also perceiv’d how they reviv’d Ancient Sports, diverting 
themselves together at 


1. Cordax. 

2. Emmelia. 

8. Sicinnis. 

4. lambics. 

5. Persica. 

6. Phrygia. 

7. ITiracia. 

And a thousand 


8. Calibrismcs. 

9. Molossia. 

10. Cemophonmu 

11. Monodia. 

12. Terminalia. 
18. Floralia. 

14. Pyrrhice. 

other Dances. 


Afterwards she gave Orders that they should show us the 
Apartments and Curiosities in her Palace ; accordingly we 
saw there such new strange and wonderful thin^, that 1 am 
still ravish’d in Admiration every time I think of t. H^ever, 
nothing suniriz’d us more than what was done by the Gentle- 
men of her Household, Abstractors. Pazarons, Nebidms, 
Spodizators, and others, who freely and without the least dis- 
sembling, told us. That the Queen their Mistress did ^1 im- 
possible things, and cur’d Men of incurable Diseases ; and they, 
tier Officers, us’d to do the rest. 

I sftw there a young ParEZon cure mAny of the new Con* 
sumption. I mean the Pox, tho* they were never so pepper’d ; 
had it been the rankest Roan-Ague (^glic^, the Cwent- 
garden Gout) *twas all one to him, touching only their Denti- 
lorm Vertebra thrice with a piece of a Wocaen-shooe, he made 
them as wholesome as so many Sucking-Pigs. 

Another did thoroughly cure Folks of Dropsies, TsTOpames, 
Ascites, and Hyposarcidies, strikii^ them on the Belly nine 
times with a Tenedian Satchel, without any Solution of the 
Continuum. 

Another cured all manner of Fevers and Agues, on the spot, 
only with hanging a Fox-tail on the left-side of the Patient’s 
Girdle, 

One remov’d the Tooth-ach only with washing the Root oi 
the aking Tooth with Elder-Vinegar, and letting it dry hall 
an Hour m the Sun. 

Another, the Gout, whether hot or cold, natural or accidental, 
barely making the Gouty-Person shut his Mouth, and open his 

Eyes. . ^ 

I saw another case nine good Gentlemen of St. Francis s 
Distemper, in a very short space of time, having clapt a Rope 
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about their Necks, at the end of which hang’d a Box with ten 
thousand Gold Crowns in ’t. 

One with a wonderful Engine, throw’d the Houses out at the 
Windows, by which means they were purg’d of all Pestilential 
Air. 

Another cur’d of all the three kinds of Hectics, the Tabid, 
Atrophes, and Emaciated, without bathing, Tabian Milk, 
Drojwix, alias Depilatory, or other such Medicaments ; Only 
turning the Consumptive for three Months into Monks ; and 
he assur’d me, that if they did not grow fat and plump in a 
fttonastick way of living, they never would be fatten’d in this 
World, cither by Nature, or by Art. 

I saw another surroumled with a Croud of two sorts of 
Women ; some were young, quaint, clever, neat, pretty, juicy, 
tight, brisk, buxom, proper, kind-hearted, and as right as my 
Leg, to any Man’s thinking. The rest were old, weather- 
beaten, over-ridden, toothless, blear-ey’d, tough, wrinkled, 
shrivell’d, taw’ny, mouldy, ptysicky, decrepit Hags, Beldams, 
and walking Carcasses. We were told that his OlTice was to 
cast anew those She-pieccs of Antiquity ; and make them such 
as the pretty Creatures whom we saw, who had been made 
young again that Day, recovering at once the Beauty, Shape, 
Size, an(l Disposition, which they enjoy’d at Sixteen, except 
their Heels that were now much shorter than in their former 
Youth. 

This made them yet more apt to fall backwards when ever 
any Man happen’d to touch ’em, than they had been before. 
As for their Counterparts, the old Mother-scratch-tobies, they 
most devoutly waited for the blessed Hour, when the Batch 
that was in the Oven was to be drawn, that they might have 
their turns, and in a mighty haste they were pulling and bawling 
the Man like mad, telling him, that His the most grievous and 
intolerable thing in Nature, for the Tail to be o* fire, and the 
Head to scare away those who should quench it. 

The Officer had his Hands full, never wanting Patients ; 
neither did his Place bring him in little, you may swear. 
Pantagmel ask’d him, whether he could also make old Men 
young again. He said, he could not. But the way to make 
them new Men, was to get ’em to cohabit with a new-cast 
Female ; for thus they caught that fifth kind of Crinckams, 
which some call PeUade ; in Greek, 'O^iWts ; that makes them 
cast off their old Hair and Skin, just as the Serpents do ; and 
thus their Youth is renew’d like the Arabian Phoenix’s. This is 
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the true Fountain of Youth, for there the Old and Decrepit 
become Young, Active and Lusty. 

Just so, as Euripides tells us, lolaus was transmogrin d ; 
and thus Phaon, for whom kind-hearted Sappho run wild, 
grew young again for Venus’s use ; so Tithon by Aurora s 
means; so Aison by Medea, and Jason also, who, if \ou iJ 
believe Pherecides, and Simonides, was new-vamped wid died 
by that Witch ; and so were the Nurses of Jolly Bacchus, and 
their Husbands, as Eschinus relates. 


CHAPTER XXn 

How Queen Whim's Officers leere employ'd ; and horn the said 
Lady retained us among her Abstractors 

I THEN saw a great number of the Queen’s OHiccis who n^e 
Black-a-moors white, as fast as Hops, just rubbing their 

Bellies with the Bottom of a Pannier. v i i a 

Others with three Couples of Foxes in one Yoke, plow d a 

Sandy-shoar, and did not lose their Scm. roinnr 

Others wash’d burnt Tiles, and made them lose their Colour 

Others extracted Water out of Pumice-Ston^, braying them 

a good while in a Mortar, and chang’d their substanc^ 

Others sheer’d Asses, and thus got 

Otliers gather’d Barberries and Figs off of Tnistlw. 

Others stroak’d He-goats by the Dugs, and sav d their MUk 

m a Sieve ; and much they got by it. ^ firllintr 

Others taught Cows to dance, and did not 
Others pitch’d Nets to catch the Wind, and took Cock 

'°‘>f - “i'-png Spodi^tor, who very artifidaUy got Farta 
out of a dead Ass. and sold ’em for five 

^ pdiny> ^ in ^[orsedung. 


their sweet Lives a Fathom or two the longer. 
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Others built Cliurches to jump over the Steeples. 

Others set Carts before the Horses, and began to flay Eels 
at the Tail ; neither did those Eels cry before they were hurt, 
like those of Mclun. 

Others out of nothing made great things, and made great 
things return to nothing. 

Others cut Fire into Stakes with a Knife, and drew Water 
with a Fish-net. 

Others made Chalk of Cheese, and Honey of a Dog*s T—d. 

We saw a knot of others, about a Bakers dozen in Number, 
tippling under an Arbour. They top’d out of jolly bottomless 
Cups, four sorts of cool, sparkling, pure delicious Vine-tree 
Synjp, which went down like Mother’s Milk ; and Healths and 
Bumpers flew about like Lightning. We were told, that these 
true Philosophers were fairly multiplying the Stars by drinking 
till the Seven were Fourteen, as brawny Hercules did with 
Atlas. 

Others made a Virtue of Necessity, and the best of a bad 
Market, which seem’d to me a very g(^d piece of Work. 

Others made Alchymy (*.e.. Sir Reverence) with their Teeth, 
and clapping their Hind-retort to the Recipient, made scurvy 
Faces, and then squeez’d. 

Others in a large Grass-plat, exactly measur’d how far the 
Fleas could go at a Hop, a Step, and Jump ; and told us, that 
this was exceeding useful for the Ruling of Kingdoms, the 
Conduct of Armies, and the Administration of Commonwealths. 
And that Socrates, who first had got Philosophy out of Heaven, 
and from idle and triflir^, made it profitable and of moment, 
us’d to spend half his Philosophizing time in measuring the 
leaps of Fleas, as Aristophanes, the Quintessential, affirms. 

I saw two Gibroins by themselves, keeping Watch on the 
top of a Tower ; and we were told, they guarded the Moon 
from the Wolves. 

In a blind Comer, I met four more very hot at it, and ready 
to go to Loggerheads. I ask’d what was the cause of the stir 
and ado, the mighty coil and pother they made ? And I heard 
that for four live-long-days, mose over-wise Roisters had been 
at it ding-dong, disputing on three hi^, more than Met^hysical 
Propositions, promising themselves Mountains of Gold by 
solving them ; The first was concerning a He-Asse*s Shadow : 
Tlie second, of the Smoke of a Lanthom : And the third, of 
Goat’s Hair, whether it were Wool or no ? We heard that they 
did not think it a bit strange, that two Contradictions in Mode, 
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Form, Figure, and Time, should be true. Tbo’ I ’ll warrant 
the Sophists of Paris had rather be unchrist’ned than own so 
much. 

While we were admiring all those Men’s wonderful doings, 
the Evening Star already twinkling ; the Queen (God bless her) 
appear’d attended with her Court, and again amaz’d and dazled 
us. She perceiv’d it, and said to us ; 

What occasions the Aberrations of humane Cogitations 
through the perjjlexing Labyrinths and Abysses of Admiration, 
is not the Source of the Effects, which sagacious Mortals visibly 
experience to be the consequential Result of Natural Causes ; 
’Tis the Novelty of the Experiment, which makes Impressions 
on their conceptive, cogitative Faculties, that do not previse 
the facility of the Operation adequately, with a subact and 
sedate Intellection, associated with diligent and congruous 
Study. Consequently, let all manner of Perturbation abdicate 
the Ventricles of your Brains, if any one has invaded them while 
you were contemplating what is transacted by my Domestick 
Ministers. Be Spectators and Auditors of every particular 
Phenomenon, and every individual Proposition, wathm the 
extent of my Mansion, satiate your selves with all that can fall 
here under the Consideration of your Visual or Au^uitating 
Powers, and thus emancipate your selves from the Senntude 
of Crassous Ignorance. And that you may be indued to 
apprehend how sincerely I desire this, in consideration of e 
studious Cupidity, that so demonstratively emicates at your 
external Organs, from this present Particle of Time, I 
as my Abst^tors. Geber, nw Principal Talachin. shall Regis- 
ter and Initiate you at your Departing, ^e humbly than^k d 
her Queenship, >vithout saying a word, accepting of the Woble 

Office she conferr’d on us. 


CHAPTER XXIII 

H(m the Qu^en was serv’d at Dinner, and of her way of eating 

Queen Whims after this, said to her to! 

of the Ventricule. that Ordinaiy Embassador for 

tion of all Members, whether Superior or Inferior, unportunes 
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us to restore by the Apposition of Idoncous Sustenance, what 
was dissipated by the internal Calidity’s Action on the Radical 
Humidity. Tlierefore Spodizators, Gesinins, Memains, and 
Arazons, be not culpable of Dilatory Protractions in the 
Apposition of every re»roborating Species, but rather let ’em 
pullulate and super-abound on the Tables. As for you, 
Nobilissim Prrcgustators, and my Gentilissim Masticators, 
your frequently experimented Industry inlemected with 
perdiligcnt Sedulity, and sedulous Perdiligence, continually 
adjuvates you to perficiate all things in so expedititious a 
manner, that there is no necessity of exciting in you a Cupidity 
to consummate them. Therefore I can only suggest to you still 
to operate, as you are assucfacted indefatigably to operate. 

Having made this fine Speech, she retir’d for a while with 
part of her Women, and we were told, that ’twas to bathe, as 
the Ancients did, more commonly than we use now-a-days to 
wash o\ir Hands before we eat. The Tables were soon plac’d, 
the Cloth spread, and then the Queen sate down ; she ent 
nothing but Coelestial Ambrosia, and drank nothing but Divine 
Nectar : As for the Lords and Ladies that were there, they 
as well as we, far’d on as rare, costly, and dainty Dishes, as 
ever Apicius wot or dream’d of in his Life. 

When we were as roimd as Hoops, and as full as Eggs, with 
stuffing the Gut, an Olla Podrida was before us, to force Hunger 
to come to terms with us, in case it liad not granted us a Tru<» ; 
and such a huge vast thing it was, that the Plate which Pythius 
Althius gave King Darius, would hardly have cover’d it. 
The Olla consisted of several sorts of Pottages, Salads, Fricasees, 
Saugrenees, Cabirotadoes, Rost and Boil’d-meat, Carbonadoes, 
swindging pieces of Powder’d-beef, good old Hams, dainty 
Somates, Cakes, Tarts, a world of Curds after the Morisk- 
way, fresh Cheese, Gellies, and Fruits of all sorts. All this 
seem’d to me good and dainty ; however the sight of it made 
me sigh ; for eJas, I could not taste a bit on ’t ; so full I had 
fill’d my Puddings before, and a Belliful *s a Belliful you know. 
Yet I must tell you what I saw, that seem’d to me odd enough 
o’ Conscience ; Twas some Pasties in Paste ; and what showd 
those Pasties in Paste be, d* ye think, but Pasties in Pots ? 
At the bottom I perceiv’d store of Dice, Cards, Tarots, Luettes, 
Chess-men, and Chequers, besides full Bowles of Gold Crowns, 
for those who had a mind to have a Game or two, and try their 
Chance. Under this, I saw a Jolly Company of Mules in 
stately Trappings, with Velvet foot-cloths, and a Troop of 
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Ambling Nags, some for Men, and some for Women; besides, 
I don’t know how many Litters all lin’d with Velvet, and somt 
Coaches of Ferrara-make ; all this for those who had a min d 
to take the Air. 

This did not seem strange to me ; but if anything did, 
'twas certainly the Queen’s way of Eating ; and truly ’twas 
very new, and very odd, for she chew’d nothing, the good Lady ; 
not but that she had gootl sound Teeth, and her Meat requir’d 
to be masticated ; but such was her Highness’s Custom. 
When her Pra?gustators had tasted the Meat, her Masticators 
took it and chew’d it most nobly ; for their dainty Chops and 
Gullets were lin’d through with Crimson Sattin with little 
Welts, and Gold Purls, and their Teeth were of delicate white 
Ivory ; thus, when they had chew’d the Meat ready for her 
Highness’s Maw, they pour’d it down her Throat tlirough a 
Funnel of fine Gold, and so on to her Craw. For that reason, 
they told us, she never visited a Close-stool but by Proxy. 


CHAPTER XXIV 

Hmo there was a Ball in the manner of a Tournament^ 
at which Queen Whims was present 

After Supper, there was a Ball in the form of a Tilt or Tourna- 
ment, not only worth seeing, but also never to be forgotten. 
First, the Floor of the Hall was cover’d with a large piece of 
Velveted white and yellow chequer’d Tapistry, each Chequer 
exactly square, and three full spans in breadth. 

Then thirty two young Persons came into the Hall ; sixteen 
of them array’d in Cloth of Gold ; and of these, eight were 
young Nymphs, such as the Ancients describ’d Diana’s 
Attendants ; the other eight were, a King, a Queen, two 
Wardens of the Castle, two Knights, and two Archers. Those 
of the other Band were clad in Cloth of Silver. 

They posted themselves on the Tap’stry in the following 
manner : The Kings on the last Line on the fourth Square, 
so that the Golden King was on a White Souare, the Silver’d 
King on a Yellow Square, and each Queen by her King ; the 
Golden Queen on a Yellow Square, and the Silver’d Queen on a 
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White one, and on each side stood the Archers to guard their 
Kings and Queens ; by the Archers the Knights, and the 
Wardens by them. In the next Row before ’em stood the 
eight Nymphs ; and between the two Bands of Nymphs, four 
Rows of Squares stood empty. 

Each Band had its Musicians, eight on each side dress’d in 
its Livery ; the one with Orange-cmour’d Damask, the other 
with White, and all play’d on different Instruments most 
melodiously and harmoniously, still varying in Time and 
Measure as the Figure of the Dance requir’d. This seem’d 
to me an admirable thing, considering the numerous diversity 
of Steps, Back-steps, Bounds, Rebounds, Jerts, Paces, Leaps, 
Skips, THims, Coupis, Hops, Leadings, Risings, Meetings, 
Flights, Embuscado’s, Moves, and Removes. 

I was also at a loss, when I strove to comprehend how the 
Dancers could so suddenly know what every different Note 
meant ; for they no sooner heard this or that Sound, but they 
plac’d themselves in the Place which was denot^ by the 
Musick, tho’ their Motions were all different. For the 
Nymphs that stood in the first File, as if they design’d to 
begin the Fight, march’d straight forwards to their Enemies 
from Square to Square, unless it were the first step, at which 
they were free to move over two steps at once. They alone 
never fall back, (which is not very natural to other Nymphs) 
and if any one of them is so lucky as to advance to the opposite 
King’s Row, she is immediately crown’d Queen of her King, 
and after that, moves with the same State, and in the same 
manner as the Queen ; but till that happens, they never 
strike their Enemies but forwards, and obliquely in a diagonal 
Line. However, they make it not their chief business to 
take their Foes ; for if they did, they would leave their 
Queen expos’d to the adverse Parties, who then might take 
her. 

The Kings move and take their Enemies on all sides square* 
ways, and only step from a white Square into a yellow one, 
and vice versa, except at their first step the Rank should want 
other Officers than the Wardens ; for then they can set ’em 
in their place, and retire by him. 

The Queens take a greater Liberty than any of the rest, 
for they move backwards and forwards all manner of ways in 
a straight Line, as far as they please, provided the place 1^ 
not fill’d with one of her own Par^, and diagonally alro keeping 
to the Colour on which she stands. 
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The Archers move backwards or forwards, far and near, 
never chan^ng the Colour on which they stand. 

The Knights move, and take in a lineal manner, stepping 
over one Square, tho’ a Friend or a Foe stand upon it, posting 
themselves on the second Square to the right or left, from one 
Colour to another, which is very unwelcome to the adverse 
Party, and ought to be carefully observ’d, for they take at 
unawares. 

The Wardens move, and take to the right or left, before or 
behind them, like the Kings, and can advance as far as they 
find Places empty ; which liberty the Kings take not. 

The Laws which both Sides observe, is at the end of the 
Fight, to besiege and enclose the King of either Party, so that 
be may not be able to move ; and being reduc’d to that 
extremity, the Battle is over, and he loses the Day. 

Now to avoid this, there is none of either Sex of each Party, 
but is willing to sacrifice his or her Life, and they begin to take 
one another on all sides in time, as soon as the Musick strikes 
up. When any one takes a Prisoner, he makes his Honours, 
and striking him gently in the hand, puts him out of the Field 
of Combat, and encamps where he stood. 

If one of the Kings chance to stand where he might be 
taken, it is not lawfm for any of his Adversaries that had 
discover’d him, to lay hold on him ; far from it, th^ are 
strictly enjoin’d humbly to pay him their Respects, and give 
him notice, saying, God preserve you. Sir ; t^t his Officers 
rnay relieve and cover him ; or he maj^ remove, if unhappily 
he could not be reliev’d. However, he is not to be taken, but 
greeted with a Good-morrow, the others bending the Knee ; 
and thus the Tournament uses to end. 


CHAPTER XXV 


Bow the Thirty two Persons at the Ball fought 


The two Companies having taken their Stations, the Musick 
struck up, and with a Martial-sound, which had something 
of horrid in it like a Point of War, rouz’d and allarm’d both 
Parties, who now began to shiver, and then soon were warm d 
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with warlike Rage; and having got in a 

desperately, impatient of delay, stood waiting for the Charge. 

Then the Musick of the Silver’d Band ceas d playing, and 
the Instruments of the Golden-side alone were heard, which 
denoted that the Golden-Party attack’d. Accordingly a new 
Movement was played for the Onset, and we saw the Nymph, 
who stood before the Queen, turn to the left towards her King, 
as it were to ask leave to fight ; and thus saluting her Company 
at the same time, she mov’d two Squares forwards, and saluted 

the adverse Party. , , , • j 

Now the Musick of the Golden Brigade ceas d playing, and 
their Antagonists began again. I ought to have told 
That the Nymph, who began by saluting her Company, had 
by that Formality also given them to understand that they 
were to fall on. She was saluted by them in the same manner 
with a full turn to the left, except the Queen, who went aside 
towards her King to the right ; and the same manner of SaluU- 
tion was observ’d on both sides during the whole Ball. 

The Silver’d Nymph that stood before her Queen likewise 
mov’d, as soon as the Musick of her Party sounded a Charge ; 
her Salutations, and those of her side, were to the right, and 
her Queen’s to the left. She mov’d into the second Square 
forwards, and saluted her Antagonists, facing the first Golden 
Nymph, so that there was not any distance between them, 
and you would have thought they two had been going to fight, 
but they only strike side-ways. 

Their Comrades, whether Silver’d or Golden, follow’d ’em 
in an intercalary Figure, and seem’d to skirmish awhile, till 
the Golden Nymph, who had first enter’d the List, striking a 
Silver’d Nymph in the hand on the right, put her out of the 
Field, and set her self in her place. But soon the Musick 
playing a new Measure, she was struck by a Silver’d Archer, 
who after that, was oblig’d himself to retire. A Silver’d Knight 
then sally’d out, and the Golden Queen posted her self before 
her King. 

Then the Silver’d King, dreading the Golden Queen’s 
Fury, remov’d to the right, to the Place where his Warden 
stood, which seem’d to him strong and well guarded. 

The two Knights on the left, whether Golden or Silver’d, 
march’d up, and on either side took up many Nymphs, who 
could not retreat, principally the Golden Knight^ who made 
this his whole business ; But the Silver’d Knight had greater 
Designs, dissembling all along, and even sometimes not taking 

358 



TIIE FIFTH BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

a Nymph when he conJd have done it, still moving on till he 
was come up to the main Body of his Enemies, in such a 
manner, that he saluted their King with a, God save you, Sir. 

The whole Golden Brigade quak’d for fear and anger, 
those words giving notice of their King’s danger ; not but 
that they could soon relieve him, but because their King being 
thus saluted, they were to lose their Warden on the Right- 
wing, without any hopes of a recovery. Then the Golden King 
retir’d to the Left, and the Silver’d Knight took the Golden 
Warden, which was a mighty loss to that Party. However, 
they resolv’d to be reveng’d, and surrounded the Knight that 
he might not escape ; he try’d to get off, behaving himself 
with a great deal of gallantry, and his Friends did what they 
cou’d to save him, but at last he fell into the Golden Queen’s 
hands, and was carried off. 

Her forces not yet satisfied, having lost one of their best 
Men, with more Fury than Conduct mov’d about, and did 
much mischief among their Enemies. The Silver’d Party 
warily dissembled, watching their opportunity to be even with 
them, and presented one of their Nymphs to the Golden Queen, 
having laid an Ambuscado ; so that the Njnnph being taken, 
a Golden Archer had like to have seiz’d the Silver’d <^een. 
Then the Golden Knight undertakes to take the Silver’d 
King and Queen, and says, Good-morrow. The Silver’d 
Archer salutes them, and was taken by a Golden Nymph, and 
she her self by a Silver’d one. 

The Fight was obstinate and sharp : The Wardens left 
their Posts, and advanc’d to relieve their Friends. Battle 

was doubtful, and Victory hover’d over both Armies. Now 
the Silver Host charge and break through their Enemy’s 
Ranks, as far as the Golden King’s Tent, and now they are 
beaten back. The Golden ^een distinguishes her self from 
the rest by her mighty atchievements, still more than by her 
Garb and Dignity ; for at once she takes an Archer, and going 
side-ways, seizes a Silver’d Warden. Which thing the Silver’d 
Queen perceiving, she came forwards, and rushing on with equal 
Bravery, takes the last Golden Warden, and some Nymp^. 
The two Queens fought a long while hand to hand ; now striv- 
ing to take each other by Surprize, then to save themselves, 
and sometimes to guard their Kings. Finally, the ^Iden 
Queen took the Silver’d Queen ; but presently after, she her 

self was taken by the Silver’d Archer. 

Then the Silver’d King had only three Nymphs, an Archer 
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and a Warden left ; and the Golden, only three Nymphs and 
the right Knight, which made them fight more slowly and wanly 
than before. The two Kings seem’d to mourn for the Lo^ 
of their loving Queens, and only studied and endeavoi^ d 
to get new ones out of all their Nymphs, to be rais d to that 
Dignity, and thus be married to them. This made them excite 
those brave Nymphs to strive to reach the farther Rank, 
where stood the King of the contrary Party, promising tl^m 
certainly to have them Crown’d, if they could do this. The 
Golden Nymphs were before-hand with the others,^ and out of 
their number was created a Queen, who was dress’d in Royal 
Robes, and had a Crown set on her Head. You need not doubt, 
the Silver’d Nymphs made also what haste they could to be 
Queens ; one of them was within a step of the Coronation 
Place ; but there the Golden Knight lay ready to intercept 
her, so that she could go no farther. 

The new Golden Queen resolv’d to shew her self valiant 
and worthy of her Advancement to the Crown, atchiev’d 
great Feats of Arms. But in the mean time, the Silver’d 
Warden takes the Golden Knight who guarded the Camp ; 
and thus there was a new Silver’d Queen, who, like the other, 
strove to excel in Heroic Deeds at the beginning of her Reign. 
Thus the Fight grew hotter than before. A thousand Strata- 
gems, Charges. Rallyings, Retreats and Attacks were try’d on 
both sides ; till at last the Silver’d Queen, having by stealth 
advanc’d as far as the Golden King’s Tent, cry’d, God save 
you, Sir. Now none but his new Queen could relieve him ; 
so she bravely came and expos’d her self to the utmost Extre- 
mity to deliver him out of it. Then the Silver’d Warden with 
his Queen, reduc’d the Golden King to such a stress, that to 
save himself, he was forc’d to lose his Queen ; but the Golden 
King took him at last. However, the rest of the Golden 
Party were soon taken ; and that King being left alone, the 
Silver’d Party made him a low Bow, crying. Good-morrow, 
Sir ; which denoted that the Silver’d King had got the Day. 

This being heard, the Musick of both Parties loudly pro- 
claim’d the Victory. And thus the first Battle ended, to the 
unspeakable Joy of all the Spectators. 

After this the two Brigades took their former Stations, and 
began to tilt a second time, much as they had done before ; 
only the Musick play’d somewhat faster than at the first 
Battle, and the Motions were altogether different. I saw the 
Golden Queen sally out one of the first, with an Archer and a 
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Knight, as it were angry at the former Defeat, and she had 
lik’d to have fallen upon the Silver’d King in his Tent among 
his Officers ; but having been baulk’d in her Attempt, she 
skirmish’d briskly, and overthrew so many Silver’d Nymphs 
and Officers, that it was a most amazing Sight. You wou’d 
have sworn she had been another Penthesilea ; for she behav’d 
her self with as much Bravery as that Amazonian Queen did 
at Troy. 

But this Havock did not last long ; for the Silver’d Party, 
exasperated by tlieir Loss, resolv’d to perish, or stop her Pro- 
gress ; and having posted an Archer in Ambuscado on a 
distant Angle, together with a Knight-Errant, her Highness fell 
into their hands, and was carried out of the Field. The rest 
were soon routed, after the taking of their Queen, who without 
doubt, from that time resolv’d to be more wary, and keep near 
her King, without venturing so far amidst her Enemies, unless 
with more Forces to defend her. Thus the Silver’d Brigade 
once more got the Victory. 

This did not dishearten or deject the Golden Party ; far 
from it, they soon appear’d again in the Field to face their 
Enemies ; and being posted as before, both the Armies seem’d 
more resolute and chearful than ever. Now the martial 
Consort began, and the Music was above a Heniiole the quicker, 
according to the Warlike Phrygian Mode, such as was invented 
by Marsias. 

Then our Combatants began to wheel about and charge with 
such a swiftness, that in an instant they made four moves, 
besides the usual Salutation. So that they were continually in 
Action, flying, hovering, jumping, vaulting, tumbling, curvet- 
ing, with petauristical Turns and Motions, and often inter- 
mingled. 

Seeing them turn about on one Foot after they h^ made 
their Honours, we compar’d them to your Tops or Gigs, such 
as Boys use to whip about, making them turn round so swiftly, 
that tney Sleep, as they call it, and Motion cannot be perceiv’d, 
but resembles Rest its contrary : So that if you make a Point or 
Mark on some part of one of those Gigs, ’twill be perceiv’d not 
as a Point, but as a continual Line, in a most divine manner, 
as Cusanus has wisely observ’d. 

While they were thus warmly enrag’d, we heard continually 
the Claps and Episemasies which those of the two Bands re- 
iterated^at the taking of their Enemies ; and this, join’d to the 
variety of their Motions and Musick, would have forc’d Smiles 
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out of the most severe C^to, the never-laughing Cra^s, 
the Athenian Man-hater Tinion ; nay, even the whining 
Herach^us, tho’ lie abhorr’d Laughing, the Action that s 
most peculiar to Man. For who could have forbom ? seeing 
those young Warrioi's, with their N%7nphs and Queens, so 
briskly and gracefully advance, retire, jump, leap, skip, 
sprino, fly, vault, caper, move to the Right, to the Left, every 
way still in Time, so swiftly, and yet so dexterously, that 
they never touch’d one another but methodically. 

As the number of the Combatants lessen’d, the Pleasure of 
the Spectators encreas’d ; for the Stratagems and Motions of the 
remaining Forces wore more singular. I shall only add, that 
this ]>leasing Entertainment charm’d us to such a degree, that 
our lilinds were ravish’d with Admiration and Delight ; and 
the martial Harmony mov’d our Souls so powerfully, that we 
easily believed what is said of Ismenias’s having excited 
Alexander to rise from Tabic and run to his Arms with such a 
warlike Melody. At last the Golden King remained Master 
of the Field : And, while we were minding those Dances, Queen 
Whims vanish’d, so that we saw her no more from that day to 
this. 

Then Geber’s Michelots conducted us, and we were set down 
among her Abstractors, as her Queenship had commanded. 
After that, we return’d to the Port of ISIateotechny, and thence 
strait o* board our Shins ; For the Wind was fair, and had \ve 
not hoisted Sail out o* hand, we could hardly have got off in 
three quarters of a Moon in the W'ain. 
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CHAPTER XXVI 

Hotv xve came to the Island of Odes, -where the Ways go 

up and down 

We sailM before the Wind, between a pair of Courses, and in two 
days made the Island of Odes ; at which place we saw a very 
strange thing. The Ways there are Animals ; so true is 
Aristotle^s Saying, that all self-moving things are Animals. 
Now the Ways walk there ; Ergo, They are then Animals ; 
Some of them are strange unknown Ways, like those of the 
Planets ; others are High-ways, Cross-ways, and Bye-ways. I 
perceiv’d that the Travellers and Inhabitants of that Country 
ask’d whither do’s this Way go ? Whither do’s that Way go ? 
Some answer’d. Between 5lidy and Fcurolles, to the Parish- 
Church, to the City, to the River, and so forth. Being thus in 
their right Way, they us’d to reach their Journeys end without 
any further trouble, just like those who go by Water from 
Lyons to Avignon or Arles. 

Now, as you know that nothing is perfect here below, we 
heard there was a sort of People ^'mom they call’d Highway- 
men, Way-beaters, and Makers of Inroads in Roads ; and that 
the poor Ways were sadly afraid of them, and shunn’d them as 
you do Robbers. For these us’d to waylay them, as People 
lay Trains for Wolves, and set Ginns for Woodcocks. I saw 
one who was taken up with a Lord Chief Justice’s Warrant, 
for having unjustly and in spight of Pallas taken the Sch^l- 
way, which is the longest. Another boasted that he had fairly 
taken his shortest, and that doing so, he first compass’d his 
Design. Thus Carpalin, meeting once Epistemon looking 
upon a Wall with his Fiddle-diddle, or live Urinal, in his Hand, 
to make a little Maid’s Water, cry’d, that he did not wonder 
now how the other came to be still the first at Pantagruel’s 
Lever, since he held his shortest, and least us’d. 

I found Bourges High-way among these. It went with the 
deliberation of an Abbot, but was made to scamper at the ap- 
proach of some Waggoners, who threatned to have it trampled 
under their Horses Feet, and made their Waggons run over it, 
as Tullia’s Chariot did over her Father’s Body. 

I also spy’d there the old Way between Peronne and St. 
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Quentin, which seem’d to me a very good, honest, plain way, 
as smooth as a Carpet, and as good as ever was trod upon by 
Shoe of Leather. 

Among the Rocks I knew again the good old Way to la 
Ferrare, mounted on a huge Bear. This at a distance w'ould 
have put me in mind of St. Jerome’s Picture, had but the Bear 
been a Lyon ; for the poor Way was all mortified, and wore a 
long hoary Beard uncomb’d and entangl’d, which look’d like 
the Picture of Winter, or at least like a white-frosted Bush. 

On that Way were store of Beads or Rosaries, coarsely made 
of wild Pine-tree ; and it seem’d kneeling, not standing, nor 
lying flat; but its sides and middle were beaten with huge 
Stones ; insomuch, that it prov’d to us at once an Object of 
Fear and Pity. 

While we were examining it, a Runner Batchelour of the 
Place took us aside, and shewing us a white smooth Way, 
somewhat fill’d with Straw, said. Henceforth, Gentlemen, do 
not reject the Opinion of Thales the Milesian, who said that 
Water is the beginning of all things, nor that of Homer, who 
tells us, that all things derive their Original from the Ocean : 
P'or, this same Way which you see here, had its beginning from 
Water, and is to return whence she came before two Months 
come to an end ; now Carts are driven here where Boats us’d to 
be row’d. 

Truly, said Pantagruel, you tell us no News, we see five 
hundred such Changes and more every Year in our World. 
Then reflecting on the different manner of going of those moving 
Ways ; he told us, he believ’d that Philolaus and Aristarchus 
had Philosophis’d in this Island, and that some indeed were of 
Opinion, the E^rth turns round about its Poles, and not the 
Heavens, whatever we may think to the contrary ; as when we 
are on the River Loire, we think the Trees and the Shoar moves, 
tho’ this is only an effect of our Boat’s motion. 

As we went back to our Ships, we saw three Way-Layers, 
who having been taken in Ambuscado, were going to be broken 
on the Wheel j and a huge Fornicator was bum’d with a 
lingring Fire, for beating a Way, and breaking one of its sides : 
we were told it was the Way of the Banks of me Nile in Egypt. 
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CHAPTER XXVII 

How we came to the Island of Sandals ; and of the Order of 

Semiquaver Fryars 

Thence we went to the Island of Sandals, whose Inhabitants 
live on nothing but Ling Broth. However, we were very kindly 
receiv’d and entertain'd by Benius the Third, King of the 
Island ; who, after he had made us drink, took us with him to 
show us a spick-and-span-new Monastery, which he had con- 
triv’d for the Semiquaver Fryars ; so he call’d the Religious 
Men whom he had there. For he said, that on t ’other side the 
Water liv’d Fryars, who stil’d themselves her sweet Ladyships 
most humble Servants. Item, the roodly Fryar-minors, who 
are Semibreves of Bulls ; the smoaW-herring Tribe of Minim 
Fryars ; then the Crotchet Fryars. So that these Diminutives 
could be no more than Semiquavers. By the Statutes, Bulls, 
and Patents of Queen-WTiims, they were all drest like so many 
House-Burners, except that as in Anjou, your Bricklayers use 
to quilt their Knees when they tile Houses, so these holy 
Fryars had usually quilted Bellies, and thick quilted Paunches 
were among them in much repute : Their Codpieces were cut 
Slipper fashion, and eveiy Monk of them wore two ; one sow’d 
before, and another behind, reporting that some certein dread- 
ful Mysteries were duly represented by this duplicity of Cod- 
pieces. 

They wore Shoes as round as Basons, in imitation of those 
who inhabit the sandy Sea. Their Chins were close shav’d, 
and their Feet Iron-shod ; and to show they did not value 
Fortune, Benius made them shave and pHJwl the hind part of 
their Poles, as bare as a Bird’s Arse, from the Crown to the 
Shoulder-blades : But they had leave to let their Hair otow 
before, from the two trian^ar Bones in the upper part of the 
SkuU. 

Thus they did not value Fortune a Button, and cared no 
more for the Goods of this World, than you or I do for hanging. 
And to show how much they deft’d that blind Jilt, all of them 
wore, not in their Hands like her, but at their Waste, instead 
of Beads, Sharp-Razors, which they us’d to new grind twice a 
Day, and set thrice a Night. 
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Each of them ha<J a round Ball on their Feet, because 
Fortune is said to have one under hers. 

ITie Flap of tlieir Cowls hang’d forwards, and not back- 
wards, like those of others ; tlms none could see their Noses, 
and they laugh’d without fear both at Fortune and the For- 
tunate, neither more nor less than our Ladies laugh at bare- 
fac’d Trulls, when they have those Mufilers on, which they call 
Masks, and which were formerly much more properly call’d 
Charity, because they cover multitude of Sins. 

The hind part of their Faces were always uncover’d, as are 
our Faces, which made them either go with their Belly, or the 
Arse foremost, which they pleas’d. WTien their hind Face went 
forwards, you would have sworn this had been their Natural- 
gate ; as w’ell on account of their round Shoes, as of the double 
Codpiece, and their Face behind, which was as bare as the back 
of my Hand, and coarsely dawb’d over with two Eyes, and a 
Mouth, such as you see on some Indian Nuts. Now, if they 
offer’d to waddle along with their Bellies forwards, you would 
have thought they were then playing at Blind-man’s Buff. 
May I never be hang’d, if ’twas not a Comical sight. 

Their way of Living was thus ; about Owl-light they charit- 
ably began to Boot and Spur one another ; This being done, 
the least thing they did, was to Sleep and Snoar ; and thus 
Sleeping, they had Barnacles on the Handles of their Faces, 

or Spectacles at most. ^ 

You may swear, we did not a little wonder at this odd 

Fancy ; but they satisfied us presently, telling us. That the 
Day of Judgment is to take ftlankind napping ; therefore to 
shew they did not refuse to make their Personal Appearance, 
as Fortune’s Darlings use to do. they were always thus Bwt«l 
and Spurr’d, ready to mount when ever the Trumpet should 

^““lu'Noon, as soon as the Clock struck, they us’d to awake. 
You must know that Ihcir Clock-bell, 

Refectuary-bclls, were all made accordmg to the Pdhtial 
Device, that is, qj^uilted with the finest Down, and their 

itaving thus made shift to get up at Noon, toey d 
their Boots, and those that wanted to spc»k with a Maid. ahM 
Diss piss’d : those that wanted to Scumber, scumber d , and 
FhoseTat wanted to Snee/o. sneez'd But aU. whether toey 

would or no (poor Gentlemen 0 

fully to Yawn, and this was their first Breakfast (O rigorous 
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Statute !) Methought *twas very comical to observe their 
Transactions ; for, having laid their Boots and Spurs on a 
Rack, they went into the Cloysters ; there they curiously 
wash’d their Hands and Mouths, then sat them down on a long 
Bench, and pick’d their Teeth till the Provost gave the Signal, 
whistling through his Fingers ; then every He stretch’d out his 
Jaws as much as he could, and they gap’d and yawn’d for about 
half an Hour, sometimes more, sometimes less, according as 
the Prior judg’d the Breakfast to be suitable to the Day. 

After that, they went in Procession ; two Banners being 
carried before them, in one of which was the Picture of Virtue, 
and that of Fortune in the other. The last went before, carried 
by a Semiquavering-Fr)'ar, at whose Heels was another with 
the Shadow or Image of Virtue in one Hand, and an Holy- 
water-sprinkle in the other ; I mean of that Holy Mercurial- 
water, which Ovid describes in his de fastis. And as the pre- 
ceding Semiquaver rang a Hand-bell, this shak’d the Sprinkle 
with his Fist. With that, says Pantagruel, This Order contra- 
dicts the Rule which Tully and the Academics prescribed, That 
Virtue ought to go before, and Fortune follow. But they told 
us, they did as ^ey ought, seeing their Design was to breech, 
lash, and betliwack Fortune. 

During the Processions they trill’d and quaver’d most 
melodiously betwixt their Teeth I don’t know what Antiphones, 
or Chantings by txuns : For my Part, *twas all Hebrew-Greek 
to me, the Devil a word I could pick out on *t ; at last pricking 
up my Ears, and intensely listning, I perceiv’d they only sang 
with the Tip of theirs. O, what a rare Harmony it was 1 How 
well *twas tun’d to the sound of their Bells I You ’ll never find 
these to jar, that you won’t. Pantagruel made a notable 
Observation upon the Processions ; for, says he, have you seen 
and observ’d the Policy of these Semiquavers ? To make an 
end of their Procession, they went out at one of the Church- 
doors, and came in at the other ; they took a deal of care not 
to «)me in at the place whereat they went out. On my honour 
these are a subtle sort of People, auoth Panurge, they have as 
much Wit as three Folks, Two Fools and a mad Man ; they are 
as wise as the Calf that ran nine Miles to suck a Bull, and when 
he came there *twas a Steer. This Subtilty and Wisdom of 
theirs, cry’d Fryar Jlion, is borrow’d from the Occult Philosophy, 
may I be gutted like an Oyster, if I can tell what to make on *t. 
Then the more ’tis to be reared, said Pantagruel ; for Subtilty 
suspect^, Subtilty foreseen, Subtilty found out, loses the 
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Essence and very Name of Sufitilty, and only gains that ol 
Blockishness. They are not such Fools as you take them to be, 
they have more Tricks than are good, I doubt. 

After the Procession, they went sluggingly into the Fratry 
Room by the way of walk and healthful Exercise, and there 
kneel’d under the Tables, leaning their Breasts on Lanterns. 
While they were in that Posture, in came a huge Sandal, with 
a Pitch'fork in his Hand, who us’d to baste, ribroast, swaddle, 
and swindge them well-favour’dly, as they said, and in truth 
treated them after a fashion. They began their Meal as you 
end yours, with Cheese, and ended it with Mustard and Lettuce, 
as Martial tells us the Ancients did. Afterwards a Platter 
full of Mustard was brought before every one of them ; and 
thus they made good the Proverb, After Meat comes Mustard. 


Their Diet was this : 


O’ Sundays they stuff’d their Puddings with Puddings, 
Chitterlings, Links, Bolonia-Saucidges, Forc’d Meats, Liverings, 
Hogs-Haslets, young Quails, and Teals ; you must also always 
add Cheese for the first Course, and Mustard for the last. 

O* Mondays, they were crammed with Pease and Pork, cum 
eommento, and interlineary Glosses. 

O’ Tuesdays, they us’d to twist store of Holy-bread, Cakes, 
Buns, Puffs, Lenten-Loaves, Jumbals and Biscuits. 

O* Wednesdays, my Gentlemen had fine Sheeps-Heads, 
Cal ves-Heads, and Brocks-Heads, of which there ’s no want in 
that Country. 

O* Thursdays, they guzzled down seven sorts of Porridge, 
not forgetting Mustard. 

O* Fridays, they munched nothing but Services or Sorb- 
apples ; neither were these full ripe, as I guess’d by their Com- 
plexion. 

O* Saturdays, they gnaw’d Bones, not that they were poor 
or needy, for every Mother’s Son of ’em had a very good fat 

Belly-Benefice. , , , ,,,, 

As for their Drink, *twas an Antifortunal, thus they call d 

I don’t know what sort of a Liquor of the Place. 

When they wanted to eat or drink, they turn d down the 
Back-points or Flaps of their Cowls fonvards, below their 
Chins, and that serv’d ’em instead of Gorgets or Slabbering- 

^ When they had well din’d, they pray’d rarely, all in Quavers 
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and Shakes ; and the rest of the Day, expecting the Day oj 
Judgment, they were taken up with acts of Charity. And 
particularly, 

O’ Sunclaj^, Rubbers at Cuffs. 

O’ Mondays, lending each other Flirts and Fillups on the 
Nose. 

O’ Tuesdays, clapperclawing one another. 

O’ Wednesdays, sniting and fly-flapping, 

O’ Thursdays, worming and pumping. 

O’ Fridays, tickling. 

O’ Saturdays, jirking and firking one another. 

S\»ch was their Diet when they resided in the Convent, and 
if the Prior of the Monk-house sent any of them abroad, then 
they were strictly enjoin’d, neither to touch nor eat any manner 
of Fish, as long as they were on Sea or Rivers ; and to abstain 
from all manner of Flesh whenever they were at Land, that every 
one might be convinc’d that while they enjoy’d the Object, they 
deni’d themselves the Power, and even the Desire, and were 
no more mov’d with it, than the Marpesian Rock. 

All this was done with proper Antiphones, still sung and 
chanted by Ear, as we have already observed. 

When the Sun w'ent to bed, they fairly Booted and Spurr’d 
each other as before, and having clapt on their Bamicles, e’en 
jogg’d to bed too. At Midnight the Sandal cfime to them, and 
up they got, and having w^l whetted and set their Razors, 
and been a processioning, they clapt the Tables over them- 
selves, and like Wire-drawers under their Work, fell to it as 
aforesaid. 

Fryar Jlion des Entoumeures, having shrewdly observ’d 
these ]olly Semiquaver-Fryars, and had a full account of their 
Statutes, lost all Patience, and cry’d out aloud ; Bounce Tail, 
and God ha* mercy Guts ; if every Fool should wear a Babel, 
Fewel would be dear. A Plague rot it, we must know how many 
Farts go to an Ounce ; would Primus were here as he us’d to 
be at the nocturnal Festivals in Crete, that I might see him 
play backwards and wriggle and shake to the purpose. Ay, ay, 
this is the World, and t’ other is the Country ; may I never piss, 
if this be not an Antichthonian Land, and our very AntipcMes. 
In Germany they pull down Monasteries and unfrockifie the 
Monks ; here they go quite Kam, and act clean contrary to 
others, setting new ones up, against the hair. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII 


Haw Panurge ask'd a Semiquaver Fryar many ^teslionSf and 

was only answer'd in I^lonosyllables 

Pakuooe, who had since been wholly taken up with stanng at 
these Royal Semiquavers, at last pull’d one of them by the 

Sleeve, who was as lean as a Rake, and ask’d him. 

Hark ’e me, Fryar Quaver, Semiquaver, Demisemiquaver- 
ing Quaver, where ’s the Punk ? 

The Fryar pointing downwards, answer’d. There. 


Pan. Pray have you many t 

Fry. Few. 

Pan. How many Scores 
have you ? 

Fry. One. 

Pan. How many would you 
^ve ? 

Fry. Five. 

Pan. Where do you hide 
’em ? 

Fry. Here. 

Pan. I suppose they are not 
all of one Age ? but pray 
how is their Shape ? 

Fry. Straight. 

Pan. Their Complexion ? 

Fry. Clear. 

Pan. Their Hair T 

Fry. Fair. 

Pan. Their Eyes T 

Fry. Black. 


Pan. Their Features Y 
Fry. Good. 

Pan. Their Brows ? 

Fry. Small. 

Pan. Their Graces ? 

Fry. Ripe. 

Pan. Their Looks ? 

Fry. Free. 

Pan. Their Feet ? 

Fry. Flat. 

Pan. Their Heels ? 

Fry. Short. 

Pan. Their lower Parts ? 
Fry. Rare. 

Pan. And their Arms ? 
Fry. Long. 

Pan. What do they wear 
on their Hands ? 

Fry. Gloves. 

Pan. What sorts of Rings 
on their Fingers f 
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Fry. Gold. 

Pan. WTiat Rigging do you 
keep ’em in ? 

Fry. Cloth. 

Pan. What sort of Cloth 
is it ? 

Fry. New. 

Pan. What Colour T 

Fry Sky 

Pan. What kind of Cloth 
is it ? 

Fry. Fine. 

Pan. What Caps do they 
wear ? 

Fry. Blue. 

Pan. \Miat the Colour of 
their Stockins ? 

Fry. Red. 

Pan. What wear they on 
their Feet ? 

Fry. Pumps. 

Pan. How do they use to 
be? 

Fry. Foul. 

Pan. How do they use to 
walk 7 

Fry. Fast. 

Pan. Now let’s talk of the 
Kitchen, I mean that 
of the Harlots, and with- 
out going hand over head, 
let \ a little examine 
things by particulars. 
What is in their Kitchens? 

Fry. Fire. 

Pan. What Fuel feeds 
it? 

Fry, Wood. 

Pan. \^Tiat sort of Wood 
is ’t? 

Fry. Dry, 

Pan. And of what kind of 
Trees ? 


Fry. Yews 

Pan. What are the Faggots 
and Brushes of ? 

Fry. Holme. 

Pan. What Wood d’ ye 
burn in your Chambers ? 

Fry. Pine. 

Pan. And of what other 
Trees ? 

Fry. Line. 

Pan. Harkee me, as for 
the Buttocks, I *11 go 
your halves : Pray, how 
do you feed ’em ? 

Fry. Well. 

Pan. First, what do they 
eat ? 

Fry. Bread. 

Pan, Of what Complexion ? 

Fry. White. 

Pan. And what else ? 

Fry. Meat. 

Pan, How do they love it 
dress’d ? 

Fry. Roast. 

Pan. What sort of Por- 
ridge ? 

Fry. None. 

Pan. Are they for Pyes and 
Tarts ? 

Fry. Much. 

Pan. There I’m their Man. 
Will Fish go down with 
them ? 

Fry. Well. 

Pan, And what else ? 

Fry. Eggs. 

Pan. How do they like 
•em? 

Fry. Boil’d. 

Pan. And how must they 
be done ? 

Fry. Hard. 
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Pan. Is this all they have ? 
Fry. No. 

Pan. What have they be- 
sides then ? 

Fry. Beef. 

Pan. And what else ? 

Fry. Pork. 

Pan. And what more ? 
Fry. Geese. 

Pan. What then ? 

Fry. Ducks. 

Pan. And what besides ? 
Fry. Cocks. 

Pan. \Vhat do they season 
their Meat with ? 

Fry. Salt. 

Pan. What Sauce are the 
most Dainty for ? 

Fry. Must. 

Pan. What *s their last 
Course ? 

Fry. Rice. 

Pan. And what else ? 

Fry. Milk. 

Pan. What besides ? 

Fry. Pease. 

Pan. What sort t 


Fry. Green. 

Pan. What do they boil 
*em with ? 

Fry. Pork. 

Pan. What Fruit do they 
eat ? 

Fry. Good. 

Pan. How ? 

Fry. Raw. 

Pan. What do they end 
with ? 

Fry. Nuts. 

Pan. How do they drink ? 
Fry. Neat. 

Pan. \Vhat Liquor ? 

Fry. Wine. 

Pan. What sort ? 

Fry. White. 

Pan. In Winter ? 

Fry. Strong. 

Pan. In the Spring ? 

Fry. Brisk. 

Pan. In Summer ? 

Fry. Cool. 

Pan. In Autumn ? 

Fry. New. 


Buttock of a Monk 1 cryed Fryar Jhon, how plump these 
plaguy Trulls, these arch Semiquavering Strumpets must be I 
That damn’d Cattle are so high fed, that they must needs be 
high metalTd, and ready to winse, and give two uf/s for one 
go-down, when any one offers to ride ’em below the Crupper. 

Prithee, Fryar Jhon, quoth Panurge, hold thy prating 
Tongue ; stay till I have done. 


Till what time do the Doxies Pan. When do they get up ? 

sit up ? Late. 

Fry. Night. 


Pan. May I ride on a Horse that was foaled of an Acorn, 
if this be not os honest a Cod as ever the Ground went upon, 
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and as grave as an old Gatepost into the bargain* Woud to 
the blessed St* Semiquaver* and the blessed worthy Virpn St. 
Semiquaverera, he were Lord Chief President (Justice) of 
Paris. Odsbodikms, how he *d dispatch I with what an 
Expedition would he bring Disputes to an upshot 1 what an 
Abreviator and Clawer off of Law-suits, Reconciler of Dif- 
ferences, Examiner and Fumbler of Bags, Peruser of Bills, 
Scribler of Rough-drafts, and Ingrosser of Deeds, would he 
not make 1 Well, Fryar, spare your Breath to cool your 
Porridge : Come, let *s now talk with Deliberation, fair and 
softly, as Lawyers go to Heaven, Let ’s know how you Victual 
the Venereal Camp. 


How is the Snatoh-hlateh ? 
Fry. Rough. 

Pan flow is the Gateway ? 
Fry. Free. 

Pan. And how 'st within ? 
Fry. Deep. 

Pan. I mean. What 
Weather is It there ? 

Fry. Hot. 

Pan. What shadows the 
Brooks ? 

Fry. Groves. 

Pan. Of what ’s (he Colour 
of the Twigs ? 

Fry. Red. 

Pan. And that of the Old ? 
Fry. Gray. 

Pan. How arc you when 
you shake ? 

Fry. Brisk. 

Pan. How is their iVfotion ? 
Fry. Quick. 

Pan Would you have them 
Vault or Wriggle more ? 
Fry. Less. 

Pan, What kind of Tools 
arc yours ? 

Fry, Big. 

Pan. And in their Helves ? 


Fry. Round. 

Pan. Of ^^hat Colouris the 
Tip? 

Fry. Red. 

Pan. ^^'hen they ’ve been 
us*d, how are mey T 

Fry. Shrunk, 

Pan. How much weighs 
each hag of Tools ? 

Fry. Pounds. 

Pan. How hang your 
Pouches ? 

Fry. Tight. 

Pan. How are they when 
you ’ve done ? 

Fry. Lank. 

Pan, Now by the Oath you 
have taken, tell me, when 
YOU have a mind to Coha- 
bit, how you throw ’em ? 

Fry. Down. 

Pan. And what do they say 
then ? 

Fry. Fye. 

Pan. How’ever, like Maids, 
they say Nay, and take it, 
and speak the less, butthink 
the more,* minding the work 
in hand, do they not 7 


.^74 



THE FIFTH BOOK OF DR. FR^VNCIS RABELAIS 


Fry. True. 

Pan. Do they get you 
Bairns ? 

Fry. None. 

Pan. How do you pig 
together ? 

Fry. Bare. 

Pan. Remember you ’re 


upon your Oath, and tell 
me justly, and bona fide, 
how many times o’ day 
you Monk it ? 

Fry. Six. 

Pan. How many Bouts o’ 
Night ? 

Fry. Ten. 


Cat so, quoth Fryar Jhon, the poor fornicating Brother ’s 
bashful, and sticks at Sixteen, as if that were his stint. Right, 
quoth Panurge, but could’st thou keep pace with him, Fryar 
Jhon, my dainty Cod ? May the Devil’s Dam suck my Teat, 
il he docs not look as if he had got a Blow over the Nose with 
a Naples Cowlstaff. 


Pan. Pray, Fryar Shakcwell. does your whole Fraternity 
quaver and shake at that rate ? 

Fry. All. 

Pan. Who of them is the best Cock of the Game T 


Pan. Do you never commit Dry Bobs, or Flashes in the Pan ? 

Fry. None. , , , , ^ ^ 

Pan. I blush like any black Dog, and could be as testy as 
an old Cook, when I think on all this ; it passes my Under- 
sUnding. But. pray, when you have been pumpt dry one 
day, what have you got the next ? 

Fry. More. ^ . * . . . 

Pan. By Priapus they have the Indian Herb, of which 

Theophrastus spoke, or I’ m much out. But harkee me, thou 
Man of Brevity, should some Impediment honestly, or other- 
wise, impair your Talents, and cause your Benevolence to 
lessen, how would it fare with you then ? 


Fry. 111. 

Pan. What would the 
Wenches do ? 

Fry. Rail. 

Pan. What if you skipt, and 
let ’em fast a whole Day ? 
Fry. Worse. 

Pan. VMiat do you give 
’em then ? 
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Fry. Thwacks. 

Pan. What do they say to 
this ? 

Fry. Bawl. 

Pan. And what else T 
Fry. Curse. 

Pan. How do you correct 
’em ? 

Fry. Hard. 
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Pan. \Miat, do you get out 
of ’em then ? 

Fry. Blood. 

Pan. How ’s their Com- 
plexion then ? 

Fry. Odd. 

Pan. WTiat do they mend 
it with ? 

Fry. Paint. 

Pan. Then, whut do they 
do ? 

Fry. Fawn. 


Pan. By the Oath you have 
taken, tell me truly, what 
time of the Year do you 
do it least in ? 

Fry. Now. 

Pan. VMiat Season do you 
do it best in ? 

Fry. March. 

Pan. How is your Perform- 
ance the rest of the Year ? 

Fry. Brisk. 


Then, auoth Panurge, sneering. Of all, and of all, commend 
me to Ball, this is the Fryar of the World for my l\Ioney ; 
you *ve heard how short, concise and compendious he is in his 
Answers ? Nothing is to be got out of him but Monosyllables ; 
by Jingo, I believe he wou’d make three bits of a Cherry. 

Dam him, cry’d Fryar Jhon, that *s as true as I am his 
Uncle ; the Dog yelps at another-rat’s rate when he is among 
his Bitches ; there he is Polisyllable enough, my Life for 
yours : You talk of making three bits of a Cherry I God send 
Fools more Wit, and us more Money : May I be doom’d to 
fast a whole Day, if I don’t verily believe he would not make 
above two Bits of a Shoulder of Mutton, and one Swoop of a 
whole Pottle of Wine : Zoons, do but see how down o* the 
mouth the Curr looks : He *s nothing but Skin and Bones ; 
he has piss’d his Tallow. 

Truly, truly, quoth Epistemon, this Rascally Monastical 
Vermin, all over the World, mind nothing but their Gut, 
and are as ravenous as any Kites ; and then forsooth, they 
tell us they ’ve nothing but Food and Rnyment in this World : 
’Sdeath, what more have ICings and Princes ? 
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CHAPTER XXIX 


How Episiemon dislik'd the Institution of Lent 


Pray did you observe, continu’d Epistemon, how this damn’d 
ill-favoxir’d Semiquaver mentioned March as the best Month 
for Catterwawling. True, said Pantagruel, yet ^nt and 
March always go together ; and the first was instituted to 
macerate and bring down our pamper’d Flesh, to weaken and 
subdue its Lusts, and curb and asswage the Venereal I^ge. 

By this, said Epistemon, you may guess what kind of a 
Pope it was, who first enjoin’d it to be kept ; since tMs filthy 
Wooden-shoo’d Semiquaver owns that his Spoon is never 
oftener or deeper in the Porringer of XiCtchery than in Lent ; 
add to this, the evident Reasons given by all good and learned 
Physicians, affirming. That throughout the whole Year no 
Food is eaten, that can prompt Mankind to lascivious AcU, 
more than at that time. 

As for Example ; Beans, Pease, Phasels or Long-peason, 
Cices, Onions, Nuts, Oysters, Herrings, Salt-meats, Garum 
(a kind of Anchovies,) and Salads, wholly made up of Venereous 
Herbs and Fruits, as. 


Rocket, 
Nose -smart 
Taragon, 
Cresses, 


Parsley, 

Rampions, 

Poppy, 

Sellery, 


Hop-buds, 

Figs, 

Rice, 

Raisins, and others. 


’Twou’d not a little surprize you, said Pantagrucl, should a 
Man tell you, that the good Pope, who first order’d the k^pmg 
of Lent, perceiving that at that time o Year the Natural 
Heat (from the Centre of the Body, whither it was r^red, 
during the Winter’s Cold) diffuse it self as the Sap does in ^ees, 
through the Circumference of the Members, did therefore m a 

mannir prescribe that sort of Diet to 

of Mankind. What makes me think so, is, that by 

of Christnings at Touars, it appears that more 

bom in October and November, than in the oth^ 

of the Year; and reckoning backwards, twill be found tha 

they were all made, conceiv’d, and begotten in Lent. 
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I listen to you with both my Ears, quoth Fryar Jhon, and 
that with no small pleasure, I ’ll assure you. But I must tell 
you, that the Vicar of Jamb6e ascrib’d this copious Prolifica- 
tion of the Women, not to that sort of Food that we chiefly 
eat in Lent, but to the little licens’d stooping Mumpers, your 
little booted Lcnt-Preachcrs, your little draggle-tail’d Father 
Confessors ; who, during all that time of their Reign, damn all 
Husbands, that run astray, three Fathom and a half below the 
very lowest Pit of Hell. So the silly Cods-headed Brothers 
of the Noose, dare not then stumble any more at the Truckle- 
bed, to the no small discomfort of their Maids, and are e’en 
forc’d, poor Souls 1 to take up with their own bodily Wives. 
Dixi, I nave done. 

You may descant on the Institution of Lent as much as 
you please, cry’d Epistemon ; So many Men, so many Minds ; 
But certainly all the Physicians will be against its being sup- 
press’d, tho’ I think that time is at hand, I know they will, and 
have heard ’em say. Were it not for Lent, their Art would soon 
fall into contempt, and they *d get nothing, for hardly any 
body wou’d be sick. 

All Distempers are sow’d in Lent ; ’tis the true Seminary 
and native Bed of all Diseases ; nor do’s it only weaken and 
putrifie Bodies, but it also makes Souls mad and uneasie ; for 
then the Devils do their best, and drive a subtle TVade, and 
the Tribe of canting Dissemblers come out of their holes. 
’Tis then Term-time with your cucullated Pieces of Formality, 
that have one Face to God, and another to the Devil j and a 
wretched clutter they make with their Sessions, Stations, 
Pardons, Synteerses, Confessions, Whipping, Anathematiza- 
tions, and much Prayer, with as little Devotion. However, 
I ’ll not offer to infer from this, that the Arimaspians are better 
than we are in that Point ; yet I speak to the Purpose. 

Well, quoth Panurge to the Semiquaver Piyar, who happen’d 
to be by. Dear bumbasting, shaking, trilling, quavering Cod, 
what thmk’st thou of this Fellow, is he a rank Heretic ? 


Fry. Much. 

Pan, Ought he not to be 
sindg’d ? 

Fry. Well. 

Pan. As soon as may be t 
Fry Right. 


Pan. Should not he be 
scalded first ? 

Fry. No. 

Pan. How then should he 
be roasted T 
Fry. Quick. 
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Pan. Till at last he be ? 

Fry. Dead. 

Pan. What has he made 
you ? 

Fry. Mad. 

Pan. What d *ye take him 
to be ? 

Fry. Damn’d. 

Pan. What Place is he to 
go to ? 

Fry. Hell. 

Pan. But first, how wou’d 
you have *em serv’d 
here ? 

Fry. Burnt. 


Pan. Some have been serv’d 
so ? 

Fry. Store. 

Pan. That were Heretics T 

Fry. Less. 

Pan. And the number of 
those that are to be 
Warm’d thus hereafter is ? 

Fry. Great. 

Pan. How many of ’em d* 
ye intend to save ? 

Fry. None. 

Pan. So you *d have them 
burnt ? 

Fry. All. 


I wonder, said Epistemon to Panurge, what Pleasure you 
can find in talking thus with this lousie Tatterdemallion of a 
Monk ; I vow, did not I know you well, I might be ready to 
tlunk you had no more Wit in your Head, than he has in both 
his Shoulders. Otfne, come, scatter no Words, return’d 
Panurge ; Every one as they like, as the Woman said when she 
kiss’d her Cow ; I wish I might carry him to Gargantua ; 
when I ’m marry’d, he might be my Wife’s Fool. And make 
you one, cry’d Epistemon. Well said, quoth Fryar Jhon ; 
now, poor Panurge, take that along with thee thou 'rt e’en 
fitted ; ’tis a plain case, thou ’It never ’scape wearing the 
Bull’s Feather ; thy Wife will be as common as the Highway, 
that ’s certaiu. 


CHAPTER XXX 

Haw we came to the hand of Salin 

Having pleas’d our selves with observing that new Order of 
Semiquaver Fryars, we set sail, and in three Days our Skipper 
made the finest and most delightful Island that ever was 
seen ; he call’d it the Island of Friase ; for all the Ways were 
Of Prize. 
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In that Island is the Land of Satin, so celebrated by our 
Court-Pages. Its Trees and Shrubs never lose their Leaves 
or Flowers, and are all Damask and Flower d- Velvet : As lor 
the Beasts and Birds, they are all of Tapestry-work. T^ere 
we saw many Beasts, Birds and Trees of the same Colour, 
Bigness and Shape of those in our Country, with this difference 
however, that these did eat nothing, and never sung or bit 
like ours ; and we also saw there many sorts of Creatures 

which we had never seen before. 

Among the rest, several Elephants in various Postures, 
twelve of which were the six Males and six Females that were 
brought to Rome by their Govemour in the Time of Germanicus, 
Tiberius’s Nephew ; some of them were Learned Elephants, 
some Musicians, others Philosophers, Dancers, and Shewere 
of Tricks, and all sate do>vn at Table in good Order, silently 
eating and drinking like so many Fathers in a Fratry-rooin. 

With their Snouts or Proboscis’s some two Cubits long, 
they draw up Water for their own drinking, and take hold of 
Palm-Leaves, Plums, and all manner of Edibles, using them 
offensively or defensively, as we do our Fists ; with them 
tossing Men high into the Air in sight, anci^aking them burst 
out with laughing when they come to the ground. 

They have Joints, whatever some Men, who doubtless never 
saw any but Paint^, may have written to the contrary. 
Between their Teeth they have two huge Homs ; this Juba 
call’d ’em, and Pausanias tells us, they are no Teeth, but 
Homs ; However, Philostratus will have ’em to be Teeth, 
and not Homs. *Tis all one to me, provided you will be 
pleas’d to own them to be true Ivory. These are some three 
or four Cubits long, and are fix’d in the Upper Jaw-bone, and 
consequently not m the lowermost. 11 you hearken to those 
who will tell you the contrary, you ’ll find your selves damnably 
mistaken, for that *s a Lye with a Hatchet : Tho* ’twere .£lian 
that Long-Bow-man that told you so, never believe him, for 
he lyes as fast as a Dog can trot. ’iSvas in this ver}' Island 
that Pliny, his Brother Tell-truth, had seen some El^hants 
dance on the Rope with Bells, and whip over the Tables, 
Pr&yto, Be gone, wnile People were at Feasts, without so much 
as touching the Toping Topers, or the Topers Toping. 

I saw a Rhinoceros there, just such a one as Harry Clerb«g 
had formerly shew’d me ; methought it was not much unlike 
a certain Boar which I had formerly seen at Limoges, except 
the sharp Horn on its Snout, that was about a Cubit long ; 
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by the means of which that Animal dares encounter with an 
Elephant, that is sometimes kill’d with its Point thrust into 
its Belly, which is its most tender and defenceless part. 

I saw there two and thirty Unicorns ; they are a curst sort 
of Creat\ires, much resembling a fine Horse, imless it be that 
their Heads are like a Stag’s, their Feet like an Elephant’s, 
their Tails like a wild Boar’s, and out of each of their Fore- 
heads sprouts out a short black Horn, some six or seven Foot 
long ; commonly it dangles down like a Turkey-Cock’s Comb. 
When an Unicom has a mind to fight, or put it to any other use, 
what does it do but make it stand, and then ’tis as straight 
as an Arrow. 

I saw one of them, which was attended with a Throng of 
other wild Beasts, purifie a Fountain with its Horn. With 
that Panurge told me, that his Prancer, alias his Nimble- 
Wimble, was like the Unicom, not altogether in length indeed, 
but in Vertue and Propriety : For as the Unicom purifi’d 
Pools and Fountains from Filth and Venom, so that other 
Animals came and drank securely there afterwards ; In the 
like manner, others might water their Nags, and dabble after 
him without fear of Shankers, Camosities, Gonorrheea’s, 
Buboes, Crinckums, and such other Plagues caught by those 
who venture to quench their Amorous Thirst in a common 
Puddle ; for with his Nervous Horn he remov’d all the Infec- 
tion that might be lurking in some blind Cranny of the Mephitic 
sweet-scented Hole. 

Well, quoth Fryar John, when you are sped, that is, when 
you are married, we ’ll make a 'I^ial of this on thy Spouse, 
meerly for Charity-sake, since you are pleas’d to give us so 
beneficial an Instruction. 

Ay, ay, return’d Panurge, and then immediately I ’ll give 
you a pretty gentle Agregative Pill of God, made up of two 
and twenty kind Stabs with a Dagger, after the Cesarian way. 
Cat ’so, cry’d Fryar Jhon, I had rather take off a Bumper of 
good cool Wine. 

I saw there the golden Fleece, formerly conquer’d by Jason, 
and can assure you on the Word of an honest Man, that those 
who have said it was not a Fleece, but a golden Pippin, because 
M^Aok signifies both an Apple and a Sheep, were utterly 
mistaken. 

• I also saw a Chameleon, such as Aristotle describes it, 
and like that which had been formerly shew’d me by Charles 
Maris a famous Physician of the noble City of Lyons on the 
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Rosne ; and the said Chameleon liv’d on Air just as the other 
did. 

I saw three Hydra’s, like those I had formerly seen. They 
are a kind of Serpent, with seven different Heads. 

I saw also fourteen Phoenixes. I had read in many Authors 
that there was but onetin the whole World in every Century ; 
but if I may presume to speak my Mind, I declare, that those 
who said this, had never seen any, unless it were in the Land 
of Tapestry ; tho’ ’twere vouch’d by Claudian or Lactantius 
Firmianus. 

I saw the Skin of Apuleius’s golden Ass. 

I saw three hundred and nine Pelicans. 

Item, Six thousand and sixteen Selucid Birds marching in 
Battalia, and picking up stragling Grashoppers in Com-Fi^ds. 

Item, Some Cynamologi, Argatilcs, Caprimulgi, Thyn- 
nunculs, Onocrotals, or Bitterns, with their wide Swallows, 
Stymphalidcs, Harjiics, Panthers, Dorcas’s or Bucks, Cemas’s, 
Cynocephalis’s, Satyrs, Cartasons, Tarands, Uri, Monops’s, or 
Bonasi, Neades, Stcra’s, Marmosets, or Monkeys, Bugles, 
Musimons, Byturos’s, Ophyri, Scriech Owls, Goblins, Faires, 
and Gryphins. 

I saw Mid-ient o* Horseback, with Mid-August and Mid- 
March holding its Stirrups. 

I saw some Mankind-Wolves, Centaurs, Tigers, Leopards, 
Hyena’s, Camelopardals, and Orix’s or huge wild Goats with 
sharp Homs. 

1 saw a Remora, a little Pish call’d Echincis by the Greeks, 
and near it a tall Ship, that did not get o* head an Inch, tho* 
she was in the Offin with Top and Top-gallants spread before 
the Wind ; I am somewhat inclin’d to believe, that ’twas the 
very numerical Ship in which Periander the Tyrant happen’d 
to be when it was stopp’d by such a little Fish in spight of 
Wind and Tide. ’ISvas in this Land of Satin, and in no other, 
that Mutianus had seen one of them. 

Fryar Jhon told us, that in the Days of Yore, two sorts of 
Fishes us’d to abound in our Courts of Judicature, and rotted 
the Bodies and tormented the Souls of those who were at Law, 
whether noble or of mean Descent, high or low, rich or poor : 
^e first were your April Pish or Makerel, (Pimps, Panders and 
Bawds) the others your beneficial Remorae’s. 

Eternity of Law-Suits, the needless Letts that 
decided. 

I saw some Sphynges, some Raphes, some Oinces. and some 
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Cepphi, whose fore-feet are like Hands, and their hind-feet like 
Man’s. 

Also some Crocuta’s, and some Eales as big as Sea-horses, 
with Elephant’s Tails, Boar’s Jaws and Tusks, and Homs as 
pliant as an Asse’s Ears. 

The Procuta’s most fleet Animals, as big as our Asses of 
Mirebalais, have Necks, Tails and Breasts like a Lyon’s, 
Legs like a Stag’s, have Mouths up to the Ears, and but two 
Teeth, one above, and one below ; they speak with human 
Voices, but when they do, they say nothing. 

Some People say, that none e’re saw an Airy or Nest of 
Sakers ; If you ’ll believe me, I saw no less than Eleven, and 
I *m sure I reckon’d right. 

I saw some left-handed Halberts, which were the first that 
I had ever seen. 

I saw some Menticores, a most strange sort of Creatures, 
which have the Body of a Lyon, red Hair, a Face and Ears 
like a Man’s, three Rows of Teeth wliich close together, as if 
you join’d your Hands with your Fingers between each other ; 
they have a Sting in their Tails like a Scorpions, and a very 
melodious Voice. 

I saw some Catablcpas’s, a sort of Serpents, whose Bodies 
are small, but their Heads large without any Proportion, so 
that they ’ve much ado to lift them up ; and their Eyes are 
so infectious, that whoever sees ’em, dies upon the spot, as if 
he had seen a Basilisk. 

I saw some Beasts with two Backs, and those seem d to 
me the merriest Creatures in the World ; they were njost 
nimble at wriggling the Buttocks, and more diligent in Tail- 
wagging than any Water-wagtails, perpetually jogging and 
shaking their double Rumps. I saw there some much a 
Craw-fish, Creatures that I never had heard of before in my 
Life ; and these mov’d in very good order, and ’twould have 
done your Heart good to have seen ’em. 
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CHAPTER XXXI 

Time in the Land of Satin toe saw Hearsay who ke-pt a 

School of Vouching 

We went a little higher up into the Countiy of Tapistry, and 
saw the Mediterranean Sea open’d to the right and left down 
to the very bottom, just as the Red-Sea very fairly left its bed 
at the Arabian Gulph, to make a Lane for the Jews, when they 

left Egypt. , .r, . 

There I found Triton winding his silver Shell instead of a 

Horn, and also Glaucus, Proteus, Nereus, and a thousand other 
Godlings and Sea-monsters. 

I also saw an infinite number of Fish of all kinds, dancing, 
flying, vaulting, fighting, eating, breathing, billing, shoving, 
milting, spawning, hunting, fishing, skirmi^ing, lying in Am- 
buscado, making Truces, cheapning, bargaining, swearing and 
sporting. 

In a blind comer we saw Aristotle holding a Lantern, in the 
Posture in which the Hermit uses to be drawn near St. Cliris- 
toplier, watching, prying, thinking, and setting every thing 
down. 

Behind him stood a Pack of other Philosophers, like so many 
Rums by a Head-Bailiff ; as Appian, Heliodorus, Athenrcus, 
Porphyrius, Pancrates, Archadian, Numenius, Possidonius, 
Ovidius, Opianus, OUmpius, Selenus, I^onides, Agathocles, 
Theophrastus, Demos’tratus, Metianus, Nj'mphodorus, .®linn, 
and nve hundred other such plodding Dons, who were full of 
business yet had little to do ; like Chrysippus of Aristarchus 
or Soli, who for eight and fifty Years together did nothing in the 
World but examine the state and concerns of Bees. 

I spy’d Peter Gilles among these, with an Urinal in his Hand, 
narrowly watching the Water of those goodly Pishes. 

\^en we had Tong beheld every thing in this Land of Satin, 
Pantagruel said, I have sufficiently fed my Eyes, but my Belly 
is empty all this while, and chimes to let me know *tis time to 
go to Dinner ; Let *s take care of the Belly, let the Soul abdicate 
it ; and to tliis effect, let *s taste some of these Anacampscrotes 
that hang over our Heads. Pshaw, cr^'’d one, they are meer 
Trash, stark naught o* my word, they ’re good for nothing. 

384 




HEAI» SAY 

385 





THE FIFTH BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

I then went to pluck some Mirabolons off of a Piece of 
Papistry whereon they hang’d, but the Devil a bit I could chew 
or swallow ’em, and had you had them betwixt your Teeth, you 
would have sworn they had been thrown Silk, there was no 
manner of savour in ’em. 

One might be apt to think Heliorabalus had taken a Hint 
from thence, to feast those whom he had caus’d to fast a long 
time, promising them a sumptuous, plentiful and imperial 
Feast after it : For all the Treat us’d to amount to no more than 
several sorts of meat in Wax, Marble, Earthen-Ware, painted 
and figur’d Table-Cloths. 

While we were looking up and down to find some more 
substantial Food, we heaiS a loud various Noise, like that of 
Paper-mills ; so with all speed we went to the Place whence 
the Noise came, where we found a diminutive, monstrous, 
misha^n, old Fellow, call’d Hear-say ; his Mouth was slit up 
to his Ears, and in it were seven Tongues, each of ’em cleft into 
seven parts. However, he chatter’d, tattled and prated with all 
the seven at once, of different Matters, and in divers Languages. 

He had as many Ears all-over his Head and the rest of his 
Body, as Argus formerly had Eyes ; and was as blind as a 
Beetle, and had the Palsie in his Legs. 

About him stood an innumerable number of Men and 
Women, gaping, list’ning, and hearing very intensely ; among 
’em I observ’d some who strutted like Crows in a Gutter, and 
principally a very handsome bodied Man in the Face, who held 
then a Map of the World, and with little Aphorisms compendi- 
ously explain’d every tiling to ’em ; so that those Men of nappy 
Memories grew learned in a Trice, and would most fluently 
talk with you of a world of prodigious Thin« ; the hundredth 
part of which would take up a Man’s whole Life to be fully 
known. 

Among the rest, they descanted with great ProlixiW on the 
Pyramids and Hieroglyphics of Egypt, of the Nile, of Babylon, 
of the Troglodytes, the Hymantopodes or Crump-footed Nation, 
the Blsmise People that wear their Heads in the middle of 
their Breasts, the Pygmies, the Cannibals, the Hyperborei and 
their Mountains, the iEgypanes with their Gcat’s-feet, and tie 
Devil and all of others ; every individual word of it by Hear-say. 

I am much mistaken if I did not see among them Herodotus, 
Pliny, Solinus, Berosus, Philostratus, Pomponius Mela, Strabo, 
and God knows how many other Antiquaries. 

Then Albert the great Jacobin Fryar, Peter Tesmoin, alias 
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Witness, Pope Pius the Second, Volateiran, Pauiius Jovus the 
Valiant, Jemmy Cartier, Chaton the Armenian, Marco Paulo 
the Venetian, Ludovico Romano, Pedro Aliares, and forty 
Cart-loads of other modem Historians, lurking behind a piece 
of Tapistry where they were at it ding-dong, privately scribbling 
the Lord knows what, and making rare work on *t, and all by 
Hear-say. 

Behind another piece of Tapistry on wnich Naboth s and 
Susanna’s Accusers were fairly represented, I saw close by 
Hear-say, good store of Men of the Country of Pcrche and Maine, 
notable Students, and young enough. 

I ask’d what sort of study they apply’d themselves to ? and 
was told, that from their youth they leam’d to be Evidences, 
AfBdavit-men and Vouchers; and were instructed in the Art 
of Swearing ; in which they soon became such Proficients, that, 
when they left that Country, and went back into their o^, 
they set up for themselves, and very honestly liv d by theirTrade 
of Evidencing ; positively giving their Testimony of ail Tbin^ 
whatsoever to those who feed them most roundly to do a Job 
of Joumey-work for them ; and all this by H^r-say. 

You may think what you will of it, but I cari assure yoji» 
they gave some of us Comers of their Cakes, and we merrily 
help’d to empty their Hogs-hcads. Then in a fnendly manner 
they advis’d us to be as sparing of Truth as possibly we could, 
if ever we had a mind to get Court-preferment, 


CHAPTER XXX n 
How toe came tn eight of iMtUern-Land 

Having been but scurvily entertain’d in the Land of Satin, we 

went o’ board, and having set ^il. in h^IrinB 

Coast of Lantern-Land. We then saw certain little hovering 

l did not take them to be Lanterns, but rather 

thought tUy were Fjf S®«ime"^“ 

S^ill'ela^r'rGCwo^: Sdn&’Tre as ripe Barley do’, 
o’ Nighu in my Country. 
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But the Skipper satisfied us that they were the ^ntems 
of the Watch, or more properly Light-houses, set up in many 
places round the Precinct of the Place to discover the Land, 
and for the safe Piloting in of some outlandish Lanterns, which 
like good Franciscan and Jacobin Fryars, were coming to make 
their personal Appearance at the Provincial Chapter. How- 
ever, some of us were somewhat suspicious that these Fires 
were the Forerunners of some Storm ; but the Skipper assured 
us again, they were not. 


CHAPTER XXXin 

UoxD we landed at the Pori of the Lychnobiiy and came to 

Laniem^Land 

Soon after we arriv’d at the Port of Lantern-Land, where 
Pantagruel discover’d on a high Tower, the Lantern of Rochel, 
that stood us in good stead, for it casted a great Light. We 
^so saw the Lantern of Pharos, that of Nau^ion, and that of 
Acropolis, at Athens, sacred to Pallas. 

Near the Port, there *s a little Hamblet inhabited by the 
Lychnobii, that live by Lanterns, as the gulligutted ^*ryars 
in our Country live by Nuns : they are studious People, and 
as honest Men as ever shit in a Trumpet. Demosthenes had 
formerly lantemis’d there. 

We were conducted from that place to the Palace by three 
Obeliscolichnys, Military-Guards of the Port, with high-crown’d 
Hats, whom he acquainted with the cause of our Voyage, and 
our Design, which was to desire the Queen of the Country to 
grant us a Lantern to light and conduct us, during our Voyage 
to the Oracle of the Holy Bottle. 

They promis’d to assist us in this, and added, that we could 
never have come in a better time, for then the Lanterns held 
their Provincial Chapter. 

W^en we came to the Royal Palace, we had Audience of her 
Highness, the Queen of Lantern-Land, being introduc’d by two 
Lanterns of Honour, that of Arist^hanes, and that of Cleanthes, 
Mistresses of the Ceremonies. Panurge in a few words ac- 
quainted her with the Causes of our Voyage, and she received 
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us with great Demonstrations of Friendship, desiring us to 
come to her at Supper-time, that we might more easily make 
choice of one to be our Guide, which pleas’d us extreamly. 
We did not fail to observe intensely every thing we could see, 
as the Garbs, Motions, and Deportment of the Queen’s Subjects, 
principally the manner after which she was serv’d. 

The bright Queen was dress’d in Virgin Christal of Tutia, 
wrought Damask -wise and beset with large Diamonds. 

Tlie Lanterns of the Royal Blood, were clad partly with 
Bastard-Diamonds, partly with Diaphanous Stones, the rest 
with Horn, Paper, and Oyl’d Cloth. 

The Cresset-Lights took place according to the Antiquity 
and Lustre of their Families. 

An Earthem-dark-lantem shap’d like a Pot, notwithstand- 
ing this, took place of some of the first Quality, at which I 
wondert^ much, till I was told, it was that of Epictetus, for 
which three thousand Drachmaes had been formerly refus’d. 

Martial’s Polymix Lantern made a very good Figure there : 
I took particular notice of its Dress, and more vet of the Lych- 
nosunity, formerly consecrated by Canopa the Daughter of 

Tisias. • , » 

I saw the Lantern Pensile formerly taken out of the Temple 
of Apollo Palatinus at Thebes, by Alexander the Great. 

isaw another that distinguish’d it self from the rest bv a 
Bushy Tuft of Crimson Silk on iU Head. I was told, *twas that 
of Bartolus, the Lantern of the Civilians. 

Two others were very remarkable for Glister-pouches that 
dangled at their waste. We were told, that one was the Greater 
Light, and the other the I^esser Light of the ’Pothecaries. 

When 'twas Supper-time, the Queen’s Highness first sate 
down, and then the Lady-lanterns according to their Rank 

For the &«t Course, they were all serv’d with large Chnstmas- 
Candles, except the Queen, who was serv’d with a huge^ 
thick, stiff flaming Taper, of white Wax, somewhat r^ towards 
the Tip, and the Royal Family, as also the Provmci^ 
of Mirebalais, who were served with Nut-lights ; and the Pro- 
vincial of Lower Poitou, with an arm’d Candle. 

After that, god-wot, what a glorious Light they gave with 
their Wicks : fdo not say aU, for you must «cept a I^el 
of Junior Lanterns, under Uie Government of a high and mighty 
one. These did not cast a Light like the rert. but seem d to 
me dimmer than any long-snufi-farthing Candle, whose Tallow 
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has been half melted away in a Hot-House. After Supper we 
withdrew to take some Rest, and the next Day the Queen made 
us ohuse one of the most Illustrious Lanterns to guide us ; after 
which we took our leave. 


CnAI»TER XXXIV 

f/ow tee arriv’d at the Oracle of the Bottle 

Our glorious Lantern lighting and directing us to Heart’s 
content, we at last arriv’d at the desired Island, where was the 
Oracle of the Bottle. As soon as Friend Panurge landed, he 
nimbly cut a Caper with one Leg for Joy, and cry’d to Panta- 
g^el. Now we are where we have wish’d our selves long ago. 
^is is the Place we ’ve been seeking wdth such Toil and Labour. 
He then made a Complement to our Lantern, who desir’d us to 
be of good Cheer, and not be daunted or dismay’d whatever we 
might chance to see. 

To come to the Temple of the Holy Bottle, we were to go 
through a large Vine-yard, in which were all sorts of Vines, as 
Hie Falemian, Malvesian, the Muscadine, those of Taige, 
Beaune, Mirevaux. Orleans, Picardent, Arbois, Coussi. Anjou, 
Grave, Corsica, Vierron, Nerac, and others. This Vine-yard 
w^ formerly planted by the TOod Bacchus, with so great a 
Blessing, that it yields Leaves, Flowers, and Fruit all the Year 
round, like the Orange-Trees at Surene. 

Our magnificent Lantern order’d every one of us to cat three 
Grapes, to put some Vine-leaves in his Shoes, and take a Vine- 
branch in his left-hand. 

At the end of the Close, we went under an Arch built after 
the manner of those of the Ancients. The Trophies of a Toner 
were cunously carv’d on it. ^ 

T ?? ® Train <>* Flaggons, 

^th^ Bottles. Flasks, Cans, Glass-Bottles, Barrels, Sfipper- 
kins, Pmt-pots, Quart-pots, Pottles. Gallons, and old fashion’d 
Semaises (swmdging Wooden-pots, such as those out of which 
the^rmans fill their Glasses) these bang’d on a shady Arbor. 

On ano^cr side ™ store of Garlick, Onions, Shallots, Hams, 
Botargos, Caviar, Biscuits. Neat’s-Tongues, Old Cheese, and 
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such like Comfets, very artificially interwoven and pack’d 
together with Vine-stocks. 

On another, were a hundred sorts of drinking Glasses, Cups, 
Cisterns, Ewers, False-Cups, Tumblers, Bow’ls, Mazers, Mugs, 
Jugs, Goblets, Talboys, and such other Bacchic Artillery. 

On the Frontispiece of the Triumphal Arch, under the Zoo- 
phore, was the following Couplet : 

You, who presume to move this way. 

Get a good Laatera, lest you stray. 

We took special care of that, cry’d Pantagruel, when he had 
read them ; for there is not a better, or a more divine Lantern 
than ours in all Lantcm-Iand. 

This Arch ended at a fine large round Alley, cover’d over 
with the interlaid Branches of Vines, loaded and tidomcd 
with Clusters of five hundred different Colours, and of as many 
various Sh^ies, not natural, but due to the skill of Agriculture, 
some were Golden, others Blcwish, Tawny, Azure, Wliite, Black, 
Green, Purple, streak’d with many Colours, Long, Round, 
Triangular, Cod-like, Hairy, Great-headed, and Grassy. That 
pleasant Alley ended at three old Ivy-trees verdant, and all 
loaden with Rings. Our enlightned Lantern directed us to 
make our selves Hats with some of their Leaves, and cover our 
Heads wholly with ’em, which was immediately done. 

Jupiter’s Priestess, said Pantagruel, in former days, would 
not like us, have walk’d under this Arbour. There was a Mysti- 
cal Reason, answer’d our most perspicuous Lantern, that would 
have hinder’d her. For had she gone under it, the Wine, or 
the Grapes of which ’tis made, that ’s the same thing, had been 
over her head, and then she would have seem’d overt^t and 
master’d by Wine. V^ich implies that Priests, and all Persons 
who devote themselves to the Contemplation of Divine Things, 
ought to keep their Minds sedate and calm, and avoid whatever 
might disturb and discompose their Tranquility ; which nothing 
is more apt to do than Drunkenness. 

You ^so, continu’d our Lantern, could not come mto the 
Holy Bottle’s Presence, after you had gone through this Arch, 
did not the noble Priestess Baebue first see your Shoes full 
of Vine-leaves; which Action is diametrically opposite to the 
other, and signifies that you despise Wine, and having master’d 
it, as it were, tread it under foot. 

I am no Scholar, quoth Fryar Jhon, for which I *m heartily 
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sorry ; yet I fmd by my Breviary, that in the Revelation, a 
Woman was seen with the Moon under her Feet, which was a 
most wonderful Sight. 

Now, as Bigot explain’d it to me, this was to signifie, That 
she was not of the Nature of other Women, for they have all 
the Moon at their Heads, and consequently their Brains are 
always troubled with a Lunacy : This makes me willing to 
believe what you said, dear Madam Lantern. 



CHAPTER XXXV 

Hmo xoe went under Ground to come to Uie Temple of the Tloly^ 
Bottle ; and how Chinon is the oldest City tn the World 

Vie went under Ground through a plaister'd Vault, on which 
was coarsely painted a Dance of Women and Satyrs, waiting 
on old Silenus who was grinning o* Horseback on his Ass. 
This made me say to Pantagruel, that this Entry put me in 
mind of the Painted Cellar, in the oldest City of tne World, 
where such Paintings are to be seen, and in as cool a Place. 

Which is the oldest City in the World ? ask’d Pantagruel. 
’Tis Chinon, Sir, or Cainon in Touraine, said I. I know, 
return’d Pantagruel, where Chinon lies, and the Painted C^ai 
also, having my self drunk there many a Glass of cool Wine ; 
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neither do I doubt but that Chinon is an ancient Town : 
Witness its Blazon ; I own ’tis said t\vice or thrice. 

Chinon, 

Petite ViUe, ^and Renom, 

Assise sur pierre ancienne : 

Au haul le bois, au pied la ViennOt 

Chinon, 

Little Town, 

Great Renown, 

On old Stone 
Long has stood : 

There ’s the Vienne, if you look down | 

If you look up, there ’s the Wood. 

But how, continu’d he, can you make it out, that *tis the oldest 
Town in the World ? Where did you find this written ? I 
have found in the Sacred Writ, said 1, that Cain was the first 
that built a Town ; we may then reasonably conjecture that 
from his Name he gave it that of Cainon. Thus, after his 
Example, most other Founders of Towns have given them their 
Names ; Athena, .that ’s Minerva in Greek, to Athens ; Alex- 
ander to Alexandria ; Constantine to Constantinople ; Pompey 
to Pompeiopolis in Cilicia ; Adrian to Adrianople ; Canaan 
to the Canaanites ; Saba to the Sabseans ; Assur to the 
Assyrians ; and so IHolcmais, Ceesarea, Tiberias, and Herodium 
in Judea, got their Names. 

While we were thus talking, there came to us the great Flask 
whom our Lantern call’d the Philosopher, her Holiness the 
Bottle’s Govemour. He was attendea with a Trwp of the 
Temple-Guards, all French Bottles in Wicker-Armour, and 
seeing us with our Javelins wrapt with Ivy, with our illustrious 
Lantern, whom he knew, he desir’d us to come in with all 
manner of Safety, and order’d we should be immediately 
conducted to the l^incess Bacbuc, the Bottle's Lady of Honour, 
and Priestess of all the Mysteries ; which was done. 
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CIIA1»TER XXXVI 

flow xce rcent dmcn Ifie 'J'clradic Steps, and of Panurges Pear 

We went down one Marble-Step under Ground, where there 
was a Resting, or (as our Workrnen call it) a Landing-place ; 
then turning to the left, we went down two other Steps, where 
there was another Resting-place : After that, we came to 
three other Steps, turning about, and met a third ; and the 
like at four Steps which we met afterwards. Tliere, quoth 
Panurge, Is it here, how many Steps liave you told ? ask’d our 
Magnificent Lantern. One, two, three, four, answer’d Panta- 
gmel. How much is that ? ask’d she. Ten, retx^ d he. 
Multiply that, said she, according to the same Pj'thagoncal 
Tetrad ? That ’s ten, twenty, thirty, forty, cry’d Pantagruel. 
How much is the whole ? said she. One hundred, answer d 
Pantagruel. Add, continued she, the first Cube, that s eight ; 
at theend of that fatal Number you ’ll find the Temple-gate ; 
and pray observe, this is the true Psychogony of Plato, so 
celebrated by the Academics, yet so little understood ; one 
moiety of which consists of the Unity of the two first Numbers 
full of two Square and two Cubic Numbers. We then went 
down those Numeral Stairs all under Ground ; and I can ^ure 
you in the first place, that our Legs sto^ us in good stead ; 
for had it not been for ’em, we had rowl d just like so nmny 
Hogsheads into a Vault. Secondly, our R^mnt ^tern 
gave us iust so much Light as in St. Patrick s Hole m Irdand. 
or Trophonius’s Pit in Bocotia : Which caus d Panurge to say 
to her. after we were got down some seventy eight Steps ; 

Dear Madam, with a sorrowful aking heart, I most highly 
beseech your Lantemship to lead us h^k. May I be ^o 
Hell, if I be not half dead with Fear, my Heart do^^ into 

my Hose ; I *m afraid I shall make Butter d-Eggs m my 
Brahes. I freely consent never to marry. You have pven 
your self too much trouble on my account ; the ^rd shall 
^ard you in his great Rewarder, neither will I be ungrate- 

come oS of this Cave 

back I pray you. I *m very much afraid this is Tanaru^ the 
L>w-rray to Hell, and mcthinks I already hear Cerberus bark. 
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Hark, I hear the Curr, or my Ears tingle ; I have no manner 
of kindness for the Dog ; for there never is a ^eater Tooth- 
ake, than when Dogs bite us by the Shins : And if this ^ only 
lYophonius’s Pit, the Lcmures, Hob-thrushes and Goblins will 
certainly swallow us alive, just as they devour’d formerly one 
of Demetrius’s Halbardeers for want of Bridles. Art thou 
here, FYyar Jhon ? Prithee, dear, dear Cod, stay by me ; I ’m 
almost dead with fear ; has thou got thy Bilbo ? Alas, poor 
Peelgarlick’s defenceless ; 1 *m a naked Man, thou know’st ; 
let ’s go back. Zoons, fear nothing, cry’d Fryar Jhon, I ’m 
by thee, and have thee fast by the Collar ; eighteen Devils 
shan’t get thee out of my Clutches, tho* I were imarm’d. 
Never did a Man yet want Weapons, who had a good Arm, 
wth as stout a Heart ; Heav’n would sooner send do^vn a 
shower of them ; even as in Provence, in the Fields of la Crau, 
near Maraine, there rain’d Stones (they are there to this day) 
to help Hercules, who otherwise want^ wherewithal to fight 
Neptune’s two Bastards. But whither are we bound ? Are we 
a going to the little Childrens Limbo ? By Pluto, ’ll be- 
pawh and conskite us all ; or are we going to Hell for Orders ? 
By Cob’s Body, 1 ’ll hamper, bethwack and belabour all the 
Devils, now I have some Vine-leaves in my Shopes. Thou 
shalt see me lay about me like mad, old Boy. Which way ? 
where the Devil are they ? I fear nothing but their damn’d 
Horns ; but Cuckoldy Panurge’s Bull’s Feather will altogether 
secure me from ’em. 

Lo t In a Prophetic Spirit, I alread)^ see him, like another 
Actfieon, hom’d, homy, homify’d. Prithee, quoth Panurge, 
take heed thy self, dear Frater, lest, till Monks have leave to 
marry, thou wed’st something thou dost’nt like, as some Cat 
o’ nine Tails, or the Quartan Ague ; if thou dost, may I never 
come safe and sound out of this Hypogeum, this Subterranean 
Cave, if I don’t tup and ram that Disease meerly for the sake 
of making thee a comuted, comiferous Property, otherwise I 
fancy the Quartan Ague is but an indifferent Bedfellow. I 
remember, Gripe-men-all threatned to wed thee to some such 
tiling, for which thou call’st him Heretic. 

Here our Splendid Lantern intermptcd them, letting us 
know this was the Place where we were to have a taste of the 
Creature, and be silent ; bidding us not despair of having the 
Word of the Bottle before we went back, since we had lind 
our Shooes with Vine-leaves. 

Come on then, cry’d Panurge, let *s charge through and 
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through all the Devils of Hell ; we can but perish, and that 's 
soon done : However, I thought to have reserv’d my Life for 
some mighty Battle. Move, move, move forwards. I am as 
stout as Hercules, my Breeches are full of Courage ; my 
Heart trembles a little, I own, but that *s only an effect of the 
coldness and dampness of this Vault ; *tis neither Fear nor an 
Ague : Come on, move on. piss, pish, push on ; my Name’s 
William Dreadnought. 


CHAPTER XXXVn 

How the Temple GateSt in a xoonder/ul manner, open'd of themselves 

After we were got down the Steps, we came to a Portal of 
fine Jaspar of Doric Order, on whose Front we read this Sentence 
in the finest Gold, EN 0IN12 AAHeElA, that is, In Wine Truth. 
The Gates were of Corynthian-like Brass, Massy, wrought with 
little Vine-branches, finely inemall’d and ingraven, and were 
equally join’d and clos’d together in their Mortaise, without 
Padlock, Key-chain or Tie wbatsover. Where they join’d, 
there hang’d an Indian Loadstone as big as an Egjmtian Bean, 
set in Gold, having two Points, Hexagonal, in a Right Line ; 
and on each side towards the Wall hang’d a handful of Scordium 

(Garlick Germander.) • 

T^ere our Noble Lantern desir’d us not to take it amiss 
that she went no further with us. leaving us wholly to the Con- 
duct of the Priestess Bacbuc ; for she her self was not allow d 
to ffo in, for certain Causes rather to be conceal d than reveal d 
to Mortals. However, she advis’d us to be resolute and secure, 
and to trust to her for the Return. She then pull d the Load- 
stone that hangM at the folding of the Gates, and throw d 
it into a Silver Box fix’d for that purp<^; which done, from 
the Threshold of each Gate she drew a Twine of Crm^on bilk 
about nine foot long by which the Scordium^^ng d, and having 
fasten’d it to two Gold Buckles that hang d at the sides, she 

'"^toS^diately the Gates flew opn ^thout 
not with a creaking or loud harsn noise, like t^t made by 
h»vy Brazen-Gat^, but with a soft plying Murmur that 
resoimded through the Arches of the Temple. 
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Pantagruel soon knew the Cause of it, having discover’d a 
small Cylinder or Rowler that join’d the Gates over the Thresh- 
old, and, turning like them towards the Wall on a hard well- 
polish’d Ophits Stone, with rubbing and rowling, caus’d that 
harmonious Murmur. 

I wonder’d how the Gates thus open’d of themselves to the 
right and left, and after we were all got in, I cast my Eye 
between the Gates and the Wall, to endeavour to know how 
this happen’d ; for one wou’d have thought our kind Lantern 
had put between the Gates the Herb iEthiopis, which, they say, 
opens some things that are shut ; but I perceiv’d that the 
Parts of the Gates that join’d on the inside were cover’d with 
Steel ; and just where the said Gates touch’d when they were 
opened, I saw two square Indian Loadstones, of a blewish 
Hue, well polish’d, and half a Span broad, mortais’d in the 
Temple-wall. Now, by the hidden and admirable Power of the 
Loadstones, the Steel-Plates were put into motion, and con- 
sequently the Gates were slowly drawn. However, not always, 
but when the said Loadstone on the outside was remov’d, 
after which the Steel was freed from its Pow’r, the two Bunches 
of Scordium being at the same time put at some distance, 
because it deadens the Magnes, and roDs it of its attractive 
Virtue. 

On the Load-stone that was plac’d on the right-side, the 
following Iambic Verse was curiously engraven in ancient 
Roman Characters. 

Ducuni voUnUm fata, fxoleniern trahunt. 

Fate leads the Willing, and th* Unwilling draws. 

The following Sentence was neatly cut in the Loadstone 
that was on the left : 

ALL THINGS TEND TO THEIR END. 
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CHAKrER XXXVITT 

Of the Temple's admirable Pavement 

When I had read those inscriptions, I atlmir’d the Beauty of 
the Temple, and particularly the Disposition of its Pavement, 
with which no Work that is now, or has been under the Cope 
of Heaven, can justly be compar’d ; not that of the Temple 
of Fortune at Praneste in Sylla’s Time ; or the Pavement of 
the Greeks, call’d Alerotum, laid by Sosistratus at Pergamus. 
For this here was wholly in Compartments of precious Stones, 
all in their Natural Colours ; One of Red Jasper, most charm- 
ingly spotted. Another of Ophytes. A third of Porphyry. 
A fourth of Lycophtalmy, a Stone of four different Colours, 
pouder’d with sparks of Gold as small as Atoms. A fifth of 
Agath, streaked here and there with small Milk-colour’d 
Waves. A sixth of costly Chalcedony, or Onyx Stone. And 
another of Green Jasper, with certain red and yellowish Veins ; 
and all these were dispos’d in a Diagonal Line. 

At the Portico, some small Stones were inlaid, and evenly 
join’d on the Floor, all in their Native Colours, to imbellish 
the Design of the Figures, and they were order’d in such a 
manner, that you would have thought some Vine-leaves and 
Branches had been carelessly strew’d on the Pavement : 
For in some place they were thick, and thin in others : That 
Inlaying was very wonderful eveiy -where ; here, were seen, 
as it were in the Shade, some Snails crawling on the Grapes ; 
there, little Lizards running on the Branches ; on this side, 
were Grapes that seem’d yet greenish ; on another, sorne 
Clusters that seem’d full ripe, so like the true, that they could 
as easily have deceiv’d Starlings, and other Birds, as those 
which ^uxis drew. 

Nay, we our selves were deceiv’d ; for where the Artist 
seem’d to have strow’d the Vine-branches thickest, we could 
not forbear walking with great Strides, lest we should intangle 
our Feet, just as People go over an unequal stony pUce. 1 
then cast my Eyes on the Roof and Walls of the Temple, 
that were all pargetted with Porphyry and Mosaick Work j 
which from the left-side at the coming in, most admirably 
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rc|>rcscntct] the Battel, in which the good Bacchus overtlirew the 
Indians ; as followeth. 


aiAPTER XXXIX 

Flow we saw Bacchus's Army drawn up tJi Batfalia 

in Mosaic JVork 

At the Ixginning, divers To^vns, Hamlets, Castles, Fortresses, 
and I''or<-6ts were seen in Flames ; and several mad and loose 
Women, who furiously ripp’d up, and tore live Calves, Sheep, 
and Lambs, Limb from Limb, and devour’d their Flesh. 
There we learn’d how Bacchus at his coming into India, 
destroy’d all things with Fire and Sword. 

Notwithstanding this, he was so despis’d by the Indians, 
that they did not tlunk it worth their while to stop his Progress, 
having been certainly inform’d by their Spies, that his Lamp 
was destitute of Warriors, and that he had only with him a 
Crew of Drunken Females, a low-built, old, effeminate, sottish, 
Fellow, continually raddled, and as drunk as a Wheel-barrow, 
with a Pack of young Clownish Doddipolcs, stark naked, 
always skipping and frisking up and do>vn, with Tails and 
Horns like those of young Kids. 

For this Reason the Indians had resolv’d to let them go 
through their Country without the least Opposition, esteeming 
a Victory over such Enemies more dishonourable than glorious. 

In the mean time, Bacchus march’d on burning every thing ; 
for, as you know, FHre and Tlmnder are his Paternal Arms ; 
Jupiter having saluted his Mother Scmele with his Thunder ; 
so that his Maternal House was ruin’d by Fire. Bacchus also 
caus’d a great dcid of Blood to be spilt ; which when he is 
rouz’d and anger’d, principally in War, is as natural to him, 
as to make some in time of Peace. 

Thus the Plains of the Island of Samos, are call’d Paneca, 
which signifies Bloody, because Bacchus there overtook the 
Amazons, who fled from the Country of Ephesus, and there let 
’em Blood, so that they all dy’d of Phlebotomy. This may 
give you a better insight into the meaning of an ancient Proverb, 
than Aristotle does in his Problems ; viz.. Why *twas formerly 
siiid, Neither eat nor sow any Mint in time of War, The reason 
is, That Blows are given then without any distinction of Parts 
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or Persons, and if a Man that ’s wounded, has that day handled 
or eaten any Mint, ’tis impossible, or at least very bard to 
stanch his Blood. 

After this, Bacchus was seen marching in Battalia, riding 
in a stately Chariot, drawn by sbt young I^pards ; he look'd 
as young as a Child, to shew that all good Topers never grow 
oUl ; he was as red as a Cherry, or a Cherub, which you 
please ; and had no more Hair on his Chin, than there 's in the 
inside of my Hand ; his Forehead was grac’d with pointed 
Horns, above which, he wore a fine Crown or Garland of Vine- 
leaves and Grape.s. and a Mitre of Crimson Velvet ; having also 
gilt Buskins on. 

He had not one Man with him, that look’d like a Man ; his 
Guanls, and all his Forces consisted wholly of Bassarides, 
Evantes, Euhyades, Edonides, Trietherides, Ogj’gice, Mimal- 
Ion ides, Mfcnades, Thyiades, and Bacchce ; frantick, raving, 
raging, furious, mad Women, begirt with live Snakes and 
Serpents, instead of Girdles, dischevell’d, their Hair flowing 
about their Shoulders, with Garlands of Vine-branches instead 
of Forehead -cloths, clad with Stag’s or Goat’s Skins, and arm’d 
with Torches, Javelins, Spears, and Halberts, whose ends were 
like Pine-Apples ; besides they had certain small light Bucklers, 
that gave a loud sound if you touch’d ’em never so little, and 
these serv’d them instead of Drums ; they were just seventy 
nine thousand two hundred twenty seven. 

Silenus, who led the Van, was one on whom Bacchus rely’d 
very much, having formerly had many Proofs of his Valour 
and Conduct ; he was a diminutive, stooping, palsied, plump, 
gorbellied, old Fellow, with a swindging pair of stiff-standing 
Lugs of his own, a sharp Roman Nose, large, rough Eye-brows, 
mounte<l on a well-hung Ass ; in his Fist he held a St^ to lean 
upon, and also bravely to fight, whenever he had occasion to 
'ijight ; and he was drest in a Woman’s yellow Gown. His 
Followers were all young, wild, clownish People, as homified 
as so many Kids, and as fell as so many Tigers, naked and 
perpetu^ly singing and dancing Country-dances; they were 
call’d Tityri and Sat>Ts ; and were in all eighty five thousand 
one hundred thirty three. 

Pan, who brought up the Reer, was a monstrous sort of a 
Thing, for his lower Parts were like a Goats, his Thighs hairy, 
and his Homs bolt upright, a Crimson fiery Phy*, and a Beard 
that was none of the shortest. He was a bold, stout, daring, 
desperate Fellow, very apt to take Pepper in the Nose for vea 
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andi^y. In his Left-hand he held a Pipe, and a crooked Stick 
in his Right. His Forces consisted also wholly of Satyrs, 
iEgipanes, AOTipanes, Sylyans, Fauns, Lemures, Lares, Elves, 
and Hobgoblins, and their Number was seventy eight thoti- 
sand one hundred and fourteen. The Signal or Word common 
to all the Army was Euolie. 


CHAPTER XL 

Hoio the Eattle, in tohich the Good Bacchus overthreio the Indians, 

teas represented in Mosaic Work 

In the next place we saw the Representation of the Good 
Bacchus's Engagement with the Indians. Silenus, who led 
the Van, was sweating, puffing and blowing, belabouring his 
Ass most grievously ; ihe Ass droadhilly open’d its wide Jaws, 
drove away tiie Flies that plagu’d it, winc’d, flounc’d, went back, 
and bestir’d it self in a most terrible manner, as if some damn’d 
Gad-bee had stung it at the Breech. 

The Satyrs Captains, Serieants, and Corporals of Com[)anies, 
sounding the Orgies with ^rnets, in a furious manner went 
round the Army, skipping, capering, bounding, jerking, farting, 
flying out at Heels, kicking and prancing like mad, encouraging 
their Companions to fight bravely ; and all the delineated 
Arnw cry’d out Euohe. 

First the Menades charg’d the Indians with dreadful Shouts, 
and a horrid Din of their brazen Drums and Bucklers ; the 
Air rung again all-a-round, as the Mosaic Work well express’d it. 
And pray, for the future don’t so much admire Apelles, Aris- 
tides the Theban, and others who drew Claps of Thunder, 
Lightnings, Winds, Words and Spirits. 

We then saw the Indian Army, who had at last takcK the 
Field, to prevent the Devastation of the rest of their Country. 
In the Front were the Elephants with Castles well garison’d on 
their Backs. But the Army and themselves were put into 
Disorder ; the dreadful Cries of the Bacchee having fill’d them 
with Consternation, and those huge Animals turn’d Tail, and 
trampled on the Men of their Party. 

Tnere vou might have seen Ganer Silenus on his Ass, putting 
on as hard as he could, striking athwart and alongst, and laying 
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about him lustUy with his Staff, after the old fashion of Fencing. 
His Ass was prancing and making after the Elephants, ^ping 
and martially braying, as it were to sound a Charge, as he did 
when formerly in the Bacchanalian Feasts. He wak’d the 
Njmph Lotis, when Priapus full of Priapism had a mind to 
pnapise, while the pretty Creature was taking a Nap. 

Ihere you might have seen Pan frisk it with his goatish 
Shanks about the Meenades, and with his rustick Pipe excite 
them to behave themselves like Mjenades. 

A little further you might have blest your Eyes with the 
sight of a young Satyr, who led seventeen Kings his Prisoners, 
and a Bacchis, who, with her Snakes, hawl’d along no less than 
two and forty Captains ; a little Faun, who carried a whole 
dozen of Standards taken on the Enemy ; and goodman Bacchus 
on his Chariot, riding to and fro fearless of Danger, making much 
of his dear Carkass,and cheerfully toping to all his merry ^ends. 

Finally, we saw the Representation of his Triumph, which 
was thus : First, his Chariot was wholly lin’d with Ivy, gather’d 
on the Mountain Meros ; this for its scarcity, which you know, 
raises the Price of every thing, cuid principally of those Leaves 
in India. In this Alexander the Great follow’d his Example 
at his Indian Triumph. The Chariot was draw’d by Elephants 
join’d together, wherein he was imitated by Pompey the Great 
at Rome in his African Triumph. The goc^ Bac<mus was seen, 
drinking out of a mighty Um, which Action Marius ap’d after his 
Victory over the Cimbri near Aix in I’rovence. All his Army 
were crown’d with Ivy, their Javelins, Bucklers, and Drums 
were also wholly cover’d with it ; there was not so much as 
Silenus’s Ass, but was betrapp’d with it. 

The Indian Kin^ were fasten’d with Chains of Gold close 
by the Wheels of the Chariot ; all the Company march’d in 
Pomp with unspeakable Joy, loaded with an infinite number of 
Tropnies, Pageants, and Spoils, playing and singing merry 
Epiniciums, Songs of Triumph, and also rural Lays and Dithy<* 
rambs. 

At the farthest end was a Prospect of the Land of Egypt ; 
the Nile with its Crocodiles, Marmosets, Ibides, Monkeys, 
TrochUos’s or Wrens, Ichneumons or Pharo’s Mice, Hippo* 
potami or Sea-Horses, and other Creatures its Guests and Neigh* 
Dours : Bacchus was moving towards that Country under the 
Conduct of a Couple of hom’d Beasts, on one of wMch was 
written in Gold, Apis, and Osiris on the o^er; because no Ox 
or Cow had been seen in Egypt till Bacchus came thither. 
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CHAPTER XLI 

Hew the Temple teas illuminated with a wonderful T.amp 

Before I proceed to the Description of the Bottle, I ’ll give you 
that of an admirable l^mp, that dispens’d so large a Light over 
all the Temple, that tho*^ it lay under Ground, we could dis« 
tinguish every Object as clearly as above it at Noon-day. In 
the middle of the J^of was fix’d a Ring of massive Gold as thick 
as my clench’d Fist. Three Chains somewhat less most curi- 
ously wrought, hang’d about two Foot and a half below it, and 
in a Triangle supported a round Plate of fine Gold, whose Dia- 
meter or Breadth did not exceed two Cubits and half a Span. 
There were four holes in it, in each of which an empty Ball was 
fasten’d, hollow within, and open o* top, like a little Lamp ; 
it’s Circumference about two Hands breadth, each Ball was of 
Precious Stone ; one an Amethyst, another an African Car- 
buncle, the third an Opale, and the fourth an Anthracites : 
they were full of burning Water, five times distill’d in a Ser- 
pentine Lymbeck, and inconsumptible like the Oil formerly 
put into Pallas’s Lamp at Acropolis of Athens by Callimachus. 
In each of them was a flaming Wick of Asbestine Flax, as 
old in the Temple of Jupiter Ammon, such as those which 
Cleombrotus, a most studious Philosopher, and Pandelinus of 
Carpasium had, which were rather renew’d than consumed by 
the Fire. 
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About two Foot and a half below that gold Plate, the three 
Chains were fasten’d to three Handles that were fix’d to a 
large round Lamp of most pure Christal, whose Diameter was a 
Cubit and a half, and open’d about two Hands breath o’ top ; 
by which open place a Vessel of the same Christal, shap d 
somewhat like the lower part of a Gourd-like LjTubeck, or an 
Urinal, was put at the bottom of the great Lamo, with such a 
cpiantity of tne af ore-mention ’d burning Water, tnat the Flame 
of the Asbestine Wick reach’d the Centre of the gr^t Lamp. 
This made all its spherical Body seem to bum and be in a fiame, 
because the Fire w^as just at the Centre and middle Point : 
so that it was not more easie to fix the Eye on it, than on the 
Disque of the Sun ; the Matter being wonderfully bright and 
shining, and the Work most transparent and daz^ing, by the 
Reflection of the various Colours of the precious Stones, whereof 
the four small Lamps above the main Lamp were made, and 
their Lustre was still variously glittering all over the Temple. 
Then this wandring Light being darted on the polish’d Marble 
and Agath, with which all the inside of the Temple was pM- 
getted, our Eyes were entertain’d with a sight of all the admir- 
able Colours which the Rain-bow can boast, when the Sun darts 
his fiery Rays on some dropping Clouds. 

The Design of the Lamp was admirable in it self ; but, in my 
Opinion, what added much to the Beauty of the whole, w^ 
that round the body of the Christal-Lamp, there was carv’d in 
Cataglyphick Work, a lively and pleasant Battel of naked 
Boys, mounted on little Hobby-horses, with little WTiirligi^ 
Lances and Shields, that seem’d made of Vine-branches with 
Grapes on them ; their Postures generally were very different , 
and their childish Strife and Motions were so ingeniously 
exprest, that Art equall’d Nature in every Proportion and 
Action. Neitlier did this seem engrav’d, but rather hew’d out 
and imboss’d ; in Relief ; or, at least, like Grotesque, which by 
the Artist’s Skill has the appearance of the roundness of the 
Object it represents ; this was partly the Effect of the various 
and most charming Light, which flowing out of the Lamp, fill’d 
the carv’d Places with its glorious Rays. 



TliK FILTU BOOK OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 


CHAPTER XLH 

Hoip the Priestess Bacbuc shelv'd us a Fajilastic Fotintaxn 

in the 2'evi-ple 

While we were admiring this incomparable Lamp, and the 
stupendous Structure of the Temple, the Venerable Priestess 
Bacbuc, and her Attendants came to us with jolly, smiling 
Looks ; and seeing us duly accoutred, without the least difficulty, 
took us into the middle of the Temple, where just under the 
aforesaid Lamp was the fine Fantastic Founlaiu. 



CHAPTER XLIII 

Bozo the Fountain-water had the Taste of Wine, according to the 

Imagination of those who drank of it 

She then order’d some Cups, Goblets, and ^alboys 
Silver, and Christal to be brought, and kindly mvi^ us to 
drink of the Liquor that ^rung there, wluch we readUy dd , 
for to say the truth, this Fhntastick Fountain was very mvit- 
inir, and Its Materials and Workmanship more 
and admirable than any thing Pluto ever dreamt of in 

Its Basis or Ground-Work was of most pure and limpid 
Alabaster and its height somewhat more than three fp^ , 
beh^ regular Hepte^ne on the out-side, with ite Stylobates 
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or Footsteps, Arulets, Simasults or Blunt Tops, and Doric Un- 
dulations about it. It was exactly round within. On the 
middle Point of each Angle and Brink stood a Pillar orbiculated, 
in form of Ivory or Alab^ter solid Rings. 

Each Pillar’s length from the Basis to the Architraves, was 
near seven Hands, taking an exact Demension of its Diameter 
through the Centre of its Circumference and inward Round- 
ness ; and it was so dispos’d, that casting our Eyes behind one 
of them, whatever its Cube might be, to view its Opposite, we 
found that the Pyramidal Cone of our Visual Line ended at the 
said Centre, and there, by the two Opposites, form’d an Equi- 
lateral Triangle, whose two Lines divided tlie Pillar into tw’o 
equal Parts. 

That w’hich we had a mind to measure, going from one side to 
another, two Pillars over, at the first third part of the distance 
between them, was met by their lowermost and fundamental 
Line, which in a Consult Line drawn as far as the Universal 
Centre, equally divided, gave in a just Partition the distance 
of the seven opposite Pillars in a right Line ; beginning at the 
Obtuse Angle on the Brink ; as you know that an Angle is 
always found plac’d between two others in all Angular Figures 
odd in Number. 

This tacitly gave us to understand that seven Semi- 
diamiaters are in Geometrical Proportion, Compass and Dis- 
tance, somewhat less than the Circumference of a Circle, from 
tlie Figure of which they arc extracted, that is to say, three 
whole Parts with an eighth and a half, a little more ; or a 
seventh and a half, a little less, according to the Instructions 
given us of old by Euclid, Aristotle, .Archimedes, and others. 

The first Pillar, I mean that which fac’d the Temple-Gate, 
was of Azure, Sky-colour’d Saphir. 

The second of Hiacinth, a precious Stone, exactly of the 
Colour of the Flower, into which Ajax’s Cholerick Blood was 
transform’d ; the Greek letters, AI, being seen on it in many 
places. 

The third an Anachite Diamond, as bright and glittering 
as Lightning. 

The fourth a Masculin Ruby Ballais (Peach-colour’d) 
amatistising, its Flame and Lustre ending in Violet or Purple, 
like an Amatist. 

The fifth an Emerald, above five hundred and fifty times 
more precious than that of Serapis in the Labyrinth of the 
Egyptians, and more verdant and shining than those that were 
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fix’d instead of Eyes in the Marble Lion’s Head, near King 
Hermias’s Tomb. 


The sixth of Agath, more admirable and various in the 
Distinctions of its Veins, Clouds and Colours, than that whicli 
Pyrrhus, King of Epirus, so mightily esteem’d. 

The seventh of Sienites, transparent, of the Colour of a 
Beril, and the clear Hue of Hymetian Honey, and within il 
the Moon was seen, such as we see it in the Sky, Silent, Full, 
New, and in the Wain. 

TTiese Stones were assign’d to the Seven heavenly Planets 
by the ancient Chaldeans ; and that the meanest Capacities 
might be inform’d of this, just at the Central Perpendicular 
Line, on the Chapter of the first Pillar, which was of Saphirc, 
stood the Image of Saturn in Eliacim Lead, with his Scythe in 
his Hand, and at his Feet a Crane of Gold, veiy artfully 
enamal’d according to the Native Hue of the Saturnine Bird. 

On the second, which was of Hiacynth, towards the left, 
Jupiter was seen in Jovetian Brass, and on his Breast an Eagle 
of Gold enamal’d to the Life. 

On the third, was Phoebus of the purest Gold, and a white 
Cock in his Right-Hand. 

On the fourth, was Mars in Corinthian-Brass, and a Lion 
at his Feet. 

On the fifth, was Venus in Copper, the Metal of which 
Aristomides made Athamas’s Statue, that express’d in a 
blushing Whiteness his Confusion at the sight of his Son 
Learchus, who died at his Feet of a Fall. 

On the sixth, was Mercury in Hydrargyre, I would have 
said Quicksilver, had it not been fixed, malleable, and un- 
moveable : That nimble Deity had a Stork at his Feet. 

On the seventh, was the Moon in Silver, with a Greyhound 


At lid* Fcct« 

The Size of these Statues was somewhat more than a third 
part of the Pillars on which they stood ; and they were so 
admirably wrought according to Mathematical Proportion, 
that Polycletus’s Cannon could hardly have stood in com- 
petition with them. 

The Bases of the Pillars, the Chapters, the Architraves, 
Zoophores and Cornishes, were Phry^an Work of M^sive 
Gold, purer and finer than any that is found in the Rivers 
Le^e near Montpellier, Ganges in India, Po in Italy, Hebrus 
in Thrace, Tagus in Spain, and Pactolus in Lydia. 

The small Arches between the Pillars were of the same 
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Precious-stone of which the Pillars next to them were. Thus 
that Arch was of Saphir which ended at the Hiacynth Pillar, 
and that was of Hiacynth which went towards the Diamond, 
and so on. 

Above the Arches and Chapters of the Pillars on the inward 
Front a Cupola was raised to cover the Fountain ; it was 
surrounded by the Planetary Statues, Heptagonal at the 
bottom, and Spherical o’top ; and of Crystal so pure, trans- 
parent, well polishe<l, whole, and uniform in all its parts, 
without Veins, Clouds, Flaws or Streaks, that Xenocrates 
never saw such a one in his life. 

Within it were seen the Twelve Signs of the Zodiac, the 
Twelve Months of the Year, with their Proprieties, the Two 
Eiquinoxes, the Ecliptic Line, with some of the most remark- 
able Fixed Stars about the Antartic Pole and elsewhere, so 
curiously engraven, that I fansied them to be the Workman- 
ship of King Necepsus or Petosiris the ancient Mathematician. 

On the top of tne Cilipola, just over the Centre of the Foun- 
tain, were three noble long Pearls all of one size. Pear-fashion, 
perfectly imitating a Tear, and so joined together as to 
represent a Flower-de-luce or Lilly, each of the Flowers seem- 
ing above a Hand’s-breadth. A Carbuncle jetted out of its 
Calix or Cup, as big as. an Ostridge’s Egg, cut Seven-square 
(that Number so belov’d of Nature) and so prodigiously 
glorious, that the Sight of it had like to have maae us olind ; 
for the fiery Sun, or the pointed Lightning, are not more 
(lazling and unsufferably bright. 

Now were some judicious Appraisers to judge of the Value 
of this incomparable Fountain, and the Lamp of which we 
spoke, they would undoubtedly affirm, it exceeds that of all 
the TVeasures and Curiosities in Europe, Asia and Africa put 
together. For that Carbuncle alone would have darken’d 
the Pantharb of Joachas the Indian Magician, with as much 
ease as the Sun outshines and d imna the Stars with his Meridian 
Rays. 

Now let Cleopatra, that Egyptian Quean, boast of her Pair 
of Pendants, those two Pearls, one of which she caused to be 
dissolved in Vinegar, in the Pr^ence of Anthony the Trhimvir, 
her Gallant. 

Or let Pompeia Plautina be proud of her Dress cover’d 
all over with Emeralds and Pearls curiously intermix’d, that 
attracted the Eyes of all Rome, and was said to be the Pit and 
Magazine of the Conquering Robbers of the Universe. 
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The Fountain had three Tubes or Channels of right Pearl, 
seated in three Equilateral Angles already mention’d, extended 
on the Margent ; and those Channels proceeded in a Snail-like 
Line winding equally on both sides. 

We look’d on them a-while, and had cast our Eves on 
another side, when Bacbuc directed us to watch the Water : 
We then heard a most harmonious Sound, yet somewhat stopt 
by starts, far distant, and subterranean, by which means it 
was still more pleasing than if it had been free, uninterrupted, 
and near us ; so that our Minds were as agreeably enter- 
tain’d through our Ears with that charming Slelody, as they 
were through the Windows of our Eyes, with those delightful 
Objects. 

Bacbuc then said. Your Philosophers will not allow, that 
Motion is begot by the Power of Figfures ; Look here, and see 
the contrary. By that single Snail-like Motion, equally 
divided as you see, and a five-fold insoliature, moveable at 
every inward meeting, such as is the Vena cava where it enters 
into the right Ventricle of the Heart ; just so is the Flowing 
of this Fountain, and by it an Harmony ascends as high as 
your World’s Ocean. 

She then ordered her Attendants to make us drink : And 
to tell you the truth of the matter as near as possible, we are 
not, Heav’n be prais’d I of the nature of a Drove of Calf- 
lollies, who (as your Sparrows can’t feed, unless you bob ’em 
on the Tail) must be ribroasted with tough Crabtree, and firk’d 
into a stomach, or at least into an humour to cat or drink : 
No, we know better things, and scorn to scorn any Man’s 
Civility, who civilly invites us to a Drinking-bout. Bacbuc 
ask’d us then how we liked our Tiff ? We answer’d. That it 
seem’d to us good harmless sober Adam’s Liquor, fit to keep 
a Man in the right way, and in a word, meer Element ; more 
cool and clear than Argyrontes in .^tolia, Peneus in Thessaly, 
Axius in Migdonia, or Cydnus in Cilicia, a tempting Sight of 
whose cool Silver Stream caus’d Alexander to prefer the ^ort- 
liv’d Pleasure of bathing himself in it, to the Inconveniences 
which he could not but foresee would attend so ill-tim’d an 

Action. , , , 

This, said Bacbuc, comes of not considering with our selves, 

or understanding the Motions of the Musculous Tongue, when 
the Drink glides on in its way to the Stomach 1 Tell me. 
Noble Strangers, Are your Throats lin’d, pav’d, or enamel d, as 
formerly was that of Pythilus, nicknam’d Theuthes, that you 
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can have miss’d the Taste, Relish and Flavour of this Divine 
Liquor ? Here, said she, turning towards her Gentlewomen, 
Bring my Scrubbing-brushes ; you know which, to scrape, 
rake, cleanse and clear their Palates. 

They brought immediately some stately, swindging, jolly 
Hams, fine, substantial Neats-tongues, good Hung-beef, pure 
and delicate Botargos, Venison, Saucidges, and such other 
Gullet-sweepers. And to comply with her Invitation, we 
cramm’d and twisted till we own’d our selves thoroughly 
cured of Thirst, which before did damnably plague us. 

We are told, continu’d she, that formerly a Learned and 
Valiant Hebrew Chief, leading his People through Desarts, 
where they were in hopes of being famish’d, obtain’d of God 
some Manna, whose Taste was to them, by Imagination, such 
as that of Meat was to them in Reality before : Thus, drinking 
of this miraculous Liquor, you ’ll find it taste like any Wine 
that you shall fancy you drink. Come, then, fancy, and drink. 
We did so ; and Panurge had no sooner whipp’d off his 
Brimmer, but he cry’d. By Noah’s Open-shop, His Vin dc 
Beaulney better than ever was yet tipp’d over Tongue, or may 
ninety six Devils swallow me. Oh, that to keep its Taste tlie 
longer, we Gentlemen Topers had but Necks some three Cubits 
long, or so, as Philoxenus desir’d to have, or at least like a 
Crane’s, as Melanthius wish’d his. 

On the Faith of true Lantemers, quoth Fryar Jhon, *tis 
gallant sparkling Greek Wine ; Now, for God’s sake. Sweet- 
heart, do but teach me how the devil you make it. It seems 
to me Mirevaux Wine, said Pantagruei ; for before I drank, 
I suppos’d it to be such. Nothing can be mislik’d in it, but 
that ’tis cold, colder, I say, than the very Ice, colder than the 
Nonacrian and Deraean Water, or the Conthopian Spring at 
Corinth, that froze up the Stomach and Nutritive Parts of 
those that drank of it. 

Drink once, twice or thrice more, said Bacbuc, still chang- 
ing your Imagination, and ^ou shall find its Taste and Flavour 
to exactly that on which you shall have pitched. Then 
never presume to say that any thing is impossible to God. 
We never offered to say any such thmg, said I ; far from it, 
we maintain He is Omnipotent. 
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CHAPTER XLIV 

Tlou> the Priestess Bacbue equipt Panurge, in order 

to have the Word of the Bottle 

When we had thus chatted and tippled, Bacbuc ask*d. Who 
of you here wou’d have the Word of tne Bottle ? I, your most 
humble little Funnel, an *t please you, quoth Panurge. Friend, 
saith she, I have but one thing to tell you, which is. That when 
you come to the Oracle, you take care to hearken and hear the 
Word only with one Ear. This, cry’d Fryar Jhon, is Wine of 

one Ear, as Frenchmen call it. 

She then wrapt him up in a Gaberdine, bound his Noddle 
with & ijoodly cl6&n Biggin, clapt over it a Felt, such as those 
through which Hypocras is distill’d, at the bottom of which, 
instead of a Cowle, she put three Obelisks, made hun draw on a 
Pair of old-fashion’d Codpieces instead of Mittens, girded him 
about with three Bagpipes bound together, bath’d his Jobbernol 
thrice in the Fountain ; then threw a handful of M^l on his 
Phyz, fix’d three Cocks Feathers on the nght-side of the 
Hjmocratical Felt, made him take a jant nine times round the 
Fountain, caused him to take three leaps, and to bimp his 

A seven times against the Ground, repeating 1 don t know 

what kind of Conjurations all the while in the Tosi»n Tongue, 
and ever and anon reading in a Ritual, or Book of Ceremonies, 

carry’d after her by one of her Mystacogu^. 

For my part, may I never stir, if I don t really believe, that 

neither Numa Pompilius the S^nd King of 

the Cerites of Tuscia, and the Old Hebrew Captain, ever 

instituted so many Ceremonies as I then 

were ever half so many Religious Fonn^s f 

sayers of Memphis in Egypt to Apis or by the ^mbn^s or at 

Rhamnus to Rhamnusia, or to hfm 

When she had thus accoutred my Gentlem^, she t^k him 

out of our Company, and led him 

a golden Gate on the right, into a ^Sn’s 

parent sneculary Stones, by wluch solid the Smij 

Light shined there through the Precipice of th® 

any Windows or other Entrance, and so 

peLd it self through the greater Temple, ^at the Light 
»rem’d lather to spring out of it, than to flow mto it. 
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The Workmanship was not less rare than that of the Sacred 
Temple at Rav'enna, or that in the Island of Chemnis in Egypt. 
Nor must I forget to tell you, that the Work of that round 
Chapel was contriv’d with such a Symmetry', that its Diameter 
was just the heighth of the Vault. 

In the middle of it was an Heptagonal Fountain of fine 
Alabaster, most artfully wrought, full of Water, which was so 
clear, that it might have passM for Element in its Purity and 
singleness. The Sacred Bottle was in it to the middle, clad in 
pure fine Crystal, of an oval shape, except its Muzzle, which was 
somewhat wider than is consistent with that Figure. 


CHAPTER XLV 

How Bachuc the High-Priestest brought Panurge before 

the Holy Bottle 

There the Noble Priestess Bachuc made Panurge stoop and 
kiss the brink of the Fountain ; then bad him rise and dance 
three Ithymbi. Which done, she order’d him to sit down, 
between two Stools placed there for that purpose, his Arse 
upon the Ground. Then she opened her Ceremonial-Book, 
and whispering in his Left-EIar, made him sing an Epileny, 
inserted here in the Figure of the Bottle. 

When Panurge hiwl sung, Baebue throw’d I don’t know 
what into the Fountain, and strait its Water began to boil in 
good earnest, just for the world as doth the great Monastical 
Pot at Bourgueil, when *tis High-Holiday there. Friend 
Panurge was list’ning with one Ear, and Baebue kneeled by 
him, when such a kind of Humming was heard out of the Bottle, 
as is made by a Swarm of Bees bred in the Flesh of a young 
Bull kill’d and drest according to Aristieus’s Art, or such as is 
made when a Bolt flies out of a Cross-bow, or when a Shower 
falls on a sudden in Summer. Immediately after this was 
heard the Word TRINC. By Cob’s Body, cried Panurge, ’tia 
broken, or crack’d at least, not to tell a Lye for the matter } 
for, even so do Crystal Bottles speak in our Country when they 
burst near the Fire. 

Baebue arose, and gently taking Panurge under the Anna, 
said. Friend, Offer your Xlianks to Indulgent Heaven, aa 
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Reason requires, you have soon had the Word of the Goddess 
Bottle ; and tlie kindest, most favourable aiul cert^iin Word of 
an Answer that 1 ever yet heard her give since 1 oiiieiate here 


Bot tU I wboM 

Do* 1*0 LhOQ*and 6ecreU koep« 
With fttteotiv* I wait ; 

B**» mj Mlod, asd apeak tnj Fata. 
Soul of Jqj I Lika Baechua, «a 
Uora than India gain hj thaa. 
Tmtha an born thy Jnlea ravaaJa. 
Wbicb Poiaritj conooala. 

Aatldoto i 0 Prmnda and L^ea. 
Wina, that moanla na to tbe Bklaa, 
Maj thy Father Noab'a Brood 
Uka hlA drown, but In thy Flood. 
6poak, ao maj tha Ll^nJd Mina 
Of Robiaa, or of Dla/sonda, ahina. 

BotUaf whoaa MyaUrioua Daap 
Do*a ton tbooaand BaeraU keap, 
With attentive Bar I wait : 

Baaa tnj Mind, and apeak luy Fate- 




wm 


at her most Sacred Oracle : Rise, let us ChapUr. m 

whose gloss that hne Word is explain d. With all 
quoth Panurge ; by Jingo. I am just as wise as I ; 

Light, whereas the Boole Turn it over, where s that Chapter , 

let *8 see this merry Gloss. 
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CHAPTER XLVI 

How Bacbuc explain'd the Word of the Goddess Bottle 

Bacbuc having thrown I don’t know what into the Fountain, 
strait the Water ceas’d to boil, and then she took Panurge into 
the greater Temple, where was the enlivening Fountain. 

llicre she took out a hugeous Silver Book, in the shape of a 
Half-tierce, or Hog’shead of Sentences ; and having fill’d it 
at the Fountain, said to him ; the Philosophers, Preachers and 
Doctors of your World feed you up with nne Words and Cant 
at the Ears ; now, here we really incorporate our Precepts at 
the Mouth. Therefore, I’ll not say to you, read this Chapter, 
see this Gloss ; No, I say to you. Taste me this fine Chapter, 
swallow me this rare Gloss. Formerly an Ancient Prophet 
of the Jewish Nation cat a Book, and became a Clerk to the 
very Teeth ; now will I have you to drink one, that you may 
be a Clerk to your very Liver. Here open your Mandibules. 

Panurge gaping as wide as his Jaws would stretch, Bacbuc 
took the Silver Book, at least we took it for a real Book, for 
it look’d just for the world like a Breviary ; but, in truth, it 
was a Breviary or Flask of Right Phalemian Wine as it came 
from the Grape, which she made him swallow every drop. 

By Bacchus, quoth Panurge, this was a notable Chapter, 
a most Authentic Gloss o* my word 1 Is this all that the 
Trismegistian Bottle’s Word means ? i’ troth I like it extreamly, 
it went down like Mother’s Milk. Nothing more, return’d 
Bacbuc, for Trine is a Panomnhean Word, that is, a Word 
understood, us’d and celebratea by all Nations, and signifies 
Drink. 

Some say in your World that Sack is a Word us’d in all 
Tongues, and justly admitted in the same Sense among all 
Nations ; for, as iEsop’s Fable hath it, all Men are bom with 
a Sack at the Neck, naturally needy, and begging of each 
other ; neither can the most powerful King be without the help 
of other Men, or can any one that *8 poor subsist without the 
rich, though he be never so proud and insolent ; as for Example, 
Hippias, the Philosopher, who boasted he could do every thing. 
Much less can any one make shift without Drink than without 
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a Sack. Therefore here we hold not that Laiigliing, but that 
Dnnkmg is the distinguishing Character of Man. I don’t say 
Drinking, taking that word singly and absolutely in the strictest 
^nse ; No, Beasts then might put in for a share ; I mean 
drinking cool delicious Wine. For you must know, my Be- 
loved, that by Wine we become Divine ; neither can there be 
a surer Argument, or a less deceitful Divination. Your 
Academics assert the same when they make tlie Etymologic 
of Wine, which the Greeks call OINOS, to be from Vis, 
Strength, Vertue and Power ; for ’tis in its power to fill the 
Soul with all Truth, Learning and Philosophy. 

If you observe what is written in Ionian Letters on the 
Temple-gate, you may have understood that Truth is in Wine. 
The Goddess Bottle therefore directs you to that divine Liquor, 
be your self the Expounder of your Undertaking. 

’Tis impossible, said Pantagruel to Panurge, to speak more 
to the purpose than does this true Priest ; you may remember 
I told you as much when you first spoke to me about it. 

Trine then : What says your Heart elevated by Bacchic 
Enthusiasm ? 

With this, quoth Panurge, 

Trine, Trine, by Baechus, let us tope. 

And tope again ; for, now I hope 
To see some brawny juiey Rump, 

And tickle ’t with my Carnal Stump* 

E’er long, my Friends, I shall be wedded. 

Sure as my Trap-stick has a red Head ; 

And my sweet Wife shall hold the Combat, 

Long as my Baws can on her Bum beau 

O what a Battel of A fighting 

Will there be I which I much delight in. 

What pleasant Pains then shall I take 
To keep my self and Spouse awake I 
All Heart and Juice, 1 ’ll up and ride. 

And make a Dutchess of my Bride. 

Sing Id Psan I loudly sing 
To Hymen, who all Joys will bring. 

WcU, Fryar Jhon, I ’ll take roy Oath, 

This Oracle is full of Troth ; 

Intelligible Truths it bears, 

Jiure certain tlian the Sieve and Shears* 


*OU It. — S D 
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CHAPTER XLVn 

Bmo Panurge and the rest rim'd xvith Poetick Fury 

What a Pox ails the Fellow, quoth Fryar Jhon ? stark staring 
mad, or bewitch’d, o’ my word 1 Do but hear the chiminc 
Dotterel gabble in Rhime. What o’ Devil has he swallow’d r 
His Eyes rowl in his Loggerhead, just for the world like a 
dying Goat’s. Will the sSdle-patcd Wight have the grace 
to sheer off ? Will he rid us of his damn’d Company, to go 
shite out his nasty rhiming Balderdash in some Bog*house ? 
Will no Body he so kind as to cram some Dog’s-bur down the 
poor Cur’s Gullet, or will he Monk-like run his Fist up to the 
Elbow into his Throat to his very Maw to scoure and clear his 
Flanks t Will he take a Hair of the same Dog ? 

Pantagruel chid Fryar Jhon, and said. 

Bold Monk, forbear, this I '11 assure ye, 

Proceeds all from Poetick Fury ; 

Warm’d by the God, inspir’d with Wine, 

His Human Soul is made Divine. 

For without Jest, 

His hallow'd Breast, 

With Wine possest, 

Cou’d have no rest, 

Till h’ had exprest 
Some Thoughts at least 
Of his great Guest. 

Then strait he flies 
Above the Skies, 

And mortifles. 

With Prophesies, 

Our Uisenes. 

And since divinely he 's inspir’d. 

Adore the Soul by Wine a<^uir’d. 

And let the Toss-pot be admir’d. 

How 1 quoth the Fryar, the fit Rhiming is upon you too i 
Is ’t come to that ? Then we are all pepper’d, or the Devil 
pepper me. What would not I give to nave Gargantua see us 
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while we are in this Maggotty Crambo-vein ! Now, may I be 
curst with living on that damn’d empty Food, if I can tell, 
whether I shall scape the catching Distemper. The Devil a 
bit do I understand which way to go about it ; however, the 
Spirit of Fustian possesses us all, 1 find. Well, by St. John, 
I’ 11 Poetise, since every Body does ; I find it coming. Stay, 
and pray pardon me, if 1 don’t Rhime in Crimson ; ’tis my 
first ^say. 

Thou, who canst Water turn to Wine, 

Transform my Bum by Pow’r Divine 
Into a Lantern, that may Light 
My Neighbour in the darkest Night* 

Panurge then proceeds in his Rapture, and says. 

From Pythian Tripos ne’er were heard 
More Truths, nor more to be rever'd. 

1 think from Delphos to this Spring, 

Some Wizard brought that conj’ring thing : 

Had honest Plutarch here been topmg. 

He then so long had ne’er been groping 
To find, according to bis Wishes, 

Why Oracles are mute as Fishes 
At Delphos : Now the Reason 's clear, 

No more at Delphos they ’re but here. 

Here is the Tripos, out of which 
Is spoke the Doom of Poor and Rich, 

For Athacneus does relate 
This Bottle is the Womb of Fate, 

Prolific of mysterious Wine, 

And big with Prescience Divine : 

It brings the Truth with pleasure forth, 

Besides, you ha ’t a Penny-worth. 

So, Fryar Jhon, I must exhort you 
To wait a Word that may import you. 

And to enquire, while here we tarry 
If it shall be your luck to Marry. 


Fryar Jhon answers him in a Rage, and says. 

How Marry I by St. Bennefs Boot 
And his Gambadoes, I ’ll ne’r do 't. 

No Man that knows me e’er shall judge 
I mean to make myself a Drudge, 
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Or that Peelgarlick e’er will doat 
Upon a paultry Petticoat. 

I ’ll ne’er my Liberty betray 
All for a little Leap-frog play, 

And ever after wear a Dog 
Like Monkey, or like Mastiff-Dog i 
No, I ’d not have upon my Life, 

Great Alexander for my Wife, 

Nor Pompey, nor his Dad in Law, 

Who did eadi other clapper-claw. 

Not the best he that wears a Head, 

Shall win me to his Truckle-bed. 

Panurge pulling off his Gaberdine and Mystical Accoutre- 
ments, reply^d, 

Wherefore thou shalt, thou filthy Beast, 

Be damn’d twelve Fathoms deep at leasti 
While I shall reign in Paradise, 

Whence on thy Loggerhead 1 ’ll piss« 

Now when that dreadful Hour is come, 

’That thou in HcU receiVst thy Doom, 

Ev’n there, 1 know, thou ’It play some trick. 

And Proserpine shan’t scrape a prick 
Of the long Pin within thy Breezes. 

But when thou ’rt using these Capriches, 

And Catterwawling in her Cavern, 

Send Pluto to the farthest Tavern, 

For the best Wine that ’s to be had, 
lost be should see, and run Hom-mad : 

She ’s kind, and ever did admire 
A well-fed Monk, or well-hung Fryar. 

Go to, quoth F^ar Jhon, thou old Noddy, thou doddipold 
Ninny, go to the Devil thou *rt prating of ; I *ve done with 
Rhiming, the Rhume gripes me at the Gullet. Let ’s talk of 
paying and going ; come. 


* 
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CHAPTER XLVra 

How we took our leave of Bacbue, and left the Oracle of 

the Holy Bottle 


Do not trouble your self about any thing here, said the Priestess 
to the Fryar ; if you be but satisfied, we are. Hw below 
in these Circumcentral Regions, we place the Sovereign Good 
not in taking and receiving, but in bestowing and giving ; so 
that we esteem our selves happy, not if we take and receive 
much of others, as perhaps the Sects of Teachers do in your 
World, but rather if we impart and give much. All I have to 
beg of you, is that you leave us here your Names in Writing 
in this Ritual. She then open’d a fine large Book, and as we 
gave our Names, one of her Mystagogues, with a Gold Pin, 
drew some Lines on it, as if she h^ been Writing ; but we 
could not sec any Characters. 

This done, she filled three Glasses with fantastick Water, 
and giving them into our Hands, said. Now, my Friends, you 
may depart, and may that Intellectual Sphere, whose Centre 
is every where, and Circumference no wnere, whom we call 
GOD, keep you in his Almighty Protection. When you come 
into your World, do not fail to affirm and \ritness, that the 
greatest Treasures, and most admirable Things ore hidden 
under Ground, and not without reason. 

Ceres was worshipp’d, because she taught Mankind the 
Art of Husbandry, and by the use of Com, which she invented, 
abolish'd that beastly way of feeding on Acorns, and she 


would meet witn more excellent j.mngs, more aesiraoie iiinjoy* 
ments below, than she her Mother comd be blest with above. 

What do you think is become of the Art of forcing the 
Thunder, and Ccelestial Fire down, which the wise Prometheus 
had formerly invented ? *Tis most certain you have lost it ; 
'tis no more on your Hemisphere ; but here below we have it. 
And, without a Cause, you sometimes wonder to see whole 
Towns bum’d and destroy'd by Lightning, and Ethereal Fire, 
and are at a loss about knowing from whom, bv whom, and 


whom, by whom, and 
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to what end those dreadful Mischiefs were sent. Now they 

^ Philosophers who 

complwn that the Antients have left them nothing to write 

of or to mvent, are very much mistaken. Those Phanomena 
^ich you see in the Sky, whatever the surface of the Earth 
affords you, ^d the Sea, and every River contain, is not to be 
conmar d ^th what is hid within the Bowels of the Earth. 

For this reason, the Subterranean Ruler has justly gain’d 
m alinost every Language, the Epithete of Rich. Now when 
your Sagw shall wholly apply their Minds to a diligent and 
s^dious Search after Truth, humbly begging the Assistance 
of the Sovereign God, whom formerly the Egyptians in their 
lUni^age, call’d. The HicUlen and the Conceal’d, and invoking 
lum by that Name, beseech him to reveal, and make himself 
known to them, that Almighty Being will out of his infinite 
Goodness, not only make his Creatures, but even himself 
known to them. 

'Dius will they be guided by good Lanterns. For all the 
Ancient Philosophers and Sa^es have held two things necessary* 
safely and pleasantly to arrive at the Knowledge of God and 
true Wisdom; first, God’s gracious Guidance, then Man’s 
Assistance. 


So among the Philosophers, Zloroaster took Arhnaspes for 
the Companion of his Travels ; Esculapius, Mercury ; Orpheus, 
Musffius ; Pythagoras, Aclophamus ; and among lances and 
Warriors, Herciiles in his most difficult Atchievements, had 
his singular Friend Theseus ; Ulysses, Diomedes ; iEneas, 
Achates ; you follo^v*d their Examples, and came under the 
Conduct of an Illustrious Lantern : Now in God’s Name depart, 
and may he go along with you. 
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THE ^ o MOST CERTAIN, TRUE AND INFALLIBLE 
PANTAGRVELIAN PROGNOSTICATION ^ o FOR 
THE YEAR THAT *S TO COME, AND ^ ^ EVER 
AND AYE. o ^ CALCULATED FOR THE BENEFIT 
AND NODDIFICA- ^ TION OF THE GIDDY- 
BRAIN’D AND WEATHER- ^ WISE WOULD-BE'S. 
^ BY MASTER ALCOFRIBAS NASIER, ARCHI- 
TRICLIN TO ^ ^ THE AFOREMENTION’D PANT A- 
GRUEL 


TO THE COURTEOUS READER, GREETING 

Having consider’d the infinite Abuses arising from whole 
Cart loads of Lovain Prognostications made in the Shadow of 
a Pot of Drink, or so, I have here calculated one the most sure 
and unerring that ever was seen in Black and White, as here- 
after you *11 find. For, doubtless, considering what the Royal 
Prophet says to God in the 5th Psalm, Thou shalt destroy them 
that speak leasing ; ’tis a heinous, foul, and crying Sin, to tell 
a damn’d wilful Lye, thereby to deceive the poor ^ping World, 
greedy of Novelties ; such as the French, above aJl others, have 
been, time out of mind, as Csesar in his Commentaries, and 
John de Gravot in his Gallick Mytholoeies, have set down. 
Which is doily observable throughout sJl France, where the 
first Questions, which you shall put to People newly arrived 
are, Wliat News ? Is there no News stirring ? What do they 
say T What ’s the Discourse Abroad ? And so inquisitive 
they ore, that they *11 be stark staring mad at those who come 
out of strange Countries, unless th^ bring a whole Budget-ful 
of strange Stories, calling them Dolts, Blockheads, Ninny- 
hammers, and silly Oufs. 

Since then, they are so ready to ask after News, and conse- 
quently the more glibly swallow down even* flim-flam Story 
mat’s told them; Were it not expedient that some People, 
on whose faith we might depend, should hold Offices of m- 
telligence on the Frontiers of the Kingdom, and have a com- 

S etent Salary ollow’d them for nothing else but to examine the 
fews that is brought, whether it is true or no ? Yea, verily 
Friends. Even so did my good Master Pantagruel through 
all the Countries of Utopia and Dipsody ; whence it comes^ 
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Sn’t ten prosperous, that at present they 

I niake away ^vlth their Wine fast enough, but 

i if plenty of good FelJows 

from other Parts do not come to help them off with iL 

an Jl therefore desirous to satisfie the Curiosity of every 
goc^ Companion, I have tumbled over and over all the Pan?^ 

hook'd"^ Havens, calculated the Quadrates of the Aloon, 
hookd out whatever all the Astrophyles, Hypemephelists 

and the Devil 

t!l 1 thought ; and then having confer’d with 

upon the whole who, by the way, desires to be 
kindly remernbred to you, I have here cramm’d the Pith, 
Marrow, and Matter of the Substance of it into a few Chapters ; 
^unng you tliat I say nothing of it, but what I think ; and 
^at I think nothing of it, but what it is ; and there is no more 
to be known m those Matters, than what you are going to read. 
^ for any thing that may hereafter be said over and above. 
It whi come to pass, per’anture ay, per’anture no. 

c II u, by the by. That if you don’t believe every 

yllable. Iota, and Tittle of it, you do me a great deal of wrong, 

„ which either here or elsewhere you may chance to be claw’d 
Off with a vengeance ; and a good Salt-eel, Crab-tree, or Bull’s- 
mzzle, may be plenti^Ily bestow’d on your outward Man. 
You may take Pepper in the Nose, and snuff and suck uj> the 
you would Oysters, as much as you please ; ’tis all one 
*5^. ^bat. Well, however, come snite your Noses, my little 
Children ; and you old doating Father Grey-beards pull out 
your best Eyes, d’ on your Barnacles, and in the Scale of the 
Sanctuary weigh me every tittle of what I ’m going to tell you. 


OF THE GOLDEN NUMBER 

The Golden Number non est inventus : I cannot find it this year 
by any Calculation that I have made. Let ’s go on, VerU 
folium ; turn over leaf. 


CHAPTER I 

Of the Governor and Lords Ascendant this Year 

WriATSOEVEB these Blindfolded, Blockheadly Fools, the Astro- 
logers of lA>vain, Norimberg, Tubinge, and Lyons, may toll 
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ye, don’t you feed your selves up with Whims and Fancie^ 
nor believe there is any Governor of the whole Universe this 
Year, but God the Creator, who by Im Div^e Word rules and 
governs all ; by whom all Things are in their Nature, Propriety 
and Conditions, and without whose Preservation and Govern- 
ance all "^ings in a moment would be reduc’d to Nothing, as 
out of Nothing they were by Him created : For of Him comes, 
in Him is, and by Him is made perfect every Being, and all Life 
and Motion, as says the Evangelical Trumpet, my Lord St. 
Paul, Rom. the 11th. 

Therefore the Ruler of this Year, and of all ©there, according 
to our Authentick Solution, will be God Almighty. And 
neither Saturn, nor Mars, nor Jupiter, nor any other Planet, 
nor the very Angels, nor ^ints, nor Men, nor Devils, shall ha\^ 
any Virtue, Efficacy or Influence whatsoever, unless God of his 
good Pleasure gives it them. As Avicen say^ Second Causes 
have not any Influence or Action whatsoever, if the First Cause 

did not Influence them. Does not the good little Mannikin 

speak truth, think ye ¥ 


CHAPTER H 
0/ the Eclipses this Year 

This Year there will be so many Eclipses of the Sun and Moon, 
that I fear (not unjustly) our Pockets will suffer Inanition, be 
full empty, and our feeling at a loss. Saturn will be retrograde, 
Venus right. Mercury as unfix’d as Quicksilver. And a Pack of 
Planets won’t go as you would have them. 

For this reason, the Crabs will go side-long, and the Rope- 
makers backward ; the little Stools will get up on the Benches, 
and the Spits on the Racks, and the Bands on the Hats ; and 
many a one’s Yard will hang down and dangle, for want of 
Leathern Pouches ; Fleas will be generally Black ; Bacon %viH 
run away from Peas in Lent ; the Belly will waddle before ; 
the A — will sit down first ; there won’t be a Bean left in a 
Twclf-cake, nor an Ace in a Flusli ; the Dice won’t run to your 
wish tho’ you cog them, and the Chance that you desire will 
seldom come ; Brutes shall speak in several Places, Shrovetide 
will have its day, one part of the World shall disguise it self to 
gull and chouse the other, and run about the Streets like a 
parcel of addle-pated Animals, and mad Devils ; sudi a hurly* 
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burly wa^ never seen since the Devil was a little Bov ; and there 
wiH be above seven and twenty irre^jular Verbs m^e this Year 
if Pnscian don’t hold them in. If God don’t help us. we ^holl 
^ve our hands and hearts full. But on the other side, if He 
be with us, nothing can hurt us, as says the Celestial Star- 
gazer, who was wrapt into the Third Heaven. Rom. the 7th ; 
Si Deus pro nobis quis contra nos f If God be with us, who 
be against us ? In good faith. Nemo domine ; No b^y, an ’t 
like vour Worship ; for He is as Powerful as He is Good. Here 
for the same, praise ye his Holy Nama 


CHAPTER m 
O/ the Diseases this Year 

This Year the Stone-blind shall see but very little : the Deaf 
shall hear but scurvily ; the Dumb shan’t speak very plain ; 
the Rich shall be somewhat in a better case than the Poor, 
and the Healthy than the Sick. Whole Flocks, Herds, and 
Droves of Sheep, Swine, and Oxen ; Cocks and Hens, Ducks and 
Drakes, Geese and Ganders, shall go to Pot ; but the Mortality 
will not be altogether so great among Apes, Monkeys, Baboons, 
and Dromedaries. As for old Age, ’twill be incurable this Year, 
because of the Years past. Those who are sick of the Pleurisy, 
will feel a plaguy Stitch in their Sides ; those who are trouble 
with the 'liioro’-go-nimble or Wild-squirt, will often prostitute 
their Blind-cheel^ to the Bog-house. Catarrhs this Year shall 
distill from the Brain on the lower Parts ; Sore Eyes will bv no 
means help the Sight ; Ears shall be at least as scarce and short 
in Gascony, and among Knights of the Post, as ever : A most 
horrid and dreadful, virulent, malignant, catching, perverse, 
and odious Malady, shall be almost £f)idemica!, insomuch that 
many shall run mad upon *t, not knowing what Nail to drive to 
keep the Wolf from tne Door, very often plotting, contriving, 
cudgelling, and puzling their weak, shallow Brains, and syllom*- 
ing and prying up and down for the Philosopher’s-Stone, tho* 
they only get Midas’s Lugs by the bargain. I quake for very 
fear when I think on *t ; for I assure you, few i^l escape this 
Disease, which Averoes calls Lack of Money t And by Conse- 
quence of the last Year’s Comet, and Saturn’s Retrogradatioi% 

4*7 



THE WORKS OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 

a huffe drivelling He-Scoundrel, all b^-c^inkum’d and colly- 
floweFd shall die in the Spittle ; at his D^th will be a ho^ 
clutter between the Cats and the Rats, Hounds and Hares, 
Hawks and Ducks, and eke between the Monks and Eggs, 


CHAPTER IV 

0/ th^ Fruits of the Earth this Year 

I FIND bv the Calculations of Albuniazar, in his Book of the 
great Conjunction, and elsewhere. That this will be a plentiml 
Year of all manner of good things to those that have enough ; 
but your Hops of Picardy will go near to fare the worse 
for the Cold. As for Oates, they ’ll be a great helo to Horses. 
I dare say, there won’t be much more Bacon than Swine: 
Pisces having the Ascendant, ’twill be a mighty Year for 
Muscles, Cockles, and Pcrrywinkles. Mercury somewhat 
threatens our Parsly-beds, yet Parsly will be to be had for 
Money. Hemp will grow faster than the Children of this Age, 
and some will find there *s but too much on ’t. There will be 
but a ver\' few Bon-Christians, but Choak«pears in abundance. 
As for Corn, Wine, Fruit, and Herbs, there never was such 
Plenty as will be now, if poor Folks have their wish. 


CHAPTER V 

Of the Disposition of the People this Year 

’Tis the oddest Whimsy in the World, to fansie there are Stars 
for Kings, Popes, and Great Dons, any more than for the Poor 
and Needy. As if, forsooth, some new Stars were made since 
the Flood, or since Romulus or Pharamond, at the making some 
body King : A thing that Triboulet or Caillette would have been 
asham’d to have said, and yet they were Men of no common 
Learning or Fame ; and, for ought you or I know, this same 
Triboulet may have been of the Kings of Castille’s Blood in 
Noah’s Ark, and Caillette of that of King Priam. Now, mark 
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ye me» those odd Notions come from nothing in the World, 
but want of Faith : I say, the true Catholick Faith. There- 
fore resting fully satisfy’d, that the Stars care not a Fart more 
for Kings than for Beggars, not a jot more for your Rich 
Topping Fellows, than for the most Sorry, Mangy, Lousy, 
Rascal, 1 ’ll e’en leave other addlejjated Fortune-tellers to speak 
of Great Folks, and I will only talk of tlie Little Ones. 

And in the first place, of those who are subject to Saturn : 
As for Example, such as lack the Ready, Jealous or Hom-mad, 
Self-tormenting Prigs, Dreaming Fops, Crabbed Eve-droppers, 
Raving, Doating Churls, Hatchers and Brooders of Mischief, 
Suspicious Distrustful Slouches, Mole-catchers, Close-fisted 
Griping Misers, Usurers and Pawn-brokers, Christian-Jews, 
Pinch-crusts, Hold-fasts, Michers, and Penny-fathers, Re- 
deemers of dipt, mortgag’d, and bleeding Copy-holds and 
Messuages, Fleecers of ^leer’d-Asses, Shoe-makers and Trans- 
lators, Tatmers, Bricklayers, Bell-founders, Compounders of 
Loans, Patchers, Clowters, and Botchers of old trumpery Stuff, 
and all moping, melancholy Folks, shall not have this Year 
whatever tliey ’d have; and will think more than once how 
they may get good store of the King’s Pictures into their 
Clutches ; in the mean time, they ’ll hardly throw Shoulders of 
Mutton out at the Windows, and will often scratch their working 


Noddles where they do not itch. 

As for those who are under Jupiter, as Canting-vermin, 
Bigots, Pardon-pedlers, Voluminous Abbreviators, Scriblers of 
Breve’s, Copists, Pope’s Bull-makers, Dataries, Pettifoggers, 
Capuchins, Monks, Hermits, Hypocrites, Cushion-thumping 
Mountebanks^ Spiritual Comedians, Forms of Holiness, Pater- 
Noster - faces, ^eadling - gabblers, Wryneck’d Scoundrels, 
Spoilers of Paper, Stately Gulls, Notch’d-cropt-ear’d Meacocks, 
Public Registers Clerks, Clergy-Taylors, Wafer-makers, Rosary- 
makers, Engrossers of Deeds, Notaries, Grave-bubbly, Prote- 
coles, and Prompters to Speakers, Deceitful-makers of Promises, 
shall fare accortung as they have Money. So many Clergy-men 
will die, that there will not be Men enough found on whom their 
Benefices may be conferr’d, so that many will hold two, three, 
four, or more. The Tribe of Hypocrites shall lose a good dea 
of iU ancient Fame, since the World is pown a Rake, and wih 
not be fool’d much longer, as Avenzagel saith. ^ * 

Those who are under Mars, as Hang-men, Cut-throate. 
Dead-doing Fellows, Free-booters. H^gybirds, 
and Highway-men, Catchpoles, Bum-bailiffs, Beadles and 
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Watch-men. Refonnado’s, Tooth-drawers, and Corn-cutters, 
Pintle-smiths, Shavers and Frig-beards, Butchers, Coiners, 
Paultry-Quacks and Mountelianks, Renegado’s, Apostates, 
and Marraniz’d Miscreants, Incendiaries or Boutefeu’s, Chimney- 
sweepers, Boorish Guster-fists, Charcoal-men, AIch>TnisU, 
Mei^ants of Eel-skins and Egg-shells, Grid-iron and Rattle- 
makers, Cooks, Paultry-Pedlers, Trash-mongers and Spangle- 
makers, Bracelet-makers, Lantern-makers and Tinkers, tliis 
Year will do fine things ; but some of them will be somewhat 
subject to be Rib-roasted, and have a St. Andrew’s Cross scor’d 
over their Jobbemols at unawares. This Year one of those 
Worthy Persons will go nigh to be made a Field-Bishop, and, 
mounted on a Horse Uiat was foal’d of an Acorn, give the Pas- 
sengers a Blessing with his Legs. 

^ose who belong to Sol, as Topers, gaffers, Whijpeans, 
Tospots, Whittled, Mellow, (Mpshotten Swillers, Merry-Greeks 
with Crimson-snouts of their own dying; fat, pursy Gorbellies, 
Brewers of Wine and of Beer, Botlers of Hay, Porters, Mowers, 
Menders of Til’d, Slated, and Thatch’d Houses, Burthen- 
bearers, Packers, Shepherds, Ox-keepers, and Cow-herds, 
Swine-herds and Hog-drivers, Fowlers and Bird-catchers, 
Gardiners, Bamkeepers, Hedgers, common Mumpers and 
Vagabonds, Day-labourers, Scowerers of greasy Thnim-caps, 
Stuffers and Bumbasters of Pack-saddles, Rag-merchanU', idle 
Lusks, sloathful Idlebies, and drowsie loiterers, Smell-feasts 
and Snap-gobbets, Gentlemen generally wearing Shirts with 
Neckbands, or heartily desiring to wear such ; all these will 
be hale and sharp set, and not troubled with the Gout at the 
Grinders, or a stoppage at the Gullet, when at a Feast on free 
cost. 

Those whom Venus is said to rule, as Punks, Jills, Flirts, 
Queans, Morts, Doxies, Strumpets, Buttocks, Blowings, Tits, 
Pure Ones, Concubines, Convenients, Cracks, Drabs, Trulls, 
Light-skirts, Wrigglers, Misses, Cats, Riggs, Try’d Virgins, 
Bonarobaes, Barbers Chairs, Hedge-whores, Wagtails, Cocka- 
trices, Whipsters, Twiggers, Harlots, Kept-wenches, Kind- 
hearted-things. Ladies ^ Pleasure, by what Titles or Names 
soever dignified or distinguish’d ; Bawds, Pimps, Panders, 
Procurers, and Mutton-brokers ; Wenchers, Leachers, Shakers, 
Smockers, Cousins, Cullies, Stallions and Bellibumpers ; Gany- 
medes, Bardachoes, Huflers, Ingles, lYicatrices, He-whores 
and Sodomites ; swaggering Hufisnuffs, bouncing Bullies, 
Braggadocio’s, Tory-rory Rakes and Tantivy-boys ; pepper’d, 
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clapt and pox’d Dabblers ; shanker’d, colliflower’d, carbuncled 
Martyrs and Confessors of Venus ; Rovers, Ruffian-Rogues, 
and Hedge-creepers ; Female Chamberlains ; Nomina mulierum 
(^fini^nta in ess ui Laundress, Sempstress, Hostess, etc., and 
in er tU, Mantua-maker, Bed-maker, Bar-keeper, Fruiterer, 
etc., all these will be famous this Year. But when the Sun 
entere Cancer and other Signs, let them beware of the Crinkums, 
and its Attendants ; as Shankers, Claps, Virulent Gonorrheas, 
Cordees, Buboes, or Running Nags, Pock-royals, Botches, 
Wens or Condyloms, Tetters, Scabs, Nodes, Glands, Tumours, 
Camosities, etc. Nuns shall hardly conceive without Carnal 
Copulation ; very few Virgins shall have milk at the Breasts. 

As for those who come under Mercury, as Sharpers, Rooks, 
Coseners, Setters, Sherks, Cheats, Pickpockets, Divers, Buttock- 
ing-Foiles, Thieves, Millers, Night-walkers, Masters of Arts, 
Decretists, Picklocks, Dear-stealers, Hedge Rimers, Com- 
posers of serious Doggrt-metre, Merry-Andrews, Jack-puddings, 
Tumblers, Masters in the Art of Hocus Pocus, Legerdemain, 
and Powder of Prelinpinpin ; such as break Priscian’s Head, 
Quibbicrs and Punsters, Stationers, Paper-makers, Card-makers 
and Pyrats, will strive to appear more merry than they* II often 
be ; sometimes they *11 laugh without mudn cause, and will be 

pretty apt to be blown up, sh i* th* Plum-bag, and march 

off, unless they find themselves better stor'd with Chink, and 
stronger of the Cod than they need to be. 

Those who belong to Madam Luna, as Hawkers of Al- 
manaclcs and Pamphlets, Huntsmen, Ostridge-Catchers, Fal- 
koners. Couriers, Salt carriers, Lunaticks, Mag^otty Fools, 
Crackbrain’d Coxcombs, Addlepated Frantic Wights, Giddy 
Wliimsical Foplings, Exchange-Brokers, Post-boys, Pootboys, 
Tennis-Court-keepers-Boys, Glass-mongers, Light-horse, Water- 
men, Mariners, Alessengers, Rakers and Gleaners, will not long 
stay in a place this Year. However, so many Swag-^llies 
and Puff-bags will hardly go to St. Hiacco, as there did in the 
Year 524. Great numbers of Pilgrims will come down from 
the Mountains of Savoy and Auvergne, but Sagittarius oorely 
threatens them with kib'd Heels. 
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CHAPTER VI 

0/ Vu Condilion of some Countries 

The Noble Kingdom of France shall prosper and triumph this 
Year in all Pleasures and Delights, so that Foreign Nations 
shall willingly retire thither. Presents of Nosegays, and 
Feasts on Birth-days, and Saints-days, Treats, Pastimes, and a 
thousand Sports, shall keep up the Mirth. There will be plenty 
of delicious Wines ; many ^dishes in Lymosin ; store of 
Chestnuts in Perigord and Dauphine; a deal of Olives in 
Languedoc ; whole shoals of Sand in Olone ; a world of Fish 
in the Sea ; swarms of Stars in the Finuament ; abundance of 
Salt at Brouage ; and pp>digious quantities of Com, Pulse, 
Kitchen Herbs, Flowers, Fruit, Butter, Cheese, Milk, and other 
Dairy Goods. No Plague, no War, no Vexation. A Fart for 
Poverty, hang Sorrow, cast away Caje. Old Gold, such as your 
Double Ducats, Rose-Nobles, Angels, Spankers, Spur Royals, 
and Well-wool’d-Sheeps of Berry will once more be in fashion, 
with plenty of Serapns and Crowns with a Sun upon them, 
however about Midsummer you are threaten’d with an Invasion 
by black Fleas, and Weevels of la Deviniere. Adeo, nil est ex 
omni parte beaium ; Nothing is yet found that ’s perfectly 
happy ; But care must be taken to curb them with store of 
Evening Nunchions. 

Italy, Roumania, Naples and Sicily will remain where they 
stood lart Year. People will be very thoughtful there toward.s 
the latter end of Lent, and sometimes will rave and dream at 
Noon-day. 

Germany, Switzerland, Saxony, Strasburg, Antwerp, etc. 
will thrive upon ’t, if they don’t fail to do so. Woe be to 
Pardon-Pedlers if they come among them ; I dare engage 
that tliere will not be many yearly Obits, Trentals and Services 
for the Dead founded there. 

Spain, Castile, Portugal and Arragon will be subject to 
sudden Thirsts, and Young and Old will be wofully afiaid of 
dying, for which reason they ’ll be sure to keep themselves 
warm when ’tis cold ; and will often tell over their Money, if 
they have any. 

England, Scotland, and the Easterlings, will be but indif* 
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ferent Pantesruelists. Wine would at least prove as wholesome 
to them as Beer, provided it were good and delicious. When 
they sit at Table, their best hopes will be in the aftergame. St. 

Traignant of Scotland will work Miracles and sh Wonders 

like mad ; but (die Devil a bit he ’ll see the better for all the 
Candles that will be offer’d him, if Aries ascending does not 
fumble, and rumble, tumble, stumble, and be humble, though 
he grumble, and scorn’d, and unhom’d. 

UTie Muscovites, Indians, Persians, and Troglodytes, will 
often be troubled with the Bloody Flux, because they will 
not be ridden, tupp’d and ram’d by the Romanists, consider- 
ing the Ball of Samttarius Ascendant. The Bohemians, Jews 
and Egyptians will not be brought this Year to conform with 
the said Romanists, as they expect. Venus bitterly threatens 
them with Wens at the Throat ; if they do not condescend to 
the Will of the King of the Papillons. 

Escargots (Snails) Sarabouy^, Cau<^emares (Nightmares) 
Cannibals shall be pester’d with Ox Flies (Informers, Pro- 
mooters) and will have but little heart to play on the Cymbals, 
and Tongue and Keys (or, to letcher) unless Guyacum be in 
request. 

As for Austria, Hungary and Turky, by my Troth, my 
dainty Lads, 1 can’t tell how they ’ll do, neither does Peef- 
garlick trouble his Head a jot about it, considering the Sun’s 
rare entrance into Capricomus ; and if you chance to know 
more of the matter than I do, pray scatter no Words, keep it 
to your selves, but stay for the lame Post. 


Of the Four Seasoks op the Year 

CHAPTER VII 
Of the Spring 

In all this Year’s Revolution there will be but one Moon, neither 
will it be New. I dare warrant you are damnably down o* 
the Mouth about it, you who do not believe in God. and perse- 
cute his Holy and Divine Word, as also those that stand up for 
it. But you may e’en hang yourselves out of the way, I tell 
you there will never be any other Moon than that which God 
created in the beginning, and which was plac’d in the Sky 
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to light and guide Mankind by Night. But m 
not infer thence that it never shews to the Earth j^d 
People a decrease or increase of its Light, according as it 
nearer the Sun or further from it. No. no. why should I sAy 
this? For, wherefore, because, however, notwithstanding, 
that, etc., and let none of you hereafter pray 
keep her from the Wolves ; for they ’ll not meddle with her 
these twelve Months I’ll warrant you. A ^opos, now 1 
think on ’t, you ’ll see as many Flowers again this Se^n w m 
all the other Three ; neither shall that Man be thou^t a 
who ’ll have Wit enough to lay by Money, and together 
more of it this Quarter than he will do of Cobwebs m Ae whole 
Year. The Griffons and Marrons, Men who make the Ways 
passable in great Snows, and dwell on the Mountauis of ^voy. 
and Dauphin^, and the Hyperboreans, tliat are perpetually 
furr’d with Snow, are to miss this Season and have none on t , 
for Avicenna tells us, ’tis not Spring till the Snow is melted 
away on the Mountoins. Believe the Lyar. I have kno^ 
the time when Men reckoned Ver, or the Spring, to ^gin when 
the Sun enter’d in the first Degree of Anes. If t^y reckon 
it otherwise now, I knock under, and Mum s the word. 


CHAPTER Vin 
Of Summer 

In the Summer I can’t justly tell you what kind of Wind will 
blow ; but this I know, that it ought to be warm Weather then, 
and now and then a Sea-Breeze. However, if thinre should 
fall out other^vise, you must be sure not to curse God ; for 
he is wiser than we, and knows what ’sfit for us far better ttan 
we our selves ; you may take my word for ’t, whatever H^y 
and his Gang may have said. It will be a delicious Thing 
to be merry and drink cool Wine, though some have said there 
is nothing more contrary to Thirst. I believe it ; and indeed 
Cowfrana cotUrariis curantur. 
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CHAPTER IX 
Of Autumn 

In Autumn Men will make Wine, or before or after it, ’tis all 
one to me, so we have but good Bub and Nippitati enough ; 
foul Mistakes will then be in season, for many a one will tliink 
only to burst at the Broadside by the way of Fizzlecumfunk. 
and will foully give their Breeches a Clister with a fecal Decoc- 
tion. As for those Men and Women who have vow’d to fast 
till the Stars be in the Heavens, they may e’en from this present 
Hour begin to feed like Farmers by my particular Grant and 
Dispensation. Neither do they begin of the soonest ; for 
those pretty twinkling things have been fix’d there above six- 
teen thousand and I can’t tell how many days, and stuck in 
to the purpose too, let me tell you. Nor would I have you 
for the future hope to catch X^rks when tlie Sky falls : For 
on my Honour that will not happen in your time. Legions 
of Hypocritical Church-vermin, Cucuilated Sham-Saints, 
Pedlers and Hawkers of Pardons, Perpetual Mumpers and 
Mumblers of Orisons, and other such Gangs of rascally 
Scoundrels will come out of their Dens. Scape as scape can, 
say I. Harkee me, take heed also of the Bones whenever you 
eat Fish, and God preserve you from a Dose of Ratsbane too. 


CHAPTER X 
Of Wittier 

In Winter, in my silly Opinion, those Men will not be over- 
wise who *11 sell their Purr’d Gowns, Swans-Skins, and othei 
warm Cloths to buy Fuel ; neither did the Antients use to dc 
80 , says Avenzouart. If it chance to rain don’t fret your 
selves, so much the less Dust you ’ll have when you to abroad. 
Keep your selves as hot as Toasts, d’ ye hear, beware of 
Cathars. Drink of the best, till the otlier sort mend ; and 

pray henceforth sh no more o* bed. Oh, ho 1 Poultry do 

you build your Nests so high ? 


THE END OF THE 
PANTAGRUELIAN PROGNOSTICATION 

435 



THE WORI^S OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 


An EPISTLE by PantAgruel’s Lymosin. Gr^d Excoriatot 
of the Latiale Tongue, mention’d Book ii. Chap. 6. 

To his owD Amicissim, residing at the Indite and Famosissim 

Urb of Lugdun. 

Our Auricles, percuss’d by Fame sonorous, 

Your mirabundous Acts have brought before us. 

Your placid Life, here inaudite before, 

Repletes the Town of Lugdun ore and ore. 

Where Nymphs convening three Times thrice Divine; 
Prostrate themselves as Vot’ries at your Shrine. 

Some voluntary fly into your Arms, 

For your Opiparous or Aureous Charms : 

Some, tender Souls I on you themselves obtrude. 

Moved by your Tongue’s most melleous Dulcitude. 

Your Phrase, robustly propt, with ease produces 
Fractions in many weaic Virgineous Cruises; 

When you *re placientated the Fort is won, 

Id esU when e’re y* impel the matter on. 

You therefore, if your Appetite desires 
New Dapes each hour, pursue what that requires. 

If sated with your Urban Stale Fruitions, 

Or with your naif unnatural Coitions, 

You to your Ncighb’ring rural Fund migrate. 

And there your Lassate Corps reanimate. 

There ev’ry Joy to you is an Oblation 
In which your Ingeny finds delectation. 

The gay Merule and warbling Philomel, 

To please you, strive each other to excel. 

Their plaisant Notes tristitious Thoughts confound. 

And wake your Soul with their letating sound 

To that amsene Recess the rural Quire 
Sylvanus, Satyrs, Fauns and Pan retire ; 

Gk>ds, Demigods, Nymphs, Dryads, Nayads meet, 

And leave their Mansions for your Dulcior Seat ; 

And, when the Turb is once accumulate, 

Jucund Jucundity *s immensurate. 

With sumptuous Cates Divine Ambrosia joins, 

And Nectar there exuperates all your Wines. 
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With this each dry Esurient Guest replete is. 

As at the Feast of Peleus and his Thetis. 

Then All arise, the Tables are sublate ; 

In Arbors some themselves refocillate. 

Some in ferine Venation take delight. 

For Cony-caption some have Appetite : 

In 6ne, Ludes omnifonn are there invented. 

And ev’ry Indoles and Sense contented. 

Pleasure invades. Pain alxlicates the Mind, 

What more in Heav’n can its grand Tenants find I 

While we alas ! must still obambulate,^ 

Sequacious of the Court and Courtier’s late. 

O most infaust who optates there to live 
An aulic Life no solid Joys can give. 

We *ve been cruciated, since your last Migration, 
With an indefinent obequitation : 

Otir Boots and Legs have not been separated. 

While we the Burgade Lands have conculcatcd. 
Lute, Unds and Sands did long our March oppose 
And asp*rous Rocks, the Bulwarks of our Foes. 

But now I *11 not too many Verbs effund, 

Nor with our Ills your Auricles obtund. 

Nor all our Martial Conflicts represent. 

Obsesses, Storms and Fights Sanguinolent ; 

When angry Mars Burgundia cicatris’d. 

And Friend with Friend in Dolors sympathis d. 
Desp’rate of Conquest, through dire Accidents, 

Apert we jac*d to th* .^ther without Tents. 

At last the kind, tho* rigid Brume came on. 

The Camp was derelict, and all are gone. 

For when Hybernal Evils appropinque. 

The Leg ions on their Hybemacles think. 

So, when the Bellic Season was expir’d. 

Wisely the Regal Majesty retir’d. 

To Fonsbellaqueus now the Monarch s come. 

The noblest Master to the noblest Dome : 

No more had Nero’s match’d its noble Pride, 

Than with the King the Tyrant could have vy d. 
Were ev’n Diana’s Temple rais’d again. 

The Regal Palace would eclipse the hane. 
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’Tis true, you ’ve ocul’d it in Times prceterUj 
But ev’rj'^ day *t has meliorated merit. 

And Those who supervis’d it noct hestem. 

In Hodiem bores, will major Things discern. 
Opining to revise a Structure new, 

Where Art surpassed its self, and Nature too. 

Now, to apply my primary Ingredient, 

That you move hue I think it not expedient ; 

For, shou’d you come before the Brume’s al^ted, 
Th’ Opime you ’d linquish for the Macerated. 
Since, thanks to Jove’s Benignity you *re valid, 
Choose not a frigid State, while yours is calid ; 
Unless Salubrity you vilipend. 

And, from your own, become your Medic’s Friend. 
For in veracity these Times denote 
Morhs to the Sane, and Obits to th’ iEgrote i 
And altcrate the suavest Pulchritude 
To the Complection of its native Mud. 

Incluse with Sylves behind, and Lakes before us, 
Our outward Man wants something that ’s calorous. 
Scarce one poor Fascicle we can acquire ; 

In fine all Solaces from us retire. 

And were we not (in this Extremity) 

Juvated by the Town’s proximity 
To which we equitate with maturation. 

And to kind Nature make Sacrification, 

Soon in our Sepulchres we shou’d all hide us j 
For, sure, one Hebdomad wou’d here occide us. 

By ^is Imparity you plainly see. 

Our Life *s Distress, and yours Jucundity ; 

Our State ’s naufrageous and periclitating : 

If then you sape, as we are cogitating. 

Hither till Spring return make no Transition, 

Tho’ you were stimulated by Ambition. 

What tho* Honorabilities it offers. 

Large he^s of Numms to fill your largest Coffers, 
Imperial Favour too, and what not else ? 

Ample Munificence, and Office celse. 

Such as you execute when here ; yet these 
Have no intrinsick Valour, tho* they please. 
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Our Means of Life, are Pole, and Cibe, an<l ; 

Who juguJates himself for Wealth ’s, a Beast. 

To this Epistle Joints now we *11 fix. 

Which to your School a Transit do*s adnix ; 

Where Rules to polish Loquels are prescrib’d* 

And Doct Verbocination is imbib’d ; 

Excoriating the Language X.atiale. 

To make Reply let not your calam fail ; 

But atrament at large the candid Chart 
With corresponding Rimes transcending Art. 

Which will to him be th’ altest Obligation, 

Who is 

Your Serve witlt maxim Veneration, 

DESBRIDE GOUSIER. 

An EPIGRAM 

Ai<i. strive of late to bring to Purity 
Our Tongue, that once lay in Obscurity ; 

And profligating all Barbarity, 

With th* Attic set the French in parity ; 

So, to revive its old Nobility, 

They shun the Phrase of our Mobility ; 

But, thus disguis’d by a Fatality, 

*Tis meer excoriated Latiality. 


The PHILOSOPHICAL CREAM of Encyclopedic Questions, 

by Pantagruel 

Which were Sorbonicoficabilitudinissely debated in the Schools of 
the Decree near St. Denys de la Chartre at Pans. 

XJTitUM, A Platonic Idea, hovering to the right ^ the Orifice 
of the Chaos, might drive away the Squadrons of Democratica 

The Flickermise fl;ring throuj^h the 

the corner’d Gate, ‘ner 

Visions twirling and unwinding in a 5 *ill-taulk^ 

of the reU admirabile that wraps up the Attili of U1 taulk d 

brains. 
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Utrum, The Atoms turning about at the sound of the Her- 
magorical Harmony, might make a Compaction or a Dissolu- 
tion of a Quintessence, by the substraction of the Pythagorical 
Numbers. 


Utrum, The Hybemal Frigidity of the Antipodes, passing 
in an Orthogonal Line, through the homogeneous solidity of 
the Centre, might warm the superficial Connexity of our heels 
by a soft Antiperlstasis. 

Utrum, The Tassels of the Torrid Zone might so far be dipt 
and wetted at the Cataracts of the Nile, as to moisten the most 
Caustic Parts of the Empyreal Heaven. 

Utrum, By reason of the long Hair that was bestowed on 
the Bear, at her metamorphosis, if her Breech were but shav*d 
the Italian way d la Bousarone, to make Triton a Beard, she 
might not be Keeper of the Artie Pole. 

Utrum, An Elementary Sentence might alledge a Decennal 
Prescription against Amphibious Animals, and i contra the 
other respectively put in her Petition in case of Seisure and 
Novelty. 

Utrum, An Historical Grammar, and Posteriority, by the 
triad of Articles, might find some Line or Character of their 
Chronicle on the Zenonian Palm. 

Utrum, The Genera generalissimo, by a violent Elevation 
over their Predicaments, might crawl and clamber up to the 
Stories of the Transcendents, and consequently let the special 
and predicable ^ecies follow, to the unspeakable loss and 
damage of poor Masters of Arts. 

Utrum, Proteus that transform’d himself into all manner of 
Shapes, turning himself into a Cigale, and musically trying his 
Voice in the Dog-days, might make a third Concoction with 
Morning-dew carefully bottled up in May, before the full 
revolution of a Zodiacal Girdle. 


Utrum, The Black Scorpion might bear a solution of the 
Continuum in his substance, and, by the effusion of his Blood, 
darken and blacken the milky-way, to the great loss and grief 
of the Swag-bellied Jacobites. 


FRANCISCUS RABEL^SUS, 

Poeta Sitiens, Ponebai, 


Vita, Lyeee, stHs : Uquisti, flebis, adures ; 

Mtmbra, hominem, tumulum ; morU, liquere, /arc« 
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Two EPISTLES to two Women of different Humoun 

To an Old Woman 

Old toothless, pox’d, mischievous Hag of Night ; 

Old graceless Witch, who liv’st in Virtue’s spight ; 

Old treach’rous Beldam, burden to the £arth ; 

Plots, Broils, and Wars from thee derive their Birth. 
Old errant Eiawd, by whose destructive Trade, 

The Lewd are sold, the Alodest are betray’d. 

Honour thou never knew’st ; thou, living Tomb, 
Whor’d with thy Father in thy Mother’s Womb. 

Thy Charity do’s like the Devil’s prove, 

And damns the Wretches who thy Lewdness love. 

Thy livid Blood with poisonous Hage is swell’d. 

Thy Breast with Gall, thy Head with Mischief fill’d. 
Thou ne’er of any but thy self spok’st well, 

And for Detraction ev’n sumassest Hell, 

Old Brimstone Bawd, with Urandy flaming Red, 

That mak’st a curs’d rank Brothel of thy IBcd, 
Propitious to all Malice and Ill-luck, 

That hast a Teat to give the Devil suck ; 

Damn’d Witch, thou dost in Alagic far excel 
Medea, and the Blackest Fiends of Hell : 

Thou mak’st thy hideous Phiz more dreadful still t 
But when thou do’st, we shou’d thy Hagship kill. 

Lest thy redoubl’d Ugliness affright. 

And, like Medusa’s, ruin us at Sight. 

Thou, Scarlet Whore, ne’er moum’st for doing 111 ; 

Thy only Tears are Rheums, and Wines distill’d ; 

Thy only Sighs are vented at the Bum, 

Outstinic a Carrion, and outroar a Drum. 

Old monstrous Hag, of matchless, dreadful Kind, 

Thou the three Furies in one Body join’d. 

Satan, outdone by thee, do’s envious grow. 

And longs to bum thee, in revenge, below. 

Dissembling Witch, whose Tongue, still muttering, dares 
Mock frowning Heav’n with thy unhallow’d Pray’rs. 
Thou, bold bad Spright, with Satan’s borrow’d Force, 
Pretend’st to turn a rapid River’s Course, 

With Spells, to Paleness fright th’ astonish’d Moon, 

And darken quite the blushing Sun at Noon, 
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Base murlh rinp Sorceress, with relentless heart. 

On Innocence thou try’st thy cursed Art, 

Bew itching Infants in their Mother’s Arms, 

And Death alone c«an end the painful Charms. 

No God thou own’st hut thy insatiate Gut ; 

Thou mak’st each Trull turn up her filthy Scuu 
Pity thou slight’st ; by Pity thou ’rt abhorr’d. 

And more deserv’dst a Faggot than a Cord. 

Thy cruel Heart with Rancour has its Load, 

Natural to thee, as Poison to a Toad, 

Thou worst of Mischiefs, Guide to endless Death, 

Who scatt’rest Plagues with thy contagious Breath ; 
Can’st thou expect unpunish’d to remain. 

And for each Crime to ’scape a double Pain ? 

Millions against thee will in Judgment rise. 

And lou<Uy call for Vengeance to the Skies. 

Those whom thy Arts to lawless Flames decoy’d. 
Shall be below to bum thy Soul employ’d. 

But thou ’rt the worst of Hells for Impious Deeds, 

T’ other perhaps in Punishments exceeds. 

Prepare, prepare for its revenging Pains, 

There to be rack’d in everlasting Chains. 

Tremble, and loudly to the Mountains call. 

That they may gape, and emsh thee with their fall ; 
For still thy latter Sins the first excel, 

And, living on, thou *lt grow too bad for Hell. 
Damn’d Harridan, with reeking Lust more drunk 
Than Messaline, that great Imperial Punk ; 

Ne’er tir’d nor sated, thou outdo’st her more 
Than she outdid the utmost stint of Whore. 

Thy sweaty Carcass (which kind Heav’n confound I) 
With noisom Steams offend us all a-round. 

Old drunken Piss-pot, Sink of Filth and Sin, 

Plaister without, and Rottenness wiUiin, 

Curs’d Lump of Lees, thou universal Sore, 

Thou putrid Product of the Common-shore, 

Thou lowest, last degree of Infamy, 

Thou very highest top of Villainy ; 

Repent, or know I ’ll double ev’ry Curse ; 

But no, thou can’st not mend, nor e’er be worse. 
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An Epistle to another Woman of a quite different Bumouf 

Hail I Rev’rcnd Matron, Virtuous as you ’re Fair 
Hail ! you, whose Autumn may with Spring compare ; 
Matron, adorn’d so richly in your Mind, 

That in your Looks the Treasures we may find. 

With pious Doctrine you your Faith improve. 

Shun idle Talk, and Books of idler Love ; 

And setting Vice and needless Forms apart. 

Your suff’ring God ingrave within your Heart. 

WTiile you on E^arth a heav’njy Saint commence. 

Your Charity is like the World, immense ; 

Ready to ease th’ Afflicted of their Load, 

At awful distance y’ imitate your God. 

So sweet, so modest, and so void of Pride, 

That ev’n God do’s own you for his Bride. 

You to all Folly wisely shut your Eyes, 

And dare the VVorld’s alluring Joys despise. 

That Sacred Writ alone is your delight. 

W^hich saves the Soul from everlasting night. 

You Temper still, yet never to a fault. 

Your Wine with Water, and your Words with Thought. 
And never cherish’d an Unchast Desire, 

Or cou’d be warm’d, but by the Nuptial Fire ; 

But, waiting for your Saviour, pass away 
In Pray’rs the Night, in Pious Acts the Day. 

In Faith, in Piety alone extream. 

You shun Applause, yet best deserve Esteem. 

The Prophets great Inspirer fills your Breast ; 

Your Head, your Heart, by the VVholc God ijossest. 
While some unthinking Virgins are betray’d. 

And made Proficients in Hell’s thriving Trade. 

Your wise Advice, your great Example,^ draws 
The thoughtless Wretches out of Satan’s Jaws, 

Matron, in Wedlock faithful and sedate. 

An honour to that honourable State : 

Not Weakness made you wed, but Piety, 

Thus to encrease the Saint’s Society. 

Those wanton Toys cou’d ne’er your Heart enUce 
Which stifle Virtue and encourage Vice. 
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Matron, whom All the Christian Pallas term. 

Wise is your Conduct, and your Courage firm. 

I prize, admire, and love your matchless Store : 

Your outward Beauties much, your inward Graces more. 
From Heav’n you came, and to that Heav’n are bom. 
Virtue adorns you. Virtue you adorn. 

Oh, that I may, ev*n to my latest hours. 

Advance in Knowledge, contemplating yours. 

May you obtain Below what Earth can crave I 
What Heav’n can grant. Above, you ’re sure to have. 


LETTERS written by Francis Rabelais, M.D., during his stay 

in Italy in the Year 1586 

LETTER I 

To my Lord Bishop of MaiUezais 

My Lord, 

I WRIT to you at large on the 29th of November, and sent you 
some Naples-grain for your Sallads, of every sort that is eaten 
on this side, except Pimpernel, which then I could not procure. 
I have sent you no great quantity at present, because it had 
been too much for the Courier at one time ; but if you please 
to have more, either for your Gardens, or to dispose of other* 
wise, I will send it you upon Notice. I had written to you 
before, and sent to you the four Signatures concerning the 
Benefices of Fryar Dom. Philip, obtain’d in the Name of those 
whom you had set down in the Instructions you gave me. I 
have not receiv’d since any Letter from you that mentions the 
receipt of the aforesaid Signatures. I receiv’d only one dated 
from I’Ermenaud, when my Lady d’Estissac came thither, in 
which you let me know that you had receiv’d two Pacquets 
from me ; one from Ferrara, t* other from this City, with the 
Cypher which I writ to you : But for ought I understand, you 
had not yet receiv’d the Pacquet where the Signatures were 
enclos’d. I can now give you an Account, that my Business 
has been granted and dispatch’d better, and with more cer- 
tainty, than I cou’d have wished ; and I have had therein the 
Assistance and Advice of worthy Men, particularly of the 
Cardinal de Genutiis, who is Judge of the JPalace ; and of the 
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Cardinal Simonetta, who was Auditor of the Chamber, a very 
knowing Man, and well vers’d in such Matters. TTie Pope 
was of opinion, that I should proceed in my Bus’ness per 
Cameram : The abovemention’d Cardinals were of a mind, 
that it should be by the Court of Contradicts ; because, that 
in foTO conieniioso, it cannot be revocable in France; and, 
Qu€b per coniradictoria iransiguntur transeunt in rem judicaiam ; 
qtUB autem per Cameram, et impugnari possunt, et in judicium 
veniunt : Those things which are transacted by Contradictories, 
pass as determin’d ; but those things which are done by the 
Chamber, may be call’d into question, and tiy^’d over again. 

Upon the whole, I have nothing more to do, than to take 
up the Bulls sub plumbo. 

My Lord Cardinal du Bellay, as likewise my Lord Bishop 
of Mascon, have assured me that the Chafes shall be remitted 
me ; tho* the Pope, by old Custom, remits nothing except of 
what is dispatcht per cameram. There will remain to be paid 
only the Referendaries, Proctors, and other such-like Scriblers 
and Blotters of Parchment. If my Aloney falls short, I will 
recommend my self to your Lordship’s Alms ; for I don t 
think to leave this Place till the Emperor goes. 

He is at present at Naples, whence, as he has written to the 
Pope, he will part on the 6th of January. This Town is already 
full of Spaniards ; And he has sent an Extraordinary Ambas- 
sador to the Pope, besides him who constantly resides at this 
Court, to give him notice of his coming. The Pope le^es him 
half the Palace, and all the Boroi^h of St. Peter for his Retmue, 
and has order’d three thousand Beds to be pre^r d, according 
to the Roman custom, that is to say. with Quilts ; Fof t^e 
City has been unprovided of ’em ever since it w^ sack d by 
the Lanskenets. He has got together « much Hay, Stmw 
Oats, Spelt-corn and Barley as he could find, and of Wine 
as much as is arriv’d in rip&: I fancy he 11 be at no ^all 
Charge, which can’t be very easy to him in this his OT^t 
Poverty, so apparent in him. more than in any 
three hundi^Vears past. The Romans have not yet 
how to behave themselves upon this Occasion, and have h^ 
many Meetings, by Order of the Senator. 

Governor; but they cant agr^ that he 

uTae^t^na, wen 
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enough, that by this saying, the Emperor means to sec how 
and with what Affection he will treat him and his People. 

The Holy Father has sent two Legats to him by &e choice 
of the Consistory, to wit. Cardinal of Siena, and Cardinal 
Ca:sarini. Since which, the Cardinals Salviati and Rodolph 
are also gone to him, and with them my Lord de Saintes. I 
understand ’tis about the Affair of Florence, and concerning 
the Difference between the Duke Alexander de Medicis and 
Philip Strossi, whose Estate, which is considerable, the Duke 
had a mind to confiscate. Next to the Fourejues of Ausbourg 
in CJennai^y, he is counted the richest Merchant in Christendom ; 
and the Duke has set People here to poison or kill him, what- 
ever came on ’t. Being advertis’d of this Attempt, he obtain’d 
of the Pope to go arm’d. And he commonly went attended 
with thirty Soldiers arm’d at all Points. The said Duke of 
Florence having notice (I suppose) that Strossi, with the 
above-mention’d Cardinals, was gone to the Emperor, and that 
he offer’d to the Emperor Four hundred thousand Ducats, 
only to give Commissions to People who might inform against 
the Tyranny and liaseness of the said Duke, left Florence, 
constituted Cardinal Cibo his Governor, and came to this City 
the Morrow after Christmas-Day, the twenty-third Hour, 
entnng at St. Peter’s Gate, follow’d by fifty Light-Horse in 
white Annour, with Lances, and about a hundred Harque- 
busiers. Ihe rest of his Train was but litUe, and in no very 
^od order. And no Soul went to receive him, but the 
Emperors Ambassadour. who met him at the same Gate. 
As soon 85 he was m Town he came to the Palace, and had a 
short Au<hence of the Pope, and had Lodgings in St. George’s 
I next Morning he went away, attended as before. 

Eight Days since. News came to this Town, and his Holiness 
h^ receiv d Letters from divers Parts, that the Sophi, King 

St the Army of the Turks. Yesterday 

Night arnv d here the Nephew of Monsieur de Veli, the King’s 
Amtossador to the Emperor, who assur’d my Lord Cardinal 
du Bellay that the ^ing was really true, and that this has been 
the greatest Slaughter that has been heard of these Four 

hundred Years ; for above Forty thousand Horse were kill’d 
on the Turk s side. 

Consider what a Number of Foot fell there I As likewise 

on the Sophi s side. For, among People that do not willingly 

fly. Non solel esso xncn.mta Victoria : The Victory does not 
use to be without Blood. ^ 
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The principal Defeat was near a little Town call’d Coni, 
not far distant from the great City of Tauris, for which the 
Sophi and the Turk contend ; the other Action was near a 
Place call’d Bctclis. The manner was thus ; The Turks had 
divided their Army, and one part was sent to take Coni ; of 
which the Sophi having Intelligence, he, with his whole Arniy, 
rush’d upon this separated part, before they could stand upon 
their guard. 

See here the effect of ill Counsel, in dividing his Army 
before he had gotten the Victory. The French can give a 
good Account oi this, when the Duke of Albani drew out the 
Strength and Flower of the Camp before Pavia. Upon the 
News of this Rout and Defeat, Barbarossa is retir’d to Con- 
stantinople, to secure the Country ; and says by his good Gods, 
That this is nothing, considering the mighty Power of the Turk. 
But the Emperor is eas’d of the fear that he had of the Turks 
coming into Sicily, as he had threatned at the beginning of 
the Spring. And this may give Repose to Christendom for 
some considerable time ; and those who would lay Tithes 
upon the Church, eo preUxtu, that they wouM fortifie them- 
selves against the Approach of the Turk, are but ill furnish d 
with demonstrative Arguments. 


LETTER II 


My Lord, 

I HAVE receiv’d Letters from Monsieur de Saint Ceredos, dat^ 
from Dijon, in which he tells me of a Process that he has depend- 
ing in this Court of Rome. I dare not answer him, without 
running the hazard of incurring a great deal of l^splensur^ 
But I understand he has the greatest Right in the World, and 
that he suffers a manifest Injury ; and that he ought come 
hither in Person. For there is no ^ch Affair, 
soever, that is not lost for want of a Man s own solhciting in it , 
especially when he has a strong Party, who can over-awe wito 
ThreaU those that sollicit for him. The "Jf"" ® 

prevents my Writing to you more at large ; But it 
to see so much as I do. particularly, being sensible of the great 
Kin?nSL you have for film ; and likewise because he ^ of a 
long time lov’d and favour’d me. In my fpmon Monsieur 
de Basilac, Conseiller (one of the Judges Assistants) m the 
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arliament of Tholouse, came hither this Winter on a less 
Occasion, and is older and more infirm than he, and yet has h ad 
a quick dispatch to his Content, 


LETTER in 


My Lord. 

The Duke of Ferrara, who went to the Emperor at Naples, 
return’d hither this Morning. I know not yet how he has 
detemin’d Matters relating to the investiture and homage 
of his Lands. But I understand he is come back not well 
satin’d with the Emperor. I fear he will be forc’d to empty 
his Coffers of those Crowns his Father left him. and that the 
Pope and Emperor will fleece him at pleasure; considering 
also that it was above six Months before he refus’d to espouse 
the King’s Interest, notwithstanding all the Emperor’s Re- 
monstrances and Threats. My Lord Bishop of Limoges, who 
w^ the King’s Ambassador at Ferrara, seeing the said Duke 
without acquainting him with his Design was retir’d to the 
Emperor, is return’d to France. ’Tis fear’d that My Lady 
Ren^e will receive no little displeasure by it : The Duke having 
icmov d Madam de Soubise her Governess, and order’d her to 
be serv’d by Italians, which don’t look well. 


LETTER TV 

My Lord, 

Three days since arriv’d here a Post from Monsieur de Cressi, 
who brmp an Account that some of the Lord Ranee’s Men. 
who we^ to the relief of Geneva, were defeated by a Party 
of the Duke of Savoy’s. With him came a Courier from 
Savoy, who brought the News of it to the Emperor. This may 
unhappdy prove Seminarium futuri heUi, the cause of an ensuing 

i*“Ie wilful BroUs draw after them great 
Battels, which is demonstrable from Ancient History, as well 

Viireton^"^ Roman as French, as appears by the Battel at 
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LETTER V 

My Loro, 

.‘'“.If" Andrew Dona, who went with 

Stores to those who hold the Gouletta near Tunis for the 
Emperor, « likewise to supply them with Water, (for the 
Arabians of the Country make continual War upon them, and 
they dare not stir out of their Garison.) is arriv’d at Naples 
where he staid not above three Days with the Emperor! 
smce when, he is sail’d hence with nine and twenty Galleys, 
lis said, in quest of Judeo and Cacciadiavolo, who have burnt 
a great deal of the Country of Sardinia and Minorca. The 
Grand Master of Rhodes, who was bom in Piedmont, is lately 
dead, in whose room the Command cur of Forton between 
Moiitauban and Tholouse is chosen. 


LETTER VI 

My Lord, 

I HERR send you a Book of Prognostications, which busies 
this whole Town ; ’tis intitl’d, De eversiom Eurtyptx, of the 
overturning of Europe. For my part, I give no credit at all 
to it. But Rome was never seen so wholly given over to 
Vanities and Prophecies, as it is at present. I am apt to 
think the reason is, because Mobile mutatur semper cum pnneipe 
vulQ;ua. The giddy Multitude always change with the Prince. 
I have also sent you an Almanack for the ensuing Year 1586. 
I send you besides, the Copy of a Brief which his Holiness has 
lately decreed for the arriv^ of the Emperor: As likewise the 
Emperor’s Entry into Messina and Naples, and the Funeral 
Oration at the Interment of the deceas’d Duke of Milan. 

My Lord, I humbly recommend my self to your good Favour, 
praying to our Lord for your good Health and long Life. 

Roue, D « e . 30, 1536, 
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LETTER Vn 
To the Lord de Mailkzau 


My Lord, 

I HAVE receiv’d the Letters you were pleas’d to write to me, 
dated the second of December ; by which I understand ^at 
my two Pacquets are come to your Hands ; one of the eigh- 
teenth, the other of the two and twentieth of October, with 
the four Signatures which I sent you. I writ since to you more 
at large, on the nine and twentieth of November, and thirtieth 
of December. By this time, I believe, you have receiv’d 
the said Pacquets. For Mr. Michael Parmentier, Bookseller, 
living at the Arms of Basil, writ to me the fifth of this Instant, 
that he receiv’d and sent them to Poitiers. You may 
assure yourself, that the Pacquets which I shall send you will 
be safely deliver’d at Lions ; for I put them into the great 
seal’d Pacquet, which is for the King’s Affairs, and when the 
Courier comes to Lions, he is dispatch’d by the Governor ; 
then his Secretary, who is much my Friend, takes the Pacquet 
which I superscribe on the first Sheet, to the aforesaid Michael 
Parmentier. Afterwards there is no difficulty, unless from 
Lions to Poitiers, which is the reason that obliges me to set an 
extraordinary Postage upon it, that the grater care may be 
taken of it by the Messengers at Poitiers, in hopes to get a 
Spill by it. For my part I constantly encourage this same 
Parmentier with some small Presents, which I send him of 
Novelties on this side, or to his Wife, that he may be the more 
diligent to engage Merchants or Messengers at Poitiers to 
deliver the Pacquets to your Lordship. And 1 very much 
approve of the Advice which you gave me in your Letter, 
that I should not trust them to the Hands of the Banquiei^ 
for fear they should be pick’d and broke open. I think ’twiU 
not be amiss, the first time you write to me, especially, if it 
be business of Consequence, that you write a Line to the said 
Parmentier, and inclose a piece of Gold to him in your Letter, 
in consideration of tlie Care he takes to send your Paci^uets 
to me, and mine to you. A small matter sometimes hig:hly 
obliges honest Men, and makes ’em more diligent for the time 
to come, when the Case requires speedy dispatch. 
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LETTER VIII 

My Lord, 

I HAVE not as yet presented your Letters to my Lord Bishop 
de Saintes, for he is not yet return’d from Naples, whither he 
went with the Cardinals Salviati and Rodolph. He wrill 
return in two Days ; then I will give him your Letters, and 
desire an Answer of ’em, which I will send you by the first 
Courier that goes hence. I understand their Affairs have not 
had that success with the Emperor which they hop’d for : 
And that the Emperor had positively answer’d. That at their 
Request and Instance, as likewise, at the late Pope Clement’s, 
he had created Alexander de Mcdicis Duke of the Territories 
of Florence and Pisa, which he never thought to do, nor would 
have done : Meanwhile to depose him, would be the trick of 
some Stage-player, which do’s and undo’s the same tiling. 
However, that they should resolve to acknowledge him as their 
Duke and Lord, and obey him as his Vassals and Subjects, 
and be sure they did so. As to the Complaints they made 
against the said Duke, he would take Cognizance of them 
when he came to Florence. 

For he designs after some stay at Rome, to pass through 
Sienna, and thence to Florence, to Bolonia, to Milan, and 
Genoa. TTius the aforesaid Cardinals, together with the 
Bishop of Xaintes, Strossy. and some others, returned, re 
infecia, (as wise as they went). 

The thirteenth of this Month, came back hither the Cardinals 
of Sienna and Ckesarini, who had been elected by the Pope, 
and the whole College, Legates to the Emperor. They have 
so negotiated the Matter, that the Emperor has deferr’d his 
coming hither to the latter end of February. If I had ^ 
many Crowns, as the Pope would give Days of Pardon, ProjirM 
motu, de lenitudine poUsiaiis ; Of his own free Will, out of the 
Lenity of his Power, and other such like favourable Circum- 
stances, to any one that could defer it for five or six Yeare to 
come, I should be richer than ever was^ Jacques Caur. Here 
are great Preparations made in this City for his Reception ; 
and a new way is made by the Pope’s Command, by which he 
is to make his Entry ; that is, through Sebastm s Gate, to^rfs 
Champ-dolt, Templum pads, the Temple of Peace^^^d the 
Amphitheatre, and he is to pass under the Ancient Tnumphal 
Arches of Constantine and Titus, of NumeUanus, and others. 
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Then on one side of St. Mark’s Palace, by Campo de Fiore, 
and by the Palace Famese, where the Pope us’d to reside, 
then by the Banks, and below St. Angelo’s Castle. To make 
and level which Way, above two hundred Houses, and three 
or four Churches, are pull’d down to the Ground, which most 
Pe^le take for an ill Omen. On the Day of the Conversion 
of St. Paul, his Holiness went to St. Paul’s to hear Mass, and 
made a Feast to all the Cardinals. After Dinner he return’d, 
passing through the above-mentioned Way, and lodg’d at St. 
George’s Palace. But ’tis a sad sight to behold the Ruins 
of the demolish’d Houses that are not paid for, nor have the 
Landlords any recompense made ’em. 

To day arriv’d here the Venetian Ambassadors, four brave 
old gray-headed Gentlemen, who are going to the Emperor 
at Naples. The Pope has sent all his Family before ’em ; his 
Bed-cnambermen, Chamberlains, Janisaries, Lanskenets ; and 
the Cardinals have sent their Mules in Pontihcalibus. 

Likewise, the 7th of this Month, the Ambassadors of Sienna 
were introduced in good order, and after they had made their 
Speech in (men Consistory, and that the Pope had answer’d 
’em in fine L<atin, they suddenly parted for hmples. I believe 
Ambassadors will be sent for all Parts of Italy to the Emperor, 
and he knows well enough how to play his Game, to get Money 
out of ’em, as it has been discover’d about ten Days since. 
But I ^ not yet fully acquainted with the Subtilty which 
(’tis said) he niade use of at Naples ; hereafter I may give 
you an account of it. 

The Prince of Piedmont, the Duke of Savoy’s eldest Son, 
dy’d at Naples fifteen Days ago ; the Emperor order’d him a 
very honourable Interment, at which he assisted in Person. 

The King of Portugal, six Days since, commanded his 
Ambassador at Rome, that immediately upon receipt of his 
Letter, he should return to him in Portugal, which he did the 
same hour, and came ready Booted and Spurr’d to take his 
leave of the Most Reverend the Lord Cardinal du Bellay. 
Two Days after, was kill’d near the Bridge of St. Angelo, in 
open day, a Portuguese Gentleman, who sollicited here for 
the whole Body of the Jews that were baptiz’d under King 
Emanuel, and have been since molested by the present King of 
Portugal, that he might succeed to their E^tes when Uiey 
dy’d. That King has also exacted several things of them 
against the Edict and Ordinance of the King iS^uel. I 
doubt we shall hear of some Sedition in Portugal. 
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LETTER IX 

My Lord, 

In the last Pacquet I sent you, I gave you an Account, that 

g art of the Turk’s Army was defeated by the Sophi, near 
^etehs. The Turk did not very long delay his Revenge for 
^o Months after, he fell upon the Sophi with the greatest 
Fury imaginable ; and after having put to Fire and Sword, a 
great part of the Country of Mesopotamia, he has driven back 
the Sophi on the other side of Mount Taurus. In the mean 
time, he causes a great number of Galleys to be built upon the 
River Tanais, by which they may come to Constantinople. 
Barbarossa is still at Constantino^e to secure the Country, 
and has left several Garrisons at Bona and Algiers, lest the 
Emperor should by chance attack him. I have sent you his 
Picture, drawn by the Life ; as also the Map of Tunis, and 
of the Sea-port-towns adjacent. The Lanskenets, whom the 
Emperor sent into the Dutchy of Milan to keep the strong 
Places, are all drown’d and lost at Sea, to the number of fifteen 
hundred, in one of the biggest and stoutest Ships belonging 
to the Genoeses, and it was near to a Port belonging to the 
Commonwealth of Lucca, call’d Lerza. The occasion was ; 
because they being weary of the Sea, and desirous to get ashoar, 
which they could not for the Tempest and Stress of Weather, 
imagin’d that the Pilot of the Ship would still keep them off 
at Sea, longer than he needed : for which cause they kill’d 
him, with some other of the Officers of the said Ship, after 
whose death the Ship remain’d without a Commander ; and 
instead of taking in their Sails, the Lanskenets hoisted them, 
as being unpractic’d in Sea-affairs, and in this Confusion they 
perish’d within a Stone’s throw of the aforesaid Port. 

My Lord, I understand that my Lord Bishop de I’Avaur, 
who was the King’s Ambassador at Venice, has haa his Audience 
of Leave, and is returning to France, llie Bishop of Rhodez 
goes in his place, and is now at Lyons with all his Retinue 
ready to go, when the King has given him his Instructions. 

My Lord, I humbly recommend my self to your Favour, 
praying to our I/ord, to give you a long Life in good Health.— 
Your most humble Servant, 

FRANCIS RABELAIS. 

Kout,/am. aS, 1536 
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LETTER X 

My Lord, 

I WRIT to you at lar^ all the News I could learn, the 28th ol 
January last past, by a Gentleman, Servant to Monsieur de 
Montreuil, call’d Tremeliere, who return’d from Naples, 
where he had bought some Horses of that Kingdom for his 
Lord, and w-as returning to him with all speed. The same 
Day I receiv’d the Pacquet that you were pleas’d to send me 
from Legug^, dated the 10th of the said Month, in which you 
may see the Method I have taken for the delivery of your 
Letters, by which they are safely and suddenly brought to 
me here. Your said Lietters and Pacquet, were deliver’d 
at the Arms of Basil, on the one and twentieth of the same 
Month, the eight and twentieth they were deliver’d to me here. 
And to encourage at Lyons, (for that ’s the Point and principal 
Place) the Bookseller at the Arms of Basil to be diligent in this 
Affair, I repeat what I writ to you in my aforemention’d 
Pacquet, if you chance to write to me about any thing of Con- 
sequence : That it is my Advice, that on the first occasion 
of writing to me, you write a word or two to him in a Letter, 
in which be pleas’d to inclose some Gold-crowns, or some other 
piece of old Gold, as a Royal, an Angel or Salutation, in con- 
sideration of the Pains and Care he takes of them, so small a 
matter will more and more endear him to your Service. 

Now, to answer your Letters, I have diligently search’d 
the Registers of the Palace, since the time that you commanded 
me, that^ is, the Year 1529, 1530, and 1531, to see if Dom 
Phillippe’s Act of Resignation to his Nephew were to be found, 
and have given the Clerks of the Register two Gold-crowns, 
which is but a small recompence for the great and tedious 
Trouble in it. In short, they have found nothing of it, nor 
ever heard News of his Procurations ; wherefore I doubt there 
is some foul play in his Case, or the Instructions you writ to 
me were^ not sufficient to find *em. And that 1 may be more 
certifi d in U, you should tell me, cu/us Diocesis, of what Diocess 
the said Fryar Dom. Phillippe was, and if you have heard 
nothing to give more light in the Matter, as if it was pure d 
eimplxciter, or causA permuiatumxe. 
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LETTER Xr 

My Lord, 

What I writ to you of my Lord Cardinal du Bellay’s An«nver 
when I presented him your Letters, ought not to displease 
your Lordship. My Lord of Mascon has sent you an Account 
of the whole Matter, and we are not yet like to have a Legate 
France. Tis certain, that the King has presented the 
Carcjinal of Lorrain to the Pope. But I believe, that the 
Cardinal du BelJay will endeavour by all means possible to 
get it for himself. The old Proverb is true, which says. Nemo 
sibi secundus. And I shrewdly su.spect by certain Signs that 
I see, that my Lord Cardinal du Bellay will engage tie Pope 
on his behalf, and thus be made acceptable to the King. 
Nevertheless be not uneasie, if his Answer be a little ambiguo^ 
in your Concern. 


My Lord, 


LETTER XII 


The Grains which I sent you, I can assure you, are the best of 
Naples, of tlie same which his Holiness has caus’d to be sow’d 
in his Privy-Garden of Belveder. There are no other kinds of 
Sallads on this side but those of Nasidord and Arroussa, but 
those of Legug^ seem to me altogether as good, and somewhat 
more sweet and grateful to the Stomach, and particularly 
better for you ; for those of Naples, in my Opinion, are too 
hot and tough. 

As for the Season for sowing *em, you must caution your 
Gardeners not to sow *em altogether so early as they do on 
this side, for it is not warm Weather so soon with you as here. 
They may very well sow your Sallads twice a Year, that is to 
say, in Lent, and in November ; and they may sow the white 
Cardes or Tliistles in August and September ; the Melons, 
Pompions, and the others in March ; fencing them for some 
days with Mats, and a thin Layer of Horse-dung, not altogether 
rotten, when they fear it will freeze. Many other Grains 
besides are sold here, as Alexandria Gilliflowers, Matronal- 
Violets, and Shrubs, with which they rehash their Chambers 
in the Summer, call’d Belvedere, and other Ph;^ca] Herbs. 
But this would be more for my Lady d’Estissac’s turn. H you 
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please to have of all sorts, I will send them you without fail. 
But I am forc’d to have recourse arain to your Alms ; for the 
thirty Crowns which you order’d to he paid me here, are almost 
pone, yet I have converted none of them to any ill use, nor 
for eating, for I eat and drink at my Lord Cardinal du Bcllay’s, 
or at my Lord of Mascon’s. But a great deal of Money goes 
away in these silly Postage of Letters, Chamber-rent, and wear- 
ing Apparel, tho* I am as frugal as I can be. If you will be 
please to send me a Bill of Ebcchange, I hope I shall make use 
of it wholly to your Service, and not remain ungrateful. I 
see in this City a thousand pretty cheap Tilings, which are 
brought from Cyprus, Candia, and Constantinople. If you 
think fit, I will send what I think fittest of them to you and my 
Lady d’Estissac. The Carriage from hence to Lyons will cost 
nothing. 

Thanks be to God I have made an end of my Business, and 
it has cost me no more than the taking out of the Bulls, his 
Holiness having, of his own good Nature, given me the Com- 
position. And I believe you will find the Proceedings right 
enough, and that I have obtain’d nothing by them, but what 
is just and lawful. But I have been oblig’d to advise very much 
with able Counsel, that every thing mi^t be according to due 
form ; and I dare modestly tell you, that I have in a manner 
hardly made use of my Lord Cardinal du Bellay, or my Lord 
Embassador, tho* out of their Kindness, they not only offer’d 
me their own good Word and Favour, but absolutely to make 
use of the King’s Name. 


LETTER Xin 

My Lotid, 

I HAVE not as yet presented your first Letters to the Bishop 
of Saintes, for he is not yet returned from Naples, whither 
he went as I writ to you before. He is expected here within 
these three Days : Then I will give him your second, and 
intreat an Answer of it. I understand, that neither he, nor 
the Cardinals Salviati, and Rodolph, nor Phillip Strozzi, with 
his Money, have done any thing with the Emperor in their 
Affair, tho’ they were willing to pay him a Million of Gold 
upon the Nail, in the Name of all the Foreigners and Exiles 
of Florence, also to finish la Rocca (the Fortress) begun at 
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l^orence, to maintain a sufficient Garison in it for ever in the 
Name of Emperor, and to pay him Yearly an Hundred 
thousand Ducats, provided and upon Condition he restor’d 
them to their former Goods, Lands, and Liberty. 

• the Duke of Florence was most honourably 

receiv d by him at his arrival ; the Emperor went out before 
hm, and, post mantis oscula, he order’d him to be attended to 
me C^tle of Capua in the same Town, where his Natural 
Dai^hter has an Apartment ; she is affianc’d to the said Duke 
L the Prince of Saleme, Viceroy of Naples : 

the Marauis de Vast, the Duke D’Alva, and other Principal 
Lords of his Court. He held discourse with her as long as he 
stay d, kiss’d her, and supp’d with her ; afterwards the above- 
mentioned Cardinals, the Bishop of Xaintes and Strozzi never 
left solliciting. The Emperor has put them off for a fmall 
Resolution to his coming to that Town, to the Rocca, which is a 
Place of prodigious Strength, that the Duke has built at 
Florence. Over the Portico he has caus’d an Eagle to be 
painted with Wings as lar^ as the Sails of the Wind-mills of 
Mircbalais ; thereby declaring and insinuating, that he holds 
of no body but the Emperor. And in fine, he nas so cunningly 
carry’d on his Tyranny, that the Florentines have declar’d 
before the Emperor, Nomine Communitaiis, (in the Name of 
the Commonalty) that they will have no other Lord but him. 
*Tis certain, that he has severely punish’d the Foreigners and 
Exiles. A Pasquil has been lately set up, wherein ’tis said, 

To Strozzi j 

Pugns pro Patria, (Fight for thy Country.) 

To Alexander Duke of Florence ; 

Datum serva. (What ’s given thee, keep.) 

To the Emperor ; 

Quee nocitura ienes quamvis sint chore rdinque. 

Quit what will hurt thee, tho’ 'tis ne’er so dear-, 

To the King; 

Qttod poles id tenia. 

Dare what thou can’st^ 

To the Cardinals Salviati and Rodolph | 

fios breviias sensus fecit conj'ungere binos. 

Pure want of Sense unites diese Blocks, 

As petty Tradesmen join their Stocks, 

457 



THE WORKS OF DR. FRANCIS RABELAIS 


LETTER XIV 

My Lord, 

I WRIT to you. That the Duke of Ferrara is return’d from Naples, 
and retir’d to Ferrara. Her Highness, the Lady Ren6e, is 
Brouglit-to-bed of a Daughter ; she bad another fine Daughter 
before, between Six and Seven Years of Age, and a little Son 
of Three Years old. He could not agree wim the Pope, because 
he demanded an excessive Sum of Money for the Investiture 
of his Lands. Notwithstanding, he had abated Fifty thousand 
Crowns for the Love of the said Lady, and this by the Solicita- 
tions of my Lords the Cardinals du Bellay and Irfascon, still to 
^crease the Conjugal Affection of the said Duke towards her. 
This was the occasion of Lyon Jamet’s coming to this Town, 
and they only differ’d for Fifteen thousand Crowns ; but they 
could not agree, because the Pope would have him acknow- 
I^ge, that he held and possess’d all his Lands intirely in Fee 
of the Apostolical See, which the other would not. For he 
would acknowledge no more than his deceas’d Father had 
acknmvledg’d, and what the Emperor had adjudg’d at Bolonia. 
by ^ecree m the time of the deceas’d Pope Clement. 

Thus he departed, re infectOy (without doing anything.) 
and went to the ^peror, who promisM him at his coming, 
mat he would easily make the Pope consent, and come to the 
Point contain d m his said Decree ; and that he should go home, 
living an Am^^or with him, to sollicit the Affair when 
he came on this side, and that he should not pay the Sum 
a^lre^y agreed upon, before he heaid further from him. The 
Craft lies here, that the Emperor wants Money, and seeks it 
on all hand^ the World he can. and borrows it 

from all Parts. When he comes hither, he will demand some 

K he will represent to him, 

^at he has made all these Wars against the Turk and Bar- 

that he must of 

^ Poverty to him. Then 

if which he knows he may command 

n«f th*s js the Mystery of the Matter. Yet ’tis 

not certain whether things will be manag’d thus or no 
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LEl'l’ER XV 


My Lord, 

You ask whether the Lord Pietro Ludovico, is the Pope’s 
Legiti^te Son, or Bastard. Be assur’d, the Pope was never 
mariY’d ; which is as much as to say, that the aforesaid 
Gentleman is certainly a Bastard ; The Pope had a very 
beautiful Sister. There is to be seen to this day, at the Palace 
in that Apartment where the Summists reside, buflt by Pope 
Alexander, an Image of our Lady, which (’tis said) was drawii 
after that Gentlewoman : She was mairy’d to a Gentleman, 
Cousin to the Lord Ranee, who being in the War, in the Exi^i- 
tion of Naples, the said Pope Alexander • • • : Now the Lord 
Ranee, having certain knowledge of the thing, gave notice of 
it to his Cousin, telling him, That he ought not to suffer such a 
Wrong done to their Family by a Spanish Pope ; and that if 
he would endure it, he himself would not. In short, her 
Husband kill’d her; for which Fact the present Pope griev’d : 
And to asswage his Sorrow, Alexander made him a Ordinal, 
being yet but very young, and bestow’d several other Marks 
of his Favour upon him. 

At that time the Pope kept a Roman Lady, della Casa 
Ruffina, and ^ her had a Daughter who was marry’d to the 
Lord Bauge, Count of Sancta Fiore, who died in this Town 
since I came hither. By her he has had one of the two little 
Cardinals (who is call’d the Cardinal of Sancta Fiore.) The 
Pope likewise had a Son, who is the said Pietro Ludovico, 
concerning whom you enquire, who has marry’d the Daughter 
of the Count de Cervelle, on whom he has got a whole Houseful 
of Children, and among others, the little C^rdinalicule Famese, 
who was m^e Vice-Chancellor by the death of the late Cardinal 
de Medicis. By what is said, you may judge why the Pope 
did not very well love the Loxd Ranee, and, vice verses (on tne 
other side) the Lord Ranee put no great confidence in him : 
Whence arises a great quarrel between my Lord John-Paul 
de Cere, Son to the said Lord Ranee, and the above-named 
Pietro Ludovico, for he is resolved to revenge the Death of his 
Aunt. 

^t he is quit of it on the part of the said Lord Ranee, for 
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he dy’d the 11th Day of this Month, going a Hunting, in which 
he extremely delighted, old as he was. The Occasion was 
this : He had got some Turkish Horses from the Fairs of 
Racana, and as he was Hunting on one of them that was very 
tender-mouth’d, it fell, tumbl’d over him, and bruis’d him 
with the Saddle-l>ow so severely, that he did not live above 
half an hour after the fall. This was a great loss to the French, 
for the King in him has lost a good Servant for his Affairs in 
Italy. ’Tis rightly said. That the Lord John-Paul his Son 
will be no less hereafter. But it will be a long time e’re he gets 
such Experience in feats of Arms, or so great a Reputation 
among the Commanders and Soldiers, as the late brave Man 
had. I wish with all my heart that my Lord d’Estissac, by 
his death, had the County of Pontoise ; for, ’tis said, it brings 
a good Revenue. 

To assist at the Funeral, and to comfort the Marchioness 
his Wife, my Lord Cardinal has sent to Ceres, near Twenty 
Miles from this Town, my Lord de Rambouillet and the Abbot 
of St. Nicaise, who was a near Kinsman to the Deceased, 
(I believe you have seen him at Court) he is a little Man, all 
life, who was call’d the Arch*Deacon of the Ursins ; besides, 
he has sent some others of his Prothonotaries ; which likewise 
my Lord of Mascon has done. 


LETTER XVI 


My Lord, 

1 DEFER to my next, to give you more at large the News con- 
cerning the Emperor ; for his Design is not yet perfectly 
discover’d. He is still at Naples, but is expected here by the 
end ^ of this Month. Great Preparations are made for his 
coming, and abundance of Triumphal Arches. His four 
Harbingers have been a good while here in Town ; two of them 
Spaniards, one Burgundian, and the fourth a Flemming. 

’Tis great pity to see the Ruins of the Churches. Palaces 
and Houses which the Pope has caused to be demolished and 
pull d down to make and level him a Way. For the Charges 
of his Reception, he has laid a Tax on the College of CardinSs, 
on those who have Places at Court, and the Artificers of the 
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Town, as much as the very Aquarols. The Town is already 
full of Foreigners. ^ 

On the 5th of this Month the Cardinal of Trent {Trideniinus) 
arrived, being sent here by the Emperor. His Train is very 
numerous, and more sumptuous than the Pope’s. He had 
with him above a hundred Germans all dress’d alike ; their 
Gowns were Red, with a Yellow Galloon ; and on their right 
Sleeve was embroider’d a Wieat -sheave tied close, and round 
it was written XJnitas. 

I hear he is much for Peace, and reconciling all the Christian 
Princes. He eagerly desires a General Council, whatever is 
done in other Matters. I was present when he said to my 
L«ord Cardinal du Bellay ; His Holiness, the Cardinals, Bishops 
and Prelates of the Church are against a Council, and will by no 
means hear any thing of it, tho* they are pressed by Secular 
Princes on that Subject ; but I see tlie Time at hand when the 
Prelates of the Church shall be reduced to demand a Council, 
and the Laity will not hearken to it. This will be, when the 
latter have taken from the Church all the Wealth and Patri- 
mony which they had given ; while Ecclesiastics, by the means 
of frequent Councils, maintained Peace and Unity among the 
Laity. 

Andrew Doria came to this Town on the 8rd of this Month, 
in no very good Equipage. No manner of particular Respect 
was shewn at his Arrival, save only that the Lord Pietro 
Ludovico conducted him as far as the Palace of the Cardinal 
Camerlingo, who is a Genoese, of the House of Spinola. The 
next day he saluted the Pope, and the day after went away 
for Genoa, on the Emperor’s behalf, to inform himself under- 
hand concerning the Dispositions of the French about the 

We have had here a positive Account of the Old Queen of 
England’s Death ; and they add. That the Princess her 
Daughter lies very ill. 

However, the Bull that was to be issued out against the 
King of England to excommunicate him, and to interdict and 
proscribe his Kingdom, did not pass at the Consistory , because 
of the Articles De comtneaiihus eademorum et commereiis mtdMW, 
Of the Passages of Foreigners and Mutual Intercourses ; which 
my Lord Cardinal du Befiay and the Bishop of Mascon opposed 
in the King’s Name, on account of the Interests which he 
pretends to have in it. It has been put off till the Emperor s 
Arrival. 
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My Lord, I most humbly recommend my self to your kind 
Favour, praying God that it may please him to keep you long 
in Healw and Prosperity. — Your Lordship’s most humble 
Servant, 

FRANCIS RABELAIS, 

Rome, Feb. 15, 1536, 


THE END OF THE LETTERS 
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